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INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


The  origins]  qnarto  edition  of  'TroIInB  Ktd  I  diffbrance  in  the  chuacteriaaUoti,  the  whole 
QnmldM'  wM  ptiotod  in  1609.  No  other  Blot?  ander  the  treatment  of  8h»k>pere 
edltioa  of  the  f]t,y  waa  pabliebed  antil  it  hccomeg  Uiorooghly  origiiuL  In  no  play 
appeared  In  the  folio  eolleclion  of  1623.  |  does  he  appear  to  ub  te  hare  a  more  com- 

"  TTie  original  story,"  saja  Dr^'den,  "  waa  [  plete  maetfiry  over  his  maleriala,  or  to 
irritten  by  one  Lolliua,  a  Lombard,  in  l«tin  I  mould  them  into  more  plaatic  ahapea  by  the 
venie,  and  tranalatcd  by  Chancer  into  Eng-  force  of  hie  moat  autpaaaing  imagination. 
llah ;  Intended,  I  auppoee,  a«  a  aalire  on  the  :  The  great  Ilomeric  poem,  the  rude  npianoe 
ineonaUucy  of  vomen.  I  find  nothing  of  of  the  deatmction  of  Troy,  the  beautiful 
It  among  Uie  ancienta,  not  ao  mnch  u  the  I  elaboration  of  that  romance  by  Chancer, 
name  of  Croaaida  once  mentioned.  3hak-  |  are  all  gnbjected  to  his  wondrotu  alchemy ; 
apne  (aa  I  hinted),  in  tJu  appreniierthip  qf .  and  ncv  forma  and  combinationa  are  called 
At*  toriltn^,  modelled  it  into  that  play  which  Torth  ao  lifelike,  that  all  the  repreaentationa 
ia  now  called  by  the  name  of  'Troilua  and  which  hare  preceded  them  look  cold  and 
Creaaida.'"  Without  entering  into  the  qaes-  ri^d  statues,  not  warm  and  breathing  men 
tion  who  Lolliua  was,  we  at  once  receiTc  the  j  and  women.  Colerldge'e  theory  of  the  prio- 
'  Troilua  and  Greaeide  '  of  Chaucer  aa  the  ;  cipic  upon  which  thia  waa  effected  ia,  we  hare 
fotmdation  of  Shakapero'a  play.  Of  hia  per-  !  no  doubt,  caaoatially  true : — 
fiKt  aoqo^nlance  with  that  poem  there  can  "  I  am  half  inclined  to  beliere  that  Shak- 
be  no  doubi  Chancer,  of  all  English  writeia,  |  eperc'a  main  object  (or  ahall  I  rather  say  hia 
was  the  one  who  would  have  the  greatest  |  ruling  impulael)  waa  to  tnuiaUte  the  poetic 
charm  for  9hakapere.  Mr.  Qodwiu  has  .  heroes  of  Paganism  into  the  not  leas  rud^ 
Juatly  obaerred  that  the  Shaksperean  com-  but  more  intellectually  vigorona,  and  mon 
mentators  hare  done  injastice  to  Chaucer  in  ,  /ealurrly,  warrioia  of  Christian  ctuTalry,  and 
not  more  distinctly  associating  his  poem  to  anbstjtDtiate  the  distinct  and  giacefhl 
with  this  remarkable  play.  But  although  '•  profiles  or  outlinn  of  the  Homeric  epic  into 
the  main  incidents  in  the  adventum  of  the  the  Seah  and  blood  of  the  romantic  diama, — 
Qreek  lover  and  his  fikithleaa  miatreas,  aa  '  in  short,  to  gire  a  grand  history-piece  in  the 
pven  by  Chaucer,  are  followed  with  little  i  robust  style  of  Albert  D'lirei."  * 
derlation,  yet,  independent  of  the  wenderfdl  |  •  •  Lltenrr  RtmnlEu.'  lol.  il,  p.  183. 


IKTRODIICTORI   HEHABEB. 


Dijden,  we  tiave  Men,  speaka  or  Shok-  I 
■pere'a  '  Troilus  uid  Cr«Mida '  u  a  work  of 
Ua  (Lpprenticnhip.  Diyden  himMlf  aspirad  | 
to  reform  it  with  ]ae  own  muter-luiid.  The 
notion  of  Diyden  wu  to  convert  the  '  Troilua 
Mid  Cteaaidft'  into  a  regnlu  tragedy.  Ha 
complains  that  "  the  chief  persons  who  ^ts 
name  to  the  trkged;  are  left  alive ;  Creedda 
ia  Eklae,  and  ia  not  poniahod."  The  excite- 
ment of  pitj  and  terror,  we  are  t«ld,  ia  the  . 
onlj'groniid  of  tragedj.  Tragedy,  too,  must 
hare  "a  moral  that  directs  the  whole  action 
of  the  play  to  one  centie."  To  thiastandard,  ; 
then,  ia  Shakapere's  'Troilns  and  Cressida'  I 
to  be  reduced.  The  chief  persona  who  giro  | 
luune  to  the  tragedy  are  not  to  be  left  alive.  < 
Creaida  ia  not  to  be  Mbo  ;  but  ^e  is  to  die : 
ftnd  to  terror  and  pity  are  to  be  produced,  < 
And  then  cornea  the  moral : —  ] 

L(t  fobjKU  leun  DtodtaDce  to  Ibtit  U  ngL- 
The  management  by  which  Dryden  haa 
accompliahed  thia  metamorphooa  is  one  of 
the  moet  remaAable  examplefi  of  perrerted 
ingenmty.  He  had  a  licentiouB  age  to 
pleaae.  He  could  not  spare  ■  line,  or  a 
word,  of  what  may  be  conaidered  the  objec- 
tiooable  acenee  between  Pandarns,  Troilua, 
and  Cna^dA.  They  formed  no  part  of  the 
"  rubbish "  he  deaired  to  remove.  He  hu 
heightened  them  wherever  possible;  and 
what  in  Shakapere  waa  a  sly  allusion  be- 
comes with  him  a  powtivc  groeanesa.  Now 
let  US  eonidder  for  a  moment  what  Shak- 
apen  intendad  by  these  scenee.     Cressida  ia 


the   exception  to  Shskspere's  general  idea  ' 
of  the  female  character.     She  is  beantifdl,    ' 
witty,   acconipliBhed,~but   she  ia   impure.    ; 
In  her,  love  is  not  a  sentiment,  or  s  pssaion, 
— it  is  an  im pulse.     Temperament  is  strong;er 
(ban  will.      Her    love    baa   nothing  ideal, 
apiritnal,    in   its    composition.      It  ia  not 
cooataat,    because   it   ia  not   discriminate. 
Setting  apart   her   inconstancy,    how  alto- 
gether diSerent  ia  Cressida  from  Juliet,  or 
Viols,   or   Helena,   or    Perdila  I     There    ia 
nothing  in  her  which  could  be  called  love : 
no   depth,   no    concentration   of  feeling, — 
nothing  that  can  bear  the  name  of  devotum.   , 
Shakspere  would  aot  permit  a  miatake  to  ; 
be  made  on  the  subject ;  and  he  hsa  there-  i 
fore  given  to  Ulyaaes  to  describe  her,  as  he 
conceived  her.     ConaideriDg  what  Ma  iulen- 
tiona  were,  and  what  really  is  the  high  mo- 
rality of  the  characterisation,  we  can  scarcely 
say  that  he  has  made  the  representation  too 
prominent.      When   he  drew  Cressida,  we 
think  he  had  the  feeling  strong  on  hia  mind 
which  gave  btrth  to  the  129th  Sonnet    A 
French  writer,  in  a  notice  of  thia  play,  aaya, 
"Lea  deux  amanta  ae  voient,  s'enl«ndent,  et 
Bont  keureux."  Shakapere  has  described  anch 
happineaa : — 


It  was  this  morality  that  Shakspere  meant  to 
teach  when  he  pouted  thia  one  exception  to 
the  general  pnrity  of  his  female  characters. 
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PERSONS    BEPBBBENTED. 


Pbuv  ,  Xirtg  t^  Troy. 
Fven,  Ad  II,  K.  (.    Act  V.  it 

Ebotok,  jK>a  to  Priun. 


i)  Priam. 


nii.K 


B,  son  lo  Priam. 
.tfifiKn.AalV.  K.I1  icSi  K.4. 
Helkndb,  »oh  lo  Priam. 

J(pptarr,  Act  t.  90.  S.    A«t  ILfCi. 

,fii(Kia,  a  Tro/aa  mmmander. 
ActlV.xxli  tci;  tcS:  K.4i  kO. 

Anv.u.ti  •cii. 
ANTENOit,  a  Trafan  eommaitder. 

Calohas,  a  Tnjtm  priett,  taking  part  infA 
tJieOrtek*. 

Pahdasub,  und«  to  Creaaids. 
Jmmn,l,etl.w!.\,tc.t.    Aitlll.icli  K.S. 

Haboabklov,  a  bcutard  ion  to  Priam. 

AaAHonroM,  tA«  Orteiaa  genercU. 
Jppnn,  Act  I.  K.  3.    ActlLicS;    AMIILk-S. 

MsMBLADa,  brotJia'  to  Ag;amemQon. 


Ajai,  a  Oncian  eaminander. 

Jtrpfan,  An  II.  K.  1 1  K.  3.    Act  III.  Kz.  3. 

ULtBBES,  a  Orecian  eommandtr, 
4nw(,  Act  t.  (c.  &   ActIl.K.*.   Act  III.  K.  1. 

AetlV.K.S.    Act  V.  H.  I :  K.  li  ic.  S. 

NGnoB,  a  Oreaan  eommandtr. 
.fff«n,Act  I.K.3.    ActILK.3.    ActIII.K.S. 

ActlV.K.S.     ActV.K.I|K.Sl  K.IS. 

DioioDBS,  a  Oredan  commander. 
4ipav*,  Aetll.ita.    Actlll.K.a. 

ActV.lcl;K.llK.  4:HI.St'tcSl  K.10, 

Patboolus,  a  Oredan  commander. 

AettV.K.s.    AetV.K.1. 

Tbebbitk,'  a  dtformed  aad  tairritou* 

Grecian. 

Aleiahdeb.  »mxmt  to  CreBsida. 
Apptaftt  Act  I.  we.  S.' 
ServBDl  to  Troilus. 

Servant  to  P»ris. 

A(«wn,Actlll.K.l. 
Servant  to  Diomedes. 

Hblrm,  vr^e  to  McneUoe. 

Andbomache,  vri/e  to  Hector. 

Casbahska,  daughter  to  Priam ;  a  propheteu. 

,<I>rHn,ActII.K.>.     ActV.K.3. 

CuaaiDA,  daughter  to  Calcbaa. 
Tn^n  and  Qreek  Soldiers,  and  AOendaiUs. 


SCEN^— Trot,  ahd  thb  Okbcian  Cahp  befou  11 
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["ToTenedostheyix 


PROLOGUE. 


In  Troy  there  lies  the  ecene.    From  isles  of  Greece 
The  princes  oi^ous*,  their  high  blood  chaf'd, 
HsTfl  to  the  port  of  Athens  Bent  their  ships, 
Fraught  with  the  ministers  and  instruments 
Of  cruel  war:  Sixty  and  nine  that  wore 
Their  crownets  regal,  from  the  Athenian  bay 
Fat  forth  toward  Phrygia:  and  their  vow  is  made 
To  ransack  Troy,  within  whose  strong  immures 
The  ravifih'd  Helen,  Menelaus'  queen, 
With  wanton  Paris  sleeps, — and  that  's  the  quarrel. 
To  Tenedoe  they  come  ; 

And  the  deep-drawing  barks  do  there  disgoi^ 
Their  warlike  fraughtage :  Now  on  Dardan  plains 
The  fresh  and  yet  nnbroised  Greeks  do  pitch 
Their  brave  pavilions :  Priam's  six-gated  city, 
Dardan,  and  Tymbria,  llias,  Cbetaa,  Trojan, 
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And  Antenoridea*,  vitb  massy  staples, 

And  corresponsive  and  fulfilling''  bolts, 

Sperr  Dp"  the  sons  of  Troy. 

Now  expectation,  tickling  skittisli  spiritB, 

On  one  &nd  other  side,  Trojan  and  Greek, 

Sets  all  on  hazard : — ^Aud  hither  am  I  come 

A  prologue  ann'd', — but  not  in  confidence 

Of  anthor's  pen,  or  actor's  voice ;  hut  suited 

In  like  conditioos  as  our  argument, — 

To  tell  jou.  iair  beholdeTS,  that  our  play 

Leaps  o'er  the  vaunt'  and  firstlings  of  those  broils. 

Beginning  in  the  middle  ;  storting  thence  aivay 

To  what  may  be  digssted  in  a  play. 

Like,  or  find  fault ;  do  as  your  pleasures  are ; 

Now  good,  or  bad,  't  is  but  the  chance  of  var. 

•  The  nazBia  of  the  fatM  thnl  lUnd  In  the  folio  of  163Sr— 

"  Dorden  uid  Timbria,  Heliu,  Ch«tu,  TW«n, 
And  Antenonidtit.'' 
There  oaD  be  little  donbt  thu  Shakspere  bad  before  hioi  Culon'B  translntioD  of  tbe '  Rscnyel  of 
the  Historyel  of  Troy,'  tod  there  the  nuoes  of  tbe  gatee  are  tbas  ^ren;  "In  this  dttie  wen 
^s  priodpall  gates :  of  irhlob  the  one  vai  named  Dardane,  tha  noond  Tynibria,  the  thyrd  He- 
liu,  Che  fourth  Chetaa,  the  fifth  Troyan,  aaUhe  eiit  Antaiorlda'  But  bevai  also  familiar  with 
the  '  Troye  Boke '  of  Ljdgate,  in  which  Che  bIi  galea  are  described  aa  Dardanydes,  Tpnbria,  Ee- 
IfU,  Cetheaa,  Trqjaua,  Anthonydes.  It  is  difficult  to  sa;  whether  Shakspere  meant  to  take  the 
AiUtnorida  of  CailOD,  or  OnAntAonj/da  of  Lfdgate;  or  whether,  the  names  being  pore  InTen- 
tlons  of  the  middle  age  of  TomaDCe-writect,  he  deviated  Icom  both.  As  it  Is,  we  have  retained  the 
Atttavtridtt  of  tbe  modern  edltiirs. 

•  FKlJUHag.    Tbe  verb  yU|U  ia  hers  Dsed  in  Che  original  seuK  otJia/ulL 

'  ^ar  up.  The  original  has  tiirr*  up,  which  Tieck  coDsiders  preferable  to  Theobald's  sobsUtu- 
tioD  of  ipoT  lip.  De^rous  as  we  are  to  hold  to  the  original,  we  cannot  agree  with  Tieck.  The 
relatlTe  positions  of  each  foroe  are  contrasted.  The  Greeks  pitch  their  pavUloos  on  Dardaa 
plains;  the  Trojans  are  shut  up  in  their  alK-gsted  eit;.  The  oommehtatori  give  us  ezamidea  (tf 
the  UM  of  iperr,  in  the  sense  of  to  fistan,  by  Spenser  and  earlier  writers.  They  have  overlooked 
a  passage  in  Chaneer's  'Troiluiand  Cressida'  (book  v.),  which  Shakspcre  must  have  had  before 
him  in  the  composition  of  his  play : — 

"  For  when  be  saw  her  dorM  $ptrrtd  all, 
Wei  nigh  for  sorrow  adoun  he  gan  to  fall." 

'  Arm'd.  Johnson  has  pointed  out  that  the  Prologue  waa  spoken  by  one  of  tlie  oharecurs  la 
annoor.  This  waa  notioed,  because  in  general  the  speaker  of  the  Fralogoa  wora  a  black  cdoak. 
(See  Collier's  'Annals  of  the  Stage,'  voL  iii.  p.  442.) 

'  l^dHtC— the  van. 
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tSOENE  III.    Btfon  Agame 


ACT   I. 

SCENE  I.— Troy.     Before  Priam'*  Palace. 
Enter  Troilus,  armed,  and  Pahdabos. 

Tbo.  Call  here  my  varlet*,  1 11  unarm  again : 

Why  should  I  war  without  the  walls  of  Troy, 

That  find  such  cruel  hattle  here  within  ? 

Each  Trojan  that  is  master  of  his  heart, 

I>et  him  to  field ;  Troilus,  alas!  hath  none. 
Pax.  Will  this  geer  ne'er  be  mended  7 
Tbo.  The  Greeks  are  atrong,  and  skilful  to  their  strength, 

■  Varitt — ■  wrvaut.    Tooke  coDsiden  ttut  varitt  and  mdet  are  the  ume ;  and  that,  u  well  ai 
l^iat,  they  mean  \iniiiig. 
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Fierce  te  their  Bkill,  and  to  their  fierceness  valiant; 

I  But  I  am  weakfltthan  a  soman's  tear. 
Tamer  than  sleep,  fonder  thso  ignorance. 
Less  valiaat  than  the  vii^n  in  the  night. 

And  skill-lesB  as  nnpraciia'd  infancy. 
Pah.  Well,  I  have  told  jou  enough  of  this :  for  my  part  1 11  not  meddle  nor 

make  no  farther.    He  that  will  have  a  cake  oat  of  the  wheat  must  needs* 

tarry  the  grinding. 
Teo,  Have  I  not  tarried  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  the  grinding :  but  yon  mnet  Urry  the  bolting. 
Tbo.  Have  I  not  tarried  ? 

Pah.  Ay,  the  bolting :  but  you  must  tarry  the  leavening. 
Tbo.  Still  have  I  tarried. 
Pan.  Ay,  to  the  leavening:  but  here 's  yet  in  the  word  hereafter,  the  kneading. 

the  making  of  the  cake,  the  heating  of  the  oven,  and  the  bakiDg ;  nay,  you 

must  stay  the  cooling  too,  or  you  may  chance  to  bum  your  lips. 
Tbo.  Patience  herself,  what  goddess  e'er  she  be. 

Doth  lesser  blench  at  sufferance  than  I  do. 

At  Priam's  royal  table  do  I  ait; 

And  vrhen  fair  Cressid  comes  into  my  thoughts, — 

So,  traitor!  when  she  comes! — When  is  she  thence''? 
Pan.  Well,  she  looked  yesternight  &irer  than  ever  I  saw  her  look,  or  any  woman 

else. 
Tho.  I  was  about  to  tell  thee, — When  my  heart, 

As  wedged  with  a  sigh  would  rive  in  twain ; 

Lest  Hector  or  my  father  should  perceive  me, 

I  have  (as  when  the  eun  doth  light  a  storm) 

Buried  this  sigh  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile : 

But  sorrow  that  is  conch 'd  in  seeming  gladness 

Is  like  that  mirth  fate  turns  to  sudden  sadness. 
Pan.  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker  than  Helen's,  (well,  go  to,)  there 

were  no  more  comparison  between  the  women. — But,  for  my  part,  she  is  my 

kinswoman;  I  would  not,  as  they  t«rm  it,  praise  her.— But  I  would  some- 
body had  heard  her  talk  yesterday,  as  I  did.    I  will  not  dispraise  your  sister 

Cassandra's  wit ;  but — 
Tbo.  0.  Pandarus !  I  tell  thee,  Fandams, — 

When  I  do  tell  thee,  there  my  hopes  lie  drown'd, 

Beply  not  in  how  many  fathoms  deep 

Tbey  lie  indrench'd.    I  .tell  tbee,  I  am  mad 

In  Cressid's  love :  Thou  answer'st,  she  is  fiur ; 

■  Ifeeit  li  not  found  in  the  qiurto,  and  it  conMqaently  omitted  In  ill  modem  sdl^obs. 
'  TUa  Uoe  ai  it  atonda  it  an  ingenloiu  and  tutcdiil  oorrection  b;  Bowe.    The  line  in  both  the 
originala  appoan  tbtii ; — 

"  So  (traitor)  then  she  oomei  when  iha  ia  theace." 
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Poor'st  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 

Her  eyes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  gait,  her  voice ; 

Handiest  in  th;  disconrBe,  O,  tliat  her  hand, 

In  whose  oomporison  all  whites  are  ink, 

Writing  their  own  reproach*;  to  whose  soft  seizure 

The  (^gnet'a  down  b  harah,  and  spirit  of  sense'' 

Hard  as  the  palm  of  ploi^hman; — this  thou  tell'st  me. 

As  true  thou  tell'st  me,  when  I  say  I  love  her; 

But,  saying  thns,  instead  of  oil  and  balm, 

Thoa  lay'st  is  ereiy  gash  that  love  hath  given  me 

The  knife  that  made  it. 
Pam.  I  Bpeak  no  more  than  truth. 
Tbo.  Tbon  dost  not  speak  so  much. 
Pak.  'Faith,  _I  11  not  meddle  in  't.    Let  her  be  as  she  is:  if  she  be  fair  'tis 

the  better  for  her;  an  she  be  not  the  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands. 
Tbo.  Good  Pandanis !  How  now,  Pandarus  ? 
Pan.  I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travel ;  ill-thought  on  of  her,  and  ill-thooght 

on  of  yoa:  (gone  between  and  between,'  but  small  thanks  for  my  labour. 
Tro.  Wliat,  art  thou  angry,  Paudaius  ?  what,  with  me  ? 
Pan.  Because  she  is  kin  to  me,  therefore  she  'a  not  so  fair  as  Helen :  an  she 

were  not  kin  to  me,  she  would  be  as  fiiir  on  Friday  as  Helen  is  on  Sunday. 

But  what  core  I?     I  care  not  an  she  were  a  black-a-moor;  'tis  all  one 

to  me. 
Tbo.  Say  I  she  is  not  fair? 
Pan.  I  do  not  care  whether  you  do  or  no.     She  'a  a  fool  to  stay  behind  her 

father ;  let  her  to  the  Greeks ;  and  so  1 11  tell  her  the  next  time  I  see  her : 

for  my  part,  1 11  meddle  nor  make  no  more  in  the  matter. 
Tbo,  Pandarus, — 
Pan.  Not  I. 

Tbo.  Sweet  Pandarus, — 
Pak.  Pray  you,  speak  no  more  to  me ;  I  will  leave  all  as  I  found  it,  and  there 

an  end.  [Exit  Fandabds.    An  alarwit. 

Tbo.  Peace,  you  ungracious  clamours !  peace,  mde  sounds  I 

Fools  on  both  aides !  Helen  must  neei^  be  fair. 

When  with  yonr  blood  yon  daily  paint  her  thus, 

I  cannot  fight  apon  this  ailment ; 

It  is  too  starv'd  a  subject  for  my  sword. 

But  Pandarus — 0  gods,  how  do  you  plague  me  I 

I  cannot  come  to  Cressid  but  by  Pandar ; 

And  he 's  as  tetchy  to  be  weo'd  to  woo, 

As  she  is  atubbom,  chaste,  against  all  suit. 

■  We  do  not  Teoaive  this  pauags  m  ah  iiit8ii«oUoa  b^lntiing  "  0 1  that  her  hAdd;"  tor  what 
doe*  Trofliu  dtafra  P  the  irlsh  i>  incomplete.  The  meAolng  we  ooncaiTe  to  b«  nther,— In  thy  dle- 
eeone  thon  handleit  that  htad  of  hen,  in  vhon  oomfiArieon,  &o. 

'  JobiiKin  •xpUiotipirdo/'AaaMai  the  moitazqaiiUeeeiiiitiltlt;  of  touch. 
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Tell  me,  Apollo,  for  thy  Daplme's  lore. 
What  Greaaid  ia,  wbat  PaniUr,  and  wiiat  we? 
Her  bad  is  India ;  there  she  Uea,  a  pearl : 
Between  our  Ilium  and  where  ehe  raudes, 
Let  it  be  call'd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood ; 
Ourself,  the  merchant;  and  this  aaiUng  Pandar, 
Oor  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 

Alarum.     Enter  JBneas. 

^NZ.  How  now,  prince  Troilus?  wherefore  not  afield? 
Tbo.  Because  not  thei«;  Thia  woman's  answer  aorta. 

For  womanish  it  is  to  be  from  thence. 

What  news,  Maeat,  from  the  field  to-day  ? 
MvB.  That  Paris  ia  returned  home,  and  hurt 
Tbo.  By  whom,  .£neaa  ? 
iBMB.  Troiloa,  by  Menelaus. 

Tro.  Let  Paris  bleed :  't  is  bnt  a  scar  to  acorn ; 

Paris  is  gor'd  with  Menelana'  bom.  [AUtrum. 

^KK.  Haik  I  what  good  sport  ia  out  of  town  to-day ! 
Teg.  Better  at  home,  if  "  wonld  I  might "  were  "  may," — 

But  to  the  aport  abroad : — Are  you  bound  thither? 
Mm.  In  all  swift  haete. 
Tro.  Come,  go  we  then  together.  [Eaenuit. 


SCENE  IL—The  tame.    A  Street. 
EtUer  Crbsbida  and  Albzandeb. 

Ores.  Who  were  those  went  by  ? 

Ales.  Queen  Hecuba,  and  Helen. 

Ores.  And  whither  go  they  ? 

Alxjl.  Up  to  the  eastern  tuwer. 

Whose  height  commands  as  aubgect  all  the  vale. 
To  see  the  battle.    Hector,  whose  patience 
Is,  as  a  virtue,  fix'd,  to-day  was  mov'd : 
He  chid  Andromache,  and  struck  bis  armourer; 
And,  like  as  there  were  husbandly  in  war. 
Before  the  sun  rose  he  was  baraess'd  light. 
And  to  the  field  goes  he ;  where  every  flower 
Did,  as  a  prophet,  weep  what  it  foresaw 
In  Hector's  wrath. 

Cres.  What  was  hie  cause  of  anger? 

Alex.  The  noise  goes,  thft :  There  ia  among  the  Oreeks 
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A  lord  of  Trcgan  blood,  nephew  to  Hector; 
Th«7  call  him  Ajetx. 

Cbss.  Good ;  aad  what  of  him  ? 

Alex.  They  say  he  is  a  very  man  per  w, 
And  stands  alone. 

Cbkb.  So  do  all  men ;  unless  they  are  dronk,  aiok,  or  have  no  legs. 

Alsx.  This  man,  lady,  hath  robbed  maOy  beasts  of  their  partioulaT  additions ; 
he  ie  as  valiant  aa  the  lion,  churiiah  afi  the  bear,  alow  as  the  elephant:  a  man 
into  whom  nature  hath  so  crowded  humours,  that  his  valour  is  crushed  into 
folly,  his  folly  sauced  with  discretion :  there  is  no  man  hath  a  virtue  that  he 
hath  not  a  glimpse  of ;  nor  any  man  an  attaint  font  he  carries  some  stain  of 
it :  he  is  melancholy  without  cause,  and  merry  agunst  the  hair:  He  hath 
the  joints  of  evetything ;  but  eTerything  bo  out  of  joint,  that  he  is  a  gouty 
Briareus,  many  handa  and  no  use ;  or  purblinded '  Argus,  all  eyee  and  no 
sight 

Cbks.  But  how  should  this  man,  that  makea  me  smile,  make  Hector  angry? 

Alex.  They  say  he  yesterday  coped  Hector  in  the  battle,  and  struok  him  down ; 
the  disditin  and  shame  whereof  hath  ever  sinoe  kept  Hector  faatiDg  and 
waking. 

Enter  FAHSARne. 

Ores.  Who  comes  here  ? 

Ai£x.  Madam,  your  uncle  Pandarus. 

Ckes.  Hector  'a  a  gallant  man. 

Alex.  As  may  be  in  the  world,  lady. 

Pan.  What 's  diat?  what 's  that? 

Ckes.  Good  morrow,  uncle  Pandarus. 

Pan.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Cresaid:  What  do  you  talk  of? — Good  morrow, 

Alexander. — How  do  you,  cousin?     When  were  you  at  Ilium'? 
Ores.  This  morning,  uncle. 
Pan.  What  were  you  talking  of  when  I  came?    Was  Hector  armed,  end  gone, 

ere  ye  came  to  Ilium  ?    Helen  was  not  up,  was  she  ? 
Cbbs.  Hector  was  gone;  but  Helen  was  not  up. 
Pam.  E'en  so;  Hector  was  stirring  early. 
Gbb.  That  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  his  anger. 
Pah.  Wsb  he  angry? 

Creb.  So  he  says  here.  _ 

Pam.  Tme,  he  was  so ;  I  know  the  cause  too ;  |he  11  l&y  about  Urn  to-day,  I  can 

tell  them  that:  and  there  'a  Troilus  will  not  come  &r  behind  him;  let 

litem  take  heed  of  Troilus ;  I  can  tell  them  that  too. 
Orbs.  What,  is  he  angry  too? 

Pah.  Who,  Troilus  ?    Troilus  is  the  better  man  of  the  two. 
Ores.  0,  Jupiter!  there  'a  no  comparison. 


'  PurNmded  in  the  ToLo — the  quarto,  pmiUmJ. 
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Pah.  What,  not  between  Troilns  and  Hector? 

Do  yon  knov  a  man  if  70U  see  faim  ? 
Cres.  Ay ;  if  I  ever  aan  faim  before,  and  knen  him. 
Pan.  Well,  I  say  Troilua  is  TroUus. 

Cbes.  Then  you  Bay  as  I  say  ;  for  I  am  sore  he  is  not  Hector. 
Pah.  No,  nor  Hector  is  not  Troilus,  in  some  degrees. 
Cbes.  T  is  just  to  each  of  them;  he  is  Ikimself. 
Pak.  Himself?    Alss,  poor  Troilos  1  I  would  he  irere. 
Cbbb.  So  he  is. 

Pah.  'Condition.  I  had  gone  barefoot  to  India. 
Cbes.  He  ia  not  Hector. 
Pan.  Himself?  no.  he  'b  not  himself. — "Would  'a  were  himself!  Well,  the  gods 

are  above.    Time  most  fiiend.  or  end:  Well.  Troilus.  well. — I  would  my 

heart  were  in  her  body  1 — No.  Hector  is  not  a  better  man  than  Troilus. 
Cbes.  Excuse  me. 
Pan.  He  ia  older. 
Cbes.  Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 
Pan.  The  other  'a  not  come  to  't ;  you  shall  tell  m«  another  tale  when  the 

other  '8  come  to  't.    Hector  shall  not  have  his  wit*  this  year. 
Cres.  He  ahall  not  need  it,  if  he  have  his  own. 
Pan.  Nor  his  qualities ; — 
Cbes.  No  matter. 
Pan.  Nor  his  beauty. 

Cbes.  T  would  not  become  him,  hie  own  'a  better. 
Pan.  You  have  no  judgment,  niece :  Helen  herself  awore  the  other  day,  that 

TroUue,  for  a  brown  fevour,  (for  so  't  is,  I  must  confess,)— Not  brown 

neither. 
Cbib.  No,  but  brown. 

Pan.  Faith,  to  say  truth,  brown  and  not  brown. 
Ckes.  To  Bay  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 
Pan.  She  praised  his  completion  above  Paris. 
Cbes.  Why,  Paris  hath  colour  enough. 
Pah.  So  he  has. 
Cbeb.  Then  Troilus  shoold  have  too  much:  if  she  praised  him  above,  bis 

complexion  ia  higher  than  his ;  he  having  colonr  enough,  and  the  other 

hi^er,  is  too  flaming  a  praise  for  a  good  complexion.     I  had  as  lief  Helen's 

golden  tongue  had  commended  Troilus  for  a  copper  nose. 
Pan.  I  swear  to  you,  I  think  Helen  loves  him  better  than  Paris. 
C&B8.  Then  she  's  a  merry  Greek,  indeed. 
Pan.  Nay,  I  am  sure  she  does.— She  came  to  him  the  other  day  into  the 

compassed  wiDdow^ — and,  you  know,  he  has  not  past  three  or  four  hairs 

on  his  chin. 


■  Wit.    Thii  !■  Rove'a  oomctioa  t— both  tbe  old  oopUi  tiAT«  wfU. 
*  Coo^NUMd  wiiKlinp—a  bow- window. 
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Cbbs.  Indeed,  a  tapster's  arithmetio  maj  soon  bring  his  pordculars  therein  to 

a  total. 
Pak.  Why,  be  is  very  Toung:  and  yet  will  he,  within  three  pound,  lift  as  much 

u  his  brother  Hector. 
Ckeb.  Is  he  sojoirngTman,  and  so  old  a  lifter*? 
Pah.  Bat,  to  prove  to  7011  that  Helen  loves  bim;— she  came,  and  puts  me  her 

white  hand  to  his  doren  chin, — 
Goes.  Juno  have  meroy ! — How  came  it  cloven? 
Pak.  Whj,  yon  know,  't  is  dimpled :  I  think  his  smiling  becomes  him  better 

than  anj  man  in  all  Phrfgia. 
Cres.  O,  he  smiles  valiantly. 
Pak.  Does  be  not? 

Cres.  O  job,  an  't  were  a  cloud  in  antnmn. 

Pah.  Why,  go  to  then. — Bat  to  prove  to  ^ou  that  Helen  loves  Troilus, — 
Cbbs.  Troilos  will  stand  to  the  proof,  if  70a  1)  prove  it  so. 
Pak.  Troilos?  why,  he  esteems  her  no  more  than  I  esteem  an  addle  egg. 
Cres.  If  yon  love  an  addle  egg  as  well  as  you  love  an  idle  head,  yon  would  eat 

chickens  1'  the  shell. 
Pah.  I  cannot  choose  but  laugb,  to  think  how  she  tickled  his  chin!— Indeed, 

■he  has  a  marvellous  white  hand,  I  must  needs  confess. 
Cres.  Without  the  rack. 

Pan.  And  she  takes  open  her  to  apy  a  white  hair  on  his  chin. 
Orbs.  Alas,  poor  chin  I  many  a  wart  is  richer. 
Pak.  But  there  was  such  laughing; — Queen  Hecuba  laughed,  that  her  eyes 

ran  o'er. 
Cres.  With  mill-atones. 
Pam.  And  Cassandra  laughed. 
Cbes.  But  there  was  more  temperate  fire  under  the  pot  of  her  eyes: — Did  her 

eyes  run  o'er  too? 
Pah.  And  Hector  laughed. 
Cbes.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing? 

Paw.  Marry,  at  the  white  hair  that  Helen  spied  on  Troilus'  chin. 
Ores.  An  't  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  should  have  laughed  too. 
Pah.  They  laughed  not  so  much  at  the  hair,  as  at  his  pretty  answer. 
Crib.  What  was  his  answer  ? 
Pax.  Quoth  she,  "  Here  's  but  two  and  fifty  hairs  on  your  chin,  and  one  of 

them  is  white." 
Cres.  This  is  her  question. 
Paw.  That's  true;  make  no  question  of  that     "Two and  fif^ hairs,"'' quoth 

•  Zilbp— tbleC    y/etOHttjuthoplifltr. 

*  So  tlia  qnuto  ind  folio. .  All  the  modem  coinea  raid  dim  ami  ^Jlg.  "  How  «Im  can  tbe 
anmber  uwks  out  PiUin  ind  hiafiftr  aoni?"  hji  Theobald.  Ttila  la  an  exaotneu  which  Piiani 
tod  hii  chroDiclere  would  eqnall;  have  >piim«d.  Tha  Uargarelon  (^  the  romanoe-writgrs,  who 
makaa  hit  appearance  in  Act  V.,  la  one  of  the  nddiliona  to  the  old  claoaioal  &1UII7.  We  leave  tk« 
tan  aa  wa  find  iL 


vGooj^le 


14  TROILnS  AUD   CBKSSID&.  [ACT  I. 

be,  "and  one  wbite:  That  wbite  liair  ia  my  fatlier,  uid  all  the  rest  are  his 
Bona."  "Jupiterl"  quoth  she,  '"which  of  these  haira  ia  Paris  my  husband?" 
"  Tbe  forked  one,"  quotli  be,  "  pluck  it  out  and  give  it  him."  But  there 
was  such  laughing  1  and  Helen  bo  blushed,  and  Paris  bo  chafed,  and  all  tbe 
rest  so  laughed,  that  it  passed'. 

Cre8.  So  let  it  now ;  for  it  has  been  a  great  while  going  by. 

Pak.  Well,  cousin,  I  told  you  a  thing  yeataxlay ;  think  on  't. 

Creb.  So  I  do. 

pAM.  I  11  be  Bwom  't  ia  true;  he  will  weep  yon,  an  't  wen)  a  man  bora  in  April. 

Creb.  And  I  11  spring  up  in  hia  tears,  an  't  were  a  nettle  against  May. 

[A  retreat  iound«d. 

Pan.  Hark,  they  are  coming  from  the  field:  Shall  we  stand  up  here,  and  aes 
them,  as  they  pass  toward  Ilium?  good  niece,  do;  sweet  niece  Cressida. 

Ghbb.  At  your  pleasure. 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here  'a  an  excellent  place;  here  we  may  eee  moat  bravely: 
I  U  tell  yon  them  all  by  their  names,  as  they  paas  by ;  but  mark  Troilua 
abore  the  rest. 

^NEAB  paiaet  over  the  Stage. 

Grgs.  Speak  not  bo  loud. 

Pan.  That 's  Mtteae:  Is  not  that  a  brave  man?  he  'a  one  of  the  flowers  of 
Troy,  I  can  tell  you.    But  mark  Troilus ;  yon  shall  see  anon. 

Cues.  Who's  that? 

Ahtenor  pasta  over. 

Pan.  That 's  Autenor;  he  baa  a  ahrewd  wit,  I  can  tell  you;  and  be  's  a  man 
good  enough :  he  'b  one  o'  the  soundest  judgment  in  Troy^  whosoever,  and 
a  proper  man  of  person; — When  comes  Troilus? — I  11  show  you  Troilus 
anon  ;  if  he  aee  me,  you  shall  see  him  nod  at  me. 

Cees.  Will  he  give  you  the  nod? 

Pan.  Tou  shall  see. 

Cbes.  If  he  do,  the  rich  shall  have  more. 

Hectob  j)iM»«»  over. 

Pan.  That 's  Hector^,  that,  that,  look  you,  that;  there  'a  a  fellow!— Go  thy 
way.  Hector! — There  's  a  brave  man,  niece, — 0  brave  Hector! — Look,  how 
he  looks !  there  's  a  countenance !     Is  't  not  a  brave  man  ? 

Ores.  0,  a  brave  man  I 

Pan.  Ia  'a  not?  It  does  a  man's  heart  good— Look  you  what  harks  are  on  his 
helmet!  look  you  yonder,  do  you  see?  look  you  there  I  there  'b  no  jes^ng: 
there  's  laying  on ;  take  't  off  who  will,  as  they  say ;  there  be  hacks ! 

Ores.  Be  those  with  swords? 

Pan.  Sworda?  anything,  he  cares  not:  an  the  devil  come  to  him,  it  'sail  one: 

"  Pautd—vaa  exmrnve.    So  in  '  The  Meny  WItbi  of  Windsor,'—"  Why,  thia  paaa,  mBsMr 
Ford."    Cres^da  retorts  in  tlis  common  acoeptatlon  of  tbe  word. 
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By  god's  lul,  it  does  one's  heart  good : — Yonder  comee  Paris,  yonder  oomee 
Paris :  look  ye  yonder,  niece:  [Pahis  pattts  aiwr.]  la  't  not  a  gallant  man 
too,  is  *t  not? — Why,  this  ia  brave  now. — Who  said  he  came  hurt  home  b)- 
day?  he 'snot  hurt:  vby,  this  will  do  Helen's  heart  gDod  now.  Hal  'would 
I  oonld  see  Troilus  now  1— you  ahalt  see  Tniilns  anon. 
Cees.  Who  '8  that? 

Hblbnus  patSM  over. 

Pan.  That's  Helennfl,— I  marvel  where  Troiliis  is:— That's  Helenus;— I 

think  he  went  not  forth  to-day : — That 's  Helenus. 
Cbes.  Can  Helenus  fight,  uncle? 
Pam.  Heleuns?  no; — yes,  he  11  fight  indlSerent  well : — I  marvel  where  Troilus 

is ! — Hark ;  do  you  not  hear  the  people  cry,  Troilus  ? — Helenus  is  a  priest. 
Cbes.  What  sneaking  fellow  comes  yonder  ? 

TfiotLtrs  pMtss  over. 

Pas.  Where?  yonder?  that 's  Deiphobus :  Tie  Troilus !  there 's  a  man,  niece  ! 
— HemI — Brave  Troilus  I  the  prince  of  chivalry. 

Cbeb.  Peace,  for  shame,  peace! 

Pan.  Uarfc  him ;  note  him ; — 0  brave  Troilus ! — look  well  upon  him,  niece ; 
look  you,  how  his  sword  is  bloodied,  and  his  helm  more  hacked  than 
Hector's:  And  how  he  looks,  and  how  he  goes! — O  admirable  youth!  he 
ne'er  saw  three-and-twenty,  Go  thy  way,  Troilus,  go  thy  way;  had  I  a 
sbter  were  a  grace,  or  a  daughter  a  goddess,  he  should  take  his  choice.  O 
admirable  man  I  Paris? — Paris  is  dirt  to  him;  and  I  warrant,  Helen,  to 
change,  would  give  money  to  boot. 

Force*  pats  over  the  stage, 

Cres.  Here  come  more. 

Pah.  Asses,  fools,  dolts!  chaff  and  bran,  chaff  and  bran!  porridge  after  meat! 
I  could  live  and  die  i'  the  eyes  of  Troilus.  Ne'er  look,  ne'er  look ;  the 
eagles  are  gone ;  crows  and  daws,  crows  and  daws !  I  had  rather  be  such  a 
man  as  Troilus,  than  Agamemnon  and  all  Greece. 

CsKS.  There  ia  amon^  the  Greeks,  Achilles ;  a  better  man  than  Troilus. 

Pan.  Achillea  ?  a  drayman,  a  porter,  a  very  camel. 

Crks.  Well,  well. 

Pan.  Well,  well? — Why,  have  you  any  discretion?  have  you  any  eyes?  Do 
you  know  what  a  man  is?  Is  not  birth,  beauty,  good  shape,  disoourse,  man- 
hood, learning,  gentleness,  virtue,  youth,  liberality,  and  so  forth*,  the  spice 
and  salt  that  season  a  man  ? 

•  So  Jorlh  \a  the  ToUo— the  quarto,  mci  lOe. 
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Cbbs.  Ay,  a  minced  nmn :  and  then  to  be  baked  mtli  do  date  in  the  pie, — for 

then  the  man's  date  'e  out 
Pan.  Yon  are  saoh  another*  woman  I  one  knows  not  at  what  ward  7011  lie. 
Cbzs.  Upon  m;  book,  to  defend  mj  belly ;  upon  m;  wit,  to  defend  mj  wiles ; 

upon  my  secrecy,  to  defend  mine  honesty ;  my  mask,  to  defend  my  beauty ; 

and  you,  to  defend  all  these :  and  at  all  these  wards  I  lie,  at  a  thousand 

watches. 
Pan.  Say  one  of  your  watohes. 
Cbes.  Nay,  I  11  watch  you  for  that ;  and  that 's  one  of  tbe  chiefest  of  them  too; 

if  I  cannot  ward  what  I  would  not  have  hit,  I  can  watch  yon  for  telling  how 

I  took  the  blow  ;  nnleas  it  swell  past  hiding,  and  then  it  'a  past  watching. 
Pan.  You  are  such  another  I 

Enttr  Tboilds'  Boy. 

BoT.  Sir,  my  lord  would  instantly  speak  with  you. 

Pan.  Where? 

Boy.  At  your  own  house ;  [there  he  nnanua  him.*"] 

Pan,  Good  boy,  tell  him  I  come ;  [Em(  Boy. 

I  doubt,  he  be  hurt. — Fare  ye  well,  good  niece. 
Cbes.  Adieu,  uncle. 

Pah.  1 11  be  with  you,  niece,  by  and  by. 
Cbbs.  To  bring,  uncle, — 
Pan.  Ay,  a  token  &om  Troilus. 
Cres.  By  the  same  token— you  are  a  bawd.  [Erit  Pandarus. 

Words,  TOWS,. gifts',  tears,  and  love's  full  sacrifice. 

He  offers  in  another's  enterprise : 

But  more  in  Troilus  thousand-fold  I  see 

Than  in  the  glass  of  Pander's  praise  may  be; 

Yet  hold  I  off.     Women  are  angels,  wooing : 

Things  won  are  done,  joy's  soul  lies  in  the  doing : 

That  she  belov'd  knows  nought  that  knows  not  this, — 

Men  prize  the  thing  ungaiu'd  more  than  it  is : 

That  she  was  never  yet  that  ever  knew 

Love  got  so  sweet,  as  when  desire  did  sue : 

Therefore  this  maxim  out  of  love  I  teach, — 

Achievement  is  command ;  ungain'd,  beseech : 

Then  though  my  heart's  content  firm  love  doth  bear, 

Hothing  of  that  shall  from  my  eyes  appear.  [Eieit. 

•  Anotitr  in  tfaa  folio — tha  qaaito,  a. 

*  Tbe  words  in  bncketi  sre  not  In  tbe  folio. 

■  Ct/tt  li  tha  reading  of  *11  tha  old  coplsi.    Gri^i  hu  ertpt  Into  all  tbe  modtrn  edlthma. 
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SCENE  III. — Tht  Grecian  Camp.    Befort  Ag&meiniionV  Tmt. 
8mtt.    Enter  Agamemnon,  NiatOB,  ULiBaEB,  Menbuus,  mid  oth«r*. 

AoAM.  Fiinces, 

What  grief  hath  set  the  janndioe  on  your  cheeks? 

The  ample  propoeitum  that  hope  makes 

In  all  designs  begun  on  earth  below. 

Fails  in  the  promis'd  Isrgeness:  checks  and  disasters 

Grow  in  the  veins  of  actions  highest  rear'd; 

As  knots,  b;  the  conflux  of  meeting  sap. 

Infect  the  sonnd  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 

Toitive  and  errant  Crom  his  course  of- growth. 

Nor,  princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  us. 

That  we  come  short  of  our  suppose  so  far. 

That,  after  seven  years'  siege,  yet  Troy  \rells  stand ; 

Sith  every  action  that  hath  gone  before. 

Whereof  we  have  record,  trial  did  draw 

Bias  and  thwart,  not  answering  the  aim. 

And  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 

That  gave  't  surmised  shape.    Why  then,  you  princes. 

Do  yon  with  cheeks  abash'd  behold  our  works ; 

And  think  them  shames,  which  are,  indeed,  nought  else 

Bnt  the  protractive  trials  of  great  Jove, 
,  To  find  persistive  constancy  in  men  ? 
I  The  fineness  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
;  In  fortune's  love :  for  then,  the  bold  and  coward. 

The  wise  and  fool,  the  artist  and  unread. 

The  hard  and  soft,  seem  all  affin'd  and  kin : 

But,  in  the  wind  and  tempest  of  her  frown. 

Distinction,  with  a  broad*  and  poweifiil  &n, 

FufBng  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away; 

And  what  hath  mass,  or  matter,  by  itself 

Lies,  rich  in  virtue,  and  nnmiogled. 
Nest.  With  due  observance  of  thy  godlike  seat. 

Great  Agamemnon,  Nestor  shall  apply  ' 

Thy  latest  words.     In  the  reproof  of  chance     ' 

Lies  the  true  proof  of  men :  the  sea  being  smooth. 

How  many  shallow  bauble  boats  due  sail 

Upon  her  patient  breast,  making  their  way 

With  those  of  nobler  bulk  I 

Bat  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 

The  gentle  Thetis,  and,  anon,  behold 

•  Broad  In  the  quarto — the  folio,  Umd.  ^^  . 
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The  atrong-ribVd  bark  through  liquid  mountaios  cut. 
Bounding  betireen  the  two  moist  elements. 
Like  Perseus'  horse :  Where  'b  then  the  saucjr  boat, 
Whoae  neak  untimber'd  sides  but  even  now 
Co-rivall'd  greatness?  either  to  harbour  fled, 

I  Or  made  a  toast  for  Neptune.    Eveo  ao 
Doth  valour's  show  and  valour's  worth  divide. 
In  storms  of  fortune :  For,  in  her  raj  and  brightness. 

The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  brize  • 

Than  by  the  tiger ;  but  when  the  splitting  wind 

Makes  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks, 

And  flies  fled  under  shade,  why,  then,  the  thing  of  coun^. 

As  rous'd  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  sj-mpatbise. 

And,  with  an  accent  tun'd  in  self-same  key. 

Returns  to  chiding  fortune. 
Ul^ss.  Agamemnon, — 

Thou  great  commander,  nerve  and  bone  of  Greece, 

Heart  of  our  numbers,  aoul  and  only  spirit. 

In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 

Should  be  shut  up, — hear  what  Ulysses  speaks. 

Besides  the  applause  and  approbation 

The  which, — most  mighty  for  thy  place  and  sway, —  [To  Asaueknoh. 

And  thou  most  reverend  for  thy  stretch'd-out  life, —  [To  Nesiob. 

I  give  to  both  ;our  speeches, — which  were  such 

As  A^memnon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 

Should  hold  up  high  in  brass;  and  such  again. 

As  venerable  Nestor,  hatch'd  in  silver  ", 

Should  with  a  bond  of  air,  strong  as  the  axletree 

On  which  the  heavens  ride,  knit  all  Greeks'  ears' 

To  his  experienc'd  tongue, — ^fet  let  it  please  both, — 

Thou  great, — and  wise, — to  hear  Ulyaaes  speak. 
AoAV.  **  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca ;  and  be  't  of  less  expect 

That  matter  needless,  of  liii'portless  burden. 

Divide  thy  lipa,  than  we  are  confident. 

When  rank  Tbersites  opes  hia  mastick' javrs. 

We  shall  hear  music,  wit,  and  oracle. 

•  Sriu—tba  gad-fly. 

*  Sateh'd.    Oifford  lays  "  to  hatch  ii  to  inlay." 

*  Thii  ig  the  TOBdlog  of  the  fbllo,  except  in  the  Bnbeti'tntEoa  of  on  for  «■    Tbe  quarto  has — 

"  On  vhich  hesven  ridee,  knit  all  the  Greeki^  eaa. 
<  Thii  >pe«cb  of  Agamemnon  i>  not  in  the  quarto. 

•  MatUct,  We  retain  the  word  of  the  origioai.  Maiticle  is  there  printed  with  a  capital  initial, 
aa  marltiag  eomething  emphatic.  In  all  modern  editions  (lie  word  i>  rendered  nKutin.  We  an 
incliDod  to  think  that  mo*(iei  Is  not  a  typographical  mistake.  Eveij  one  haa  heard  of  Piynne't 
oelebrated  book,  ' Hutrio-Maitii: .■  Tbe  Flayer's  Scourge/  but  it  is  not  so  generally  known  that 
this  title  wa«  borrowed  by  the  gMat  aontroversialist  Icom  A  play  flrat  printed  in  1610,  hut  snpposed 
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UitsB,  Troy,  yet  apon  bis  basis,  had  been  down. 
And  the  great  Hector's  sword  bad  lack'd  a  tnaater, 
But  for  tfaeee  instancea. 
The  specialty  of  rule  hatb  been  neglected : 
And,  look,  bow  many  Grecian  tents  do  stand 
HoUow  upon  tbis  plain,  so  many  bollow  factioDS.) 
Wben  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  hive. 
To  whom  the  foragers  shall  all  repair, 
Wbat  honey  is  expected?    Degree  being  vizaijed. 
The  unnortbieet  shows  aa  lairly  in  tbe  mask. 
The  heavens  tbemselres,  the  planets,  and  this  centre, 
Obserre  de^ee,  priooty,  and  place, 
Insistoro,  course,  proportion,  season,  form, 
Office,  and  custom,  in  all  line  of  order : 
And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol, 
In  noble  eminence  enthron'd  and  spher'd 
Amidst  the  other;  whose  med'cinable  eye 
Corrects  the  ill  aspects  of  planets  evil. 
And  poets,  like  the  commandment  of  a  king. 
Sans  check,  to  good  and  bad:  But  when  the  planets. 
In  evil  mixturo,  to  disorder  wander, 
What  plagues,  and  what  portents  1  what  mutiny ! 
What  raging  of  the  sea '  shaking  of  earUi  I 
Commotion  in  the  winds  1  frights,  changes,  horroro, 
Divert  and  cntck,  rend  and  deracinate 
The  unity  and  married  calm  of  states 
IQnite  from  their  fixture!     0,  when  degree  is  ahak'd, 
(Which  is  the  ladder  to  all  high  deeigns, 
I  The  enterprise  is  sick !  How  could  communities, 
D^^ea  in  schools,  and  brotherhoods  in  cities. 
Peaceful  commerce  from  dividable  shores, 
The  primogenitive  and  due  of  birth, 
Frerc^tive  of  age,  crowns,  sceptres,  laurels, 
But  by  degree,  stand  in  authentic  place  ? 
(Take  bat  degree_away,' untune  that  string,-- 
And,  hark,  what  discord  follows  I  each  thing  meets 
la  mere  oppugnancy:  The  bounded  waters 
Should  lift  their  bosoms  higher  than  tbe  shores, 
And  make  a  sop  of  all  this  eolid  globe : 

to  Im  wtitt«D  earlier,  whioll  ll  &  utire  upon  actors  and  dramatio  ■witUzt  IVom  Ant  to  last  W« 
stUeh  little  impoitaiioe  to  tha  clrcanutanca  that  the  author  of  that  ulire  bat  introduoBd  a  dia- 
logue between  Trolliu  and  Creulda;  far  the  salgect  bad  moat  prababl;  powieuion  of  the  Kags 
btlan  Blaluptn't  play.  But  >t  appears  to  u>  by  no  meuie  improbable  that  an  epithet  ghonld  be 
qiplled  to  the  "  rank  TfacnltM  '  whiob  ehonld  pretty  clearly  point  at  one  who  had  dooe  enough 
to  make  hlnualf  obnoxioai  to  the  poet'i  fraternity. 
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Strength  should  be  lord  of  imbecility, 

And  the  rade  son  should  strike  his  fother  dead : 

Force  should  be  right;  or,  rather,  right  and  wrong 

(Betveen  whose  endless  jar  jostice  resides) 

Should  lose  their  names,  and  so  should  justice  too. 

Then  everrthiog  includes  itself  in  power, 

■  Power  into  mil,  will  into  appetite ; 

And  appetite,  an  universal  woTT, 

So  doubly  seconded  with  will  and  power, 

Must  make,  perforce,  an  universal  prey, 

And,  last,  eat  up  himself.     Great  Agamemnon, 

This  chaos,  when  degree  is  suffocate. 

Follows  the  choking. 

And  this  neglection  of  degree  is  it. 

That  by  a  pace  goes  backward,  in  a  purpose 

It  hatli  to  climb.    The  general 's  disdain'd 

By  him  one  step  below ;  he,  by  the  next ; 

That  next  by  him  beneath :  so  e^ery  step, 

Exampled  by  the  first  pace  that  is  sick 

Of  hie  superior,  grows  to  an  envious  fever 

Of  pale  and  bloodless  emulation : 

And  't  is  this  fever  that  keeps  Troy  on  foot. 

Not  her  own  sinews.     To  end  a  tale  of  length, 

Troy  in  our  weakness  lives  *,  not  in  her  strength. 
NxBT.  Most  wisely  hath  Ulysses  here  discover'd 

The  feysp-whereof  all  our  power  is  sick. 
AoAH.  Tlie  nature  of  the  sickness  foOnd,  Ulysses. 

What  is  the  remedy  ? 
Ultss.  The  great  Achilles,  whom  opinion  crowns 

The  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  our  host. 

Having  his  ear  full  of  his  airy  fame. 

Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  hia  tent 

Lies  mocking  our  designs :  With  him,  Patrocltn, 

Upon  a  kzy  bed,  the  livelong  day 

Breaks  scnrril  jests ; 

And  with  ridiculous  and  awkward  action 

(Which,  slanderer,  he  imitation  calls) 

He  pageants  us.     Sometime,  great  Agamemnon, 

Thy  topless  deputation  he  puts  on ; 

And  like  a  strutting  player,  whose  eonceit 

Lies  in  his  hamstring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 

To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  sound 

Twiit  his  stretch'd  footing  and  the  scaffi>ld^e. 

Such  to-be-pided  and  o'e^wrested  seeming 

'  Littt  Id  tbe  folio— in  the  quarto.  Mom 
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He  acts  thj  greatneas  in :  and  wb«n  he  speaks, 

T  is  like  a  chime  a  meudiug;  with  terms  unsquar'd, 

Which  from  the  toDgae  of  roaring  Tjphoa  dropp'd 

Would  seem  hTperboles.    At  thia  fusty  stuff. 

The  lai^ge  Achilles,  on  his  preas'd  bed  lolling. 

From  his  deep  chest  laughs  out  a  loud  applause ; 

Cries — "  Excellent! — T  is  Agamemnon  just, — 

Now  play  me  Nestor; — hem,  and  stroke  th^r  beard. 

As  he,  being  'dress'd  to  some  oration." 

That  'a  done ; — as  near  as  the  extremest  ends 

Of  pttraUels, — as  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wife ; 

Tet  god*  AchilleB  still  cries,  "  Excellent; 

T  is  Nestor  right !    Now  play  him  me,  Fatroclas, 

Arming  to  answer  in  a  night  alarm." 

And  then,  forsooth,  the  fiiint  defects  of  age 

Must  be  the  scene  of  mirth;  to  cough,  and  spit. 

And  with  a  palsy,  fumbling  on  his  gorget. 

Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet; — end  at  tUs  sport, 

Sir  Valour  dies ;  ciles,  "  0 1 — enough,  Patroclus ; 

Or  give  me  ribs  of  steel !  I  shall  split  all 

Iq  pleasure  of  my  spleen."    And  in  this  fashion, 

All  OUT  abilities,  gifts,  natures,  shapes, 

Sererals  and  generals  of  grace  exact, 

Achievemente,  plots,  orders,  preventions, 

Excitements  to  the  field,  or  speech  for  truce, 

SaccesB,  or  loss,  what  is,  or  is  not,  serves 

As  stuff  for  these  two  to  make  paradoxes. 
Nest.  And  in  the  imitation  of  these  twain 

(Whom,  as  Ulysses  says,  opinion  crowns 

With  an  imperial  voice)  many  are  infect. . 

i^ax  is  grown  self-will'd ;  and  bears  his  head 

In  such  a  rein,  in  full  sa  proud  a  place. 

As  broad  Achilles ;  keeps  his  tent  like  liim ; 

Makes  fiutious  feasta ;  rails  on  our  state  of  war. 

Bold  as  an  oracle;  and  sets  Jbersites 

(A  slave  whose  gall  coins  slanders  like  a  mint) 

To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt; 

To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure. 

How  rank  soever  ronnded  in  with  danger. 
Ultbs.  They  tax  our  poUcy,  and  call  it  cowardice ; 

Count  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 

Forestall  prescience,  and  esteem  no  act 

But  that  of  hand :  the  still  and  mental  parts, — 
That  do  contrive  how  many  bands  shall  strike, 

■  God  in  tbe  old  oopiea.    It  is  frittered  down  by  the  modemt  Into  good. 
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When  fitness  calls  them  on ;  and  knov,  by  measure 
Of  their  observant  toil,  the  enemies'  weight, — 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity : 
They  call  this  bed-work,  mappery,  closet-war: 
So  that  the  ram  that  batters  down  the  wall. 
For  the  great  swing  and  mdenese  of  his  poise, 
They  place  before  hie  hand  that  made  the  engine ; 
Or  those  tliat  with  the  fiijeneas  of  their  souls 
By  reason  guide  his  execntion. 

Nest.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achilles'  horse 
Slakes  many  Thetis'  sons. 

AoAM.  What  trumpet?  look,  Menelaus. 

EjUer  £nbab. 

Men.  From  Troy. 

AoAJf.  What  would  you  'fore  our  tent  ? 

Mvs.  Is  thht 

Great  Agamemnon's  tent,  I  pray  you? 
AoAX.  Eren  this. 

JEsE.  May  one  that  is  a  herald,  and  a  prince. 

Do  a  bir  message  to  bis  kingly  ears? 
AoAM.  With  surety  stronger  than  Achilles'  arm 

Tore  all  the  Greekish  heads,  which  with  one  voice 

Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general. 
Msx.  Fair  leave,  and  large  security.  -  Hon  may 

A  stranger  to  those  most  imperial  looks 

Know  them  from  eyes  of  other  mortals  ? 
Agak.  How? 

.£ne.  Ay; 

I  ask,  tbat  I  might  waken  reverence. 

And  bid  the  cheek  be  ready  with  a  blash 

Modest  as  morning  when  she  coldly  eyes 

The  youthful  PhcebuB : 

Which  is  that  god  in  o£Qce,  guiding  men  ? 

Which  is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon? 
AoAH.  This  Trojan  ecoms  us ;  or  the  men  of  Troy 

Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 
.£hb.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarm 'd. 

As  bending  angels ;  that  'a  their  fame  in  peace : 

Bat  when  they  would  seem  soldiers,  they  have  galls. 

Good  aims,  strong  joints,  true  swords;  and,  Jove's  accoril. 

Nothing  so  full  of  heart.    But  peace,  ^neas, 

Peace,  Trojan ;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips ! 

The  worthiness  of  praise  distains  his  worth, 

If  that  the  prais'd  himself  bring  the  praise  forth : 
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Bat  what  th«  repiniDg  enenij  commenda, 

That  breath  fame  blows ;  that  praise,  sole  pure,  transceDds. 
AflAH.  Sir,  yon  of  Troy,  call  yon  yourself  ^oeaa  ? 
Mhk.  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 

AoAM.  What  'b  yoar  afhir,  I  pray  jou  9 

Mm.  Sir,  pudoD,  't  is  for  Agamemnon's  ears. 
Agah.  He  hears  nought  priTat«ly  that  comes  from  Troy. 
JEvE.  Nor  I  from  Troy  come  not  to  whisper  him : 

I  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  ear ; 

To  set  his  sense  on  the  attentive  bent, 

And  then  to  speak. 
Agah.  Speak  frankly  as  the  wind ; 

It  is  not  Agamemnon's  sleeping  hoar : 

That  then  ahalt  know,  Trojan,  he  is  awake, 

He  tells  thee  so  himself. 
Mxs.  Trumpet,  blow  loud. 

Send  thy  brass  voice  through  all  these  lazy  tents ; 

And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  know. 

What  Troy  means  fairly  shall  be  spoke  aloud.  \TrunijMt  toundt. 

We  have,  great  A^memnon,  here  in  Troy 

A  prince  call'd  Hector,  (Priam  is  his  father,) 

Who  in  this  dull  and  long-coatmued  truce 

Is  rusty  grown ;  be  bade  me  take  a  trumpet, 

And  to  this  purpose  speak.     Kings,  princes,  lords'  I 

If  tbere  be  one,  among  the  fair'st  of  Greece, 

That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  bis  ease ; 

That  seeks  his  praise  more  than  he  fears  his  peril ; 

That  knows  his  valour,  and  knows  not  his  fear; 

That  loves  his  mistress  more  than  in  confession, 

(With  truant  vows  to  her  own  lips  he  loves,) 

And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and  her  worth. 

In  other  arms  than  hers — to  him  this  challenge. 

Hector,  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks, 

Shall  make  it  good,  or  do  his  best  to  do  it. 

He  hath  a  lady,  wiser,  fairer,  truer. 

Than  ever  Greek  did  compass  in  his  arms; 

And  will  to-morrow  with  bis  trumpet  call. 

Mid-way  between  your  tents  and  walls  of  Troy, 

To  rouse  a  Grecian  that  is  true  in  love : 

If  any  come.  Hector  shall  honour  him ; 

If  none,  he  11  say  in  Troy,  when  he  retires. 

The  Grecian  dames  are  sunburnt,  and  not  worth 

The  splinter  of  a  lanoe.    Even  so  much. 
Agah.  This  shall  be  told  our  lovers,  lord  .^neaa ; 

If  none  of  them  have  soul  in  such  a  kind, 
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We  left  tbem  all  at  home :  But  ire  are  soliUers ; 

And  may  that  soldier  a  mere  recreant  prove, 

That  means  not,  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  lore  I 

If  then  one  is,  or  hath,  or  means  to  be, 

That  one  meets  Hector;  if  none  else,  1 11  be  he. 
Nest.  Tell  him  of  Nestor,  one  that  vras  a  man 

When  Hector's  grandaire  euck'd :  he  is  old  now ; 

But,  if  there  be  not  in  out  Grecian  mould' 

One  noble  man,  that  hath  one  spark  of  fire 

To  answer  for  his  love,  tell  him  from  me, — 

1 11  hide  my  silver  heard  in  a  gold  beaver. 

And  in  my  vantbroce  put  this  wither'd  brann  ; 

And  meedng  him,  will  tell  him,  that  m;  lady 

Was  fairer  than  his  grandame,  and  as  chaste 

As  may  be  in  the  world;  his  youth  in  flood, 

1 11  pawn''  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of  blood. 
XfCS.  Now  heavens  forbid  such  scarcity  of  youth ! 
Ultss.  Amen. 
Aqam.  Ffur  lord  iEneas,  let  me  touch  your  hand ; 

To  our  pavilion  shall  I  lead  you  Gtst. 

Achilles  shall  have  word  of  this  intent ; 

So  shall  each  lord  of  Greece,  &om  tent  to  tent : 

Tourself  shall  feast  with  us  before  you  go, 

And  find  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe.     [Exetmt  all  but  Ultssks  arid  Nebtob. 
Ultss.  Nestor! 
Nest.  What  says  Ulysses  ? 
Ultss.  I  have  a  young  conception  in  my  hratn. 

Be  you  my  time  to  bring  it  to  some  shape. 
Nbst.  What  is  't? 
Uliss.  This  't  is : 

Blunt  wedges  rive  hard  knots :  The  seeded  piida 

That  hath  to  this  maturity  blown  up 

In  rank  Achilles,  must  or  now  be  cropp'd. 

Or,  shedding,  breed  a  nurseiy  of  like  evil. 

To  overbulk  us  all. 
Nest.  Well,  and  how? 

Ultss.  This  challenge  that  the  gallant  Hector  sends. 

However  it  is  spread  in  general  name, 

Relates  in  purpose  only  to  Achilles. 
Nest.  The  purpose  is  perspicuous  even  as  substance. 

Whose  gFossness  Uttle  characters  sum  up : 

And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  strain. 

But  that  Achillea,  were  bis  brain  as  barren 
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As  bankB  of  Libya, — thoDgb,  ApoUo  knows, 

T  is  Axj  e&oagh, — will,  with  great  speed  of  judgment, 

Aj,  with  oeleri^,  find  Hector's  purpose 

Pointing  oa  him. 

Ultss.  And  wake  him  to  the  answer,  think  70a? 

Nkst.  Tcb, 

It  is  most  meet :  Whom  maj  70a  eUe  oppose, 
That  can  from  Hector  bring  his  honour  off. 
If  not  Achilles?    Though  't  be  a  sportful  combat. 
Yet  in  this  trial  much  opinion  dwells ; 
For  here  the  Trojans  taste  our  dear'st  repute 
With  their  fin'st  palate:  And  trost  to  me,  Ulysses, 
Oar  imputatitin  shall  be  oddlj  pois'd 
In  this  wild  action :  for  the  success. 
Although  pardcular,  shall  give  a  scantling 
Of  good  or  bad  auto  the  general ; 

(And  in  euch  indexes,  although  small  pricks 
To  their  subsequent  volumes,  there  ia  seen 
1/  I  The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mass 
■^  lot  things  to  come  at  large.    It  is  suppos'd, 
'  He  Hiat  meets  Hector  iesues  from  onr  choice : 
And  choice,  being  matual  act  of  all  our  souls, 
Makes  merit  her  election;  and  doth  boil, 
As  t  were  from  forth  us  all,  a  man  distiird 
Oat  of  oar  virtues ;  who,  miscarrying. 
What  heart  from  hence  receives  the  couqaering  part. 
To  steel  a  strong  opinion  to  themselves? 
Which  entertaiu'd,  limba  are  his  iuBtruments, 
In  no  less  working,  than  are  swords  and  bows 
Directive  by  the  limbs. 

Ultss.  Give  pardon  to  my  speech ; — 

Therefore  't  Is  meet,  AchiUagjaag.tji.ot  Hector, 
Let  ns  like  merchants  show  onr  foulest  wares. 
And  think,  perchance,  they  11  sell ;  if  not, 
The  lustre  of  the  better  yet  to  show 
Shall  show  die  better  *.    Do  not  consent 
That  ever  Hector  tud  Achilles  meet; 
For  both  onr  honour  and  our  shame,  in  this. 
Are  Aogg'A  with  two  strange  followen. 

Nest.  I  see  them  not  with  my  old  eyes ;  what  are  they  ? 

Uliss.  What  gh>ry  onr  Adulles  shares  from  Hector, 

■  The  qntirto  readg — 

"  Ths  liutM  or  tb«  better  abBlI  exoeed. 
By  ifaowiog  the  wont  flret." 
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Were  be  not  proud,  we  all  should  wear'  with  him : 
But  he  already  is  too  insolent ; 
\  And  we  were  better  parch  in  Aihc  stm, 
Than  in  the  pride  and  salt  scorn  of  his  eyes. 
Should  be  'scape  Hector  fair :  If  be  were  foU'd, 
j  Why,  then  we  did  our  main  opinion  crash 
In  taint  of  onr  best  man.     No,  make  a  lottery ; 
lAnd,  by  device,  let  blockish  Ajax  draw 
The  sort  to  fight  with  Hector:  Among  ourselves 
Give  him  allowance  as  the  worthier  man''. 
For  that  will  physic  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Who  broils  in  loud  applause;  and  make  him  fall 
His  crest,  that  prouder  than  blae  Iris  benda. 
If  the  dull  brtunless  Ajax  come  safe  off, 
We  11  dress  him  up  in  voices :  If  he  fail, 
Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  still 
That  we  have  better  men.     But,  hit  or  miss. 
Our  project's  life  this  shape  of  sense  assumes, — 
Ajaz,  employ'd,  plucks  down  Achilles'  plumes. 
Nbst.  Now,  Ulysses,  I  b^n  to  relish  thy  advice ; 
And  I  will  give  a  taste  of  it  forthwith 
To  Agamemnon :  go  we  to  him  straight. 
Two  curs  shall  tame  each  other:  Pride  alone 
Mnst  taire  the  mastifis  on,  as  't  were  their  bone.  [Ejieutd. 
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ACT    II. 

SCENE  I. — Another  part  of  tke  Grecian  Camp. 
Ent*r  Ajax  and  THEReiTEs. 

Ajax.  Thareites, — 

Tbbb.  Ag&memnon — bov  if  be  bad  boils?  full,  all  over,  general];? 

Ajax.  Thersites, — 

Theb.  And  those  boils  did  ran  ? — Sa;  so,— did  not  tbe  general  ran  ?  were  not 

that  a  botcbj  core  ? 
Alia.  Dog, — 

Theb.  Then  woold  come  some  matter  from  him ;  I  see  none  now. 
Ajax.  Thon  bitch-wolf's  son,  canst  thou  not  bear?     Feel  then.        [^StrHut  kirn, 
Theb.  The  plague  of  Greece  upon  thee,  thou  mongrel  beef-witted  lord*  1 
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Ajaz.  Speak  then,  thoa  vmen'dest*  leaven,  Bpeak :  I  will  beat  thee  into  hand- 
eomeness. 

Theb.  I  shall  sooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  bolinesa ;  but  I  think  thy  horse 
will  sooner  con  an  oration,  tluui  thou  leun  a  prayer  without  book.  Thon 
canst  Btrike,  canst  tliou  7  a  red  momdn  o'  thy  jade's  tricks ! 

Ajax.  Toadstool,  learn  me  the  prodamation. 

ToeB.  Doet  thoa  think  I  hare  no  sense,  thon  etrik'st  me  thus  ? 

AjjiX.  The  proclamation, — 

Theb.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  I  think. 

Ajiuc.  Do  not,  porcupine,  do  not ;  my  fingers  itch. 

Tkbb.  I  would  thou  didst  itch  firom  head  to  foot,  and  I  had  the  ecratching  of 
thee ;  I  would  make  thee  the  loathsomest  scab  in  Greece.  [When  thou  arl 
forth  in  the  incnrmonB,  thon  strikest  as  slow  as  another.^] 

Ajax.  T  say,  the  proclamation, — 

Theb.  Thou  gnunblest  and  rallest  every  hour  on  Achilles ;  and  thou  art  as  full 
of  envy  at  his  greatness,  as  Cerberus  b  at  Proserpina's  beauty,  ay,  that  thou 
bark 'at  at  him. 

Ajaz.  Mistress  Thersites  1 

Theb.  Thou  shouldat  strike  him. 

Ajaz.  CobloafI 

Theb.  He  would  pun'  thee  into  shivers  with  hie  fist,  as  a  sailor  breaks  a 
biscuit. 

Ajaz.  You  whoreson  cur  I  [Beating  him. 

Theb.  Do,  do. 

Ajaz.  Thou  stool  for  a  mtch ! 

Ther.  Ay,  do,  do;  thou  sodden-nitted  lord!  thou  hast  no  more  brain  than  I 
have  in  mine  elbows;  an  assinego^  may  tutor  thee:  Thou  scurvy  valiant 
ass !  thou  art  here  but*  to  thrash  Trojans ;  and  thou  art  bought  and  sold 
among  those  of  any  wit,  like  a  Barbarian  slave.  If  thou  use  to  beat  me,  I 
will  b^^  at  thy  heel,  and  tell  what  thou  art  by  inches,  thou  thmg  of  no 
bowels,  thou  I 

Ajaz.  You  dog ! 

Theb.  You  scurvy  lord  I 

Ajaz.  You  cur !  [Beating  him. 

Theb.  Mara  his  idiot !  do,  rudeness ;  do,  camel ;  do,  do. 

Entfr  AoHiLLEB  and  Patsoclus. 

AoHH.  Why,  how  now,  Ajax?  wherefore  do  you  this? 

How  now,  Thersites  ?  what 's  the  matter,  man  ? 
Theb.  You  see  him  there,  do  you  ? 

*  FvMu'iJuf— Tlnewed— vinii/— rignlSei  deosTed,  monld]';  the  word  in  the  tazt  ia  the  niper- 
lative  of  mneaed.  The  modSTD  e^ton  have  letMined  "  Huojfsd,"  from  the  qoarta  In  the  preface 
to  our  traualation  of  the  Bible  we  bava  "ftntatd  traditioaa."  ' 

*  These  worda  are  not  In  the  folio.  *  An— penad.  '  Amnegd—aii  Ma. 
•But.    BoththeqaaitoaadroUoM  read;  but^nithascreptlntoniodtnieditloni. 
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AcHiL.  Aj;  what  'e  the  matter? 

Theh.  Nay,  look  upon  him. 

AcHiL.  So  I  do;  what 's  the  matter? 

Theb.  Nay,  bnt  r^ard  him  well. 

AcHiL.  Well !  vhj  I  do  so. 

Thbb.  Sat  yet  yoo  look  not  irell  np<m  him :  for  nhoBoever  you  take  him  te  he, 
he  is  Ajax. 

AcHiL.  I  know  that,  fool. 

This.  Ay,  bat  that  fool  knows  not  himself. 

AiAX.  Therefore  I  beat  thee. 

Theb.  Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  modicums  of  wit  he  utters  1  his  evaaions  have  ears 
thns  long.  I  have  bobbed  his  brain  more  than  he  has  beat  my  bones :  T 
will  bny  nine  sparrows  for  a  penny,  and  his  pia  motor  is  not  worth  the  ninth 
part  of  a  sparrow.  This  lord,  Achilles,  Ajax, — who  wears  his  wit  in  his 
belly,  and  his  guts  in  his  head,-~I  11  tell  you  what  I  say  of  him. 

AcBiL.  What? 

Theb.  I  say,  this  Ajax — 

AcBlL.  Nay,  good  Ajax.  [Ajax  offert  to  itrike  Attn,  Achilles  intarpott*. 

Thkb.  Has  not  bo  much  wit — 

AcHtL.  Nay,  I  must  hold  you. 

Theb.  As  will  stop  the  eye  of  Helen's  needle,  for  whom  he  comes  to  fight. 

AcBiL.  F«ace,  fool ! 

Theb.  I  vould  have  peace  and  quietness,  but  the  fool  will  not :  he  there ;  that 
he ;  look  you  there. 

Ajax.  0  thou  damned  cur !  I  shall — 

AoHiL,  Will  you  set  your  nit  to  a  fool's  7 

THEa  No,  I  warrant  you ;  for  a  fool's  will  shame  it 

Pate.  Good  words,  Thersites. 

AoHiL.  What 's  the  quarrel  ? 

Ajax.  I  bade  the  vile  owl  go  learn  me  the  tenor  of  the  proclamatioD,  and  ho 
nils  upon  me. 

Thee.  I  serre  thee  not 

Ajax.  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

Theb.  I  serve  here  Toluntaiy. 

AcBiL.  Your  last  serrice  was  sufferance,  't  was  not  Tolnntaiy ;  no  man  ia  beaten 
Tolnntary ;  Ajax  was  here  the  voluntary,  and  yon  as  under  an  impress. 

Ther.  E'en  so ;  a  great  deal  of  your  wit  too  lies  in  yonr  sinews,  or  else  there 
be  liars.  Hector  shall  have  a  great  catch  if  fae  knock  out  either  of  your 
brains ;  'a  were  as  good  crack  a  fusty  nut  with  no  kernel. 

AcHiL.  What,  with  me  too,  Thersites  7 

Theb.  There  's  Ulysses  and  old  Nestor,— whose  wit  was  mouldy  ere  your  grand- 
sires  had  nails  on  their  toes, — ^yoke  you  like  draught  oxen,  and  make  you 
plough  up  the  war. 

AcHiL.  What,  what? 

Theb.  Yes,  good  sooth.    To  Achilles  1  to  Ajax  I  to  1 
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Ajax.  I  shall  cut  out  your  tODgue. 

Thkb.  T  is  no  matter ;  I  shall  apeak  as  much  as  thou,  afterwarda. 

Patb.  No  more  words,  Tbereites ;  peace. 

Theb.  I  will  hold  mj  peace  when  Achilles'  brach  bids  me,  shall  I  ? 

AcHiL.  There  's  for  you,  Fatroclus. 

Thbb.  I  will  see  you  hanged,  like  clotpoles,  ere  I  come  any  more  to  joar  tents ; 

I  will  keep  where  there  is  «-it  stirring,  and  leave  the  fiution  of  fools.   [Emt. 
Patb.  a  good  riddance. 
AoHiL.  Many,  this,  sir,  is  proclaim'd  through  all  our  host: 

That  Hector,  by  the  fifth  ■  hour  of  the  sun. 

Will,  with  a  trumpet,  'twixt  our  tents  and  Troy, 

To-morrow  morning  call  sAme  knight  to  anne, 

That  hath  a  stomach ;  and  such  a  one  that  dare 

Haiutain — I  know  not  what ;  'tis  trash:  Farewell. 
Aja3c.  Farewell.    Who  shall  answer  him? 
AcHiL.  I  know  not,  it  is  put  to  lottery ;  otherwise, 

He  knew  his  man. 
Ajaz.  0,  meaning  you : — I  11  go  learn  more  of  it.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.— Troy.     A  Room  in  Priam'*  Palace. 
Enter  Priau,  Heotor,  Tboilds,  Fabis,  and  Helenus. 

Pbi.  After  so  many  hours,  lives,  speeches  spent, 

Thus  ODce  again  says  Nestor  from  the  Greeks: 
;"  Deliver  Helen,  and  all  damage  else —  ' 

As  honour,  loss  of  time,  travel,  expense. 

Wounds,  friends,  and  what  else  dear  that  is  consum'd 

la  hot  digestion  of  this  cormorant  war. — 

Shall  be  struck  off:" — Hector,  what  say  you  to  't? 
Hegt.  Though  no  man  lesser  fears  the  Greeks  tiian  I, 

As  for  as  toucheth  my  particular,  yet,  dread  Priam, 

There  is  no  lady  of  more  softer  bowels. 

More  spongy  to  suck  in  the  sense  of  fear. 

More  ready  tocry  out— "Who  knows  what  follows?" 

Than  Hector  is :  The  wound  of  peace  is  surety. 

Surety  secure ;  but  modest  doubt  is  call'd 

The  beacon  of  the  vrise,  the  tent  that  searches 

To  the  bottom  of  the  worst.  '  Let  Helen  go : 

Since  the  first  sword  was  diswn  abobt  this  questioB, 

■  Fifth.  So  tfae  folloj  the  qiurto  hoe  j&it,  whicli  oblalns  in  modern  editbiu.  The  knlghti 
of  chivalry  did  Dot  eDcodater  at  the  jd-tl  bonr  of  the  aan ;  b;  the  jf/U  of  a  nunmer'a  momlng 
the  li>ta  would  be  Mt,  tad  the  lodiei  In  their  seota.  The  uaagsi  of  ohlviliy  «ra  thote  of  thli 
play. 
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Erer^  dtbe  sonl,  'mongst  maoj  thousand  dismes  *, 

Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen ;  I  mean  of  oars : 

If  ve  have  lost  so  many  tenths  of  ours. 

To  guard  a  thing  not  ours ;  nor  worth  to  os. 

Had  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  ten ; 

What  merit 's  in  that  reason  which  denies 

The  yielding  of  her  np  ? 
Tbo.  Fie.  fia,  xay  brother ! 

Weigh  yoM.  the  worth  ani/bonour  of  a  king 

So  great  as  our  draaffitdiBr;  In  a  scale 

Of  common  ounces?  will  jou  with  counters  sum 

The  past-proportion  of  his  infinite  ? 

And  buckle-in  a  waist  most  bthomless 

With  spans  and  inches  so  diminutive 

As  fears  and  reasons  ?  fie,  for  godly  shame ! 
Hkl.  No  maxrel,  though  yoa  bite  so  sharp  at  reasons, 

Tou  are  so  empty  of  them.     Should  not  our  father 

Bear  the  great  sway  of  his  afiairs  with  reasons, 

Because  your  speech  hath  none,  that  tells  him  so  ? 
Tbo.  You  are  for  dreams  and  alnmbera,  brother  priest', 

Tou  for  your  glores  with  reason.     Here  are  your  reasons : 

You  know  an  enemy  intends  you  harm  ; 

You  know  a  sword  employ'd  is  perilous, 

And  reason  flies  the  object  of  all  barm : 

Who  marvels  then,  when  Helenus  beholds 

A  Grecian  and  his  sword,  if  he  do  set 

The  very  wings  of  reason  to  his  heels ; 

And  fly  like  chidden  Mercury  from  Jove, 

Or  like  a  star  dis-orb'd? — Nay,  if  we  talk  of  reason, 

Let 's  shut  our  gates,  and  sleep :  Manhood  and  honour 
Should  have  bare*  hearts,  would  they  but  fat  their  thoughts 

With  this  cramm'd  reason  ;  reason  and  respect 

\  Make  livers  pale,  and  lostibood  d^ecL 
Hbct.  Brother,  she  is  not  worth  what  she  doth  cost 

The  holding. 
Tbo.  What 's  aught  but  as  't  is  vslued  ? 

Hkct.  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  will ; 
It  holds  his  estimate  and  dignity 
As  well  wherein  't  is  precious  of  itself 
As  in  the  prizer ;  't  is  mad  idolatry 
To  make  the  service  greater  than  the  god ; 
And  the  will  dotes  that  is  inclinable' 
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To  vhat  infectiously  itself  affects, 
Witbont  some  image  of  the  affected  merit 
Tbo.  I  take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  electimi 
Is  led  on  in  the  conduct  of  my  will ; 
My  wilt  enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  eara. 
Two  traded  pilots  'twixt  the  dangerous  shores 
Of  will  and  jodgment:  How  may  I  avoid, 
Although  my  will  distaste  what  it  elected. 
The  wife  I  chose?  there  can  be  no  erosion 
To  blench  from  this,  and  to  stand  firm  by  hononr : 
We  turn  not  back  the  silks  npon  the  merchant 
When  we  have  spoil'd  them ;  nor  the  remainder  vianiiEs 
We  do  not  throw  in  unrespective  same  ■, 
Becanse  we  now  are  foil.    It  was  thoi^ht  meet, 
Paris  should  do  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks : 
Tour  breath  of  full  consent^  bellied  his  sails; 
The  seas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  tmcs. 
And  did  him  serrice :  he  touch 'd  the  porta  deeir'd ; 
And,  for  an  old  aunt,  whom  the  Greeks  held  captive. 
He  brought  a  Grecian  queen,  whose  youth  and  freabneas 
Wrinklee  Apollo's,  and  makee  stale'  the  morning. 
Why  keep  w«,Iier?  the  Gredaos  keep  our  aunt: 
Is  she  worth  keeping?  why,  she  is  a  pearl. 
Whose  price  hath  kunch'd  above  a  thousand  ehipe. 
And  tnm'd  crown'd  kings  to  merchants. 
If  you  11  avouch  't  was  wisdom  Paris  went, 
(As  yon  must  needs,  for  yon  all  cried — "  Go,  go,") 
If  you  11  confess  he  brought  home  noble  prize, 
(As  yon  must  needs,  for  you  all  clapp'd  your  hands. 
And  cried — "  Inestimable  I ")  why  do  you  now 
The  issue  of  your  proper  wisdoms  rate ; 
And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did, 
Beggar  the  estimation  which  you  priz'd 
.'  lUcher  than  sea  and  land  ?    0  theft  moat  base ; 
That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keep ! 
But  thieves,  unworthy  of  a  thing  so  stolen, 

>  Same.  The  word  of  tbe  folio;  ths  quarto  bu  ma,  whloh  givu  ns  tiw  craamon  nadlng  of 
(uM.  The  Mcond  folio  hai  plaet.  The  commenttttori  wy  that  titvt  is  a,  buket,  mi  Um;  teU  us 
that  MKt  and  W/-n«t«t  are  veil  knowD  in  CoTent  Garden.  That  i>  tme;  but  a  neve  of  frmtit 
a  buket  of  piclxd  trait, — ot  tbe  fineet  thiil,  toiled  fl-om  the  commoner,  according  to  the  ori^nal 
notloD  ot  neis,  which  impUea  leparation.  S/aae,  oo  the  contrary,  ii  naed  ai  a  noun,  in  th«  >eau 
of  a  heap,  or  miu,  collected  In  one  place,  in  strict  acoordADM  with  it>  Saxon  darivMion.  Sooh 
lue  of  the  word  lj  unoommon,  but  it  Is  not  the  leu  correct. 

'  How  forcible  li  "  your  breath  qf  full  coneent," — compared  with  tJie  reading  oT  tbe  qnaito, 
which  ia  invariably  (bilowed,  "  yoor  breath,  tml4  [nil  oonMnt  t " 

'  Stole  in  the  folio— the  qiarto,pah. 
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That  in  tiieir  countij  did  them  that  disgrace. 

We  fear  to  variant  in  our  native  place  1 
Cab.  [WUhin.]  Ciy,  Trojans,  cry  I 

pRL  What  noise  7  what  shriek  is  this  ? 

Tso.  T  is  out  mad  aiater,  I  do  know  her  voice. 
Cas.  iWUhm.]  Grj,  Tngansl 
Hect.  It  ie  Cassandra. 

EitUr  Casbanvba,  raring. 

Cab.  Ctj,  Tntjans,  cry !  lend  me  ten  thousand  eyes, 

And  I  will  fill  them  vith  prophetic  teaiB. 
Hect.  Peace,  sister,  peace. 
Cab.  Virgins  and  boys,  mid-age,  and  wrinkled  old*. 

Soft  intancy,  that  nothing  canst  Lat  cry. 

Add  to  my  clamours  !  let  us  pay  betimes 

A  moie^  of  that  mass  of  moan  to  come. 

Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  practise  your  eyes  with  tears ! 

Troy  must  not  be,  nor  goodly  Ilion  stand ; 

Our  firebrand  brother,  Paris,  bums  as  all. 

Cry,  Trojans,  ciy  I  a  Helen,  and  a  woe : 
-  Cry,  cry !  Troy  bums,  or  else  let  Helen  go.  ■  lExii 

Hkct.  Now,  youthful  Tnulus,  do  not  these  high  straina 
"~0l  dfirinatioa  in  our  sister  work 

Some  touches  of  remorse  ?  or  i»  your  blood 

So  madly  hot,  that  no  discourse  of  reason. 

Nor  fear  of  bad  Buccesa  in  a  bad  cause, 

Can  qualify  the  same  ? 
Tbo.  Why,  brother  Hector, 

We  may  not  think  the  justness  of  each  act 

Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it ; 

Nor  once  d^ect  the  courage  of  our  minds 

Because  Cassandra  's  mad ;  her  brain-sick  raptures 

Cannot  distaste  the  goodness  of  a  quarrel 

Which  hath  our  several  honours  all  engag'd 

To  make  it  gracious.    For  my  private  part, 

I  am  no  more  touch'd  than  all  Priam's  sons ; 

And  Jove  forbid,  there  should  be  done  amongst  us 

Such  things  as  might  offend  the  weakest  spleen 

To  fight  for  and  muntain ! 
Pab.  Else  might  the  ^orld  convince  of  levity 

As  well  my  undertakings  as  your  counsels : 

But  I  attest  the  gods,  your  full  consent 

Gave  wings  to  my  propension,  and  cut  off 

•  Old  in  tlie  folio— th«  quarto,  Mert. 
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All  fears  attCDding  on  so  dire  a  project. 

For  what,  alas,  can  these  m;  sii^le  anna  ? 

What  propugnation  is  in  one  man's  valouTf 

To  stand  the  push  and  enmity  of  those 

This  qoarrel  would  excite?    Tet,  I  piDtett, 

Were  I  alone  to  pass  the  difficulties. 

And  had  as  ample  power  as  I  have  will, 

Paris  should  ne'er  retract  what  he  hath  done. 

Nor  ftint  in  the  pursuit. 
Pai.  Paris,  you  speak 

Like  one  besotted  on  your  sweet  delights : 

Yon  haTe  the  honey  still,  but  these  the  gall  ^ 

So  to  be'valiontls  no  pHuse^al  aTT.        "~ 
Pah.  Sir,  I  propose  not  merely  to  myself 

The  pleasures  such  a  beaa^  brings  with  it  ; 

(But  I  would  bate  the  soil  of  her  fair  rape 
Wip'd  off,  in  honourable  keeping  her. 

What  treason  were  it  to  the  ransack'd  (pieeo. 

Disgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  te  me. 

Now  to  deliver  her  possession  up. 

On  terms  of  base  compulsion !     Can  it  be 

That  BO  degenerate  a  strain  as  this 

Should  once  set  foodng  in  your  generous  bosoms? 

Hiere  's  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party. 

Without  a  heart  (o  dare,  or  sword  to  draw. 

When  Helen  is  defended ;  nor  none  so  noble. 

Whose  life  were  ill  bestow'd,  or  death  nnfam'd. 

Where  Helen  is  the  subject :  then,  I  say, 

Well  may  we  fight  for  her,  whom,  we  know  welT, 

The  world's  large  spaces  cannot  parallel. 
Hkot.  Paris,  and  Troilus,  you  bare  both  said  well ; 

And  on  the  cause  and  question  now  in  hand 
.  Have  gloz'd, — but  superficially;  not  much 
;  Unlike  young  men,  whom  Aristotle  thoi^bt 
.Unfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy: 

The  reasons  yon  allege  do  more  conduce 

To  the  hot  passion  of  distemper'd  blood. 

Than  to  make  up  a  free  determination 

Twixt  jight  and  wrong ;  for  pleasure,  and  reren^. 

Have  ears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 

Of  any  true  decision.     Nature  craves 

All  dues  be  reuder'd  to  their  owners :  Now 

What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity 

Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  ?  if  this  law 

Of  nature  be  corrupted  through  afieotion. 
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And  that  great  ouada,  o£  partial  iodulgeoee 

To  thair  b«tiiuBb*d  wilb,  reaist  tha  saan», 

ThM»  is  a  law  in  aaefa  w«lL«rder'd  natioo, 

T«  anrfo  thos*  ngiog  appetkae  that  are 

Host  disobcdisot  and  xeinotctj. 

I  If  Hdan  than  b«  wife  to  Spacta!a,^g, — , 

Aa  k  is  known  she  ia, — theaeUond  Ufw  j 

Of  natnra,  and  of  natione,  sp^  aloud 
,  .    T»  have  her  back  retum'd :  Thus  to  patsiat 
' .     In  d(Ang  wrong  exteauatea  not  wrong, 

.  fi«t  makes  it  much  mon  heavy.    Heetoc's  optnioa 
'  Is  Ihia,  in  way  fA  tnillt :  yet,  ne'ertheleea, 

Mj  spritalj  brethren,  I  propend  to  yon 
I  In  resolution  to  keep  Helen  still ; 

For  't  is  a  cause  that  hath  no  mean  dependence 
I  Upon  our  joint  and  several  dignities. 
Tao.  Why.  there  yon  touch'd  the  life  of  our  deeign 

Wen  it  not  gloty  that  we  more  affected 

Than  the  pertbrmanoa  of  oar  hearing  spleraa, 

I  would  not  wish  a  drop  of  Trojan  blood 

Bpant  m<»e  in  her  defaoca.    But,  worthy  Haelor, 

She  is  a  theme  ^  bonoor  and  renown  ;'\ 
'  A  apar  to  t^iant  and  magiuuimoQs  deeds ; 

Whose  present  ooorage  mi^  beat  down  our  foas, 

And  fame,  in  time  to  omne,  eaDooise  us : 

For,  I  presume,  brave  Hector  would  not  lose 

So  rich  advantage  of  a  promis'd  glory. 

As  smiles  upon  the  forehead  of  ^is  aotion. 

For  the  wide  world's  revenue. 
Hect.  I  am  yours. 

You  valiant  o&pring  of  great  Priamus. 

I  have  a  lolsling  challenge  sent  amongst 

The  doll  and  fsctitms  nobles  of  the  Qreeke, 

Will  strike  amazement  to  their  drowsy  spirits : 

I  was  advertia'd  their  great  general  slept,  - 

Whilst  emulation  in  the  army  crept ; 

This,  I  pmame,  vill  wake  him.  [£kmml. 


SCENE  III.— Tfc<  Grecian  Camf.    Before  Achilles'  Tmt. 

EnUr  Thebsttss. 

Tber.  How  now,  Thersites?  whet,  lost  in  Uie  lahprinth  of  tliy  fory?    ffliall 
the  elephant  Ajaz  carry  it  thus  ?  he  beats  me,  and  I  rail  at  him :  O  worthy 
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eatisfaction  1  vould  it  were  otherwise ;  that  I-  coold  beat  him,  whilst  he 
railed  at  me:  'Sfoot,  I  11  learn  to  conjure  and  raise  devils,  but  1 11  see 
Borne  issue  of  my  spiteful  execrations.  Then  there  'a  Achilles, — a  rare 
engineer.  If  Troy  be  not  taken  till  these  two  undermine  it,  the  walls  will 
stand  till  they  fall  of  themselves.  0  thou  great  thunder-darter  of  Olympus, 
forget  that  thou  art  Jove  the  king  of  gods;  and.  Mercury,  lose  all  the 
serpentine  craft  of  thy  Cadtueut;  if  ye  take  not  that  little  little  less-than- 
little  wit  from  them  that  they  have !  which  short-aimed*  ignorance  itself 
knows  is  BO  abundant  scarce,  it  will  not  in  cireumvention  deliver  a  fly  from 
a  spider,  without  drawing  the  massy  irons,  and  cutting  the  web.  After  this, 
the  vengeance  on  the  whole  camp !  or,  rather,  the  bone-ache !  for  that,  n^e- 
thinks,  is  the  curse  dependant  on  those  that  war  for  a  placket  I  have  said 
my  prayers ;  and  devil  envy,  say  Amen.     What,  ho !  my  lord  Achilles ! 

Enter  Patboclos. 

Patr.  Who  'e  there?  Thersites?  good  Thersites,  come  in  and  rail. 

TuER.  If  I  could  have  remembered  a  gilt  counterfeit,  thou  wouldst  not  have 
slipped  out  of  my  contemplation :  but  it  is  no  matter:  Thyself  upon  thy- 
self! The  common  curse  of  mankind,  folly  and  ignorance,  be  thine  in 
great  revenue!  heaven  bless  thee  from  a  tutor,  and  discipline  come  not  near 
thee !  Let  thy  btood  be  thy  direction  till  thy  death  I  then  if  she  that  laya 
thee  ont  says  thou  art  a  &ir  oorse,  1 11  be  sworn  and  sworn  upon  't,  she 
never  shrouded  any  but  lazars.    Amen.    Where  's  Achilles  ? 

Patr.  What,  art  thou  devout?  wast  thou  in  a  prayer? 

Tbeb.  Ay :  the  heavens  hear  me  t 

Enter  Achillbs. 

AcHiL.  Who  's  there  ? 

Patr.  Thersites,  my  lord. 

AcHiL.  Where,  where  ? — ^Art  thou  come  ?    Why,  my  cheese,  my  digestion,  why 

hast  thou  not  served  thyself  in  to  my  table  so  msny  meals  ?— Come ;  what  'a 

Agamemnon? 
Ther.  Thy  commander,  Achilles : — Then  tell  me,  Fatroclus,  what  'a  Achilles  ? 
Path.  Thy  lord,  Thersites ;  Then  tell  me,  I  pray  thee,  what 's  thyself? 
Theb.'  Thy  knower,  Fatroclus :  Then  tell  me,  Patroclus,  what  art  thou  ? 
Patb.  Thou  may'st  tell  that  knowest. 
Aomi,.  O,  tell,  tell. 
Theb.  1 11  decline  the  whole  question.     Agamemnon  commands  Achilles ; 

Achillea  is  my  lord;  I  am  Patroclus'  kuower;  and  Patroclus  is  a  fool. 
Patr.  Ton  rascal  I 

Teer.  Peace,  fool ;  I  have  not  done. 
AOBIL.  He  is  a  privileged  man. — Proceed,  Tbenites. 

■  Sh/rt-aimtd.    The  origiaals  have  short-nnneil.    The  oorrectian  U  SDggeitsd  by  Ht.  D.vm. 
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Theh.  Agamemnon  is  a  fool ;  Achilles  ia  a  fool ;  Thersiras  is  a  fool ;  and,  as 

aforesaid,  Patroclus  is  a  fool. 
AcHtL.  Derive  this;  come. 
Ther.  Agamemnon  is  a  fool  to  offer  to  command  Achilles  ;  Achilles  is  a  fool  to 

be  commanded  of  Agamemnon ;  Thersites  ia  a  fool  to  serve  sncb  a  fool ;  and 

Patroclus  is  a  fool  positive. 
Pats.  Why  am  I  a  fool? 
Thkb.  Make  that  demand  of  the  prover*. — It  suffices  me  tboo  art.     Look  you, 

who  comes  here  ? 


Enter  Aqaheiihon,  Ulybbeb,  Nestob,  Diouedeb,  and  Ajax. 

AcHO.  PatrocluSiI_1.l,8Ee?'Js  with  nobody: — Come  in  with  me,  Theraitea. 

~" [Exit. 

Theb.  Here  is  such  patcheiy,  such  juggling,  and  such  knavery  I  all  the  argu- 
ment is,  a  cuckold  and  a  whore :  A  good  quarrel,  to  draw  emulous  factions, 
and  bleed  to  death  upon.  Now  the  dry  »»rpigo  on  the  sulject  \  and  war,  and 
lechei;,  confound  all !  .  [Esnt. 

AoAif.  Wbere  is  Achilles? 

Patr.  Within  his  tent;  but  ill-diaposed,  my  lord. 

AoAif.  Let  it  be  known  to  him  that  we  are  here. 
He  sbent''  our  messengers,  and  we  lay  by 
Oar  appertainments,  visiting  of  bim : 
Let  him  be  told  so;  lest,  perchance,  he  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  question  of  our  place, 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Patr.  I  shall  so  say  to  him.  [Exit. 

Ultss.  We  saw  him  at  the  opening  of  hb  tent;  he  is  not  sick. 

Ajaz.  Tea,  lion-sick,  sick  of  proud  heart':  you  may  call  it  melancholy,  if  yon 
will  favour  the  man ;  but,  by  my  bead,  it  is  Jiride :  But  why,  why  ?  let  him 
show  ns  the  cause. — A  word,  my  lord.  [ToAw  AaAMKimoH  arid*. 

Nest.  What  moves  Ajax  thus  to  bay  at  him  ? 

Ultss.  AchDIes  hath  inveigled  hie  fool  from  him. 

Ne^.  Who?  Thersites? 
,  Ultbs.  He. 

Kbst.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  have  lost  his  argument.  -  , 

Ultbs.  No  ;  yon  see,  he  is  his  argument  that  has  bis  argument, — ^Achilles.  , 

Nevt.  All  the  better ;  their  fraction  is  more  our  wish  than  their  fkctdou :  But 
it  was  a  strong  connsel  a  fool  could  distanite. 

Ultss.  The  amity  that  wisdom  knito  not,  folly  may  easily  untie.  Here  comee 
Patroclus. 


tio,  ttot,    Theobald  Bwda  tl]«  ohtngt  to  thmt,  meaidi 
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IU-€nter  Patsoclds. 


Nm,  Nd  dAhilln  with  him. 

Ultsb.  The  cdei^iaBt  hath  jointa,  bat  none  for  ooortw;  * : 

His  lege  are  legs  for  necessitj,  not  for  flexure  *. 
Patb.  Achilles  bii^  me  say — ^be  U  much  sorry 

If  ftiiTthiiig  mere  than  your  aport  and  pleasure 

Did  move  pur  greatneaa,  and  this  noble  state, 

To  call  upon  him  ;  he  hopea  it  is  no  other. 

Bat,  for  your  health  avd  your  digestion  sake. 

An  afterdinner's  hreatiii. 
AoAH.  Hear  yon,  Patroclus; — 

W«  are  too  wdl  aoqaaMted  with  tbem  atmrera : 

But  his  evasion,  wing'd  thus  swift  with  scorn, 

Camot  eutfly  ear  appreheosiona. 

MthA  Bttribote  be  bath ;  and  m»di  the  rsMon 

I  Why  -we  asor^  it  to  him :  yet  all  his  virtnes. 
Not  Tirtttously  of  his  own  part  beheld, 
Do,  in  our  eyes,  begin  to  lose  their  gloss  ; 

Tea,  like  fair  fruit  in  an  uowtioleflome  dish. 

Are  like  to  rot  untasted.    Oo  and  tell  bim 

We  oome  to  speak  with  him :  And  you  ebatl  not  s!n. 

If  yon  do  Bay — we  think  him  over-^wid, 

And  under-tHueBt ;  in  Belf-aseumption  greater 

Than  in  the  note  of  judgment ;  and  worthier  than  himself 

Here  tend  the  savage  strangeness  he  puts  on ; 

Disguise  the  holy  strengOi  of  thrir  oommand, 

And  underwrite  in  an  ebserring  kind 

His  hamorens  pretknainaace ;  yea,  wstob 

His  pettish  linee^,  his  eUw,  fais  flows,  as  if 

The  passage  and  whole  carriage  of  this  aetion 

Rode  on  his  tide.    Oo,  tell  him  Ibis ;  and  add. 

That,  if  he  overhold  his  pnoe  se  nHieh, 

We  11  none  of  him;  but  let  him,  like  an  engine  , 

Not  portable,  lie  under  this  report — 

Bring  action  Ullm,  this  eaanet  go  to  war: 
1  A  et^risg  dwaif  «•  do  allowance  give 
\  Befbre  a  sleeping  giant : — Tell  him  so. 
Patb.  I  shall,  and  bring  hia  answer  presently.  [Exit. 

A«Ai(.  In  second  voice  we  "E  not  be  aatiafied, 

We  come  to  apeak  with  him. — Ulysses,  enter  you.  [Emit  Ultbses. 

*  Fhxirt,  tli«  trn«  reaiUnf ,  li  JUgkt  in  the  Tolio. 

*  Lmu  fa  tha  ipllo.    Hmmmt  cbaaged  lh«  word,  the  meandng  Ht  <AM  k  cImt  «nMgl^  lato 
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AiAX.  What  is  he  more  than  another  ? 

AOAX.  No  more  than  what  he  thinkB  he  is. 

Ajax.  Is  he  so  mnch  ?    Do  you  not  think  he  thinks  himaelf  a  better  vaafl  than 

lam? 
AoAH.  No  question. 

Ajax.  Will  70a  subscribe  his  thought,  and  say  he  is  ? 
AaAM.  No,  noble  Ajax;  you  are  as  etrong,  as  reliant,  aa  wise,  no  les«  noble, 

mnch  more  gentle,  and  altogether  more  tmctaJile. 
AiAZ.  Why  should  a  man  be  proud  ?    How  doth  pridp  grow  ?    I  know  not  what 

pride  is. 
Aaui.  Your  mind  's  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and  jour  yirtues  the  fairer.    He  tibat  is 

proud  eats  up  himself:  pride  is  his  own  glass,  his  own  trumpet,  his  own 

ohioDicle ;  and  whatever  praises  itself  but  in  the  deed,  devours  the  dead  in 

the  praise. 
/Ajax.  I  do  hate  a  proud  man,  as  I  bate  the  engendering  of  toadji. 
I  Nbst.  Yet  he  loves  himself :  Jb  't  not  strange  ?  [AiuU. 

Ra-enler  Ulmses. 

ULnf.  Achilles  will  not  to  th«  field  bo-morrDW. 

AoAX.  What  'a  his  exouw  ? 

Ultss.  He  doth  rely  on  none ; 

But  carries  on  the  stream  of  bis  dispose, 

Without  observance  or  inspect  of  any. 

In  will  peculiar  and  in  self-admission. 
Aoui.  Why  will  h^nettU^aaiWrJMrniaufiBt, 

Untent  his  person,  and  share  the  air  with  us  ? 
Ulibs.  Thii^  small  as  nothing,  for  request's  sake  only. 

He  makes  important :  PoaaeSH.'d  he  is  witli..gi:e^e8B ; 

And  speaks  not  to  himself,  but  with  a  pride 

That  quarrels  at  self-breati :  imagin'd  worth 

I  Holds  in  his  blood  su^  8w<dB  and  hot  digcourae, 

'  That,  'twizt  his  mental  and  his  active  parts, 

I  Eingdom'd  Achilles  in  commotion  rages, 

j  AmI  hatters  'gaiaW  itself  •.    What  should  I  say  ? 

He  is  80  plaguy  ••  proud,  that  the  death-tokens  of  it 

Cry — "No  recovery." 
AuM.  Let  Ajax  go  to  him, — 

Dear  lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent : 

T  is  aaid,  he  hxAia  yon  well ;  and  will  be  led, 

•  'OalMt  ilKf^  U  the  nodiog  of  Hie  (olio;  ths  qnftrto,  dawn  hinutff. 

*  Pkg^  BUBtmt,  in  M>  botior  of  »  Una  of  oiora  (bui  tan  eyllibles;  ealla  pUgnj-  a  "  Tulgw 
e|ilbet,r-4he  wntdied  inteipalatlon  of  Bome  ToollBh  plajer.*  Halaca,  with  good  an««,ivs,"  the 
to;  word  ezpUini  vhM  follow*,—'  the  dcatb-tokeas.' ' 
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At  your  request,  a  little  from  himself. 
Ultbs.  0  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  bo  ! 

We  11  consecrate  the  ateps  that  Ajax  makes 

When  they  go  from  Achillea:  Shall  the  proud  lord. 

That  bastes  his  arrogance  with  his  own  seam. 

And  never  suffers  matter  of  the  world 

Enter  his  thoughts, — save  such  as  do  revoire 

And  ruminate  himself, — shall  be  be  worsbipp'd 

Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  ? 

No,  this  thrice  wortlij  and  right  valiant  lord 

&f  ust  not  so  stale  his  palm,  noblj  acquir'd ; 

Nor,  by  my  will,  aseubjngate  bis  merit. 

As  amply  titled  as  Achilles  b, 

By  goii^  to  Achillea ; 
'  That  were  («  enlard  his  fat-already  pride ; 

And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer,  when  he  bums 

With  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 

This  lord  go  to  bim !  Jupiter  forbid ; 

And  say  in  tbnnder — "Achilles  go  to  him." 
Nest.  O,  this  is  well ;  he  rubs  the  vein  of  bim.  [Attde. 

Dio.  And  bow  his  silence  drinks  up  this  applause  t  [AtiiU. 

Ajax.  If  I  go  to  him,  with  my  arm'd  fist  1 11  pash  him 

Over  the  Dace. 
Aoam.  O,  no,  you  shall  not  go. 

Aiax.  An  a  he  proud  with  me,  1 11  pbeeze  bia  pride: 

JjOt  me  go  to  him. 
Ulybs.  Not  for  the  worth  that  bangs  upon  our  quarrel. 
Ajax.  A  paltry,  insolent  fellow  I 

Nest.  How  he  describes  himself!  [Ande. 

Ajax.  Can  he  not  be  sodable? 

Ultsb.  The  raven  chides  blackness.  [Jnd«. 

Ajax.  1 11  let  his  humours  blood. 

AaAK.  He  will  be  the  physician,  that  should  be  the  parent.  [Atide. 

Ajax.  An  all  men  were  o'  my  mindl 

Ulybs.  Wit  would  be  out  of  fashion.  [^Atide. 

Ajax.  A  should   not  bear   it  so,  a  should   eat   sworda  first:    Shall  pride 

carry  it? 
Nest.  An 't  would,  you  'd  cany  half.  [Aiide. 

Ultss.  He  would  have  ten  sbares.  [^Aiidt. 

Ajax.  I  will  knead  bim,  1 11  make  bim  supple. 
Nest.  He  'b  not  yet  through  woim :  force  him  with  praises :  Pour  in,  pour  in ; 

his  ambition  is  diy  ■.  [AtUU. 

•  All  thli  aplrited  dUdogas  hat  been  mined  by  Steevens,  In  hli  aUenpt  to  tnra  tlM  pr«M  inlo 
bii  halting  Tene.    He  had  no  mora  ittea  of  rhytbm  then  a  eevtge  would  have  of  a  half-tint  In 

painting. 

'. — tTTTrK^fr 


KEIIE   UI.]  TBOILDB  Aim  GRESSIDA.  41 

Uly88.  My  lord,  yon  feed  too  mnch  on  this  dislike.  [To  AaAMBUHOii. 

Nbst.  Oar  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 

Dio.  Yon  must  prepare  to  fight  withont  Achilles. 

Uliss.  Why,  't  is  this  naming  of  him  does  him  harm. 

Here  is  a  mim — But 't  is  before  his  face ; 

I  will  be  Bilent. 
Nebt.  Wherefore  should  you  so? 

He  is  not  emulous,  as  Achilles  is. 
Ultss.  Edoit  the  whole  world,  he  is  as  valiant. 
Ajax.  a  whoreson  dc^,  that  shall  palter  thus  with  us!    Would  he  were  a 

Trojan! 
Nkst.  What  a  rice  were  it  in  Ajax  now — 
Ultss.  If  he  were  proiidr^- 
DiD.  Or  covetous  of  praise — 

Ultbs.  Ay,  or  surly  borne — 

Dio.  Or  strange,  or  self.affected  1 

Ultbs.  Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thou  art  of  street  composure; 

Praise  him  that  got  thee,  she  that  gave  thee  sock : 

Fani'd  be  thy  tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  nature 

Thrice-fam'd  beyond,  beyond  all  erudition : 

But  he  that  disdpBn'd  thy  arms  to  fight, 

Let  Mars  diride  etemi^  in  twain. 

And  give  him  half:  and,  for  thy  rigour. 

Bull-bearing  Milo  his  addition  yield 

To  sinewy  Ajax.    I  will  not  praise  thy  wisdom, 

Which,  like  a  bonm,  a  pale,  a  shore,  confines 

Thy  spacious  and  dilated  parts:  Here 's  Nestor, — 

Instruoted  by  the  antiquary  times, 

He  must,  he  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wise; — 

Bat  pardon,  father  Nestor,  were  yonr  days 

As  green  as  ^ax,  and  your  brain  bo  temper'd. 

Yon  should  not  have  the  eminence  of  him. 

But  be  as  Ajax. 
AiAX.  Shall  I  call  yon  father  ? 

U1.TS8.  Ay,  my  good  son  ■. 

Dio.  Be  rul'd  by  him,  lord  Ajax. 

Uliss.  There  is  no  tanying  here ;  the  hart  Achillea 

Keeps  thicket.    Please  it  our  general 

To  call  together  all  his  stat«  of  war ; 

Fresh  kings  are  come  to  Troy :  To-morrow, 

We  must  with  all  our  main  of  power  stand  fast: 

■  B«auue  NeMor  m»  an  old  mm,  the  modsfn  editors  mike  Am  reply  to  the  goeition  of  Jtjaz. 
la  Shaktpere'a  time  It  vu  the  higheat  com^diiDeiit  to  call  &  nuu  whose  wit  or  leanmig  wmm  rere- 
reaeei, /alitr.  Beo  Joiuan  bad  thubit  eoiu.  The  flattery  of  Dl;uee  huwoo  the  heart  of 
^■utj  NeetoT  has  uid  Dothing. 
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Aai  hare 's  a  lord, — come  knighta  ftnm  Mst  to  west. 
And  cull  their  flower,  ^ax  shall  cope  the  bwt 
Agah.  Go  we  to  coodcU.    Let  Adbilles  sleep ; 

Light  boats  may  sail  sirift.  thwgh  gntter  balks  inv  deep.  i_Eimmt. 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— Troy.    A  Boom  in  PriamV  Vilact. 
Enter  pANDARtis  anrf  a  Servant. 

Vax.  Friend !  you !  pray  yon,  a  word :  Do  not  you  follow  the  joong  lord  Puna  ? 

Sbkt.  Ay,  sir,  when  lie  goes  before  me. 

Pah.  Yon  depend  upon  him,  I  mean. 

ScBT.  Sir,  I  do  depend  upon  the  lord. 

Vax.  Toa  depend  upon  a  noble  gentleman ;  I  maat  neads  prsiae  hum. 

Sebt.  The  lord  be  praised ! 

Pah.  Ton  know  me,  do  yon  not? 

Sebt.  Tudi,  air,  snperfieially. 

Pav.  FViend,  know  ne .better;  I  am  the  lord  Pandania. 


:,GOO<jl>J 


44  THOtLDB  AHD   CRB8SIDA.  [aCT  III. 

Sebt.  I  hope  I  shall  know  your  honour  bettor. 

Pak.  I  do  desire  it. 

Serv.  You  are  in  the  state  of  grace.  [Muiie  vUhin- 

Fah.  Oracsl  not  so,  friend;  honour' and  lordship  are  mj  titles:— What  music 

is  this? 
Sebt.  I  do  bat  partly  know,  sir;  it  is  music  in  parts. 
Pak.  Enow  you  the  musicians? 
Sebt.  Wholly,  sir. 
Pan.  Who  play  they  to? 
Sbbv.  To  the  hearers,  sir. 
Pak.  At  whose  pleasure,  friend? 
Sebt.  At  mine,  sir,  and  theirs  that  love  music. 
Pah.  Command,  I  mean,  friend. 
Sebt.  Who  shall  I  command,  sir? 
Pad.  Friend,  we  understand  not  one  another ;  I  am  too  courtly,  and  thou  art 

too  cunning:  At  whose  request  do  these  men  play? 
Sebv.  That's  to't,  indeed,  sir:  Marry,  sir,  at  tbe  request  of  Paris  my  lord, 

who  'b  there  in  person ;  with  him,  the  mortsl  Venus,  the  heart-blood  of 

beaoty,  love's  iuTisible  soul,— 
Pan-  Who,  my  cousin  Cressida? 

Sebt.  No,  sir,  Helen;  could  you  not  find  oat  that  by  her  attributes? 
Pah.  It  should  seem,  fellow,  that  thou  hast  not  seen  the  lady  Cressida.     I 

come  to  speak  with  Paris  from  the  prince  Troilus :  I  will  make  a  comph- 

mental  assault  upon  him,  for  my  business  seeths. 
Sebt.  Sodden  business  I  there 's  a  stewed  phrase,  indeed  1 

Enter  Paris  and  Helbh,  attmdtd. 
Fak.  Fair  be  to  you,  my  lord,  and  to  all  this  fiiir  company  I  fair  desires,  in  all 

&ir  measure,  &jrly  guide  them !  especially  to  you,  fair  queen  !  fair  thoughts 

be  your  fair  pillow ! 
Heleh.  Dear  lord,  yon  are  full  of  Cur  words. 
Pah.  You  speak  your  fair  pleasure,  sweet  queen.    Fur  prince,  here  is  good 

broken  music. 
Fab.  Yon  have  broke  it,  cousin :  and,  by  my  life,  you  shall  make  it  whole 

again ;  you  shall  piece  it  out  with  a  piece  of  your  performance : — Nell,  he 

is  full  of  harmony. 
Pah.  Truly,  lady,  no. 
Heleh.  O,  sir, — 

Pah.  Rude,  in  sooth;  in  good  sooth,  Teiy  rude. 
Far.  Vfitt  said,  my  lord  I  well,  you  say  so  in  fits. 
Fah,  I  have  business  to  my  lord,  dear  queen : — My  lord,  will  you  Toncbsafe  me 

a  word? 
Helek.  Nay,  this  shall  not  hedge  us  out :  we  II  hear  you  sing,  certainly. 
Pak.  Well,  sweet  queen,  yon  are  pleasant  with  me. — But,  marry,  thus,  vaj 

lord, — ^My  dear  lord,  and  most  esteemed  friend,  your  brother  TcoUus — 
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Hklex.  My  lord  Pandsraa ;  honey-sweet  lord, — 

Pan.  Go  to,  sweet  queen ;  go  to : — commends  himself  most  affectionatelj  to  you. 

Hklkn.  Ton  shall  oot  bob  us  out  of  onr  melody :  If  you  do,  our  melauoholy 

npon  yoar  bead  I 
Pas.  Sweet  queen,  sweet  queen ;  that  'a  a  sweet  queen,  i'  &ith. 
Helen.  Aod  to  make  a  sweet  lady  sad  is  a  aour  offence. 
Pan.  May,  that  shall  not  serve  your  turn;  that  shall  it  not,  in  truth,  la.    Nay, 

I  care  not  for  such  words :  no,  no. — And,  my  lord,  be  desires  you,  that  if 

the  king  call  for  him  at  sapper  you  will  make  his  excuse. 
Helen.  My  lord  Paodams, — 

Pan.  What  says  my  sweet  qneen, — my  very  Tory  aweet  qneen  ? 
Pab.  What  exploit  'b  in  hand  ?  where  sops  he  to-night  ? 
Hklen.  Nay,  bat  my  lord, — 
Pan.  What  sajrs  my  sweet  queen? — My  cousin  will  fall  oat  with  you.    You 

most  not  know  where  he  sups. 
Pab.  [1 11  lay  my  life,']  with  my  disposer,  Cressida. 
Pan.  No,  no,  no  such  matter,  you  are  wide ;  come,  your  disposer  is  sick. 
Pab.  Well,  1 1)  make  excuse. 
Pan.  Ay,  good  my  lord.     Why  should  you  say  Cressida?  no,  your  poor  dis- 

poaer'a  sick. 
Fak,  I  spy. 
Pan.  Yon  spy  I  what  do  yon  spy?— Come,  give  me  an  inatrumenL — Now, 

aweet  queen. 
Helen.  Why,  this  is  kindly  done. 

Pan.  My  niece  is  horribly  in  love  with  a  thing  you  have,  sweet  queen. 
HzLKN.  She  shall  have  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be  not  my  lord  Paris. 
Pan.  He !  no,  she  11  none  of  him ;  Uiey  two  are  twain. 
Helen.  Falling  in,  after  falling  out,  may  make  them  three. 
Pah.  Come,  come,  I II  hear  do  more  of  this ;  1 11  sing  you  a  song  now. 
Helen.  Ay,  ay,  prithee  sow.    By  my  troth,  sweet  lord,  thou  hast  a  fine 

forehead. 
Pah.  Ay,  yon  may,  you  may. 
Helen.  Let  thy  song  be  love :  this  love  will  undo  us  all.    0,  Cupid,  Cupid, 

Cupid  I 
Pan.  Love  t  ay,  that  it  shall,  i'  laiih. 
Pab.  Ay,  good  now,  love,  lore,  nothing  but  love. 
Fan.  In  good  troth,  it  begins  so : 

Lots,  lore,  nothing  but  love^  still  more  I 

For,  oh,  love's  bow 

Shoott  buck  and  doe : 

The  ihatt  confounds, 

Not  that  it  wounds, 
But  tickles  still  the  sore. 

*  The  wotids  Id  bracket*  tre  not  ia  tbe  folio. 
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These  loTem  07— (Hi !  oil  I  th<i7  dia  I 

Yet  that  nhich  seams  the  Touiid  to  kill. 
Doth  turn  oh  I  oh !  to  hft !  ha  1  he ! 

So  djing  love  lives  still : 
Oh  !  oh !  a  while,  but  ha !  ha !  ha ! 
Oh !  oh  !  groans  oat  for  ha !  ha  r  ha ! 
Hey  ho ! 
HEi-Et-'.  In  love,  i'  faith,  to  the  ver^'  tip  of  the  nose. 
'  Fab.  He  eats  nothiDg  but  doves,  love;   and  that  breeds  hot  blood,  and    hot 
blood  begets  hot  thoughts,  and  hot  thoughts  beget  hot  deeds,  Bud  bot  deeds 
is  love. 
Fah.  Is  this  the  generation  of  love?  hot  blood,  hot  thovghts,  and  hot  deeds?— 
Why,  they  are  vipers :  Is  love  a  generation  of  vipoTB  ?    Siraet  lord,  who  'b 
afield  to-day? 
Pae,  Hector,  Deiphobae,  Helenua,  Antenor,  and  all  the  gallantry  of  Troy :  I 
would  fain  have  armed  to-day',  but  my  Nell  nould  not  hav«  it  so.     Bow 
chance  my  brother  Troilus  went  not? 
Hei^m.  He  hangs  the  lip  at  something  ;=— you  know  all,  lord  Psndams. 
.  Pan.  Not  I,  honey-sweet  queen.— I  long  to  hear  hoiv  they  sped  to-dsy. — You  11 
remember  your  brother's  exoose  f 
Pab.  To  a  hair. 
Pah.  Farewell,  sweet  queen. 
Helen.  Commend  me  to  your  niece. 

Pan.  I  will,  sweet  queen.  [Exit. 

[A  rvtnat  imtnded. 
Par.  They  are  come  from  field :  let  us  to  Priam's  hall. 
To  greet  the  warriors.     Sweet  Helen,  I  mnst  woo  you 
To  help  unarm  our  Hector:  his  Btubbom  buckles, 
With  these  your  white  enchanting  lingers  touch 'd. 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  steel, 
Or  force  of  Greeklsh  sinews ;  you  shall  do  more 
Than  all  the  island  kings,  disarm  great  Hector. 
Helen.  T  vrill  make  us  proud  to  be  hia  servant,  Paris : 
Yea,  what  he  shall  receive  of  ua  in  duty 
Gives  us  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  have; 
Yea,  overshines  ourself. 
Fab.  Sweet,  above  thought  I  love  thee**.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— Troy.    Pandarus'  Orchard. 
Enter  PAKDAsue  and  a  Swvant,  meeting. 
Pan.  fiow  now?  where  'b  thy  maater?  at  my  cousin  Cressida's? 

■  To-dag.    So  the  folio  aad  tha  quarto.     TifaigAt  is  tlut  reading  of  all  tbe  modem  edltiinis. 

^  The  reading  of  the  quarlo  ia,  "  Swoct,  above  thought  I  love  her,"  and  the  speech  ii  there  oor- 
rsctly  givon  to  Parla.  Thee  ia  the  reading  of  the  folio,  aud  the  words  iucorreotly  ramdade  the 
speech  of  Helen. 
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isBT.  No,  sir ;  tie  Btayi  for  jmi  to  oondoct  him  thkbw. 

Enttr  TBOiLot. 

Pah.  0,  hen  he  comfls.^-How  now,  how  now? 

Tko.  Simh,  walk  off.  [Eait  Servant. 

Pah.  Have  you  seen  m^  cousin  ? 

Tbo.  No,  Pand&rua :  I  stalk  about  her  door, 

Liks  a  strange  sonl  npon  tiie  Stygian  banks 

Stajing  for  wafoige.     0,  be  thou  mj  Charon, 

And  give  me  Bwift  tnuuportaoce  to  those  fields 

Where  I  msj  vallow  in  the  lily  beds 

Propoa'd  for  the  deserver !     O  gentle  PaadaruB, 

From  Gapid'a  shoulder  pluck  Mb  painted  wings, 

And^Sj  with  me  to  Gressld ! 
Pas.  Walk  here  i'  the  orchard,  I  Jl  bring  her  straight  [fim't  Paxdabus. 

Tap.  I  am  giddy;  expectation  whirls  me  round. 

JThe  imaginary  relish  is  so  sweet 

{That  it  enchants  mj  sense.     What  will  it  be, 

IWhen  tliat  the  wat'iy  palate  tastes  indeed 
JLove's  thrice-reputed  nectar?  death,  I  fear  me; 

Swoomng  destniction ;  or  some  joy  too  fine, 

Too  subtle  potent,  and  too  sharp  in  sweetness, 

For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powers : 

I  fear  it  mnch ;  and  I  do  fear  besides, 

That  I  shall  lose  distinction  in  my  joys ; 

As  dodi  a  battle,  when  they  charge  on  heaps 

The  eoemy  flying. 

lU-enler  PansaBUS. 

Pah.  She  'a  smldng  her  ready,  she  H  come  straight :  yon  imat  be  witty  now. 

She  does  so  blnrii,  and  fetches  her  wind  so  short,  as  if  she  were  dajsi  with 

a  sprite :  I H  letch  her.    It  is  the  prettiest  vfllain : — she  fetches  her  lu-eath 

so  short  as  a  new-ta'ei^6parrow,  [£M(  Pakdasob. 

Tbo.  Even  encfa  a  passion  dOth  embrace  my  bosom: 

Uy  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  foTerons  poise ; 

And  all  my  powers  do  their  bestowing  lose, 

Like  vassalage  at  unawares  encoont^ng 

The  eye  of  majeety. 

Entw  Pandahitb  and  CbbbSISa 

Pah.  Come,  come,  what  need  you  blush?  shame  's  a  baby. — Here  she  is  now  ; 
swear  the  oaths  now  to  her  that  you  have  sworn  to  me. — What,  are  yoa  gone 
again?  yoa  must  be  watched  ere  you  be  made  tame,  must  you?    Come  yonr 

'  C;oo;;lc 
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waja,  come  jour  vays ;  anjou  draw  backward,  we'll  put  jou  i' the  fills*. — 
Whj  do  yon  not  epmk  to  her? — Come,  draw  this  curtain,  and  let  'a  see  your 
picture.  Alas  Hie  day,  how  loth  you  are  to  oSeud  daylight!  an  't  were  dark 
you  'd  close  sooner.  So,  so ;  rub  on,  and  kiss  the  miatress.  How  now,  a 
kiss  in  fee-&rm4  build  there,  carpenter;  the  air  is  sweet.  Nay,  you  shall 
fight  your  hearts  out  ere  I  part  you.  The  fklcon  as  the  tercel,  for  all  the 
ducka  i'  the  river :  go  to,  go  to. 

Tbo.  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

Pah.  Words  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds:  but  she  II  bereave  you  of  the  deeds 
tiM,  if  she  call  your  activity  in  question.  What,  billing  again  ?  Here 's — 
"  In  witness  whereof  the  parties  interchangeably  " — Come  in,  come  in ;  1 11 
go  get  afire.  [Exit  Fakdabds. 

Chxs.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord? 

Teo.  0  Creasida,  how  often  have  I  wish'd  me  thus  1 

Cbbs.  Wish'd,  my  lord  ? — The  gods  grant ! — 0  my  lord ! 

Tbo.  What  abould  they  grant?  what  makes  this  pretty  abruption  'f  What  too 
curious  dreg  espies  my  sweet  lady  in  the  fountain  of  our  love  ? 

Cues.  More  dregs  than  water,  if  my  fears  have  eyes. 

Tbo.  Fears  make  devils  cherubins ;  they  never  see  tmly. 

Obes.  Blind  fear,  that  seeing  reason  leads,  finds  safer  footing  than  blind  reason 
stumbling  without  fear:  To  fear  the  worst  oft  cures  the  worse. 

Tbo.  O,  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fear:  in  all  Cupid's  pageant  there  is 
presented  no  monster. 

Cbbs.  Nornothii^mouBtroas neither? 

Tbo.  Notbii^,  but  our  undertakings :  when  we  vow  to  weep  seas,  live  in  fire, 
eat  rocks,  tame  tigers ;  thinking  it  harder  for  our  mistress  to  devise  imposi- 
tion enough,  than  for  us  to  undergo  any  difficult  imposed.  This  is  tfae 
^j-  monstruosity  in  love,  lady, — that  the  will  is  infinite,  and  the  execution  con- 
fined ;  that  the  desire  is  boundless,  and  the  act  a  slave  to  limit. 

Cbbs.  They  say,  all  lovers  swear  more  performance  than  they  are  able,  and  yet 
reserve  an  ability  that  they  never  perform ;  vowing  more  than  the  perfection 
of  ten,  and  discharging  less  than  ^e  tenth  part  of  one.  They  that  have 
the  voice  of  lions,  and  the  act  of  hores,  are  they  not  monsters? 

Tbo.  Are  there  such  ?  such  are  not  we :  Praise  us  as  we  are  tasted,  allow  us  as 
we  prove ;  our  head  shall  go  bare  till  merit  crown  it :  no  perfection  in 
reversion  shall  have  a  praise  in  present:  we  will  not  name  desert  before  his 
birth;  and,  being  bom,  his  adi^tion  shall  be  humble.  Few  words  to  fair 
fUth :  Troilns  shall  be  such  to  Cressld,  as  what  envy  caa  say  worst  shall  be 
a  mock  for  his  truth;  and  what  truth  can  speak  truest,  not  truer  than 
Troilus. 

Cbbs.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 

•  ^tUt— thlU*— ihafts. 
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Re-^Uer  Panda  bus. 

Pan.  What,  blushing  atill?  hare  ^u  not  done  talking  yet? 
Cbxs.  Well,  nnde,  what  folly  I  commit  I  dedicate  to  you,  - 
PiK.  I  thank  you  for  that ;  if  my  lord  get  a  boy  of  you,  yoa  11  gire  him  me : 

Be  trae  to  my  lord :  if  he  fliacb,  chide  me  for  it 
Tbo.  Tou  know  now  your  hostages ;  your  nDcle's  word,  and  my  firm  faith. 
Pah.  Nay,  1 11  give  my  word  for  her  too;  our  kindred,  though  they  be  long  ere 

they  are  wooed,  they  are  constant,  being  won :  thejr  are  burs,  I  can  tell  you; 

they  '11  stick  where  they  are  thrown. 
Cbes,  Boldness  comes  to  me  now,  and  brings  me  heart : 

prince  Troilus,  I  h&ve  Igy'd  yon  night  and  d&j. 

For  many  weary  months. 
Tbo.  Why  was  my  Cressid  then  so  hard  to  win  ? 
Cbes.  Hard  to  seem  won;  but  I, was  won,  my  lord. 

With  the  first  glance  that  ever — Pardon  me : — > 

If  I  confess  much,  yon  will  play  the  tyrant. 

I  love  you  now ;  bnt  not,  till  now,  so  much 

Bat  I  might  master  it : — ^in  faith,  I  lie ; 

My  thoughts  were  like  unbridled  children,  grown 

Too  hea^trong  for  their  mother :  See,  we  fools  I 

Why  haTO  I  blabb'd?  who  flhall  be  true  to  as. 

When  w«  ^re  sg^naecret  to  oiuBfilx.es? 

Bui,  though  I  lov'd  you  well,  I  woo 'd you  not; 

And  yet,  good  faith,  I  wiah'd  myself  a  man; 

Or  that  we  women  had  men's  priril^e 

Of  speaking  first.    Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongne ; 

For,  in  this  rapture,  I  shall  surely  speak 

The  thing  I  shall  repent.    See,  see,  your  uleilce. 

Canning  in  dumbness,  from  my  weakness  draws 

Hy  soul  of  counsel  from  me  ' :  Stop  my  month. 
Tbo.  And  shall,  albeit  sweet  music  issues  thence. 
Piif.  Pretly,  i'  faith. 
Cbbs.  My  lord,  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me : 

T  was  not  my  purpose  thus  to  beg  a  kiss : 

I  am  asham'd ; — 0  heavens  t  what  hare  I  done  ? 

For  this  time  will  I  take  my  leave,  my  krd. 
Tio.  Tour  leave,  sweet  Creasid  ? 

Pah.  Leave !  an  you  take  leave  till  to-morrow  morning, — 
Cbbs.  Pray  yon,  content  you. 

Tbo.  What  offends  you,  lady  ? 

Caxs.  Sir,  mine  own  company. 
Tbo.  Yon  cannot  shnn 

Tonrself. 

*  Bo  tbe  folio)  the  qnBito,  my  wry  tout  of  couoieL 
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Cbbs.  Let  me  go  and  ti; : 

1 1  have  a  kind  o£.a^'  lesides  with  you : 
/  But  ao  unkind  self,  that  itself  will  leave, 
I  To  be  anathai's  fool.    Where  is  my  vit  ? 

I  would  be  gone  ;'*-I  speak  I  know  not  what'. 
Tho.  Well  know  they  what  they  speak  that  speak  ao  wisely. 
Gbbs.  Perchance,  my  lord,  1  show  more  craft  than  love : 

And  felt  so  roundly  to  a  laige  oonfesaion, 

To  angle  for  your  thoughts :  But  you  are  wise ; 

Or  else  yon  love  not :  For  to  be  wise,  and'love. 

Exceeds  man's  might ;  that  dwells  with  ^}ds  above. 
Tbo.  O,  that  I  thought  it  could  be  in  a  woman, 

(Afl,  if  it  can,  I  will  presume  in  you,) 

To  food  for  aye  her  lamp  and  Hemes  of  love ; 

To  keep  her  constancy  in  plight  and  youth. 

Outliving  beauty's  outward,  with  a  mind 

That  doth  renew  swifter  than  blood  decays  I 

Or,  that  persaasion  could  but  thus  oonvince  me. 

That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 

Might  be  aflronted  with  the  match  and  weight 

Of  such  a  winnow'd  pniity  in  love ; 

I  How  were  I  tlien  apliA«d  I  but,  alas, 
I  am  as  true  as  trudk's  simplicity. 
And  simpler  than  tLe  in&ncy  of  truth. 
Gbss.  In  that  1 11  war  with  you. 
Tuo.  0  virtuous  fight. 

When  light  with  right  wars  who  ehall  be  most  right! 
'.  True  Bwains  in  love  shall,  in  the  world  to  eome, 
'.Approve  tbeir  truths  by  Troilus :  when  their  rhymes. 
Full  of  protest,  of  oath,  and  big  compare. 
Want  similes,  truth  tir'd  with  iteration, — 
As  true  as  steel,  as  plantage  to  the  moon. 
As  SUD  to  day,  as  turtle  to  her  mate. 
As  iron  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  the  centre, — 
Yet,  after  all  comparisons  of  truth. 
As  truth's  authentic  author  to  be  cited. 
As  true  as  Tioilus  shall  crown  up  the  verse. 
And  sanctify  the  numbers. 
Gbkb.  Prophet  may  you  be  I 

If  I  be  false,  or  swerve  a  hair  from  truth. 
When  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot  itself, 
When  waterdrops  have  worn  the  stones  of  Troy, 
And  blind  oblivion  swallow'd  cities  up. 
And  mighty  states  characterless  are  grated 

•  We  follow  Iha  raadiiig  of  the  folio.    Tha  untanoea  are  tnDipoMd  in  Um  quarto. 
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To  dost;  nothing ;  yet  let  memory 
.   From  false  to  ialee,  among  falae  maids  in  Jove, 

Upbiaid  my  &Isekood !  when  they  have  said,  as  false 

As  air,  aa  water,  as  wind,  as  sandy  earth, 

As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer's  calf. 

Paid  to  the  hind,  or  stepdame  to  her  son ; 

Yea,  let  them  say,  to  stick  the  heart  of  falsehood, 

As  false  as  Cressid. 
Pax.  Gro  to,  a  bai^n  made :  seal  it,  seal  it ;  111  be  the  witness. — Here  I  hold 

yomr  hand :  here,  my  cousin's.     If  ever  you  prove  false  one  to  another,  siuoe 

I  have  taken  such  pains  to  bring  you  together,  let  all  pitiful  goers-between 

be  called  to  the  world's  end  after  my  name,  call  them  all — Pandars ;  let  all 

constant  men  be  Troiluses,  all  false  women  Cressids,  and  all  brokers-be  I  ween 

Paodais !  say,  amen. 
Tbo.  Amen. 
Cbbs.  Amen. 
Far.  Amen.    Wherenpoa  I  will  show  you  a  chamber,  which  bed,  because  it 

shall  not  speak  of  your  pretty  encounters,  press  it  to  death :  away. 

And  Cupid  grant  all  toi^^e-tied  maidens  here. 

Bed,  chamber,  and  Pandar  to  provide  this  geer !  [Emunt. 


SCENE  III.— rA«  Grecian  Camp. 

EtiUr  AoAHEHMOH,  Ulissbs,  Diohedes,  Nestob,  Ajax,  Menelacs,  and 
I  Calchas. 

Cal.  Now,  princes,  for  the  service  I  have  done  you, 
The  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  me  aloud 
To  call  for  recompense.    Appear  it  to  your  mind. 
That,  through  the  sight  I  bear  in  things  to  love*, 
I  have  abandon'd  Troy,  left  my  possession, 
Incorr'd  a  traitor's  name;  expos 'd  myself. 
From  certain  and  poesess'd  conveniencea, 
To  doubtful  fortunes';  sequest'ring  from  me  all 
That  time,  acquaintance,  custom,  and  condition, 
Hade  tame  and  most  familiar  to  my  nature  ; 
And  here,  to  do  you  service,  am  become 

•  The  maauiug  appean  to  as  ■nffioleatly  cleai— through  my  preaoitDoe  in  knowing  wlut  thing* 
I  ibaald  lore.    The  ordioarj  reading,  Dusapported  by  any  anthority,  ii — 
"  That,  throngh  the  eight  I  beai  in  thinge,  to  Jove 
I  have  abandon'd  Trof .' 
Tke  Mcninastaton  have  given  as  four  pagea  to  prove,  and  dlqirove,  the  oorreotnex  at  the  modem 
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As  new  into  ths  world,  str^ge,  unacquainted  i 

I  do  beseech  yoa,  aa  in  way  of  taste. 

To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit, 

Out  of  those  many  register'd  in  promiae. 

Which  ;on  saj  live  to  come  in  mj  behalf. 
AoAM.  What  wooldst  thon  of  ua,  Trojan?  make  demand. 
Cal.  Tou  have  a  Trojan  prisoner,  call'd  Antenor, 

Yesterday  took ;  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 

Oft  have  you  (often  have  you  thanks  therefore) 
,       Desir'd  my  Gressid  in  right  great  exchange, 
j  Whom  Troy  hath  still  denied :  Biit  this  Antenor, 
j  I  knon,  is  such  a  wrest  in  their  afliurs, 
I  That  their  negotiations  all  must  slack, 
[  Wanting  his  manage;  and  they  will  almost 

Give  us  a  prince  of  blood,  a  son  of  Priam, 

In  change  of  him :  let  him  be  sent,  great  princes. 

And  he  shall  buy  my  daughter;  and  her  presence 

Shall  quite  strike  off  all  service  I  have  done, 

In  most  accepted  pain. 
AoAU.  Let  Diomedes  bear  him, 

And  bring  us  Cres^  hither ;  Calchas  shall  have 

What  he  requests  of  us. — Good  Diomed, 

Furnish  you  fwrly  for  this  interchange  ; 

Withal,  bring  word,  if  Hector  will  to-morrow 

Be  anewer'd  in  his  challenge :  Ajax  is  ready. 
Dto.  This  shall  I  undertake ;  and  't  is  a  burthen 

Which  I  am  proud  to  bear.  [^Exeunt  Diouicdeb  and  Cai.chab. 


Enter  Aohilles  and  Patboolub,  before  their  Tetit. 

UtrBS.  Achilles  stands  i'  the  entrance  of  hia  tent: — 
Please  it  our  general  to  pass  strangely  by  him. 
As  if  he  were  forgot;  and,  princes  all. 
Lay  negligent  and  loose  regard  upon  him : 
I  will  come  last :  T  is  like,  he  11  question  me. 
Why  such  unplausive  eyes  are  bent,  why  tum'd  on  him : 
If  BO,  I  have  derision  medicinable. 
To  use  between  your  strangeness  and  hia  pride. 
Which  his  own  will  shaU  have  desire  to  drink ; 
It  may  do  gcvod :  pride  hath  no  other  glass 
f.     ,To  show  itself,  but  pride;  for  supple  knees 
Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 
AoAX.  We  71  execute  your  purpose,  and  put  on 
A  form  of  strangeness  aa  we  pass  along ; — 
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So  do  each  lord;  and  either  greet  him  not, 

Or  else  disdsinfull;,  which  shall  shake  him  more 

Than  if  not  look'd  on.     I  will  lead  the  way. 
AcBn.  What,  comes  the  general  to  speak  with  me  ? 

Yon  know  mj  mind,  1 11  fight  no  more  'gainst  Troy. 
AoAM.  What  saya  Achilles  ?  would  he  aught  with  ua  ? 
Nest.  Would  yon,  mj  lord,  aught  with  the  general  ? 
AcBiu  No. 

Nest.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

AoAH.  The  better.  [Extunt  AaAKEimoH  and  Nbstok. 

AcHiL.  Good  day,  good  -day. 

Hen.  How  do  you?  how  do  yon?  £K«t  Uenblaos. 

AcBiL.  What,  does  the  cuckold  ecom  me  ? 
Ajii.  How  now,  Patroclus? 
AoBtL.  Good  morrow,  Ajax. 
Aux.  Ha? 
AcHiL.  Good  morrow. 

AjAZ.  Ay,  and  good  next  day  too.  [Eait  Ajax. 

AoHii.  What  mean  these  feUowa?  Enow  they  not  Achilles? 
Pate.  They  pass  by  strangely:  they  were  us'd  to  bend. 

To  send  Uieir  smiles  before  them  to  Achilles ; 

To  come  as  hambly  as  they  us'd  to  creep 

To  holy  altars. 
AcHiL.  What,  am  I  poor  of  late  ? 

T  is  certain,  greatness,  once  fallen  out  with  fortune,      V- 
I  Must  &I1  out  with  men  too :  What  the  decUu'd  is, 
1  He  shall  as  soon  read  in  the  eyes  of  others. 

As  feel  in  bis  own  &11 :  for  men,  like  butterflies, 

Show  not  their  mealy  wings  but  to  the  summer; 

And  aot  a  man,  for  being  simply  man. 

Hath  any  honour;  but  honour  for  those  hononrs 

That  are  without  him,  as  place,  riches,  and  &Tour, 

Prizes  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit : 

Which,  when  they  fall,  as  being  slippery  stonders. 

The  loTe  that  lean'd  on  them  as  slippery  too. 

Do  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 

Die  in  the  &II.    But 't  is  not  so  with  me : 

Fortune  and  I  are  friends;  I  do  enjoy 

Al  Ibiple  pomfaH  that  I  did  possess. 

Save  these  men's  looks :  who  do,  methinks,  find  out 

Something  not  worth  in  me  such  rich  beholding 

As  they  have  often  given.    Here  is  Ulysses ; 

1 11  interrupt  his  rMuliiig.-~ 

Hownow,  Ulyssea? 
,    DwBi,                          Now,  great  Thetis'  son !  _, 
■■■  v^-c.Git-K^fflt?- 
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AoHiL.  What  are  70U  reading? 

Uly88.  a  Btitutge  fellow  here 

Writes  me.  That  man,  how  dearly  ever  parted. 

How  mach  in  having,  or  without,  or  in, 
.    Cannot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  he  hath, 

Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes  but  by  reBection ; 

Ab  when  his  virtues  shining  apon  others 

Heat  them,  and  the;  retort  that  heat  again 

To  the  first  giver. 
AoRiL.  Thie  is  not  strange,  Ulysses. 

The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  in  the  face 

The  bearer  knows  not,  but  commends  itself 

[To  others'  eyes :  nor  doth  the  eye  itself 

(That  nKMt  pure  spirit  of  sense)  behold  itself,?  ] 

Not  going  from  itself;  iut  eye  to  eye  oppos'd 

Salutes  each  other  with  eacb  other's  form. 

For  speculation  turns  not  to  itself. 

Till  it  hath  travell'd,  and  is  married  there 

Where  it  may  see  itself:  this  is  not  strange  at  all. 
Ultss.  I  do  not  strain  at  the  position. 

It  is  familiar;  but  at  the  author's  drift: 

Who,  in  his  circumstance,  expressly  proves. 

That  no  man  is  the  lord  of  anything, 

(Though  in  and  of  him  there  is  much  consisting,) 

Till  he  oommnntcate  his  parts  bo  others : 

Nor  doth  he  of  himself  know  them  for  aught 

Till  he  behold  them  form'd  in  the  applaase 

Where  they  are  extended ;  which,  like  an  arch,  reTerhentes 

The  voice  again ;  or,  like  a  gat«  of  steel 

Fronting  the  eun,  receives  and  renders  back 

His  figure  and  his  heat.     I  was  much  rapt  in  this ; 

And  apprehended  here  immediately 

The  nnknovn  Ajax. 

Heavens,  what  a  man  is  there !  a  very  horse; 

That  has  be  knows  not  what.     Nature,  what  things  there  are. 

Most  abject  in  regard,  and  dear  in  use  ! 

What  things  again  most  dear  in  the  esteem. 

And  poor  in  worth!     Now  shall  we  see  to-morrow. 

An  act  that  veiy  chance  doth  throw  upon  him, 

Ajax  renown'd.     O  heavens,  what  some  men  do. 

While  some  men  leave  to  do ! 

How  some  men  creep  in  skittish  fortune's  hall. 

While  others  play  the  idiots  in  her  eyes  I 

How  one  man  eats  into  another's  pride, 

■  The  llnei  ia  bracketa  are  sol  in  the  Iblh). 


■CBHB  III.]  TBOtLDS  AND  ORESatDA. 

While  pride  is  feasting  in  his  mntontiess ! 

To  see  these  Oreciaa  lords  I — why,  even  already 

They  clap  the  lubber  Ajax  on  the  shoulder ; 

As  if  hia  foot  wore  on  brare  Hector's  breast. 

And  great  Troj  shrinking. 
Acan..  I  do  believe  it :  for  they  pass'd  by  me 

As  misers  do  by  beggaiB ;  neither  gave  to  me 

Good  word,  nor  look:  What,  are  my  deeds  foi^t? 
Ultss.  Time  bath,  my  lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back. 

Wherein  be  pats  alms  for  oblivion, 

A  great-sized  monster  of  ingratitudes : 

Those  scraps  are  good  deeds  past ;  which  are  devour'd 

As  fast  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  soon 

tAs  done :  FerseTwmw,  dearmy  lord. 
Keeps  honour  bright :  To  have  done,  is  to  bang 
Quite  oat  of  fashion,  like  a  rusty  mail 
la  monumental  mockeiy-     Take  the  instant  way ; 
For  honour  travels  in  a  strait  so  narrow, 
Where  one  but  goes  abreast;  keep  then  the  path ; 
For  emulation  bath  a  thousand  sons. 
That  one  hj  one  ptusue  ;  If  you  give  way. 
Or  hedge  aside  from  the  direct  forthright. 
Like  to  an  enter'd  tide,  they  all  rush  by. 
And  leave  you  hindmost ; — 
Or,  like  a  gallant  horse  hllen  in  firat  rank. 
Lie  there  for  pavement  for  the  abject  rear, 
O'errun  and  trampled  on :  Then  what  they  do  in  present, 
Thongh  less  than  yours  in  past,  must  a'ertop  yours : 
For  time  is  like  a  fashionable  host. 
That  slightiy  shakes  his  parting  guest  by  the  hand ; 
And  with  bis  arms  ouUtretch'd,  as  he  woald  fly, 
Grasps-in  the  comer : ,  Welcome  ever  smiles. 
And  Farewell  goes  out  sighing.     0,  let  not  rirtuo  seek 
Remuneration  for  the  thing  it  was ; 
For  beau^,  nit, 

High  birth,  vigour  of  bone,  desert  in  service, 
Love,  friendship,  charity,  are  subjects  all 
To  envious  and  calumniating  time. 
'One  touch  of  mtoie  makea-the  whale  warid  4in,-^  V  \ 
That  M,  with  cme  consent,  praise  new-born  gawds, 
Thot^h  they  are  made  and  moolded  of  things  past ; 
And  give  to  dust,  that  is  a  little  gilt. 
More  laud  than  gilt  o'er-dusted. 
The  present  eye  praises  the  present  object : 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  gre&t  and  complete  man. 
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That  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  wonhip  Ajax ; 
Since  things  in  motion  soon«r  catch  th«  eye, 
Than  what  not  Btirs.     The  cry  went  once  on  thee. 
And  Btill  it  might ;  and  jet  it  ma;  again, 
If  thou  woaldfit  not  entomb  thyself  alive. 
And  case  thj  reputaUoo  in  thy  tent ; 

1  Whose  glorious  deeds,  but  in  these  fields  of  late, 
Made  emulous  missions  'mongst  the  gods  themselves. 
And  dnve  great  Mare  to  faction. 
AoHiL.  Of  this  my  privacy 

I  have  strong  reasons. 
Ultss.  But  'gainst  your  privai? 

The  reasons  are  more  potent  and  heroical : 

T  is  known,  Achilles,  that  70U  are  in  Ioto 

With  one  of  Priam's  daughters. 
AcHiL.  Hal  known? 

Ulibs.  Ib  that  a  wonder? 

The  providence  that 's  in  a  watchfnl  stat« 

Knows  almost  eveiy  grain  of  Flutus'  gold ; 

Finds  bottom  in  the  uncomprehensiTe  deeps ; 

Keeps  place  with  thoaght,  and  almost,  like  the  gods. 

Does  thoughts  unveil  in  their  dumb  cradles. 

There  is  a  mystery  (with  whom  relation 

Durst  never  meddle]  in  the  soul  of  state. 

Which  hath  an  operation  more  divine 

Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  expressnre  to : 

All  the  commerce  that  you  have  had  with  Troy, 

As  perfectly  is  oars,  as  youre,  my  lord; 

And  bett«r  would  it  fit  Achilles  much. 

To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxena: 

But  it  must  grieve  young  Pynhus  now  at  home. 

When  fame  shall  in  our  islands  sound  her  trump  ; 
]  And  all  the  Greekiah  girls  shall  tripping  sing, — 
J "  Great  Hector's  sister  did  Achilles  vrin ; 
t  But  our  great  Ajax  bravely  beat  down  him." 

Farewell,  my  lord  -.  I  as  your  lover  speak ; 

The  fool  slides  o'er  the  ice  that  you  should  break.  [Rxit. 

Path.  To  this  effect,  Achilles,  have  I  mov'd  you : 

A  woman  impudent  and  mannish  grown 

Is  not  more  loath 'd  than  an  efieminate  man 
I  In  time  of  action.    I  stand  condemn'd  for  this ; 

They  think,  my  little  stomach  to  the  war. 

And  your  great  love  to  me,  restrains  you  thus : 

Sweet,  rouse  yourself;  and  the  weak  wanton  Cupid 

Shall  from  your  neck  unloose  his  amorons  fold. 
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^i,  like  a  dew-drop  from  the  lion's  mane,      i^ 

Be  shook  to  aiiy  air  V 
AcHU.  Bhsll  Ajaz  fight  with  Hector  ? 

Fair.  Ay ;  and,  perhaps,  reoeive  much  honour  bj  him. 
AoHU^  I  see,  my  reputation  is  at  stake : 

Mj  &me  is  shrewdly  gor'd. 
Patb.  0,  tben  beware ; 

Those  wounds  heal  ill  that  men  do  give  themselTes : 

OmissioD  to  do  what  is  neceasar; 

Seals  a  commission  to  a  blank  of  danger ; 

And  danger,  like  an  ague,  subtly  taints 

Eten  then  when  we  sit  idly  in  the  sun. 
I      AcHii^  Go  call  Tbersites  hither,  sweet  Fatroclns : 
[      -      I  11  send  the  fool  to  Ajax,  and  desire  him 

To  invite  the  Trojan  lords  after  the  combat, 
I  To  see  us  here  unarm'd :  I  have  a  woman's  longing, 

I  Ad  appetite  that  I  am  sick  withal, 

I  To  see  great  Hector  in  bis  weeds  of  peace"; 

I  To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  bis  visage. 

Even  to  my  full  of  view,     A  labour  sav'd  I 

Enter  TBEBsrrES. 
'       TsKB.  A  wonder  I 
1      Acmi.  What? 

I      Thkb.  Ajax  goes  up  and  down  the  field,  asking  for  himself. 
I      Acaii-  Uow  so  ? 

j      ToEft.  He  must  fight  singly  to-morrow  with  Hector;  and  is  so  prophetically 
I  proud  of  an  heroical  cudgelling,  that  he  raves  in  saying  nothing. 

AcHiL.  How  can  that  be  ? 

Thbs.  Why,  he  stalks  up  and  down  like  a  peacock,  a  stride,  and  a  stand : 
'  mminates,  like  an  hostess  that  hath  no  arithmetic  bat  her  brain  to  set  down 

I  her  reckoning:  bites  his  lip  with  a  politic  regard,  as  who  would  say,  there 

;  were  wit  in  this  head,  an  't  would  out ;  and  so  there  is ;  but  it  lies  afi  coldly 

I  in  him  as  fire  in  a  flint,  which  will  not  show  without  knocking.    The  man's 

I  andone  for  ever ;  for  if  Hector  break  not  his  neck  i'  the  combat,  he  11  break 

I  it  himself  in  vain  glory.     He  knovrs  not  me :  I  said,  "  Oood-morrow,  Aja^ ; " 

I  and  he  replies,  "Thanks,  Agamemnon."     What  think  you  of  this  man, 

{  that  takes  me  for  the  general?    He  is  grown  a  very  land  fish,  languageless, 

a  monster.     A  plague  of  opinion !  a  man  may  wear  it  on  both  sides,  like  a 
\  leather  jerkin. 

I     AcHiL.  Thou  must  be  my  ambassador  to  him,  Thendtes. 
I     Thsk.  Who,  I  ?  why,  he  11  answer  nobody ;  he  professes  not  answering ;  speak- 
ing is  for  beggars :  he  wears  hie  tongue  in  his  arms.     I  will  put  on  his 

j  •  Airy  air  it  tbe  reading  of  tlia  fbUo;  ths  qnaito  hu  air,  without  tbe  Shakipereaa  snperlUiTe. 
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presence ;  let  Patroclns  make  his  demands  to  me,  vou  shall  see  the  pageant 
of  Ajax. 

AcHiL.  To  him,  Patroclns :  Tell  bim,  I  humbly  desire  the  valiant  Ajax  to  in- 
vite the  most  valorous  Hector  to  oome  unarmed  tu  my  tent ;  and  to  procure 
safe  conduct  for  bis  person  of  the  magnanimous,  and  most  illastrious,  aix-or- 
seven-timeB  bonoured  captain-general  of  the  Grecian  army,  Agamemnon,  Ac. 
Do  tbis. 

Path.  Jove  bless  great  Ajax. 

Thes.  EamphI 

Patb.  I  come  from  the  worthy  Acbilles, — 

Theb.  Ha! 

Fatb.  Who  moat  humbly  desires  yon  to  invite  Hector  to  his  tent,— 

Theb,  Humph! 

Path.  And  to  procure  safe  condoot  from  ^amemnon. 

Thkb.  Agamemnon? 

Pats.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Thkb.  Hal 

Patb.  What  say  you  to  "t? 

Thkb.  God  be  vi'  you,  vrith  all  my  heart 

Patb.  Tour  answer,  sir. 

Tbeb.  If  to-morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven  o'clock  it  will  go  one  way  or  other; 
howsoever,  he  shall  pay  for  me  ere  he  has  me. 

Patb.  Your  answer,  sir. 

Tbeb.  Fare  you  well,  vrith  all  my  heart 

AcHiL.  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tuae,  is  he  ? 

Theb.  No,  but  he  'a  out  o'  tune  thus.  What  music  will  be  in  him  when  Hector 
bas  knocked  out  his  brains,  I  know  not :  But,  I  am  sure,  none ;  unless  the 
fiddler  Apollo  gets  bis  sinevra  to  make  catlings  on. 

AoHii..  Gome,  thou  sbalt  bear  a  letter  to  him  straight 

Theb.  Let  me  cany  another  to  bis  horse ;  for  that  'a  the  more  capable  creature. 

AcHir.  My  mind  is  troubled,  like  a  fountain  stirr'd; 

And  I  myself  see  not  the  bottom  of  it.     [Exaunt  Achiixes  and  Patboolvs. 

Theb.  'Would  the  foantain  of  your  mind  were  clear  again,  that  I  might  water 
an  ass  at  it  I  I  had  rather  be  a  tick  in  a  sheep,  than  such  a  valiant  igno- 
rance. [Eteit. 
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ACT   IV. 

SCENE  r.— Troy.    A  StTeet. 

Enttr,  atone  tide,  ^neas,  and  Servant  with  a  torch ;  at  the  other,  Fabis, 
Deifhobds,  Antekob,  Diouedeb,  and  othert,  with  torchei. 

Fab.  See,  fao !  vho  's  that  there  ? 

Dn.  T  is  the  lord  ^neas. 

Mnk.  le  the  prince  there  in  person  ? — 

Had  I  so  good  occasion  to  lie  long. 

Aa  joa,  prince  Paris,  nothing  but  heavenly  buBiness 

Shonld  rob  my  bed-mate  of  my  company. 
Dig.  lliat  's  my  mind  too. — Good  morrow,  lord  ^neaa. 
Fab.  a  Taliant  Greek,  ^neas ;  take  his  hand : 

Witness  the  process  of  your  speech,  wherein 

Tqu  told  bow  Diomed,  in  a  whole  week  by  days, 

Did  haant  yon  in  the  field. 
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^KE.  Health  to  jon,  Tdiant  sir. 

During  all  question  of  the  gentle  truce* : 

Bat  when  I  meet  you  arm'd,  as  black  deSanee, 

Ab  heart  can  think  or  conrage  execute. 
Dm.  The  one  and  other  Diomed  embraces. 

I  Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm ;  and,  bo  long,  health : 

I  But,  when  contention  and  occasion  meet, 

IB;  Jove,  I  11  play  the  hunter  for  th;  life, 

IWith  all  mj  force,  pursuit,  and  policy. 
MvE.  And  thou  shalt  hunt  a  lion,  ihat  will  Qj 

Wiih  his  &ce  backward. — In  humane  gentleneee. 

Welcome  to  Troji !  now,  by  Anohiaes'  life. 

Welcome,  indeed !  Bj  Venus'  hand  I  swear. 

No  man  alive,  can  love,  in  each  a  sort. 

The  thing  he  means  to  kill,  more  excellently. 
Dio.  We  sympathise : — Jove,  let  Maoas  live. 

If  to  my  sword  his  fate  be  not  the  gloiy, 

A  thousand  complete  conrses  of  the  sun  I 

But,  in  mine  emulous  honour,  let  hira  die. 

With  every  joint  a  wound ;  and  that  to-morrow ! 
^NE.  We  know  each  other  well. 
Dio.  We  do ;  and  long  to  know  each  other  worse. 
Pab.  This  is  the  most  despitefull'st''  gentle  greeting. 

The  noblest  hateful  love,  that  e'er  I  heard  of — 

What  business,  lord,  so  early  ? 
.^NE.  I  was  sent  for  to  the  king;  but  why,  I  know  not. 
Far.  His  purpose  meets  you :  T  was  to  bring  this  Greek 

To  Calchas'  houee ;  and  there  to  render  him. 

For  the  enfreed  Antenor,  the  fair  Cressid : 

Let 's  have  your  company;  or,  if  yon  please, 

Haste  there  before  us :  I  constantly  do  think, 

(Or,  rather,  coll  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge,) 

My  brother  Troilus  lodges  there  to-night; 

Bonse  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  approach. 

With  the  whole  quality,  whereof,  I  fear. 

We  shall  be  much  unwelcome. 
.£hb.  That  I  assure  you ; 

Troilus  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece, 

Than  Cressid  borne  from  Troy. 
Pab,  There  is  no  help ; 

The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 

Will  have  it  so.     On,  lord ;  we  11  follow  you. 

■  The  eeutenoe  scarcely  reqnires  ezpUiutloa :  £d[»s  wiihea  Dlomedei  health,  whlbt  thera  il 
no  question,  aismnent,  between  them  bat  what  oriwa  oat  of  the  truoe. 
*  Thl*  ii  the  common  conitniatioa  of  the  «ge  of-Shakapere:  the  modern  rea^og  U  detpitifid. 
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Msi.  GocmI  monow,  alt.  lEmt. 

Pab.  And  tell  me,  noble  Diomed ;  fiutli,  tell  me  true, 

Even  in  the  bouI  of  sound  good-f^owehip, — 

Who,  in  jour  thoughts,  merits  &ir  Heleo  most*, 

Ujself,  or  MenelaoB? 
Dio.  Both  alike: 

He  merits  well  to  have  her  that  doth  seek  her 

(Not  making  an;  scruple  of  her  soilure) 

With  such  a  hell  of  pain,  and  world  of  chaise ; 

And  70U  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her 

(Not  palating  the  taste  of  her  dishonour) 

With  such  a  costly  loss  of  wealth  and  friends : 
/  He,  like  a  puling  oockold,  would  drink  up 
I  The  lees  and  dregs  of  a  flat  tamed  piece ; 

Too,  like  a  lecher,  out  of  wborisb  loins 
\  Are  pleas'd  to  breed  out  your  inheritors ; 
I  Both  merits  pois'd,  each  wei^s  no  less  nor  more : 

I  Bnt  he  as  he ;  which  heavier  for  a  wbore ''  t 
Fab.  Ton  are  too  bitter  to  jonr  countrywoman. 
DiO.  She  'a  bitter  to  her  country:  Hear  me,  Paris. — 

For  every  fclse  drop  in  her  bawdy  veins 

A  Grecian's  life  hath  sunk ;  for  every  scruple 

Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight, 

A  Trqjan  hath  been  slain ;  since  she  could  speak. 

She  baA  not  given  so  many  good  words  breath. 

As  for  her  Greeks  and  Trojans  suffer'd  death. 
Fab.  Fair  Diomed,  you  do  as  chapmen  do. 

Dispraise  the  thing  that  yon  desire  to  buy : 

Bnt  we  in  ulence  hold  this  virtue  well, — 

We  11  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  Bell<=. 

Here  lies  our  way.  \Exewnt. 


SCENE  II.— T%4  tame.     Court  befon  the  Howe  of  Fandams. 

Enter  Tboilus  and  Cbxbsida. 

Tbo.  Dear,  troable  not  yourself;  the  mom  is  cold. 
Cbbs.  Then,  sweet  my  lord,  I  11  aill  mine  uncle  down ; 
He  shall  unbolt  the  gatee. 

■  Mva  it  the  nadiiig  of  the  fbUa{  the  qauto,  If  I. 

^  Thb  Ii  tb«  leading  of  the  folio. 

*  Wirbarton  propoied  to  read  not  teli,  which  ia  eridentlr  the  DMMlillg,— sntlthetioaUf  oppoaed 
to  hy.  Tieck  and  Van  mpport  the  ehoiige  of  reading;  but  onr  prfndple  is,  not  to  alter  the  text. 
In  thia  raipect  it  Is  the  ume  In  both  editions,  the  qoarto  and  the  fo" 
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Tbo.  Trouble  him  not ; 

To  bed,  to  bed :  Sleep  kill  those  pretty  ejes. 

And  give  as  soft  attachment  to  thy  senses. 

Am  infants'  emptf  of  all  thought ! 
CsES.  Good  morroff,  then. 

Tbo.  Prithee  iiow,  to  bed. 
Cbes.  Are  you  aweary  of  me  ? 

Tbo.  O  Cressida!  but  that  the  busy  day, 

Wak'd  by  the  lark,  hath  rous'd  the  ribald  crop's. 

And  dreaming  night  will  hide  our  joys*  no  longer, 

I  would  not  from  thee. 
Cbes.  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Tbo.  Beshrew  the  witch!  with  venomous  wights  she  stays, 

As  t«dionsly'>  as  hell ;  but  flies  the  grasps  of  love. 

With  wings  more  momentary-swift  than  thou^t. 

Toil  will  catch  cold,  and  curse  me. 
Gbb3.  Prithee,  tarry; — ^you  men  will  never  tarry. — 

0  foolish  Gressidl — I  might  have  stiU  held  off. 

And  then  you  would  have  tarried.     Hark!  there  's  one  up. 
Pah.  [Within.}  What,  are  all  the  doora  open  here? 
Tbo.  It  is  your  ancle. 

.  Enter 'PiXDiRus. 

Gbbs.  a  pestilence  on  him !  now  will  he  be  mocking : 

1  shall  have  such  a  life, — 

Fan.  How  now,  how  now?  how  go  maidenheads?     Here,  you  maid!  where 's 

my  conain  Gressid  ? 
Gbbs.  Go  hang  yourself,  you  naughty  mocking  uncle ! 

Ton  bring  me  to  do,  and  then  you  flout  me  too. 
Pah.  To  do  wliat?  to  do  what? — let  her  say  what:  what  have  I  brought  yon 

to  do? 
Grbb.  Gome,  come ;  beabrew  your  heart :  you  U  ne'er  be  good, 

Nor  suffer  others. 
Pan.  Ha,  ha!  Alas,  poor  wretch!  a  poor  capocchia'!  hast  not  slept  to-ni^t? 

would  he  not,  a  naughty  man,  let  it  sleep?  a  bugbear  take  him !     [Knocking. 
GsEB.  Did  not  I  tell  you? — 'would  he  were  knock'd  o'  the  head! — 

Who  'a  that  at  door?  good  uncle,  go  and  see. — 

Uy  lord,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber : 

You  smile,  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  naughtily. 
Tbo.  Ha,  ha! 

■  Joyi  in  the  quarto ;  the  folio,  q/a. 
Tediaulji  in  the  quarto;  the  rolio,  Udtautlt. 
CapoeeUa.    FJorio,  In  hli  'Itoltan  Dictionary,'  eiplaina  copoccUa  u  "a  dnllow  (kMHW,* 
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CBsa.  Come,  jou  are  deceii'd,  I  think  of  do  such  thing.—  [Knocking. 

How  earneetly  they  knock !  pray  yoa,  oome  in ; 

I  wonld  not  for  half  Troy  have  you  seen  here. 

[Exnmt  TBOiLtrs  and  Cbbssida. 
Pa*.  [Going  to  tht  door.]  Who  'b  there?  what  'a  the  matter?  will  you  beat 

down  the  door?    How  now?  what 's  the  matter? 

EnUr  MsKAB. 

JEs^  Good-morrow,  lord,  good-morrow. 

Pah.  Who  'a  there?  my  lord  ^aeas?    By  my  troth 

I  knew  yon  not :  what  news  with  you  bo  early  ? 
Mux.  Is  not  prince  Troilos  here  ? 
Pah.  Here !  what  should  he  do  here  ? 
£iis.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny  him ; 

It  doth  import  him  much  to  speak  with  me. 
Pax.  la  he  here,  say  you  ?  't  is  more  than  I  know,  1 11  be  sworn :  — For  my  own 

port,  I  came  in  late  :  What  should  he  do  here  ? 
^NE.  Who  I — nay,  then : — Come,  oome,  you  11  do  him  wrong  ere  y'  are  'ware. 

Ton  11  be  so  true  to  him,  to  be  Mse  to  him ;  Do  not  you  know  of  him,  but 

yet  go  fetch  him  hither ;  go  *. 

At  PANDABCa  u  going  oat,  mUr  Tboilus. 

Tbo.  How  now?  what  'a  the  maUer? 

Sst.  Uy  lord,  1  scarce  hare  leisure  to  aalute  you. 

My  matter  is  so  laah :  There  is  at  hand 

Paris  your  brother,  and  Deiphobns, 

The  Grecian  Diomed,  and  our  Antenor 

Deliver'd  to  na ;  and  for  him  forthwith. 

Ere  the  first  sacrifice,  within  this  hour, 

We  must  give  np  to  Diomedes'  hand 

The  lady  Cressida*. 
Tbo.  Is  it  concluded  so  ? 

£tn.  By  Priam,  and  the  ^eial  state  of  Troy : 

They  are  at  band,  and  ready  to  efi'ect  it. 
Tro.  How  mj  achievements  mock  me  1 

I  will  go  meet  them :  and,  my  lord  .^Bneas, 

We  met  by  chance ;  you  did  not  find  me  here. 
.£n.  Good,  good,  my  lord ;  the  secrets  of  nature 

Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity.  [Egimmt  Tboilus  and  JGiteas. 

Pak.  la  t  possible?  no  sooner  got  but  lost?    The  devil  take  Antenorl  the 

young  prince  will  go  mad.    A  pls^e  upon  Antenorl  I  would  they  had 

broke  'a  neck. 

■  SMevtDi  printed  thli  ipeaoli  mstrioallj,  aiwordlng  to  hii  notion  of  mstre. 
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Enter  Cbesbida. 


Chbs.  How  now?  what  's  the  aiatter?  who  was  here? 

Pan.  Ah,  ah ! 

Cbes.  Why  sigh  you  so  profoundlj  ?  where  'b  my  lord  gone  ? 

Tell  me,  sweet  tmcle,  what  's  the  matter? 
Pan.  "Wonld  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earth  as  I  am  above ! 
Cbbs.  0  the  gods ! — what 's  the  matter  ? 
Pah.  Prithee,  get  ihee  in.    'Would  thou  hadat  ne'er  been  bom !     I  knew  thon 

vouldet  be  his  death ; — 0  poor  gentleman  1 — A  plague  upon  Antenor  I 
Cbbs.  Good  uncle,  I  beseech  you  on  my  koees,  I  beseech  you,  what  'a  the 

matter? 
Pah.  Thou  must  be  gone,  wench,  than  must  be  gone;  thou  art  changed  for 

Antenor:  thou  must  to  thy  father,  and  be  gone  from  Troilua;  't  will  be  bis 

death ;  't  will  be  his  bane ;  be  cannot  bear  it. 
Cbes.  0  you  immortal  gods! — I  will  not  go. 
Pax.  Thou  must. 
C^S.  I  will  not,  uncle  :  I  have  forgot  my  iatber ; 

I  know  no  tonch  of  consanguinity ; 

No  kin,  no  love,  no  blood,  no  soul  so  near  me, 

As  the  sweet  Troilns. — 0  you  gods  divine !  , 

Make  Cressid's  name  the  Teiy  crown  of  i^lsehood  ( 

If  ever  she  leave  Troilus  1    Time,  force,  and  death. 

Do  to  this  body  what  extremity  *  you  can ; 

But  the  strong  base  and  building  of  my  love 

Is  as  the  very  centre  of  the  earth. 

Drawing  all  things  to  it — 1  will  go  in  and  weep ; — 
Pah.  Do,  do. 
Creb.  Tear  my  bright  hair,  and  scratch  my  praised  cheeks ; 

Crack  my  clear  voice  with  sobs,  and  break  my  heart 

With  sounding  Troilos.     I  will  not  go  from  Troy.  [EmuM. 


SCENE  in.—Tht  tamt.     Before  Pandarus'  Howe. 
Enter  Pabib,  Tbott.ds,  ^keab,  Deipbobub,  Antenok,  and  Dioubdes. 

Par.  It  is  great  morning;  and  the  hour  prefix'd 

Of  her  delivety  to  this  valiant  Greek 

Comes  fast  npon: — Good  my  brother  Troilus, 

Tell  yon  the  lady  what  she  is  to  do, 

And  haste  her  to  the  porpose. 
Tbo.  Walk  in  to  her  bouse ; 

•  Extremity  in  Uie  folioj  the  quilo,  t.xlrtmu. 
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1 11  bring  ber  to  the  Gieokn  presently : 
And  to  his  hand  when  I  delirer  ber, 
Think  tt  an  altar;  and  tb;  brother  Troilos 

A  priest,  there  offering  to  it  his  own  heart.  (Exit. 

Pab,  I  know  what^'t  ia_teloTe; 

And  'would,  as  I  shall  pit;,  I  ooald  help ! 

Please  you  walk  in,  my  lords.  [Extunt. 


SCENE  IV.— The  lams.    A  R>om  in  Pandarus'  Howm. 
Enter  Fakdabdb  and  Cbxssida. 

Pan.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 
Csxs.  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderetiou  ? 

The  grief  is  fine,  full,  perfect,  that  I  taste. 

And  no  leas  in  a  sense  aa  strong  as  that 

Which  causeth  it*:  How  can  I  moderate  it? 

If  I  could  temporise  with  my  affection. 

Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate. 

The  like  allayment  could  I  give  my  grief : 

Uj  love  admits  no  qualifying  cross": 

No  more  my  grief,  in  eocb  a  precious  loss. 

Enter  Tson-ns. 

Pah.  Here,  here,  here  be  comes,  a  sweet  duck ! 
Oku.  OTroUusr  TroUus! 

Pax.  What  a  pur  of  spectacles  is  here  I    Let  me  embrace  too :  0  Aeart.-^-aa 
the  goodly  saying  is, — 

0  beart,  hMvy  heart, 
Wby  aigb'st  tbou  without  breaking  t 
where  he  answers  again, 

Becaoie  thou  canst  not  enee  thy  imart, 
By  &iend«hip,  nor  by  speaking. 

There  was  nerer  a  truer  rhyme.     Let  us  cast  away  nothing,  for  we  may  live 
to  have  need  of  such  a  verse :  we  see  it,  we  see  it. — How  now,  lambe  ? 
Tao.  Oreend,  I  love  thee  in  so  st^ain'd  a  purity, 

■  Thii  ii  ths  reading  of  Ibe  lUio;  the  qnuto  luu, 

"  And  melenltlh  in  a  lenu  M  strong 
Aj  tbae  whioh  cauaeth  It" 
'  Cnn  in  the  fidlo;  drvu  in  tha  qnarto.    The  Tolio  gives  as  dear  a  meaning^  nithont  a  mixed 
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Tbat  the  blest  gods,— ae  aogry  with  my  fancy, 

More  bi^ht  in  zeal  tban  the  devotion  which 

Cold  Ups  blow  to  theii  deities, — take  thee  from  ms. 
Cres.  Have  the  gods  envy? 
Fan.  Aj,  aj,  a^ ,  ay;  't  is  too  plain  s  case. 
Ches.  And  is  it  true  that  I  must  go  from  Troj  P 
Tbo.  a  hateful  tratb. 

Cres.  What,  end  from  Troilus  too  ? 

Tbo.  From  Trc^  and  Troilus. 
Cbeb.  Is  't  possible  ? 

Tro.  And  suddenly ;  where  injury  of  chance 

Puts  back  leave-taking,  jostles  roughly  by 

All  time  of  pause,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 

Of  all  rejoindare,  forcibly  prevents 

Our  lock'd  embrasures,  strangles  our  dear  vow3 

Even  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath  : 

We  two,  that  with  so  many  thousand  sighs 

Did  buy  each  other,  must  poorly  sell  ourselves 

With  the  rude  brevity  and  discharge  of  one. 

Injurious  time  now,  with  a  robber's  haste. 

Crams  his  rich  thievery  up,  he  knows  not  how : 

As  many  farewells  as  be  stars  in  heaven. 

With  d^tinct  breath  and  consign'd  kisses  to  them. 

He  fumbles  up  into  a  loose  adieu ; 

And  scouts  us  with  a  single  famish 'd  kiss. 

Distasting'  with  the  salt  of  broken  tears. 
^VK.  [WithinJ]  My  lord  !  is  the  lady  ready  ? 
Tro.  Hark  I  yon  are  call'd:  Some  say,  the  Genius  so 

Cries,  "  Come  I "  to  him  that  instantly  must  die. — 

Bid  them  have  patience ;  she  shall  come  anon. 
Par.  Where  are  my  tears?  rain,  to  lay  this  wind,  or  my  heart  will  be  blown  up 

by  tlie  root  [Exit  Fabdardb. 

Cbes.  I  must  then  to  the  Orecians''? 
Tro.  No  remedy. 

Cbes.  A  woeful  Gresaid  'mongst  the  merry  Greeks '. 

When  shall  we  see  again  ? 
Tro.  Hear  me.  my  love:  Be  thou  but  true  of  heart"*, — 
Cres.  I  true !  how  now  ?  what  wicked  deem  is  this  ? 
Tbo.  Nay,  we  must  use  expostulation  kiudiy. 

For  it  is  parting  from  us : 

I  speak  not,  "  be  thou  true,"  as  fearing  thee  ; 

For  I  will  throw  my  glove  to  Death  himself, 

■  Dulattinff  Id  the  foUoj  Uie  quarto,  diitiuttd. 

*  Grtciaiu  In  ill  the  «arlj  editioiu.    The  modem  editon  bare  lileatl;  given  ne  Qnda,  in  th^ 
love  of  "  metres' 


KSKS  IT,]  TK01LC8  AND  CBES8IDA.  67 

That  there  'a  do  macolatiou  in  tlij  heart  : 

Bat "  be  thoa  tnie,"  saj  I,  to  fttsbion  in 

Uy  Beqneot  proteetation ;  be  thou  tnie. 

And  I  mil  Bee  tbee. 
Cbbs.  0,  jron  Bhall  be  expoe'd,  my  lord,  to  dangers 

Ab  infinite  as  imminent !  but,  1 11  he  true. 
Tbo.  And  I  11  grow  friend  with  danger.    Wear  this  sleeve. 
Cue.  And  you  thia^love^    When  shall  I  see  you? 
Tbo.  I  will  carmpt  the  Greciaa  eentinelB, 

To  gire  thee  nightly  visitadoo. 

Bnt yet,  betrue. 
Cbes,  '^      0  heavens! — be  true,  again? 

Tio.  Hear  why  I  speak  it,  love ;     **■ 

The  Qredan  youths  are  full  of  quality ; 

Their,  loving  well  compos'd  with  gift  of  nature, 

Flowii^  and  swelling  o'er  with  arts  and  exercise*; 

Bow  novelties  may  move,  and  parts  with  person, 

Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  Jealousy 

(Which,  I  beseech  you,  call  a  virtuous  sin) 

Uakee  me  afiraid. 
Cbes.  0  heavens !  you  love  me  not 

Tbo.  Die  I  a  villain  then  I 

In  this  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  question. 

So  mainly  as  my  merit :  I  cannot  slug, 

Hot  heel  the  high  Isvolt,  nor  sweeten  Ulk, 

Nor  play  at  subtle  games ;  &ir  virtues  all. 

To  which  the  Oredans  are  most  prompt  and  pregnant: 

Bat  I  can  tell,  that  in  ea<^  grace  of  these 

There  lurks  a  still  and  dumb-discoursive  devil, 

That  tempts  most  cunningly :  but  be  not  tempted. 
Cue.  Do  yoD  think  I  will? 
Tm.  No. 
'  But  something  may  be  done  that  we  will  not  : 
1      And  sometimee  we  fu«  devils  to  ouiBelT^> 
/ .     When  we  will  twppt  the  frailty  of  our  ^wers, 
'  Presuming  on  tEeir  changeful  potency. 

■  TtMs  an  three  fins  linn,  pecfbotlj  intelligible :— this  lore  u  ««U  eompoeed  irith  Um  |^  of 
Mtae,  whkii  gift  (nttml  qoali^)  ia  flowiog,  »id  BveUing  OT«r,  with  arts  and  sxeroiie,  The 
tans  Una  1b  not  finmd  In  tiie  qnuto,  wblcb  rends, 

"  The  Greoiao  jonthi  are  ftill  of  quality, 
And  (welling  o'er  with  arts  and  eierdBe." 
Tin  poet  itrcmgtfaenod  the  image  in  his  last  oopj ;  bnt  he  did  not  antidpate  that  editor*  would 
■liM,  who,  having  two  readlngt,  would  make  a  hash,  and  give  ua, 
"  Tlie  Oredan  joutht  are  hll  of  qOBlity; 
Titf  'n  lOTiDg,  well  compoa'd,  with  gift*  of  nature  flowing, 
And  iwelUng  o'er  with  arta  and  exercin." 

JE  3 
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^NB.  [Withm.]  Nay,  good  my  lord, — 

Tbo.  Come,  kiaa,  and  l«t  ns  put. 

Fas.  [WUhin.}  Brother  Treilos  I 

Tbo.  Good  brother,  come  jon  hither ; 

And  bring  JSneos  and  the  Grecian  with  yoa. 
Crbb.  My  lord,  vill  yon  be  true? 
Tbo.  Who,  I  ?  alas,  it  is  ray  Tice,  my  fcnlt ; 

■While  others  fish  with  craft  for  great  opinion, 

I  with  great  tmth  catch  mere  simplicity ; 

Whilst  some  with  cunning  gild  their  copper  orowne. 

With  truth  and  plainness  I  do  wear  mine  bare. 

Fear  not  my  tmth ;  the  moral  of  my  wit 

la — plain  and  true, — there  's  all  the  reach  of  it.  ' 

Enur  MsEiB,  Pabis,  Aktenob,  DcrpHOBtn,  and  Diohxdu. 

Welcome,  sir  Diomed  1  here  is  the  lady. 

Which  for  Antenor  we  deliver  yon : 

At  the  port,  lord,  1 11  give  her  to  thy  hand ; 

And,  by  the  way,  possess  thee  what  she  is. 

Entreat  her  fair ;  and,  by  my  soul,  fair  Greek, 

If  e'er  then  stand  at  mere?  of  my  sword. 

Name  Creseid,  and  thy  life  shall  be  aa  safe 

As  Priam  is  in  Ilion. 
Dio.  Fair  lady  Cresdd, 

So  please  you,  save  the  thanks  this  prince  expect?: 

The  luatie  in  your  eye,  heaven  in  your  cheek. 

Pleads  your  fair  usage  ;  and  to  Diomed 

Yon  shall  be  mistress,  and  command  him  whoUj. 
Tbo.  Grecian,  thou  dost  not  use  me  courteously. 

To  shame  the  seal*  of  my  petition  to  thee. 

In  praising  her :  I  tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece. 

She  is  as  &r  higfa-soaring  o'er  thy  praises. 

As  thon  unworthy  to  be  call'd  her  serrant. 
'  I  charge  thee,  use  her  well,  even  for  my  charge ; 

For,  by  the  dreadful  Pluto,  if  thou  dost  not. 

Though  the  great  bulk  Achilles  be  thy  guard, 

I  11  out  thy  throat. 
Dio.  O,  be  not  mov'd,  prince  Troilua : 

Let  me  be  privileg'd  by  my  place  and  □ 

To  be  a  speaker  &ee ;  when  I  am  hence, 

■  Seal  1j  tbe  reading  of  *U  tbs  oM  coffee.    Warboiton  chuiged  tblj  to  iiat,  whlota  tnvj\>oij 
Ibllo**,— in  igdontiM  of  the  itrmig  msuung  otMohed  la  mU  is  ShMkapeit't  ige.    Did  tiu  can- 
r  faou-  of  ladi  a  line  as 

"  &a^  of  lore,  bnt  ual'd  In  yaln  "  ? 
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1 11  answer  to  mj  liut :  And  know  700,  lord, 
1 11  notUng  do  on  oharge :  To  her  own  worth 
She  shall  be  priz'd ;  bat  that  jon  eaj — be  't  so, 
1 11  speak  it  in  mj  e|Hrit  and  honour,— no. 
Tso.  Come,  to  the  port— 1 11  toll  thee,  Diomed, 
This  biave  shall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thj  head. — 
Lad?,  fp'^  nie  your  hand ;  and,  as  we  walk. 
To  our  own  selveB  bend  we  onr  needful  talk. 

[Exeunt  Troilds,  Cbbssida,  and  Dioiekd. 
[Trumpet  heard. 
Pas.  Harii !  Hector's  tmmpeL 

Mxs.  How  have  we  spent  this  morning  I 

The  prince  most  think  me  tardy  and  remiss. 
That  swore  to  ride  before  turn  in  the  field. 
PiB.  T  is  Trtnlos'  fiuilt:  Goms,  oome,  to  field  with  blm. 
Dei.  Let  na  make  readj  straight. 
£ke.  Yea,  with  a  bridegroom's  fresh  alacrity, 
I  Let  ns  address  to  tend  on  Hector's  he^ ; 
j  The  gloiy  of  onr  Troy  doth  this  day  lie 
I  On  his  ftir  worth,  and  ain^e  chifalry.  [£<mimI. 


SCEINE  V.—Tkt  Qreoian  Camp.    Litti  ut  out. 

Enltr  Ajaz,  artrud ;  AoAKSimoii,  Achiuxb,  Paxboclus,  MuBUUfl,  Ulisbzi, 
Nkstob,  and  other*. 

AoiH.  Here  art  then  in  appointment  fresh  and  fair, 

Antidpatii^  time.    With  starting  courage. 

Give  with  thy  tnimpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 

Tboa  dieadfiil  Ajax* ;  that  the  appalled  air 

May  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  combatant^ 

And  hale  bin"  hither. 
AiAX.  Thou,  trumpet,  there  's  mj  purse. 

Now  cnMjk  thy  lungs,  and  split  thy  brazen  pipe : 

Blow,  Tillain,  till  thy  sphered  bios  cheek 

Out^well  the  colic  of  puff 'd  Aquilon  : 

■  Partutpa,  all  thing*  ci>iul<)«red,  there  n«Tei  wu  ■  book  k>  oonrectlf  printed  aa  ths  firit  foUo  of 
Shak^wn.  If  It  had  baeu  reprinMd,  witli  ■  liUral  attention  to  the  jmncfUiClon  onen,  up  Co  thi 
fnwat  how,  we  ^unld  have  a  better  eopj  than  Eo^and  poiic«e»  is  a  hundred  shapes.  Wa 
ham  an  hutanee  boTora  oa.  Our  text  is  p<niit«d  as  the  old  copy  (which  is  also  the  ponotoatloD  of 
the  quarto).    This  is  the  modom  pnnctuatlon  ■. — 

"Here  art  thon  in  appointment  fresh  and  fhir, 
Anticipating  time  with  starting  courage. 
Qiva  with  t^  trumpet,"  &o. 
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'  Oome,  BtreteU  thy  chest,  and  let  thj  ejee  spoat  blood ; 

Thou  blon'st  for  Hector.  [Trumpet  toundt. 

Ultsb.  No  trumpet  answers. 
AoHiL.  T  is  but  early  days. 

Aqax.  Is  not  yon  Diomed,  with  Calch&a'  daughter? 
Uliss.  'T  is  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  gait ; 

He  lisea  on  the  toe ;  that  epirit  of  his 

In  aspiration  lifts  him  from  the  earth.    - 

EnUr  DiouED,  with  Cbsbsida. 

AoAU.  Is  this  the  lady  Gresaid? 

Dio.  Even  she. 

AoAif.  Most  dearly  welcome  to  the  Greeks,  sweet  ladj 

Nest.  Onr  genenl  doth  salute  you  with. a  kiae.- 

Ultbb.  Tet  is  the  kindnesB  but  particalar; 

T  were  better  she  were  kissed  in  general. 
Nbst.  And  very  courtly  counsel:  1 11  begin. — 

'vSo  much  for  Nestor. 
Actoh.  1 11  take  that  winter  from  yoiu  lips,  fair  lady : 

Achilles  bids  yon  welcome. 
Men.  I  had  good  ai^meat  for  kissing  once. 
Fatb.  But  that 's  no  argument  for  kiting  now  : 

For  thus  popp'd  Paris  in  his  hardiment ; 

[And  parted  thus  you  and  your  argument.*] 
Ultbs.  0  deadly  gall,  and  theme  of  all  our  scorns  t 

For  which  we  lose  oiu:  heads,  to  gild  his  horns. 
Patb.  The  first  was  Menelaus'  kiss ; — ^this,  mine : 

Patroclua  kiesea  yon. 
Mek.  0,  this  is  trim .' 

Patb.  Paris,  and  I,  kiss  erermore  for  him. 
Men.  1 11  have  my  kiss,  sir ; — Lady,  by  your  leave. 
CsEs.  Id  kissing,  do  you  render  or  receiTe  ? 
Patb.  Both  take  and  give. 
Cbbs.  1 11  make  my  match  to  lire. 

The  kiss  you  take  is  better  than  you  give ; 

Therefore  no  kiss. 
Meh.  1 11  give  you  boot,  1 11  give  yon  three  for  one. 
Cbbs.  You  're  an  odd  man ;  give  even,  or  give  none. 
Men.  An  odd  man,  lady?  every  man  is  odd. 
CafiB.  No,  Paris  is  not ;  for  you  know  't  is  true 

That  you  are  odd,  and  he  b  even  with  you. 
MsH.  Tou  fillip  me  o'  the  head. 
Obeb.  No,  I  11  be  sworn. 


■  Th«  line  in  braoksts  la  ni 
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Ultbs.  It  were  no  match,  joai  nail  againgt  his  horn. — 

Hay  I,  sweet  lad^,  b^  a  kisa  of  yon  ? 
Cres.  Ton  may. 
Ulyss.  I  do  desiie  it. 

Cbxs.  Why,  beg  then. 

Ultbs.  Why  then,  for  Venus'  sake,  give  me  a  kiss. 

When  Helen  is  a  maid  again,  and  hia. 
Cbbb.  I  am  yovir  debtor,  clum  it  when  't  is  du«. 
UlTBa.  Never  's  my  day,  and  then  a  kiss  of  you. 
Dio.  Lady,  a  word : — 1 11  bring  you  to  your  father. 

[DioMED  Uad*  out  Cbbssida. 
Nest.  A  woman  of  quick  sense. 
Uliss.  Fie,  fie  upon  her! 

There  's  a  langoage  in  her  eye,  her  cheek,  her  lip, 

^'Ti  'fff  fwt  Ty*"*  i  ber  wanton  spirits  look  out 

At  OTery  joint  and  motive  of  her  body. 

O,  theee  encoilntereTB,  so  glib  of  tongue, 
/       That  give  a  coasting  welcome  ere  it  comes, 
//      And  wide  unclasp  the  tables  of  their  thoughts 

To  every  tickling*  reader  I  set  them  down 

For  slottisb  spoUa  of  opportunity. 

And  daughtOTB  of  the  game.  [Trumpet  ukbvt. 

All.  The  Trojans'  trumpet 
AoiJC.  Yonder  comes  the  troop. 

EnUr  Hbotob,  armed ;  ^heas,  Tboh-db,  and  other  Trojans,  with  Attendants. 


iBxE.  Hail,  all  yon  state^  of  Greece  I  what  shall  be  done 

To  him  that  victory  commands  1  Or  do  you  purpose, 

A  victor  shall  be  known  ?  will  you,  the  knights 

Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 

Purene  each  other,  or  shall  be  divided 

By  any  vince  or  order  of  the.  field? 

Hector  bade  ask. 
AoAM.  Which  way  would  Hector  have  it? 

£sB.  He  cares  not;  he  11  obey  conditions. 
AoHU.  1  is  done  like  Hector ;  but  securely  done, 

A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  disprismg' 

Tho  knight  oppoa'd. 
Mtx.  .  If  not  Achilles,  sir. 

What  is  your  name  1 

•  Tidiing  io  ths  folio ;  the  quuto,  tietlMA. 

*  Foil  itatt  in  lbs  folio,-  the  quarto,  Out  tlaU. 

'  Di^rmng  la  the  foltoj  the  qiurto,  •nupriri'V. 
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AoHiL.  If  not  Achilles,  aotbii^. 

M^K.  Therefore  AcbilleB'.  Bat,  irhats'er,  kuow  this;— 

In  tiie  eztremitj  of  great  and  little, 

Valour  and  pride  excel  themselves  in  Hector ; 

The  one  almost  ae  infinite  as  all, 

The  other  blank  as  nothing.    Weigh  him  well. 

And  that  which  looks  like  pride  is  courteBj. 

This  Ajaz  is  half  made  of  Hector's  blcwd : 

In  love  whereof  half  Hector  stays  at  home ; 

Half  heart,  half  hand,  half  Hector  comes  to  seek 

This  blended  knight,  half  Trojan,  and  half  Greek. 
AoHiL.  A  maiden  battle  then?— 0,  I  perceive  yoo. 

lU-mtar  Diohedes. 

AoAif.  Here  is  sir  Diomed : — Go,  gentle  knight. 

Stand  by  our  Ajaz :  as  you  and  lord  ^neas 

Consent  upon  the  order  of  their  fight. 

So  be  it;  either  to  the  uttermost, 

Or  else  a  breath :  the  combatants  being  kin. 

Half  stints  their  strife  before  their  strokes  begin. 

[Ajax  and  Hectdb  enUr  At  litti. 
Ultsb.  They  are  oppos'd  already. 
Aqam.  What  Trojan  is  that  same  that  looks  so  heavy? 
Ultsb.  The  youngest  son  of  Priam ;  a  true  knight* ;  .      . 

Not  yet  mature,  yet  matchless :  firm  of  woid ; 
'  Speaking  in  deeds,  and  deedless  in  his  tongue ; 

Not  soon  provok'd,  nor,  being  provok'd,  soon  calm'd : 

His  heart  and  hand  both  open,  and  both  free ; 

For  what  he  has  he  gives ;  what  thinks  he  shows ; 

Yet  gives  he  not  till  judgment  guides  his  bouoty, 

Nor  dignifies  an  impure"  thought  with  breath: 

Manly  as  Hector,  but  mote  dangerous ; 

For  Hector,  in  his  blaze  of  wrath,  subscribes 

To  tender  objects ;  but  he,  in  heat  of  action, 

Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  love : 

They  call  him  Trailns;  and  on  him  erect 

■  We  take  the  reading  of  the  quarto.    Tbe  folio  htu, 

"  The  yoangeet  ion  of  PrUm; 
A  tme  knight;  the;  mil  him  Troiliu.'' 
Bnt  these  vordg,  tMeg  oall  Aim  TroUui,  are  fonad  below ;  and  tbeii  introdnotion  here  li  pnAMj  a 
olerical  or  tj-pographiul  error. 

'  Impure.     Tha  originals  h&re  vapair.     Mr.  Oyee  hu  uMtTadorOj  aliowii  that  there  ii  no  pre- 
cedent for  the  nie  of  thie  word  adjeotlTelj. 
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A  second  hope,  as  fiurly  bnilt  aa  Heetor. 

Thns  says  £ne8s :  oiie  that  knows  the  youth 

£f  en  to  his  inches,  and,  with  private  soul, 

Did  in  great  Ilion  thns  tianslate  him  to  me, 

[Alarum.    Hbotok  mitd  Ajax  Jigla. 
Aaat.  They  are  in  action. 
Nest.  Now,  Ajax,  hold  thine  own  I 
Tso.  Hector,  th«u  aleep'at ; 

Awake  thee  t 
Aaiv.  His  blows  are  w^  dispos'd : — there,  Ajax  1 

Dio.  Ton  must  no  more.  [TrtM^wts  omw. 

£xB.  Princes,  enough,  so  please  you. 

Ajiz.  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  fight  again, 
Dio.  As  Hector  pleases. 
Hbct.  Why,  then,  will  I  no  mora  :— 

Thoa  art,  great  lord,  my  father's  sister's  sou*', 

A coosin-german  to  great  Priam's  seed; 

The  obligation  of  onr  blood  fbrbida 

A  gory  emulation  'twixt  ns  twain : 

Were  thy  oommixtion  Greek  and  Trojan  so 

That  thou  conldst  say — "  This  band  is  Oreoan  all. 

And  this  is  Trqjsn ;  the  sinews  of  this  leg 

All  Greek,  and  this  all  Troy ;  my  mother's  blood 

Buns  on  the  dexter  cheek,  and  this  sinister 

Bounda-in  my  father's;"  by  Jotb  multipotent. 

Thou  shonldst  not  bear  from  me  a  Oreekish  member 

Wherein  my  sword  had  not  impreesure  made 

Of  onr  rank  fend ;  But  the  juet  gods  gainsay. 

That  aoy  drop  then  borrow'dst  from  thy  mother. 

My  sacred  aunt,  should  by  my  mortal  sword 

Be  drain 'd !  Let  me  embcaee  thee,  Ajax : 

By  him  that  thunders,  thoa  bast  lusty  anna; 

Hector  would  have  them  fall  upon  him  thus : 

Coudn,  all  honour  to  thee ! 
A«Az.  I  thank  thee,  Hector: 

Then  art  too  gentle  and  too  free  a  man : 

I  came  to  kill  thee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 

A  great  addition  earned  in  thy  death. 
HccT.  Not  Neoptolemns  so  soimble 

(On  whoee  bright  crest  Fame  with  her  loud'st  0  yes 

Cries, "  This  is  he,")  could  promise  to  himself 

A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 
£n.  There  is  expectance  bera  fhim  both  the  sides. 

What  ftanher  you  will  do. 
Bkci.                                    We  11  answer  it ; 
„zeaL,G0Ogk 
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The  issae  is  embracement : — Ajax,  farewell. 
Ajax.  If  I  might  in  entreftlieB  find  success, 

(As  seld'  I  have  the  chance.)  I  would  desire 

Mj  famous  cousin  to  our  Grecian  tents. 
Dio.  T  is  Agamemnon's  wish,  and  great  Achilles 

Doth  long  to  see  unarm'd  the  valiant  Hector. 
Heot.  ^neas,  caU  my  brother  Troilns  to  me : 

And  signify  this  toring  interriev 

To  the  expecters  of  our  Trojan  part ; 

Desire  them  home. — Give  me  thy  hand,  my  courin ; 

I  will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  see  your  knights. 
Ajax.  Great  Agamemnon  comes  to  meet  us  here. 
Heot.  The  worthiest  of  them  tell  me  name  by  name ; 

But  for  Achilles,  mine  own  searching  eyes 

Shall  find  him  by  bis  large  and  portly  size. 
AoAV.  Worthy  of  arms  I  as  welcome  as  to  one 

That  would  be  rid  of  snch  an  enemy ; 

But  that 's  no  welcome:  Understand  more  clear. 

What 's  past,  and  what  'e  to  come,  is  strew'd  with  husks 

And  formless  ruin  of  oblivion ; 

But  in  this  extant  moment,  taith  and  troth, 

Strain'd  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-drawing. 

Bids  thee,  with  most  divine  integrity. 

From  heart  of  veiy  heart,  great  Hector,  welcome*. 
Heot.  I  thank  thee,  most  imperious  Agamemnon. 

AoAH.  My  well-fiun'd  Idrd  of  Troy,  no  less  to  you.  [To  Tboilcs. 

Men.  Let  me  confirm  my  princely  brother's  greeting; — 

Toa  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 
HxcT.  Whom  must  we  answer? 

Mk&.  The  noble  Menelaus'*. 

Hect.  0  you,  my  lord  ?  by  Mars  hia  gauntlet,  thanks ! 

Mock  not,  that  I  affect  the  untraded°  oath; 

Tour  quandam  wife  swears  still  by  Yenus'  glove; 

She  'e  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 
Mek.  Name  her  not  now,  sir ;  she  's  a  deadly  theme. 
Heot.  0,  pardon ;  I  offend. 
MxBT.  I  have,  thou  gallant  Trojan,  seen  thee  oft, 

Labonring  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way 

Through  ranks  of  Greekish  youth ;  and  I  have  seen  thee, 

•  The  qnuto  hu  0DI7  the  9nt  two  line*,  aai  the  iMt  line,  of  tlila  nob]«  tddreui  mnd  7M  St«a- 
VODS  and  UaJone  talk  abant  the  id^tlona  mi  gubttitaUoii*  of  "  the  pUTcr-fiditore." 

^  la  the  quarto,  and  th«  folio,  Chie  aniTrer  to  the  qaeetioD  of  Heolor  li  given  by  jEiuat;  in  the 
modom  edltioni  It  i>  auigned  to  MmeUmti  and  then,  without  loc^iog  tX  the  origiaaU,  Bead  and 
H.  Mason  diicDU  whether  it  i«  proper  for  Uenelaui  to  call  himtelf  "  aoble." 

■  Pi»<rad«rf— aaiwed— 
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Aa  hot  as  Penens,  spur  thy  Phrygian  steed, 
And  seen  thee  Bcoming  forfeits  and  Bubduemeiita>, 
When  thou  haat  hung  thy  advanced  snord  i'  the  air. 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  declin'd ; 
That  I  have  said  unto  my  standere-by, 
"  Lo,  Jupiter  is  yonder,  dealing  life ! " 
And  I  hsTe  seen  tfaee  pause,  and  take  tby  breath, 
When  that  a  ring  of  Oreeks  have  hemm'd  thee  in. 
Like  an  Olympian  wrestling :  Thia  have  I  seen ; 
But  thia  thy  ooantenanoe,  still  look'd  in  steel, 
I  never  saw  till  now.     I  knew  thy  grandsiie, 
And  onoe  foaght  with  him :  he  was  a  soldier  good ; 
But,  by  great  Mars,  the  captain  of  as  all, 
Never  like  thee :  Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee ; 
And,  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents. 

^KB.  T  is  the  old  Nestor. 

Hbot.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chronicle,  f  >/ 

That  hast  so  long  walk'd  hand  in  hand  with  time : —  i  -^ 
Most  reverend  Nestor,  I  am  glad  to  clasp  thee. 

Nest.  I  would  my'  arms  could  match  thee  in  contention. 
As  they  contend  with  thee  in  courtesy. 

Hect.  I  would  they  could. 

NxsT.  Ha! 

By  this  white  beard,  I.  'd  fight  with  thee  to-morrow 
Well,  welcome,  welcome !  I  have  seen  the  time. 

Ultbs.  I  wonder  now  how  yonder  city  stands. 
When  we  have  here  her  base  and  pillar  by  us. 

Hkct.  I  know  your  favour,  lord  Ulyssos,  well. 

Ah,  sir,  there  's  many  a  Greek  and  Trcgan  dead. 
Since  first  I  saw  yourself  and  Diomed 
In  Ition,  on  your  Qreekish  embassy. 

U1.IB8.  Sir,  I  foretold  you  then  what  would  ensue : 
Hy  prophecy  is  but  half  his  journey  yet; 
For  yonder  waUa,  that  pertly  front  your  town, 
Ton  towers,  whose  wanton  tops  do  buss  the  clouds. 
Most  kiss  their  own  feet. 

Hkot.  I  mnst  not  believe  you : 

There  they  stand  yet;  and  modestly  I  think, 

The  iall  of  every  Phrygian  stone  will  cost 

I  A  drop  of  Grecian  blood :  The  end  crowns  all ; 

/     I  And  that  old  common  arbitrator,  time, 

I  Will  one  day  end  it. 

•  So  tlM  roUo;  tbe  quarto, 

"  Dtapieing;  nuuir  br^ta  uid  tabdneniaattr 
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Ultss.  So  to  bim  vre  Imto  it. 

Moet  gentle  and  most  TsHant  Hector,  welcome : 

After  tlie  general,  I  beeeeob  70a  next 

To  feast  with  me,  and  see  me  at  mj  teoL 
AcHiL.  I  eliell  forestall  tbee,  lord  Ulysses,  thoa  t 

How,  Hector,  I  have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee: 

I  have  with  exact  view  penu'd  diee,  Hector, 

And  quoted  joint  by  joint. 
Heot.  Ib  this  Aohillea  ? 

Aohh..  I  am  Aohillee. 

HscT.  Stand  fair,  I  praj  thee :  let  me  look  on  thee. 
AoEii,  Behold  thy  fill. 

Hect.  Nay,  I  have  done  already. 

AoHiL.  Tboa  art  too  hrief ;  I  will  the  second  time. 

As  I  would  bay  thee,  view  thee  limb  by  limb. 
Heot.  0,  like  a  book  of  sport  thoa  It  read  me  o'er ; 

But  there  's  more  in  me  than  thoa  nndeistand'st. 

Why  dost  thou  so  oppress  me  with  thine  eye  ? 
AoHiL.  Tell  me,  yoa  heavens,  in  whk^  part  of  his  body 

Shall  I  destroy  him  "  ?  whether  there,  or  tfaerc^  or  there  ? 

That  I  may  give  the  local  wonnd  a  name ; 

And  make  distinot  the  very  breach  whereout 

Hector's  great  spirit  flew :  Answer  me.  heavens ! 
Hect.  It  would  discredit  the  blees'd  gods,  piood  man. 

To  answer  such  a  question :  Stand  again : 

Think'st  tiiou  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasantly. 

As  to  prenominate  in  nice  ooojecture 

Where  thoa  wilt  hit  me  dead  ? 
AoHu.  I  t«ll  tbee,  yeft. 

Hect.  Wert  thou  the  oracle  to  tell  me  ao, 

I  'd  not  believe  thee.    Henceforth  gnatd  thee  well ; 

For  1 11  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there ; 

But,  by  the  forge  that  stithied  Uars  his  helm, 

I  11  kill  thee  everywhere,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er.— 

I  You  wisest  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag. 
His  insolence  draws  &Uy  from  my  lipe ; 
Bat  1 11  endeavour  deeds  t«  match  these  words. 
Or  may  I  never— 
Ajaz.  Do  not  chafe  tliee,  eonsin  :— 

And  you,  Achilles,  let  these  threats  alone, 
j  Till  accident,  or  porpoee,  bring  yoa  to 't: 
Ton  may  have  every  day  enough  of  Hector, 
If  you  have  stomadi ;  iho  general  state,  I  fear. 
Can  scaice  entreat  you  to  be  odd  with  him. 
Hect.  I  pray  you,  let  us  see  you  in  the  field ; 
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We  have  bad  pelting*  wus,  since  jou  refns'd 

The  Oreciase'  canae. 
AcHiL.  DoBt  thou  entreat  me,  Hector  ? 

To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death ; 

To-nif^t,  all  friends. 
EscT.  Thjr  hand  npon  that  match. 

AoAM.  First,  alt  yon  peers  ot  Greece,  go  to  my  twit ;  , 

There  in  the  full  conme  joa**:  afterwards. 

As  Hector's  leisure  and  your  bounties  ahall 

Concur  together,  sererally  entreat  Mm. 

Beat  load  the  tahonrinoB,  lot  the  trumpet!  blow, 

That  this  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  know. 

[FiMunf  ail  but  Tboilds  and  Ultbsbs. 
Tbo.  My  lord  Ulysses,  tell  me,  I  beseech  yon, 

In  what  phce  of  the  field  doth  Caldiaa  keep  ? 
Ultbb.  At  Menelaus'  tent,  most  princely  Troilos : 

There  Diomed  doth  feast  with  him  to-night ; 

Who  neither  looks  on  heaven,  nor  on  earth'. 

Bat  gives  all  gaze  and  bent  of  amoroaa  view 

On  the  fiur  Creseid. 
Tso.  Shall  I,  sweet  lord,  be  boand  to  thee  so  much, 

After  we  part  from  Agamemnon's  tent. 

To  bring  me  thither? 
Ci;iBS.  Yon  shall  oommand  me,  sir. 

As  gentle  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 

This  Cressida  in  Troy?    Had  she  no  lover  there, 

That  wails  her  absence  ? 
T^.  0,  air,  to  snch  as  boasting  show  their  scars, 

A  mock  is  due.    WiU  yon  walk  on,  my  lord  ? 

She  was  belov'd,  she  lov'd ;  she  is,  and  doth : 
I  Bat,  still,  Bweet  love  is  food  for  fortune's  toaib.  {Exeunt. 

>  Ptitimff—psttj. 

'  Turn  in  the  folloj  the  qoarto,  im; 

*  So  the  folio;  (he  quarto, 

"  Who  Qtlthsr  looki  upon  the  heavan  anr  earth." 
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ACT   V. 

SCENE  J.— r*<  Grecian  Camp.     Before  Achillea'  Tmt. 
Enter  Achili^eb  and  Fatkoclcs 

AcHiL.  1 11  beat  his  blood  vilh  Greekisb  Trine  to-nigbt, 

Whicb  with  mj  ecimitar  1 11  cool  to-morrow. — 

Patroclna,  let  as  feast  him  to  the  height. 
Fatb.  Sere  oomeB  Thenites. 

EfiUr  THXitaiTES. 

AoBii-  How  now,  thou  core  of  eovj  ? 

Thou  cnuly  batch  of  nature,  what 's  the  news? 
Tbir.  Whj,  tiioa  picture  of  what  thou  eeemeBt,  and  idol  of  idiot-wonhippan. 

bore  'a  a  letter  for  thee. 
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Acbh-  From  whence,  fivgiuent? 

Thkb.  Why,  thoa  foil  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

Patb.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now  ? 

Thkb.  The  surgeon's  box,  or  the  patient's  wound. 

Path.  Well  said,  Adversity  1  and  what  need  these  tricks? 

Tbeb.  Prithee  be  silent,  bo; ;  I  profit  not  bj  thy  talk :  then  art  thooght  to  he 
Aohillee'  male  varlet. 

Patb.  Male  varlet,  yon  rogue  I  what 's  that  ? 

Thxb.  Why,  his  masculine  whore.  Now  the  rotten  diseases  of  the  south,  gats- 
griping,  ruptores,  catarrhs,  loads  o'  gravel  i'  the  back,  lethargies,  oold 
palsies,  raw  eyea,  di^^rotten  livers,  wheezing  lungs,  bladders  full  of  impoAt- 
hiune.  sciaticas,  lime-kilns  i'  the  palm,  incarable  hone-aoh,  and  the  rivelled 
fee-simple  of  the  tetter,  take  and  take  again  such  preposterous  disooveries'I 

Path.  Wliy,  thou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou,  what  meanest  thou  to  corse 
thns? 

Thkb.  Bo  I  curse  thee  ? 

Fazil  Why,  no,  yon  ruinous  butt ;  yon  whoreson  indistinguishable  cur,  no, 

Tbbb.  No  ?  why  art  thou  then  exasperate,  thou  idle  immaterial  skein  of  sley'd 
silk,  than  green  sarcenet  flap  for  a  sore  eye,  thou  tassel  of  a  prodigal's  puree, 
thou?  Ah,  bow  the  poor  world  ia  pestered  with  such  water-flies;  diminutives 
of  natnrel 

Patb.  Out,  g&U ! 

Thkb.  Finch  egg ! 

Acmi..  My  sweet  Patroctus,  I  am  thwarted  qoite 
■From  my  great  purpose  in  to-morrow's  battle, 
^ere  is  a  letter  tcom  queen  Hecuba ; 

I  A  token  from  her  daughter,  my  fair  love ; 
Both  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  I  have  sworn.     I  will  not  break  it : 
Fall,  G-reeks :  fail,  fame ;  honour,  or  go,  or  stay  ; 
My  m^gr  tow  lies  here,  this  1 11  obey, 
Come,  come,  Thersites,  help  to  trim  my  tent; 
This  night  in  banqueting  must  all  be  epent. 
i  Away,  Patroclus.  [Exewit  Aobuxbs  and  Fatboolds. 

I     Thbb.  With  too  much  blood  and  too  little  brain,  these  two  may  run  mad ;  but 
if  with  too  much  brain  and  teo  little  blood  they  do,  1 11  be  a  carer  of  mad- 
'  men.    Here  's  Agamemnon, — an  honest  fellow  enough,  and  one  that  loves 

quails ;  but  he  has  not  so  much  brain  as  ear-wax :    And  the  goodly  trana- 
I         formotioD  of  Jupiter  there,  his  brother,  the  boll,  the  primitive  statue  and 
oblique  memoiial  of  cuckolds ;  a  thrifty  shoeing-hom  in  a  chain,  hanging  at 
I         his  brother's  1^, — to  what  form,  but  that  he  is,  should  wit  larded  with 
j         malice,  and  malice  forced  with  wit,  turn  him  to?    To  an  ass  were  nothing; 

I 

■  Tliii  ii  tli«  rtsding  of  the  qniito.    Tha  folio  ahoiteai  the  ennmeiation  of  loatharane  diHMW 

•ith'udtheUke." 
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he  is  both  ass  and  ox :  to  an  oz  were  nothing ;  he  is  both  ox  and  am.  To 
be  a  dog,  a  mole,  a  eat,  a  fitchew,  a  toad,  a  IJMrd,  an  owl,  a  pnttock,  or  a 
herring  without  a  roe,  I  would  not  care:  bnt  to  be  Menelaos,  I  wonld 
ooQspire  ^jainst  destiny.  Ask  me  not  what  I  wonld  be  if  I  were  not 
Thersitee ;  for  I  care  not  to  be  the  lonsa  of  a  lazar,  so  I  were  not  Henelaus. 
— Hsf-daj  I  e^rita  and  fliee  I 

Enter  Heotob,  Tboilds,  Ajax,  Agameiehom,  Ulibbsb,  Nbstob,  Menelaus,  and 
DlOHBD,  teith  liffhU. 

Aqam.  W6  ga  wnng,  we  go  wrong. 

Ajax.  No,  yonder  t  is ; 

There,  where  we  see  the  lights. 
HiOT.  I  trouble  70a. 

Ajaz.  No,  not  a  whit 
Ultss.  Here  comes  himself  to  gaide  you. 

EnUr  ACHIIJ.EB. 

AcBiL.  Welcome,  brave  Hector;  welcome,  princes  all. 
AoAM.  80  now,  foir  prince  of  Troy,  I  bid  good  night. 

jyjax  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 
Hbot.  Thanks,  and  good  night,  to  the  Greeks*  general. 
Ubh.  Good  night,  my  lord. 

HxcT.  Good  ni^t,  sweet  lord  Menelaos. 

Thsr.  Sweet  draught :  Sweet,  qnoth  'a !  sweet  tank,  sweet  sewer. 
AoHn..  Good  night,  and  welcome,  both  at  once,  to  those 

That  go,  or  tarry. 
AoAV.  Good  night.  [Extata  Aoax.  and  Meh. 

AoHiL.  Old  Nestor  tarries ;  and  you  too,  Dlomed, 

Keep  Hector  company  an  hour  or  two. 
Dio.  I  cannot,  lord;  I  have  important  bnsinees. 

The  tide  whereof  is  now. — Good  night,  great  Hector. 
Hsot.  Give  me  your  hand. 
Uliss.  Follow  his  trach,  he  goes 

To  Oalchas'  tent ;  1 11  keep  yoa  company.  [Ande  to  Tboilus. 

Tbo.  Sweet  eir,  yon  bonoor  me. 
Heot.  And  so  good  night 

[Exit  DioMED ;  Ulibbes  and  Tboilus  /oUamttg. 
AoBiL.  Come,  oome,  enter  my  tent 

[Emeunt  AoHnxse,  Hbotob,  Ajax,  and  Mbbtob. 
Thee.  That  same  Diomed  's  a  false-hearted  n^e,  a  most  unjust  knare ;  I  will 

no  more  Dtut  blm  when  he  leers,  than  I  mil  a  serpent  when  he  hisses :  he 

will  spend  his  month,  and  prouuse,  like  Brablet  the  hound ;  but  when  he 

performs,  astronomers  foretell  it  that  it  is  prodigious,  there  will  come  some 
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change ;  the  sun  borrows  of  the  moon  when  Diomed  keepa  his  word.  I 
will  rather  leave  to  see  Hector  thau  not  to  dog  him  :  thej  sa^  he  keepa  a 
Trojan  drab,  and  uses  the  traitor  Calchas'  tent:  1 11  after. — Nothing  but 
lechery !  all  incontinent  varlets !  [Emt. 


SCENlB  II.— Th«  tame.    Before  Calchas'  Tent, 
Enter  Diouedes. 

Die.  What,  are  jon  up  here,  ho  ?  speak. 

Cal.  [Within.}  Who  calls? 

Dio.  Diomed. — Calchas,  I  think. — Where 's  your  daughter? 

Cu.  [Within.]  She  comes  to  you. 

Ent»r  Tboilus  tatd  Ulysses,  at  a  dittance;  ajtw  them  Thebsites. 

Uliss.  Stand  where  the  torch  may  not  discover  us. 

•Enter  Cbebsida. 

Tbo.  Creasid  comes  forth  to  him. 

Dio,  How  now,  my  charge  ? 

Cbes.  Now,  my  sweet  guardian ! — Hark !  a  word  with  you.  \Whi 

Tbo.  Tea,  so  &miliar  I 

Ultss.  She  will  sing  any  man  at  first  sight 

Theb.  And  any  man  may  sing  her,  if  he  can  take  her  cliff;  she 's  noted. 

Die.  Will  yon  remember? 

Chbs.  Remember?  yes. 

Dio.  Nay,  but  do  then ;  ' 

And  let  your  mind  be  coupled  with  your  words. 
Tbo.  What  should  she  remember? 
Utiss.  Lietl 

Orbs.  Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  me  no  more  to  folly. 
Theb.  Bognery! 
Dio.  Kaj,  then, — 

Cbes.  1 11  tell  you  what : 

Dio.  Fbo  I  pho !  eome,  tell  a  pin :  You  are  a  forsworn — 
Cbbs.  lDfBith,Icaiuuit:  What  irould  you  hsn  me  do  ? 
Thek.  a  joggling  trick,  to  be  secretly  open. 
Dio,  What  did  you  swear  you  would  bestow  on  me  ? 
Cbesi  I  prithee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath ; 

Bid  me  do  anyttung  but  that,  sweet  Greek. 
Dio.  Good  night. 
Tao.  Hold,  patience  1 
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CLiflst  How  DOW,  Trojan^ 

Cbm.  *  Dmow^— 

Dio.  No,  no,  good  nif^t :  1 11  be  fottr  fool  no  man. 

Taa.  Thy  better  mast 

Gbeb.  Hark  !  one  vord  in  your  ear. 

Tbo.  O  plague  and  madness  I 

Ultss.  You  are  moT'd,  prince ;  let  ns  depart,  I  pisj  jou. 

Lest  jonr  displeasnre  should  enlai^  itself 

To  wrothfol  terms ;  this  place  is  dangerous ; 

The  dme  right  deadly;  I  beseech  you,  go. 
Tbo.  Behold,  I  pny  you  I 
Ultss.  Nsy,  good  my  lord,  go  off: 

Too  Sow  to  great  distraction*;  oome,  my  lord. 
Tbo.  I  pray  thee,  stay. 

Uliss.  You  have  not  patience ;  come. 

Tbo.  I  pray  yon,  stay ;  by  bell,  and  bell  tormeats, 

I  will  not  speak  a  word. 
Dio.  And  ao,  good  night. 

Cbeb.  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger. 
TBa  Doth  that  grieve  thee  * 

0  wither'd  truth  t 

Uliss.  Why,  how  now,  lord  ? 

Tbo.  By  Jove, 

1  will  be  pBtieut 

Cres.  Guardian  1— why,  Greek  t 

Dio.  Pho,  pho !  adieu ;  you  palter. 

Cbtb.  In  bith,  I  do  not ;  oome  hither  once  agun. 

Ultbs.  You  shake,  my  lord,  at  eomething;  will  you  go? 

You  will  break  out. 
Tbo.  She  strokes  his  cheek ! 

Ultss.  Come,  some. 

Tbo.  Nay,  stay ;  by  Jove,  I  will  not  speak  a  word: 

There  ia  between  my  will  and  all  offences 

A  guard  of  patience : — stay  a  little  while. 
Theb.  How  the  devil  luxury,  with  his  f&t  ramp,  and  potato  finger,  tiddes  theee 

together !    Fry,  lechery,  fry  1 
Dio.  But  will  yon  then  ? 
Cues.  In  faith,  I  will,  la :  nerer  Uuat  me  else. 
Dio.  Give  me  some  token  for  the  snie^  of  it. 

Cbeb.  I II  fetch  you  one.  [SMt. 

Ultss.  You  have  sworn  patiaio& 
Tbo.  Fear  me  not,  aweet  lord ; 

I  will  not  be  myself,  nor  have  cogaitioti 

Of  what  I  feel ;  I  am  all  patience. 

*  Dittraetioi^—ila  qatiUa  h*v«  iImItwcIum. 
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Re-mttr  Cbebsida. 

Tbeb.  Now  the  pledge ;  now,  tunr,  now  t 

Gbxs.  Here,  Diomed,  keep  this  sleere''.' 

Teo,  Ofieaiit;!  where  'auiy'faith? 

Ultbo.  My  lord,™ 

Tbo.  I  will  be  patient;  oatwardly  I  will. 

Cssa.  Ton  look  upon  th&t  sleeve :  Behold  it  well. — 

He  loT'd  me — 0  false  wench ! — Give  't  me  again. 
Dio.  WhooewaB  't? 
Can.  No  matter,  now  I  lutra  t  again. 

I  will  not  meet  with  jou  to-motrow  night : 

I  prithee,  Diomed,  visit  me  no  more. 
Thxb.  Now  she  ahaipena : — ^Well  Bud,  whetstone. 
Dto.  I  shall  have  it. 
Obbs.  What,  this? 

Dio.  Ay,  that. 

Cbss.  0,  all  you  gods! — O  pretty  pretty  pledge! 

Thy  master  now  Ilea  thinking  in  his  bed 

Of  thee,  and  me ;  and  sighs,  and  takes  my  glove. 

And  giToe  memorial  dainty  kisses  to  it, 

Ab  I  kias  thee. — Nay,  do  not  snatch  it  from  me ; 

He  that  takes  that  doth  take  my  heart  vrlthal*. 
Dio.  I  had  your  heart  before,  this  follows  it. 
Tbo.  I  jid  swear  patience. 
Cbcs.  Ton  shall  not  have  it,  Diomed ;  'ftdth  yon  shall  oot ; 

1 11  give  you  something  else. 
Dio.  I  will  have  this :  Whose  waa  it? 
Cbea.  T  is  no  matter. 

Dio.  Come,  tell  me  whose  it  iras. 
Cbbs.  T  waa. ose's  that  loved  me  better  than  ygawilL 

Bnt^  now  yon  have  Tt^  take  it. 
Dio.  Whoso  was  it? 

Cbbs.  By  all  Diana's  waiting-women,  yond. 

And  by  herself,  I  will  not  tell  yon  whose. 
Dw,  To-morrow  will  I  wear  it  on  my  hslm  ; 

And  grieve  his  spirit  that  dares  not  challenge  it. 
Tbo.  Wert  thon  the  devil,  and  wor'st  it  on  thy  horn, 

It  shoold  be  chaUeng'd. 
CzBS.  Well,  well,  't  is  done,  *t  is  past  :•— And  yst  it  i«  mrt ; 

I  will  not  keep  my  word. 

•  TbI*  !•  tlw  Una  of  th*  qurto.    Tha  folio  liM 

"  Hs  that  tBkw  tbK  nkm  mr  ktart  wtaW-" 
Tha  modara  tdUon  gtva  ui "  rniuf  Uka.' 
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Dto.  Why  then,  farewell ; 

Thou  never  shalt  mock  Diomed  again. 
Gbes.  Tou  shall  not  go  : — One  cannot  speak  a  word, 

But  it  straight  starts  ;ou. 
Dio.  I  do  not  like  this  fooling. 

The&.  Nor  I,  b;  Pluto :  bat  that  that  likes  not  jou  pleases  me  best. 
Did.  What,  shall  I  come  ?  the  hour  ? 
Cbes.  Ay,  come : — 0  Jove  I 

Do  come: — I  shall  be  plagued. 
Dto.  Farewell  till  then. 

Cbes.  Good  night.    I  prithee,  come. — 

Troilos,  farewell !  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee ; 

Btirwith  my  heart  the  other  eye  doih  see. 

Ah  I  poor  our  sex !  this  fault  in  us  I  find, 
.  The^error  of  our  eye  directs,  our  .mind ; 
I  What  error  leads  must  err ;  0  then  conclude, 

Afiudd  ivray^  by  eyes  are' full  of  turpitude. 
Ther.  a  proof  of  strength  she  could  not  publish  more. 

Unless  she  say,  my  mind  is  now  turn'd  whore. 
Dliss.  All  's  done,  my  lord. 
Tbo.  It  is. 

Ulsbs.  Why  stay  we  then  ? 

Tbo.  To  make  a  recordation  to  my  soul 

Of  every  syllable  that  here  was  spoke. 

But,  if  I  tell  how  these  two  did  co-act. 

Shall  I  not  lie  in  publishing  a  tmth? 

Sith  yet  there  is  a  credence  in  my  heart. 

An  esperance  so  obstinately  strong, 

That  dotb  invert  the  attest  of  e;es  and  ears. 

As  if  those  organs  bad  deceptioua  functions. 

Created  only  to  calumniate. 

Was  Cressidhere? 
Ulyes.  I  cannot  cot^ure,  Tngan. 

Tbo.  She  was  not,  sure. 
Ultss.  Most  sure  she  was. 

Tbo.  Why,  my  negation  hath  no  taste  of  madness. 
Uliss.  Nor  mine,  my  lord:  Cressid  was  here  but  now. 
Tbo.  Let  it  not  be  believ'd  for  womanhood  I 

Think,  we  bad  mothers:  do  not  give  advantage 

To  stubborn  critics,  apt,  without  a  theme. 

For  depravation,  to  square  the  general  sex 

By  Oresaid'e  rule :  rather  think  this  not  Cressid. 
Ultss.  What  hath  she  done,  prince,  that  can  soil  our  mothers' 
Tbo.  Nothing  at  all,  unless  that  this  were  she. 
Theb.  Will  he  swagger  himself  out  on  's  own  eyes 


lExU  DlOUEDES. 


[Exit  Cb^bsida. 
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Tbo.  This  she?  no,  this  is  Dlomed'a  Cressida: 
If  beauty  have  a  mml,  this  is  not  she ; 
If  Bools  guide  TOWS,  if  vows  be  sanctimonj, 
If  aanctimoiij  be  the  gods'  delight. 
If  there  be  rale  in  unity  itself, 
This  is  not  she.     O  madnesa  of  discourse, 
That  cause  sets  ap  with  and  against  thyself! 
Bi-fold  authority !  where  reaeon  can  revolt 
Witbont  perditim,  and  loss  aasume  all  reason 
Without  revolt ;  this  is,  and  is  not,  CreBsid ! 
Within  my  sonl  there  doth  conduce  ■  a  fight 
Of  this  strange  nature,  that  a  thing  inseparste 
Divides  more  wider  than  the  sky  and  earth ; 
And  yet  the  spacious  breadth  of  this  division 
Admits  no  orifice  for  a  point,  as  subtle 
As  Ariacbne's  broken  woof,  to  enter. 
Instance,  0  instance  I  strong  as  Pluto's  gates ; 
Cressid  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heaven : 

I  Instance,  0  instance  1  strong  as  heaven  itself ; 
The  bonds  of  heaven  are  slipp'd,  dissolv'd,  and  loos'd ; 
And  with  another  knot,  fiye-finger-tied, 
'.The  fractions  of  her  faith,  orta  of  her  love, 
The  fragments,  scraps,  the  bits,  and  greasy  reliques 
:Of  her  o'er-eaten  faith,  are  bound  to  Diomed. 
Dltss,  May  worthy  Trdlus  be  half  attach'd 

With  that  which  here  his  passion  doth  express? 
Tbo-  Ay,  Greek;  and  that  shall  be  divulged  well 
In  characters  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart 
Inflam'd  with  Venus :  never  did  young  man  fancy 
With  BO  eternal  and  so  Bx'd  a  soul. 
Hark,  Greek :  As  much  as  I  do  Cressida  love. 
So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Diomed ; 
That  sleeve  is  mine  that  he  11  bear  in  his  helm ; 
Were  it  a  casque  compos'd  by  Vulcan's  skill, 
My  sword  should  bite  it :  not  the  dreadful  spout 
Which  shipmen  do  the  hurricane  call, 
Constiing'd  in  mass  by  the  almighty  sun, 
Shall  dizzy  with  more  clamour  Neptune's  ear 
In  his  descent,  than  shall  my  prompted  sword 
Falling  on  Diomed. 
Thbe.  He  11  tickle  it  for  hie  concupy. 
Tbo.  0  Cressid  I  O  false  Cressidl  fsise,  ^ae,  false! 
I  Let  an  nntraths  stjuid  by  thy  stained  name, 
[  And  they  11  seem  glorious. 

■  Comduct  tn  both  copiaa ;  tha  modem  reading  is  eo" 
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Ultb8.  O,  eontain  jounelf ; 

Your  pecaion  draws  ears  hither. 

EtU«r  MnA3. 

^KE.  I  have  been  ieeking  jou  thia  hoar,  mj  lofd : 
Hector,  b;  this,  ie  armiiig  him  in  Tro^ ; 
^ox,  jour  guard,  atajB  to  conduct  jou  bom*. 

Tbo.  Have  with  70U,  prinoe  .'—My  courteom  loni,  adiea  :~^ ' 
Farewell,  revolted  &irl — and,  Oiomed. 
Stand  fast,  and  wear  a  caatle  on  thj  head  1 

Ultss.  1 11  bring  jou  to  the  gates. 

Tbo.  Accept  distracted  thanks.  [Ea>etmt  TitoiLnt,  Mmu,  mnd  Ultises. 

Thkb.  "Would  I  could  meet  that  n^e  Diomed  I  I  would  onak  like  a  ntTen ; 
I  would  bode,  I  would  bode.  Patroolus  will  give  me  anything  fer  the  intelli- 
gence of  this  whore :  the  parrot  will  not  do  more  for  an  almond  than  he  for 
a  commodious  drab.  Leoherj,  lechery;  atiU,  wars  and  lecherj;  nothing 
else  holds  fitehioa:  A  bomtng  deiil  take  tbaml  {Etat. 


SCENE  III.— Tn?.    B^on  Priua't  PtUtte*. 
EnUr  Hectob  and  AxDBOiuoaB. 

Am.  When  was  my  lord  so  moch  nngenti;  temper'd, 

To  stop  hia  ears  against  admonishment? 

Unarm,  unarm,  and  do  not  fight  to-day. 
Heot.  Yon  train  me  to  offend  yoa ;  gat  yon  gone : 

Bj  the  ererlasting  gods,  1 11  go. 
And.  My  dreams  will,  sure,  prove  ominous  to  the  day". 
Hect.  No  moret  I  Bay. 

Entsr  CAsaANDsa. 

Gas.  Where  18  my  brother  Hector? 

Abd.  Here,  sister;  orm'd,  and  bloody  in  Intent. 

Consort  with  me  in  load  and  dear  petithm. 

Pursue  we  him  on  knees ;  for  I  have  dream'd 

Of  bloody  turboleooe,  and  this  whole  night 

Hath  nothing  1we6  Trnt  sh^tes  and  forms  of  slaughter. 
Cas.  0,  it  ie  true. 

Hect.        '            Ho !  bid  my  trumpet  sound  I 
Gas.  No  notes  of  salty,  for  the  heaveuB,  sweet  brother. 
Hect.  Begone,  I  say :  the  gods  have  heard  me  swear. 
Cas.  The  gods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  peensh  vows ; 
'■ i.e.i,G00tjlU 
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Thcj  are  polluted  offsrings,  more  abhoir'd 

Thui  spotted  Uvera  in  the  saoiiflce. 
Akd.  O  !  be  persuaded :  Do  sot  oonnt  it  bolj 

To  hurt  by  being  jnst :  it  is  aa  hyitaL 

For  we  mmld  give  tnoch,  to  eoont  Tiolent  thafta. 

And  rob  in  die  behalf  of  ebarit;  *■ 
CiB.  It  is  the  purpose  that  makes  strong  the  row :     |  y. 

But  TOWS  to  eveiy  purpose  must  not  hold :  1 

Unarm,  sweet  Hector.  ' 

Hacr.  Hold  yon  still,  I  say ; 

Hine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  mj  taM : 

Life  everf  man  holds  dear ;  but  the  dear  man 

Holds  honour  &r  more  precioos  dear  than  life.— 

Enter  Xboildb. 

How  now,  young  man  ?  mean's!  thou  to  fight  to-da;  ? 
Abd.  Oassandia,  call  my  father  to  persuade.  {Exit  Cassahdba. 

HioT.  No.  '&ith,  young  Troilns ;  doff  thy  harness,  youth, 
'  I  am  to-day  i'  the  vein  of  chivaliy : 
:  Let  grow  thy  sinews  till  their  knots  be  strong, 
:  And  tempt  not  yet  the  bmsbes  of  the  war. 
•  Unarm  thee,  go ;  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  boy, 
1 11  stand  to-day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. 
Tsp,  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in  yon, 

;Wbioh  better  fits  a  lion  than  a  man. 
Hurr.  What  vice  is  that,  good  Troilus  ?  chide  me  for  it. 
Tbo.  When  many  times  the  captiTe  Grecians  fall, 
Even  in  the  &o  and  wind  of  your  fiur  sword. 
Ton  bid  them  rise  and  live. 
Hbct.  O,  't  is  fair  play. 
Tbo.  Fool's  play,  by  heaven,  Ueotor ! 

t  Thii  U  oDi  of  the  veiy  few  otMcore  pamges  ia  this  [4a;.    The  linea  are  DOt  Id  the  qnuto. 
In  th>  Mio  we  find, 

"  Do  not  eoont  it  hoi]' 
To  hart  b?  b^i>KJ°K:  It  la  a>  UvrfU: 
Par  we  would  oonat  give  much  to  u  vJolent  thsfta, 
And  rob,"  he. 
The  ordlnafy  rtadlog  ia, 

"  For  we  wonld  give  maoh,  la  um  Tiolent  t^efta." 
1*0  ■•■  tl^  U  eleartj- not  ShakBpereso.    Ptrtapa  Mtml,  er  fiet,  might  he  eroitled,  mppviiag  that 
<oe  word  had  been  snbitttnUd  for  utothar  in  the  mftnatcript,  withont  (he  eraaure  of  thai  fint 
■nitleii;  but  thla  omiaaloD  will  not  give  oi  a  meaning.    We  have  ventured  Ui  transpow  count,  and 

"  For  we  would  give  mneb,  to  count  violent  tbefU." 
We  have  now  a  dear  meaning.'— it  i>  m  lawlhl,  b«««n«a  we  deaire  to  giv*  mwh,  to  eoant  vulant 

"  And  rob  in  the  bduU/  of  atnitj." 
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Hect.  How  now?  how  now? 

Tko,  For  the  love  of  oil  the  gods. 

Let  's^leaTethe^hermit^ity  with  our  mothers; 

And  when  we  have  our  armoure  buckled  on, 

The  Tenom'd  Tengeance  ride  npon  onr  swords; 

Spur  tbem  to  Tuthful  work,  rein  them  from  ruth 
HsoT.  Fie,  savage,  ^e..! 

Tbo.  Hector,  then  't  is  vrars. 

Hkct.  Troilna,  I  would  not  bsTe  you  fight  to-day. 
Tro.  Who  should  withhold  me? 

Mot  fate,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 

Beckoning  with  fiery  truncheon  my  retire ; 

Not  Priamus,  and  Hecuba  on  knees, 

Their  eyes  o'ei^Ued  with  reconrse  of  tears ; 

Kor  you,  my  brother,  with  your  true  sword  drawn, 

Oppos'd  to  hinder  me,  should  stop  my  way. 

But  by  my  ruin. 


Ee-enUr  Cassandra,  with  Friav. 

Ca^.  Lay  hold  upon  him,  Priam,  hold  him  fast ; 

IHe  is  thy  crutch;  now  if  thon  lose  tby  stay, 

JThou  on  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  thee, 
/Fall  all  together. 
Pbi.  Come,  Hector,  come,  go  beck : 

Thy  wife  hath  dream 'd ;  thy  mother  bath  had  visions ; 

Cassandra  doth  foresee  ;  and  I  myself 

Am  like  a  prophet  suddenly  enrapt. 

To  tell  thee  that  this  day  is  ominous: 

Therefore,  come  back. 
Hkct.  iEneas  is  a-field ; 

And  I  do  stand  engag'd  to  many  Greeks, 

Even  in  the  fkitb  of  valour,  to  appear 

This  morning  to  them. 
Pbi.  Ay,  bat  thoa  sbatt  not  go. 

Hbct.  I  miMt  not  break  my  faith. 

You  know  me  dutiful ;  therefore,  dear  sir. 

Let  me  not  ebame  respect ;  but  give  me  leave 

To  take  that  course  by  your  consent  and  voice. 

Which  yoD  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam. 
Oas.  0  Priam,  yield  not  to  him. 
Akd.  Do  not,  dear  father. 

H£CT.  Andromache,  I  am  offended  with  yon : 

Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  yon  in.  lExU  Androhachk. 
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Tao.  This  foolisb,  dreaming,  snpersdtiouB  girl 

Uakes  all  these  bodements. 
Cas.  O  farewell,  dear  Hector. 

Look,  liow  thou  dieetl  look,  hov  ihy  %je  turns  pale  I 

Look,  how  thy  woande  do  bleed  at  many  vents ! 

Hark,  how  Troy  roara !  bow  Hecuba  cries  oat  I 

How  poor  Andromache  shrills  her  dolour  forth ! 

Behold  destruction,  frenzy,  and  amazement, 

like  witless  antics,  one  another  meet, 

Andallciy — Hector!  Hector 's  dead !  0  Hector! 
Tbo.  Away!— Away! 
Cab.  Farewell. — Yet,  soft — Hector,  I  take  my  leave: 

Thou  dost  thyself  and  all  our  Troy  deceive.  [Exit. 

Hect.  You  are  amaz'd,  my  liege,  at  her  exclaim  : 

Go  in.  and  cheer  the  Ut<m ;  we  11  fort^,  and  fight ; 

Do  deeds  worth  praise,  and  tell  you  them  at  night. 
Pbi.  Farewell :  the  gods  with  safety  stand  about  thee ! 

\EateHnt  levtrtdly  Friih  and  Hector.     Alarumt. 
Tbo.  They  are  at  it ;  htrii !  Proud  Biomed,  believe. 

I  come  to  loee  my  arm,  or  win  my  sleeve. 

Ai  TBOiLna  u  going  otU,  enter,  from  tJu  other  side,  Pandabus. 

Pak,  Do  you  hear,  my  lord?  do  you  hear? 

Tbo.  What  now? 

Pak.  Here  's  a  letter  from  yon'  poor  girl. 

Tbo.  Let  me  read. 

Pah.  a  whoreson  tisick,  a  whoreson  rascally  tisick  bo  troubles  me,  and  the 

foolish  fortune  of  this  girl ;  and  what  one  thing,  what  another,  that  I  shall 

leave  you  one  o'  these  days :  And  I  have  a  rheum  in  mine  eyes  too ;  and 

such  an  acb  in  my  bones,  that,  unless  a  man  were  cursed,  I  cannot  tell 

what  to  think  on  't — What  says  she  there? 
Tbo.  Words,  wordB,_meraword8^np.iiuttei.&QmJhe  heart;     [Tearing  the  letter. 

The  effect  doth  operate' another  way. — 

Go,  vrind,  to  vrind,  there  turn  and  change  together. — 

Uy  love  with  words  and  errors  still  she  feeds ; 

But  edifies  another  with  her  deeds. 
Pak.  Why!  but  hear  you. 
Tbo.  Hence,  broker  lackey !  ignomy  and  shame. 

PttiBue  thy  Hie,  and  live  aye  wiUi  thy  name  *.  lEaeunt  leveralU/. 

■  Tbli  einiplet,  which  ve  here  find  lu  the  folio.  Is  ag^n  Dud  bj  Troflua  toward*  the  oondnrion 
«( the  pUj— the  lut  vordi  which  Tndliu  epnke.  Id  »I1  modaru  adllioiu  (he  lioei  are  omitted  in 
the  dOM  of  the  (bird  eoene.  Steevena  tays,  "  the  poet  would  hardly  have  glvta  ni  nn  Daneoesaarj 
repetition  of  tlie  lame  worda,  nor  have  diamieeed  Pandami  twloe  Id  the  aaire  maoinr.''  V/bj 
not?  latherepetiUonniiDeceBuryp  Is  not  the  loathing  which  Troilae  feela  toward)  PaoilarDi 
DKnatnmgljrmariced  by  tbla  repetition?    We  have  no  doubt  about  the  rstforatian  oT  the  line*. 
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[act  T. 


SCENE  rV.— £«tw«m  Troy  oruf  (A«  Grsciao  Oainp-  - 
Jlaruatf;  iSBntrnatu.     fnfer  Tebbsubs. 

Thkb.  Now  they  are  clApper-cIaning  one  another;  I  H  go  look  on.  Tbat  die- 
sembling  abominable  varlet,  Diomed.has  got  that  same  scurvy  doting  foollsb 
jouDg  Imave's  sleeve  of  Trof  there  in  faia  belm :  I  woald  fain  see  tbem 
meet ;  that  that  Bame  joung  Trojan  'ass,  tihat  lores  the  vhore  there,  might 
send  that  Qreekiah  vhoremasteclj  villun,  with  the  sleere,  back  to  the 
disaembling  Insurious  diab,  of  a  sleeveless  errand.  0'  the  other  side,  the 
policy  of  those  crafty  swearing  rascals, — that  stale  old  mouse-eaten  dry  cheese, 
Neator.and  that  same  dog-fox,  Ulysses, — is  not  proTedworthablackbeny : — 
They  set  me  np,  in  polity,  tliat  mongrel  cur,  Ajax,  against  that  dog  of  as 
bad  a  kind,  Achilles :  and  now  is  the  cur  Ajax  prouder  than  the  cur  Achillea, 
and  will  net  arm  to-day;  whereupon  the  OrecianB  begin  to  proclaim  bar- 
barism, and  policy  grows  into  an  ill  opinion.  Soft !  here  come  sleeve,  and 
t'  other. 

Enter  Dioiibdks,  Tboilds  following. 

Tbo.  Fly  not;  for,  shouldst  thou  take  the  river  Styx, 

I  would  swim  after. 
Dio.  Thoa  dost  miscall  retire : 

I  do  not  fly  ^  but  advantageous  care 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of  multitude : 
Have  at  thee  I 
^Thkb,  Hold  thy  whore,   Grecian!— now  for  thy  whore,  Tngan! — now  the 
V       sleeve,  now  the  sleeve  I  [Exeunt  Tboilus  and  Dioubdes,  fighting. 

Enter  Heotob. 

Hbot.  What  art  thou,  Greek,  art  thou  for  Hector's  match  ? 
Art  thou  of  blood  and  honour  ? 

Tbsb.  Ho,  no :— I  am  a  rascal ;  a  scurvy  railing  knave ;  a  very  filthy  n^ue. 

Heot.  I^do  believe^tflej^-^Jiifl.  [Exit. 

Theb.  Ood-a-mercy  that  tbon  wilt  believe  me ;  But  a  plague  break  thy  neck 
for  frighting  me  I  What 's  become  of  the  wenching  rogues?  I  think  they 
have  swallowed  one  another :  I  would  laugh  at  that  miracle.  Yet,  in  a  sort, 
lechery  eats  itself.    1 11  seek  them.  [Exit. 


SCENE  \.—Tht  tame. 

Entsr  DiOKEDES  and  a  Servant 

Djo.  Go,  go,  my  servuit,  take  tbou  Troilos'  horse  "; 
Present  the  fitir  ateed  to  my  lady  Cresetd : 
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Fellow,  commend  my  senrice  to  her  bmutjj 
Tell  her  I  hare  ohastis'd  the  ameroai  TrtijaD, 
And  am  her  hnight  bj  proof. 
Sebv.  I  go,  my  lord.  [E»U  Senant. 

Enttr  AajMMtnum. 

AoAU.  Renew,  renew  1     The  fierce  Foljdamna 
Hath  beat  down  Menon ;  bastard  AlargareloD 
Hath  DoreoB  piisoner ; 
And  stands  colossna-wise,  waring  hie  beam. 
Upon  the  pashed  ooraea  of  the  kings 
Epiatrophua  and  Cedius :  Polixenes  is  slain ) 
Amphimacns,  and  Thoas,  deadly  hurt ; 
Patrodns  ta'en,  or  slain  ;  and  Falamades 
Sore  hart  and  brois'd :  the  dreadful  Sagittaij 
Appala  our  numbers '*;  haste  we,  Diomed, 
To  reinforcement,  or  we  perish  all. 

Enter  Nestor. 

Nan.  Qo,  bear  Patroctos'  body  to  Achilles ; 
And  bid  the  enail-pac'd  Ajax  arm  for  shame. 
Thereje  ajho^fuid  Hectors  in  the  field: 
Now  here  he  fighta'gn<laUthe  hia  horse", 
And  there  lacks  work ;  anon,  he 's  there  afoot. 
And  there  tfaey  fly,  or  die,  like  scaled  soalls* 
Before  the  belching  whale ;  then  is  he  yonder, 
And  there  the  strawy''  Qreeks,  ripe  for  his  edge. 
Fall  down  before  him  like  the  mower's  swath : 
Here,  there,  and  ereiTwhere,  he  leaves  and  takes ; 
Dexterity  so  obeying  appetite 
That  what  he  will  ha  does;  and  does  so  much 
That  proof  is  call'd  impoaaibility. 

Enter  Ui-ibbbs. 
Ultsi.  O  courage,  course,  princes !  great  Achilles 
Is  arming,  weeping,  cursing,  vowing  vengeance ; 
Patroclns'jroundS  have  roua'd  Ma  drowsy  blood. 
Together  with  his  mangled  MyrmidoDS, 
That  soaeleas,  handleee,  hack'd  and  chipp'd,  come  to  him, 
•  Stalk    ihrali  nf  fit     Wehan  the  wordlo  UiUM)('PMKUMl.ast,'b(MkfU.)>- 
"  Fiih,  that  with  thdr  Oua  and  ahlnlog  Kale* 
OUde  ondar  th«  gre«n  wbv«,  la  khJIi  that  ott 
Bank  ths  loid  m." 
'araay,    TUibMOtiAdcpMMtlsGMUidla  tlMqMrtftt  tl>«M>ohM«<reviV- 
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CfTing  on  Hector.    Ajax  badi  lost  a  hiejxi. 
And  foitras  at  month,  and  he  is  ann'd,  and  at  it, 
Hoaijng  for  Troilus ;  nbo  hath  done  to-da; 
Mftd  and  iaotastic  execution ; 
Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himself, 
With  such  a  careleee  force,  and  forcelesB  care. 
As  if  that  luck,  in  very  spite  of  cuaning. 
Bade  him  win  all. 

EnUr  Ajax. 

Ajax.  Troilns,  thou  coward  Troilus! 

Dio,  Ay,  there,  there. 

Nest.  So,  so,  ve  draw  together. 

Enter  Achilles. 

AcHiL.  Where  is  this  Hector  ? 

Come,  come,  ihon  boy-qneller,  show  thy  face ; 
Enow  what  it  is  to  meet  Achilles  angry. 
Hector!  where  'a  Hector?  I  will  none  but  Hector. 


[act  t. 


SCENE  VI.— Another  Part  of  tht  Fitld. 
Enter  Ajax. 
Ajax.  Troilus,  tfaon  coward  Troilna,  show  thy  head! 
Enter  Diohbdes. 
Troilus? 


Whatwouldat  thon? 


Dio.  Troilus,  1  say  1  where 
Ajax. 

Dio.  I  would  correct  him. 

Ajax.  Were  I  the  general,  thon  ehouldst  have  my  office 

Ere  that  correction : — ^Troilus,  I  say!  whAt,  Troilus! 

Enter  Tuoiiua. 


thy  false  face,  thou  traitor, 
me  for  my  borae  I 


Tko.  O  traitor  Biomed!— 
And  pay  thy  life  thou 
Dio.  Hal  art  tboa  there^ 
Ajax.  1 11  fight  with  him  alone :  stand,  Diomed. 
Dio.  He  is  my  prize.     I  idll  not  look  upon. 
Tro.  Come  both  you  cogging  Greeks ;  have  at  yon  both. 

Enter  Hector. 

Hect.  Yea,  Troilna?  O  well  fought,  my  youngest  brother! 
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Enter  Aohilles. 


AoHiL.  Now  do  I  eeo  theo: — Ha! — Have  at  thee,  Hector. 
I      Hscr.  Pause,  if  thoa  wilt 
'      AoBn.  I  do  disdain  thy  courtesy,  proud  Trojan. 

Be  happj  that  mj  anna  are  ont  of  use : 

My  rest  and  negligence  befriend  thee  now, 
'  But  thou  anon  ehalt  hear  of  me  again ; 

Till  when,  go  seek  thy  fortune.  {Exit. 

I       Hbot.  Fare  thee  well : — 

I  would  have  been  mach  more  a  fresher  man 
I  Had  I  expecsted  thee. — ^How  now,  my  brother? 

'  Re-eiUtr  Tbou.vb. 

I      Tao.  .Ajax  hath  ta'en  Maeaa :  Shall  it  be  ? 

No,  by  the  flame  of  yonder  glorious  heaven, 
'  He  shall  not  carry  him ;  111  be  ta'en  too, 

Or  bring  him  off: — ^Fate,  hear  me  what  I  say ! 

I  leck  not  though  thou  end  my  life  t(Hlay.  [Exit. 

Enter  one  in  ntmptuotu  armour. 

HsoT.  SlAnd,  stadd,  thou  Greek;  thou  art  a  goodly  mark: — 
I  No?  wilt  thou  not? — I  like  thy  armour  well; 

I  1 11  frash*  it,  and  unlock  the  rivets  all, 

I  But  1 11  be  master  of  it :— Wilt  thou  not,  beast,  abide  ? 

\  Why  then,  fly  on,  1 11  hunt  thee  for  thy  bide.  [ExettrU. 

i 


SCENE  Vn.—Tfu  f. 


Enter  Aohilles,  with  Myrmidons. 


I  AoHiL.  Come  here  about  me,  you  my  Myrmidons; 
I  j  Uark  what  I  say. — Attend  me  where  I  wheel : 
I        I    Strike  not  a  stroke,  but  keep  yourselves  in  breath ; 

'    And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Hector  found, 

I     Empale  him  with  yoiir  weapons  round  about ; 
In  fellest  manner  execute  your  arms. 

!    Follow  me,  sirs,  and  my  proceedings  eye : — 

1    It  is  decreed  Hector  the  great  most  die.  [EMunt. 


•  /"miA— brsak  to  pteeu. 
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SCENE  VTiI.—Tht  tanu. 

Enttr  Uenelaos  and  Fahib  fighting:  Amt  Thkbsrbc. 

Theb.  The  i^ckold  and  the  ooekold-maker  tre  at  it:  Now,  buUt  now,  dog! 
IjOO,  "Puna,  lool  now  laj  donble-henned  sparrow!  loo,  Paris,  loo!  The 
boll  has  the  game : — 'ware  horns,  ho !  [Exnmt  Pabis  and  Mkmklaus. 

E_nt*r  Maboabelon. 

Has.  Tuni,  slare,  and  fight. 

Theb.  What  art  thou? 

Mas.  a  bastard  son  of  Priam's. 

Theb.  I  am  a  bastard  too;  I  lore  bastards:  I  am  a  bastard  begot,  bastard 

instmcted,  bast&rd  in  mind,  bastard  in  valour,  in  everything  ill^timate. 

One  bear  will  not  bite  another,  and  wherefore  should  one  bastard  ?    Take 

beed,  the  qnarrel  's  most  ominous  to  us :  if  the  son  of  a  whore  fight  for  a 

whore,  he  tempts  judgment:  Farewell,  bastard. 
Mab.  The  devil  take  thee,  coward!  lExmmt. 


SCENE  lX.—Af>oth»r  Part  of  tA«  Field. 

SntwHEOiOB. 

Hbct.  Moflt  jnitnfied^re,  to  fair  witbont, 
Thj  goodly  armour  thus  hath  cost  tit;  life. 
Now  is  mj  daj'a  work  done :  1 11  take  good  breath : 
fteat,  sword":  thou  hast  thy  fill  of  blood  and  death  ! 

[Putt  off  hit  h^lmtt,  and  hangi  kit  Aidd  behind  Aim. 

Enter  Achilles  and  Ujrmidons. 

AoBiL.  Look,  Hector,  bow  the  sun  begins  to  set; 

How  ugly  night  comes  breathing  at  his  heelx : 

Even  with  the  vail  and  darVing*  of  the  ann, 

To  close  the  day  up.  Hector's  life  is  dose. 
Hect.  I  am  unarm'd;  forego  this  TUit^e,  Oreek. 
AoHiL.  Strike,  fellows,  strike^';  this  is  the  man  I  seek.  [Heotob/oUi. 

So,  ISon,  Uil  thou;  now,  Troy,  sink  down; 

Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  sinews,  and  thy  bone.— 

On,  Uyrmidons ;  and  oiy  yon  all  amain, 

•  DaMitff~Vi  the  foUo;  ths  oomMoa  Mading  U  itnrynty. 
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"  *fthiH«n  y>ffi>  tKn  mighty  ffa^.^>  ,!■;«  "  [^  retnot  tovndtd. 

Hark  i  k  retreat  upon  oar  Oreoian  p«rt. 
Mtb.  Thfl  Tngan  tmmpete  sound  the  like,  my  lord. 
AoHii.  The  dngon  wing  of  night  o'erBpreade  the  earth, 

And,  stickler-like*,  the  armies  Bepamte. 

My  balf-snpp'd  sword  that  frankly  would  haye  fed, 

Pleos'd  with  this  dainty  bit,  thus  goes  to  bed. —  [S'AMtA*  hit  tteord. 

Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  horse's  tail ; 

Along  the  field  I  will  the  Trojan  trail.  [EiKwa. 


SCENE  X. — Tht  MBu. 

Enter  AoAXEUsoti,  Ajax,  Mshbudb,  Nxstob,  Diokedbb,  and  otk«n, 
marching.     Shout*  within. 

Aaut.  Hark!  hark  I  what  shout  is  that? 

Nest.  Peace,  drums. 

[WUhin.}  Achillas  1 

Achilles  1    Hector 'a  slain!    Achilles  I 
Dio.  The  bmit  is — Hector 's  slain,  and  by  Achilles. 
Ajax.  If  it  be  so,  yet  bragless  let  it  be; 

Great  Hector  was  a  roan  as  )^ood  as  he. 
Aoam.  March  patiently  along : — Let  one  be  sent 

To  pray  Achilles  see  as  at  our  tent. — 

If  in  his  death  the  gods  have  ns  befriended. 

Great  Troy  is  onia,  and  oor  sharp  wars  are  ended.  lExtunt,  marching. 


SCENE  XI.— Another  Part  oj  the  Field. 

Enter  .^nbas  and  Trojans. 

£ira.  Stand,  ho !  yet  are  we  masters  of  the  field : 
Never  go  home ;  here  starve  we  out  the  night. 

Enter  TboILHS. 

Tbo.  Hector  is  slain. 

Au.  Hector  ? — The  gods  forbid ! 

Tbo.  He  'a  dead;  and  at  the  mnrtherer's  horse's  tail. 
In  beastly  sort,  dragg'd  through  the  shameful  field. — 
Frown  on,  you  heaTons,  effect  your  rage  with  speed  1 
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Bit,  gckU,  apon  your  thronee,  and  atnile  at  Troy ! 

I  say,  at  once  let  jour  brief  plagues  be  mercj, 

And  linger  not  our  sure  destructiona  on ! 
Mkk.  Uy  lord,  jron  do  diacomfort  all  the  host 
T^.  Yon  nnderstand  me  not  that  tell  me  so : 
'  I  do  not  apeak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  deatli ; 
:  But  due  all  imminence  that  gods  and  men 
{  Addrees  their  dangers  in.  Hector  is  gone! 
\  Who  ahall  tell  Edftm  so,  or  Hecaba? 

Let  him  that  will  a  screech-owl  aye  be  cali'd 

Go  in  to  Troy,  and  say  there — Hector  'a  dead: 

There  is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  stone ; 

Make  wells  and  Niobes  of  the  tnaida  and  wives. 

Gold  statues  of  the  jonth ;  and,  in  a  word, 

Scare  Troy  oat  of  itselt    But,  march,  awaj : 

Hector  is  dead ;  there  ia  no  more  to  saj. 

Stay  yet : — You  vile  abominable  tents, 

Thus  proudly  pight  upon  oar  Phrygian  plains. 

Let  Titan  rise  as  early  as  he  dare, 

1 11  through  and  thiongh  you ! — And  thou,  great-uz'd  coward ! 

No  space  of  earth  shall  sunder  our  two  hates ; 

1 11  haunt  thee  like  a  wicked  conscience  still, 

That  moaldetb  goblins  awift  as  frenzy  thoughts. 

Strike  a  free  march  to  Troy  I — with  comfort  go : 

Hope  of  revenge  shall  hide  our  inward  woe.      [Exeunt  Mukas  and  Trojans. 

At  Tboilus  U  going  out,  enter,  from  the  other  tide,  Pakdards. 

Pa».  But  hear  you,  hear  yon ! 

Tbo.  Hence,  broker  lackey !  igoomy  and  shame 

Pursue  thy  life,  and  live  aye  vith  thy  name.  [Exit  TsoiiJra. 

Pan.  Agoodly  medicine  for  mine  aching  bones; — O  world!  world!  world!  thus 
is  the  poor  age^t  dfiqiisedl  O  traitors  and  bawda,  how  earnestly  are  you  set 
a,'  work,  and  how  ill  requited !  Why  ahould  our  endeavour  be  so  desired, 
and  the  performance  so  loathed?  what  verse  for  it?  what  instance  for  it? — 
Let  me  see :  — 

Full  merrily  the  humble-bee  doth  aing. 
Till  be  hath  lost  hb  honey  and  hia  sting : 
And  being  once  subdued  in  armed  tail. 
Sweet  honey  and  sweet  notes  together  fail. — 

Good  traders  in  tbe  flesh,  set  this  in  your  paiuted  clotha. 


As  many  as  be  here  of  pander's  hall. 
Your  eyea,  half  out,  weep  out  at  Pandar's  fall : 
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Or,  if  yon  cannot  weep,  jet  give  some  groana. 

Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aching  bones. 

Bretbren,  and  sisters,  of  the  hold-door  trade, 

Some  tvo  months  hence  my  will  shall  here  be  made : 

It  should  be  now,  but  that  my  fear  is  this, — 

Some  galled  goose  of  Winchester  would  hiss : 

Till  Uien  1 11  sweat,  and  seek  about  for  eases ; 

And,  at  that  time,  bequeath  you  my  diseases.  lExit. 


TBAOEDIBS. — vol.  II. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS. 


'  BosR  II.—"  What  %Dtn  you  al  lUamf 
luuii,  accoiding  to  the  ronunce-wiileiB,  iraa 
the  pttloM  of  PriMD.  The  knthor  of  "The  De- 
■tractioD  of  Trof'  thui  dcecribes  it: — "In  the 
most  open  place  of  the  citj,  npon  a  rock,  the 
king  Prumog  did  build  hU  rich  palace,  which 
WM  named  llion :  that  vai  one  of  the  richeet 
paUoea  and  the  Btrongeel  that  ever  waa  in  all 
the  world." 

»  SCBH£  II.—"  That  '#  Hedorr  &c- 
This  iceue,  in  which  Pandania  «a  chamcter- 
iatlcally  deacribea  the  Trojan  leaden,  U  founded 
upon  a  mmilar  scene  in  Chancer,  in  which  the 
aame  peiBonage  recounts  the  merita  of  Priam's 
two  Taliant  aona : — 


Of  H«rtorn«il«hno«ti! 

ttmunMt 

"'^'t'^ 

liiitKttukiil|h[ 
an.  the  nil, 

And  hi  Kdl  man  of  Tlrtue  hMh  Uiu  ml(ta(  \ 
Tbli  kncnetb  mu)  ■  obi  ind  -orthr  lml|hl 
And  Iht  unit  pnlKor  TioUu.  I  ..T : 
God  hrip  D*.  u  I  know  not  iuiifa<  my. 

"Pudl*,  quod  die,  ol 

ADdoT  Trotlu.U 


HlfhMD  here  woai 


iiellilivIRn 
lithithedoi 


'  BoEHB  111.—"  Kiagi,  prince*,  lordt,'  fte. 
6t«eTen«  mya  the  challenge  thna  sent  "wonld 


"CoTKjtc 


t  m.} 
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better  hkT«  mited  E^lmerin  or  AmnHln  than 
Hedor  or  .£neM.*  Preclwl;  h.  And  this 
I  wa  ■<)(  onlj  the  Imngiuge  of  romance,  but 
it  Kal  lift,  almost  np  to  the  days  of  Shikipere. 
'  In  a  ehallen^  of  tlie  reign  of  Mu7,  (bar 
I  Spulih  ud  Engluh  knii^U  will  muatein  % 
t^t  on  tout  at  th«  iMurien  sguiust  all  comera, 
I  that  "tfaej  maj  ahow  their  great  deains  toaeire 
I  Ihnr  ladies  by  the  honourable  adventure  of 
,  their  petBon."  Bat  maid  SleereiiB  oeaert  that 
'  Bhakqtere  did  not  porpoaelj  make  the  distinc- 
I  tioB  heiween  the  Homerio  and  the  fcadal  ages ) 
I  He  found  the  challenge  of  Hector  in  Homer ; 
I  be  inverted  it  with  its  Oothic  attributes  in 
I  anotdaoce  Irith  a  principle.  The  commen- 
J  Won  Deer  at  Shakipere'a  violation  of  chiono- 
logj,  in  tiie  mention  of  Aristotle :  what  do 
th<7  mj  to  Chancer'a  line  in  the  '  TtoUna  and 
Cicadde'— 

**  H*  iUD^  ilw  ptcT'd,  hfl  told  A  tAlfl  of  Wa^*'t 
ffade  vaa  a  hero  of  the  same  fitbnloaB  achool 
u  Bevii   and    Lanncelot.     The    challenge    of 
Heetw  ia  thoe  rendered  by  Chapman  -.-^ 

"  Hwr,  Tn^wia,  ud  t*  w^^im'd  Gncki,  wtut  my 
TImifh  all  my  (piilti,  anmUHU ma  ipcaki  SUutaliu 


ABd  beu  hb  unH  to  llloo,  -iMr 

1 11  hung  Uwm  *■  <xr  nBphUi  dii 

To  bB  dUpd«d  by  hU  friendi  fai  Ouny  funenli. 

And  honoui'd  wUh  tnctfd   tDnb  w' 


[act  n. 


[Phwfw  SMMi,  QulMF 


<  SCKm  I. 
"  TAe  plagve  qf  Oreect  upon  lh*r'  4c. 
THERBrrtB  hu  been  (enued  l>y  Coleridge  "  Uia 
Cftlibui  of  demagogic  lite;"  uiil  he  goes  on  to 
deseribe  Iiim  u  "the  ftdminble  portnit  of 
intellectual  power  deserted  hj  all  grace,  >11 
moral  principle,  all  not  momeDtuj  impulie; 
Jtut  viae  eaoagb  to  detect  (he  weak  head,  and 
firol  enoag'h  to  provoke  the  armed  fist,  of  hia 
bettere."  Thia  Is  the  Thetsltea  'of  Shakapere ; 
he  of  Homer  ia  merely  a  deformed  jester.  The 
wonderful  finished  portrait  ia  mftde  ont  of  the 
slightest  of  sketches  :— 


To  touch  DO  klB(i.    T'oppoM  111 
But  be  tht  Blthlett  Mlov  nu  of  *l 


D  TiDT'i  bran  Aefc  t  ba  nu  •qutnt^rcd,  hhI  Umt  of 
o  crook-buk'd  thu  be  bid  no  breait :  ibup-liodtil, 
HCR  Uld  tlina  tprnl)  tliln  niw]r  hair.    H>  mgit  of  M 


ian.    Wufit  Ihon  then  (baida  all  thlil 
rnim  Tiaf 'i  knlghu,  u>  nirem  theb  looi  >  wbom.  to  b« 

Force  tma  torat  other  lord  hLa  prtie,  to  ■ootbe  the  liute 
InthTsicniachlDgappetllel  It  BU  no  pibiE*  to  be 


TBOILUS  t 
OlHkbh  (Ml,  DM  Onaki.  t>  ■" 


alDTif  ■■Iwlp'dhliB.OTDOti  hai 

VmenUunlieliinudnnvorth:  hr 


niHilaofwntbhliionhilri  bs'(>o(t,lw'>toi>nnilu. 
Or  the,  Aul^^  hia  hwl  ben  Ay  lut  or  iBjortM.' 
Tliuh*  th*  ptt^k^ipfltordttdi  Intt  itnJ^l  Mood  up 

DMh  CTtiwi.  «Ik>.  with  knlu  eiwdlni  gnTcind  grim. 


(WUch  iIhL  be  eiuknilT  ataerr'd),  If 
nwiwl,  n«  ba  the  fWlMr  nU'a  or  ; 


idfhDutdcn 
Dd  from  bd 
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lUncUthlly.bdU,  hu^,  BUTUdi 
II  udall  Uw  pmiltbDugh  irler'dta 
br  bomij  jet  lufh'd  dcUgbUomtly, 


bII.- 


'  Youtu 


for  (frvonu  and 
lltiTnbtn,  Sn-other  priftL' 

From  Mb  'Homer'  Shtkipera' turned  to  the 
old  OoLhic  romuicer,  and  there  he  found  the 
reproach  of  Troilog  to'HeloDoa,  in  the  following 
veiy  charac(«dBUc  pftBBsge : — 

"Then  uose  up  on  bis  feet  Troylaa,  the 
youngest  ion  of  King  Pryamni,  and  began  to 
apea^  in  thia  manner: — O  noblemen  and  hard;, 
how  be  ye  abashed  for  the  wordg  of  tUa 
coirardly  prieet  here)  '  •  •  If  Helenna  be 
a&ud,  let  him  go  into  the  Temple,  and  ung 
the  divine  service,  and  let  the  other  take 
rerenge  of  their  ii^urious  irrongs  by  stTength 
and  force  of  arms.  *  *  *  All  they  that  heard 
TrojluB  thus  apeak  allowed  him,  eaying  that  he 
had  Tsty  well  spoken.  And  thns  they  flniahed 
their  parliament,  and  went  to  dinner." 

•  SoEHi  111.—"  Tlte  tltphani  haHi  joiiUi,'  Ac. 
Up  to  the  time  when  Sir  Thonuu  Brown 
wrote  his  'Tulgar  Eirora'  (about  1670),  there 
was  a  prevailing  opinion  that  the  elephant  had 
no  joints,  and  that  it  could  not  lie  down. 
joints,  according  to  the  passage  before  us,  w 
not  "for  fiecurer  Sir  T.  Brown  reftitea  the 
error  by  appealing  to  the  eiperience  of  tj 
who  had  "luO,  many  ytart  poet"  seen  an 
phaut  in  England,  "kneeling,  and  lying  down." 
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'  80M«  III.  "Expot'dm^J, 

From  certain  and  potaut'd  < 

To  dovbyvlfartiHtet." 
Teh  'Tro;  Book'  gives  »  different  rerdou  of 
the  motiTM  of  Calchas  in  going  orer  to  tlie 
QiMki.     Apidla  kppeuad  to  Uu  prt«et,~ 

"  And  aid  Cilchu  Iwla  by  hi!  nimei 
B<  rlfhl  well  "win  thou  m  turn  if^ 
To  TTDy  loKD.  fiirthuw(niniilB*kiBt 
For  Hull)  UuB  thli  IhhIC  oT  mc, 
Id  ibon  time  It  ihill  itittajrt  bg.' 


An  appetiU  that  I  am  tick  urithai. 

To  tee  grtat  Hedor  in  hia  v>eedt  of  ptaet." 

In  the  '  Destnctlon  of  Troy'  ve  hsre  the 
Bune  conception  Toithy  to  b«  receiTed  into  the 
poetiy  of  ShAkspne : — 

"Tht  truce  during,  Hector  went  on  m  day 
nnto  the  tenie  of  the  Qreeka,  uid  Achillea 
beheld  him  gUdly,  fonamuch  u  he  had  nerer 
Been  him  unanned.  And  at  the  request  of 
Achilles,  Hector  went  Into  hia  tent;  and  aa 
the;  spake  together  of  nun;  things,  Achillea 
said  to  Hector,  I  h»Te  greAt  pleasure  to  see  thM 
unarmed,  fbrasniDch  aa  I  have  never  seen  thee 


IPhrtgi^  attired  In  CMf  1/  HoU.] 


'  Sorai  II. 
"  We  mutt  {five  vp  to  Dvmcdei  hand 
The  lady  Crutida." 

Tma  part  of   the  atoi;  is  thus  told  in  the 
'  Destruction  of  Troy' : — 
"  Calcaa,  that  by  the  commandment  of  Apollo 


had  left  the  Troyana,  had  a  passing  £kir  daaghter, 
and  wise,  named  Briseyda — Chaucer,  in  his  book 
that  he  made  of  Troylus,  named  her  Cremda— 
for  vhich  daughter  he  prayed  to  King  Agamem- 
non, and  to  the  other  princes,  that  they  irould 
require  the  King  Priamns  to  send  Brisayda  unto 
him.    They  pr^ed  enough  to  King  Priamui  at 


TBOII.DS  AHD  OBUStm. 


I  '  ilw  mriuce  of  Ctleu,  bat  (he  Trojuu  bUined 
MK  (Uot^  ud  oUled  Um  evil  and  Use  tnitor, 
ud  vMtliT  to  dio,  thai  had  lefl  hia  own  land  and 
Ikutiml  lord,  for  to  go  into  the  company  of  his 
aortil  eumiea :  jet  at  (he  peUtion  Mid  eatneit 
i  iiait  (d  the  Qreelu,  the  King  Priamna  «ent 
iatjit  to  her  bther." 

'    "SimxmW.— "Be  Ooa  bat  Irutqf  heart" 
I    Tht  parting  of  Troilns  and  Creaaiila  is  reij 

Icuti&illr  told  b;  Chancer;  but  as  Shalupere'a 
.  axtxftiaa  of  the  character  of  Cresdda  in  alto- 
'  gMher  diSerent  from  that  of  Chancer,  we  see 

lilUe  in  the  scene  before  ns  to  make  ns  belieTe 
I  Hut  CiCMida  will  keep  her  tows.  In  tlie  elder 
I  [net  the  mutifeetB  a  loftiness  of  chai>c(er  which 
J  MtA(  to  hare  preaerred  her  &ith.    Shakspere 

bn  nude  her  conais(en(  :— 


"  Thou  art,  great  lord,  myfaOttt'a  tiala't  ton." 
This  incident^  which  la  one  of  the  oceadons 
in  which  Bhakapere,  following  the  old  romance 
writen,  dcstree  to  exhibit  the  nugnanimltj  of 
Hector,  is  found  in  the  'DestracUon  of  Troy  :'— 
"  As  the;  were  fij^Ung,  the;  spake  and  talked 
together,  and  (hereby  Hee(or  knew  that  he  was 
bia  cousin-geman,  son  of  his  annt :  and  then 
Hector  for  courtesy,  embraced  him  In  hi*  anna, 
and  made  great  cheer,  and  oSered  to  him  to  do  all 
hia  pleasure,  if  he  deeired  anything  of  him,  and 
prayed  him  that  be  would  come  to  Troy  with  him 
for  to  aae  hia  lineage  ol  his  mothei's  side :  bat  the 
md  Thelamon,  that  intended  to  nothing  bat  (o 
hia  beat  advantage,  mid  that  he  would  not  go  at 
this  time.  But  he  pnjed  Hector,  requesting 
(hat,  if  he  loved  him  so  mnch  aa  he  said,  (bat 
be  would  for  hia  sake,  and  at  bis  instance,  eeaae 
the  battle  for  that  day,  and  that  the  Trojans 
shonid  leave  the  Qteeks  in  peace.  The  nnhappy 
Hector  accorded  nnto  him  his  request,  and 
blew  a  horn,  and  made  all  his  people  (o  with- 
draw into  the  city." 


""  Tdlmt,  you  Iteavent.im^iiA  part  qf  hit  hoify 
Shali  I  dabvy  Attn  f 

It  was  a  fine  stroke  of  art  in  Shakspete  to 
borrow  the  Homeric  Incident  of  Achillea  sni- 
veying  Hector  before  be  slew  him,  not  using  it 
in  the  actual  toene  of  the  oonfliot,  but  more 
chaiBcteristically  in  the  place  which  he  has 
given  it  The  passage  of  Homer  ia  thus 
rendered  by  Chapman : — 

"  HI)  bllgbl  ud  qoAUilC  sfH 
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IPartbif  1^  HeMr  and . 


"  8o¥Nm  II.—"  Here,  Dionud,  teep  IhU  tUeee." 
TasetoTjot  Crenid&'B  bbehaod  U  prettilj  told 
b;  Chftacer.    Sbtkspere  haa  litenlly  copied  o: 
of  the  incideiita : — 

"  Sb*  mita  hln  wcu  ■  ptnoU  of  ba  il«Te." 
we  atUl  tnce  (he  incon^tency  of  chiracter 
in  Chsucer*!  Creaaidft.  Hr  Godwin  kmenta 
that  Shakapere  hu  not  ialereeted  db  in 
principd  finale,  u  Chancer  has  done.  Such 
an  iutereat  wonld  have  been  bought  at  the 
expense  of  tratli.  The  paaaagea  which  we  give 
will  enable  the  reader  to  compare  the  two 
ch>racten: — 

Iw  DorTDw  cune,  anil  ghoMlT  toi  10  tfmk. 


ThitnUhntlchfaK 


"ADd>ft(Tthlillieii 


mb*Uldi 

'  tdlalli  ui 

ivc  the  &lr  biy  lUed 

id  thai  wM  n>U«  nenll 


Of  TroUutj  tha  wcpi  ihe  nuny  a  ihit 

Aad  thai  ihv  took  to  keepm  bltn  food  Ih 
And  fin  u  hial  him  of  M>  wouiid«>  im 
Mm  UT.— 1  n'M,-tlut  ihe  (»e  bla  b 
"  But  tnidT  tha  itory  ullMh  ui 
Than  ihc  whao  thai  iht  (alHd  TroUuii 


"  SoKNB  III. — "  Jfy  drtanu  vnii,  turt,  prove 
omitunu  (o  Ihe  day." 

Chsucer  haa  mentioned  the  pnwigiiig  dreuua 
of  Andronutehe  in  the  'Canterbury  Tdes.*  We 
find  the  aame  relation  in  '  The  DestrneUon  of 
Troy;'— 

"Andromeda  bbw  that  night  a  marvelloua 
riaion,  and  her  seemed  if  Ho^r  went  that 
day  to  the  battle  he  should  be  alain.  And  she, 
that  bad  great  fear  and  dread  of  her  hnaband, 
weeping,  said  to  him,  praying  that  he  would 
not  go  to  the  battle  that  d^y :  whereof  Hector 
blamed  hia  wife.  Rising  that  she  should  not 
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Mint  DOT  gira  &lth  lo  drauna,  uul  would  not 
ihida  nor  tur;  therefore.  When  it  me  in  Uia 
Boniig,  Aadromedm  went  to  the  King  PrUmua, 
ad  to  Uu  qnaan,  ukd  tidd  to  them  the  veritj  of 
br  TiiiaD ;  and  pnf  ed  them  with  k11  her  heut 
lU  tbej  woald  do  to  much  mt  hor  leqaeet  u  to 
Inide  Hector,  tiuthe  shoold  not  in  my  win 
Ikt  dftj  go  to  the  battle,  Sx.  It  happened 
liat  ity  WM  bir  lod  cleu,  uid  the  TxojiiM 
•aid  Ihcco,  and  Trojlns  Inned  firtt  into  the 
ktile;  after  him  Enaaa.  •  •  And  the  King 
PiiimDi  lent  to  H«cl«r  that  he  dioold  keep 
Um  well  that  d>7  from  going  to  battle.  Where- 
fcce  Hector  wa*  itgry,  and  mid  to  hia  wife 
Buj  teproachful  words,  aa  that  he  knew  well 
Uiit  Uiia  commandment  came  by  ber  request ; 
yA,  notwithstanding  the  forbidding,  he  armed 
^in.  *  ■  At  thia  instant  came  the  Qoeen 
Heeoba,  tod  the  Queen  Helen,  and  the  listerB 
rf  Hector,  and  the;  bumbled  themselves  and 
tnnled  down  preientlj  before  his  feet,  and 
pnicd  and  deeired  him  with  weeping  team  that 
^  voold  do  ofl  his  hamcs,  and  miarm  Mm^ 
■ad  come  with  them  into  the  hall :  but  never 
vtali  lie  do  U  for  their  prajen,  but  deaeended 
Inia  the  palace  thua  aimed  as  he  was,  and  took 
>>ia  bane,  and  would  have  gone  to  battle.  But 
It  Uu  request  of  Andromeda  the  King  Priamua 
ame  running  anon,  and  took  him  by  the 
Mdte,  and  sud  to  him  «o  many  tbingg  of  one 
■nd  other,  that  be  made  him  to  return,  but  in 
u>  nee  he  would  be  made  to  unarm  him." 


"(h,  go,  my  M 


i,  take  Aon  TrttUiu'  hornf' 


Hm  drcumstance  Is  aba  minutolj  eopted 
^'Tbe  Destruction  of  Troy:'— 

'And  of  the  partj  of  the  Troyana  came  the 
liag  Ademon  that  jonst«d  against  Henelaus, 
ad  nnole  him,  and  hurt  him  Id  the  hce :  and 
^  lad  Troylns  took  him,  and  had  led  him 
•It,  if  Diomedes  had  not  coma  the  sooner 
*ill>  a  gnat  company  of  knighiB,  and  ftought 
*ilb  n<7tna  at  hia  coming,  and  amote  him 
^°«n,  lad  took  his  horse,  and  sent  it  to  Bri- 
"jii,  and  did  canse  to  My  to  her  by  hLa 
>onnt  that  it  was  Troylua's  horae,  her  love, 
.  ud  that  he  had  eonqnared  him  by  his  promise, 
ud  played  her  from  thenceforth  that  she 
■ndd  bold  him  for  her  love." 

TU0KDU8. — ^VOL.  II. 


"  8cm  V.  "  The  dreaiffid  Sagitlary 

Appal*  our  nitmiert," 
In  'The  Destruction  of  Troy'  we  have  an 
account   of    "a   msrvelloos   beast    that 
oallad  SagiUAiy."    The  qualitiea  of  this  bsaat 
are    more    corcumatantiallj    related    by    Lyd- 


And  loirn  down  Ilk*  ■  hone  TiHiiped : 


Up«iCR«1uhe  WRHight  muchumv," 

"  SOBHI  V. 
"Noa  her*  hejighii  on  OtdaiOift  hit  Kone." 
"  Then  when  Hector  was  richly  arrayed,  and 
anned  with  good  hameas  and  sure,  he  mounted 
upon  his  hone  named  Galatbe,  that  was  oi 
the   most  great   and    strongeat  hotse  of   the 
wortd."    {'DestmcUon  of  Troy.") 

■*  Sera*  IX.— "flM(,  noord." 

Shakspero  borrowed  the  circumstance  wUch 

precede  the  death  of  Hector  from  the  Oothic 


"  When  Achilles  saw  that  Hetrtor  dew  thus 
the  nobles  of  Greece,  and  so  many  other  that  it 
was  marvel  to  behold,  he  thought  that,  if  Hec- 
tor were  not  slun,  the  Greeks  would  never  have 
victory.  And  Ibrssmuch  as  he  had  slain  many 
kingi  and  princes,  he  nn  upon  him  manel- 
lously,  •  *  but  Hector  cast  to  him  a  dart 
fiercely,  and  made  him  a  wound  in  his  thigh : 
and  then  Achillea  isaned  out  of  the  battle,  and 
did  bind  up  his  wound,  and  took  a  great  ipear 
in  pnrpoae  to  slay  Hector,  if  he  mi^t  meet 
him.  Among  all  these  things  Hector  had 
taken  a  very  noble  baron  of  Greece,  that  was 
quaintly  and  richly  armed,  and,  for  to  lead  him 
out  of  the  host  at  bis  ease,  had  cast  his  shield 
behind  him  at  his  back,  and  had  left  hia  breast 
discovered : — and  as  he  was  in  this  point,  and 
took  none  heed  of  Achillea,  he  cams  privily  unto 
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him.  Mid  thnwt  his  erpesr  TitMn  hie  bodj,  wad  ' 
Hector  fell  down  dead  to  the  grannd." 

'•  SOENB  lX.—"Slrike,/eaowa,  ttnie." 
From  the  Ctothic  romanoen,  likewiM,  Sbaks- 
pere  took  the  incident  of  AcIiiU«  employing 
bi«  HjnnidoDS  for  the  destruction  of  a  Trojan 
cliiefi  but  tlie;  tell  the  atorj  of  Troilus,  and 
not  of  Hector : — 

"  After  theta  things  the  nineteenth  battle 
began  with  great  elanghter;  and  afore  that 
Achillea  entered  into  the  battle  he  aaaembled 
his  Hynaidona,  and  pra<red  them  that  the; 
woald  ioteod  to  Done  other  thing  but  to  enclose 
TroyluB,  and  to  hold  him  without  flying  till  be 
came,  and  that  he  would  not  be  &r  from  them. 
And  they  promised  bim  that  they  so  would. 
And  be  thronged  into  the  battle.  And  on  tbe 
other  side  came  Troytus,  that  began  to  flee  and 
beat  down  alt  them  (hat  he  caaght,  aad  did  w 
much,  that  about  mid-day  he  put  the  Oreeke  to 
fli^t;  then  the  Hynaidona  (that  were  two 
thonaand  fighting  men,  and  had  not  forgot  the 
nuutdment  of  their  lord)  throat  in  among 
the  Tn^ans,  and  recoTered  the  field.  And  as 
they  held  them  together,  and  sought  no  man 
bat  Troylus,  they  found  him  that  he  fought 


strongly,  and  was  enclosed  on  all  parts,  bat  he 
slew  and  wounded  many.  And  as  he  waa  aJ] 
alone  among  them,  and  had  no  man  U>  meeouT 
him,  they  slew  his  horse,  and  hurt  him  in  many 
places,  and  pinched  off  his  head  helm,  aikd  hia 
coif  of  iron,  and  he  defended  liim  in  tbe  best 
manner  he  ceuld.  Then  came  on  Achillea, 
whcQ  he  nw  TroUns  all  naked,  and  ran  npon 
him  in  •  rage,  and  smote  off  hia  head,  and  caat 
it  onder  the  feet  of  his  horse,  and  tooh  the 
body  and  bound  it  to  the  t«l  of  hia  horse, 
and  so  drew  It  alter  him  thraughoBt  the  host." 

But  Shakapere  again  goes  to  hia  'Homer/ 
when  Achillea  trails  Hecl«r  "  along  the 
fiel*;"— 

im 

He  bm'd  the  nerra  throufh  ftim  tlie  bed  to  th'  ukta. 

Both  to  hti  duiM  with  ■  t)wi«  of  whin  Imhn,  hit  bsd 
TiaUIHf  thi  Fcnin.    Up  h«  got  CD  clurkil,  wfans  ha  Idd 
Tfw  mntn  npunfiu'd.  And  fcour^  od  hit  hona  thjit 
fndT  Hew  I 


ilzedLyt^OOgle 


I>  our  notice  of  the  coBtumc  for  the  '  Mid- 
I  lominer  Night's  Dretuo'  we  h>ve  giren  s  de- 
I  Mription  of  the  dress  and  imiB  of  the  Oreebe 
dnring'^the  heroieal  iges,  ilUieUated  by  eugrs- 
tingi  from  the  frieie  of  the  Ftuihenon.  To 
I  (he  mfomiatioD  there  collected  msy  be  &dded 
on  the  present  oecation  th»t  iflbrded  to  ub  by 
'  the  ■  Qikd'  ot  Homer,  and  the  vues  and  gtatucB 
I  poasened  oi  described  by  the  late  Mr.  Hope. 
i  According  to  the  Utter  authorities,  the  Trojani 
and  other  PtuygianB  appear  to  have  worn  the 
tooic  with  aleeree  to  the  wrist,  the  tight  tronaera 
or  pantalooiu,  and  the  cap  with  the  point  bend- 
.  ing  fonrkrdt,  in  the  form  of  which  their  helmets 
I  were  made.  lu  war  the  tonic  of  mail  composed 
of  ring*  sewn  flat  upon  leather  or  cloth,  like 
those  of  the  Anglo-Saxona  and  Nomuuu  ot  the 
!  elerentli  century,  would  seem  to  have  distin- 
fuilhed  them  in  general  from  the  Greeks,  who 
I  wore  the  enirtsa  and  the  greaves.  Homer,  boW' 
I  erer,  by  Us  deacriptiona  of  the  armour  of  the 
Tnyan  heroen,  would  induce  ub  to  believe  that  it 
did  not  aJwayi  ao  ««entially  differ  from  tbat  of 
tlie  Greeks.  He  describea  Paris,  whan  arming 
for  the  combat  with  Hcnelaua,  at  putting  on 
gTearee*,  Gutened  with  siWer  buttons,  a  thorax, 
or  breast  plate,  and  a  helmet  with  horse-hair 
creat*.  On  an  old  Sicilian  vase  too,  in  the 
Hope  collection,  Eneaa  is  represented  in  cnn- 
plete  Grecian  armour*.  Ag^,  we  gather  fkom 
the  viaea  that  the  Fhrypan  ahield,  like  tbat  cT 


'  Phintn  bebiwti,  with  cnMi,  both  of  lunfr-haJr  an 
■Md.  to  hnlnUaD  at  tlM  Qmll,  mpinr  In  Hopt'l  coOt. 
DO,  iBd  ID  Its  beu  out  Ihe  poel'i  imaiptlaa. 
<  Mr,  Hope,  howflTv,  6om  not  glre  ui  hit  Kulltorltr  ft 
If  lh>  flipiR,  Mhleh  hi  tb>  (dlUoD  of  laM  I 
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the  Amazons,  was  the  Pelta,  or  small  semi-lonar 
shield,  and  their  &vDunte  weapon  the  bi-pei 
or  double  aze.  Yet  Homer  does  not  make  this 
distinction,  but  arma  the  Trojans  with  the  large 
orbicular  shield  of  the  Greeks,  the  two  spi 
the  sword,  &c.  He  also  describes  the  warrion  of 
both  armies  as  wearing  occawonally  the  akina 
of  beasts  over  their  aimonr.  la  it  that  som 
the  poet«  and  painten  of  Greece,  like  all  thoae 
of  the  middle  ages,  represented  persons  of  evet? 
nation  and  period  in  the  eostome  of  the  eonnti^ 
and  the  time  in  which  they  tkemselvee  wrote  01 
painted ;  or  was  there  really  little  or  no  differ- 
ence between  the  Greeks  and  Trqans  when 
aimed  for  battle''  1  In  the  latter  case,  are  we  t« 
look  upon  the  intcreeting  figures  of  Paris  snd 
other  Phrygians  represented  on  the  andent 
vases,  Ac,  as  things  of  no  authority!  These 
are  quesUona  the  discussion  of  which  woold 
require  much  more  time  and  space  than  can  be 
afforded  to  us  in  the  present  instance,  and  we 
must  content  ounelvee  with  submitting  to 
readeis  the  engravings  from  the  antique  which 
are  scattered  throughout  this  play,  with  the 
avowal  that  we  lean,  as  in  duty  bound,  to 
pidoriid  side,  and  consider  that  there  tixu  tbat 
remarkable  difference  between  the  Grecian 
armonr  and  that  of  the  Tnyans  which  may  bi 
observed  in  the  specimens  given.  The  Fbrj- 
gians  are  represented  in  shoes,  the  Greeks  in  Bsi 
dais,  or  with  naked  feel,  when  wearing  tt 

The  anns  of  Achilla,  worn  by  Patroclus,  a: 
said   by  Homer  to   have  been  of  bnss  orfia- 


mented  vitb  gold.  Those  mftde  for  Achilleg, 
bj  Valcui,  were  of  vaiioiu  meUU, — the  greitTee 
of  tin,  the  coralet  of  gold,  the  sword  of  braia, 
the  hebnet  with  a  fomfold  crest  of  gilded 
hoiK-hftir,  the  shield  of  the  mo«t  eUbonLte 
workmuiBhip.  The  uma  of  Diomed  were  all 
bius;  those  of  Aj&i  atoel.    Agunemnaii'B  cai- 


r»aa  was  composed  of  steel,  tin,  and  gold,  and 
onunieiited  with  dngona.  The  hilt  of  hba 
sword  was  gold,  the  iheath  ulver.  Hia 
backler  wu  defended  bj  ten  circles  and  tweoty 
boeses  of  brasa,  and  in  the  centre  had  a  Qoison's 
head.  The  helmet  waa  sunnounted  by  a  four- 
fold crest  of  horee-hwr. 


[J¥a(M.U-TVn;».] 


'ii^i^^c'b;  C't-'^Ogk  ■'■'-" 


,  Google 


INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


'Tbb  Tngedie  of  Cymbeliae'  vu  first 
printed  ID  the  folio  collection  of  1623.  The 
play  i«  Teiy  carafDll?  diTided  Into  acta  and 
■cenet — oa  ftrtsogement  which  la  Bometinies 
**DtIng  in  other  plajs  of  thia  edition- 
Printed  u  '  Cj-mbelinc '  must  hare  been 
from  ft  manuBcript,  the  text,  slthoagh  aome- 
tlmei  difficult,  presents  tew  eiamplcf  of 
abiolnte  error. 

In  '  Cymbcline,' we  are  thrown  back  into 
the  bolf-bbaloot  biitorv  of  our  own  country. 
and  see  all  otgects  under  the  dim  light  of 
UDC«rU^  evcDla  and  mannere.  We  have 
otriliiation  contending  with  Bemi-bsrbarism; 
the  go^^ng  worship  of  the  Pagan  world 
aubduing  to  itself  the  more  aimplo  worship 
of  the  Dmidical  times;  kings  and  courtiers 
sumuDded  with  the  splendour  of  "barbaric 
pearl  and  gold;"  and,  even  in  those  daj-s  of 
dmplicity,  a  wilder  and  a  aimpler  life, 
amidst  the  fastnesses  of  moanlaina,  and  the 
■olitude  of  caTci — Ibe  huntera'  life,  who 
"haTe  Men  nothing,"  but  who  jet,  in  their 
utnial   pietj,  know   "how  to  adore  the 


hearens."  If  these  attributes  of  the  drama 
had  been  lesa  abaorbing.  ire  perhaps  might 
have  more  readily  seen  the  real  course  of 
the  drunatic  action.  We  venture  to  ex- 
press our  opinion,  that  one  predominant 
idea  does  exist. 

The  dialogne  of  the  "two  Gentlemen"  in 
the  opening  scene  makes  ua.peKectly  ac- 
quainted with  the  relations  in  which  Post- 
humus  and  Imogen  aland  to  each  other,  and 
to  those  around  them,  "  She  'a  wedded,  her 
husband  banish'd."  We  have  next  the  cha- 
ract«r  of  the  banished  husband,  and  of  the 
unworthy  suitor  who  is  the  cause  of  his 
banishment ;  as  well  as  the  story  of  the 
king's  two  lost  eons.  This  'a  esscatiaUy  the 
foundation  of  the  past  and  future  of  the . 
sclion.  Brief  indeed  is  this  scene,  bat  It 
well  prepares  ua  for  the  parting  of  Posthumns 
and  Imogen.  The  course  of  their  affecUons 
is  turned  awry  by  the  wills  of  othere.  The 
angry  king  at  once  proclaims  himself  to  us 
as  one  not  cfyel,  but  weak ;  he  has  before 
been  described  aa  "  touch'd  at  very  hearL" 


INTRODUCTORI  REHABKS. 


ll  tg  only  in  the  intenmt?  of  her  aflecUoD  for 
Poathmnns  that  Imogen  opposes  her  ovn 
«U1  lo  the  impatient  violence  of  her  bther, 
ud  the  more  eraftj  decision  of  her  atep- 
malher.  Bat  she  is  mtTO<mded  with  a  third 
eril,- 


Wane,  however,  even  thaii  these,  her  honour 
ii  to  be  asBailed,  her  character  vilified,  by  a 
nbtle  Btrtager;  who.  perhaps  more  in  aport 
thin  in  malice,  har  resolved  to  win  a  paltry 
wager  by  the  sacrifice  of  her  happiness  and 
that  of  her  hosband.  What  has  she  to  op- 
pcae  to  all  this  complication  of  violence  and 
cimDtngl  Her  perfect  parity — her  entire 
amplidty — her  freedom  Irom  everything 
that  is  idfi^ — the  strength  only  of  her  aSec- 
ttoiM.  The  scene  between  Uchimo  and 
Imogen  Is  a  amteat  of  innooence  with  guile, 
moM  profoundly  affecting,  in  spite  of  the 
few  coaraenesses  that  were  perliaps  unavoid' 
able,  and  which  were  not  coosidered  offfen- 
nre  in  Shakapere'a  day. 

This  is  t^e  Pint  Act ;  and,  if  we  mistake 
not  the  object  of  Sbakspere,  these  opening 
M>D««  exhibit  one  of  the  meet  confidiiig  and 
gentle  of  hnman  Iteings,  assailed  on  every 
side  by  a  determination  of  parpoee,  whether 
in  the  shape  of  violence,  wickedness,  or  folly, 
•gainst  which,  under  ordinary  circumstances, 
innooeaee  may  be  supposed  to  be  an  in- 
■nflldent  ahield.  Bat  (he  veij  hclpleasnen 
of  Imogen  is  her  protection.  In  the  ei- 
quiaite  Second  Scene  of  the  Second  Act,  the 
perfect  parity  of  Imogen,  as  interpreted  by 
Shak^tere,  has  converted  what  woald  have 
been  a  moat  duigerous  situation  in  the 
ka&da  of  another  poet,  into  one  of  the  most 
nfined  delicacy. — The  immediate  danger  is 
pMMd ;  hot  there  ia  a  new  danger  approach- 
ing. The  will  of  her  unhappy  husband, 
deceived  Into  madneaa,  is  to  be  added  to  the 
evils  which  she  has  already  received  from 
violence  and  BelGsbneas.  Posthumns,  in- 
leading  to  destroy  her,  writes  "  Take  notice 
that  ]  am  in  Cambila,  at  Hilfard-Haven ; 
what  yonr  own  love  will  out  of  this  advise 
joo,  follow."  She  does  follow  ber  own  love ; 
—the  has  no  other  guide  but  the  strength  of 
her  affections;  that  atiength  makes  her 
tardy  and  fearlea 
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the  one  duty,  as  well  aa  the  one  pleasure,  of 
her  existence.  How  is  that  Section  re- 
quiledl  Fisanio  places  in  her  hand,  when 
they  have  reached  the  deepest  solitude  of  the 
mouutuns,  that  letter  by  wlucb  he  is  com- 
manded to  take  away  her  life.  One  pamng 
thought  of  herself — one  laint  reproach  of  her 
hnsband,— and  she  submits  to  the  fate  which 
is  prepared  for  her. — Bat  her  truth  and  in- 
nocence have  already  subdued  the  will  of  the 
sworn  serrant  of  ber  husband.  He  comforts 
ber,  but  he  necessarily  leaves  ber  in  the 
wilderueaa.  The  spells  of  evil  wills  are  still 
around  her  :— 

Here  ia  I  IwK,  I  ludlt  from  the  queen.' 
Perhaps  there  is  nothing  in  Kukspere  more 
beautifully  managed, — more  touching  in  its 
romance, — more  essentially  true  to  natnre, 
—than  the  scenes  between  Imogen  and  ber 
unknown  brothers.  The  gentleness,  the 
grace,  the  "  grief  and  patience  "  of  the  help- 
less Fidele,  producing  at  once  the  deepest 
reverence  and  affection  in  the  bold  and 
daring  mountaineers,  stiil  carry  forward  the 
character  of  Imogen  imder  the  same  aspects. 
"The  bird  is  dead;"  she  was  uck, andwe 
almost  fear  that  the  words  of  the  dirge  are 
true. — But  she  awakes,  and  she  has  still  to 
endure  (he  last  and  the  worst  evil — ber 
husband,  in  her  apprebeoi^on,  lies  dead 
before  her.  She  has  no  wrongs  to  think  <^ 
— "  O  my  lord,  my  lord,"  ia  all,  in  connection 
with  Poatbumng,  (bat  escapes  amidst  ber 
tears.  The  beauty  and  innocence  which 
saved  ber  from  lacbimo, — which  conquered 
Pisanio, — which  won  the  wild  hunters, — 
commend  her  to  the  Roman  general — she  is 
at  once  protected.  But  ahe  has  holy  duties 
atill  to  perform. — It  is  the  unconquerable  . 
affection  of  Imogen  which  makes  us  pity 
Poathumus,  even  while  we  blame  him  for  the 
rash  eiercise  of  his  revengeful  will.  But  in 
bis  deep  repentance  we  more  than  pity  bim. 
We  see  only  another  victim  of  worldly  cnfl 
and  selBshness. — In  the  prison  scene  his 
spirit  is  again  united  with  hers.— The  con- 
test we  now  feel  is  over  between  the  selfish 
and  the  unselfish,  the  crafty  and  the  simple, 
the  prond  and  the  meek,  the  violent  and  the 


-G|K5gt«- 


Cr«BMj»B,jr.»f,^£rita.«. 

Ciica  Lccina,  general  of  the  Soman  forca. 

4>(»".AetllI.K.lHca.     ActIV.tc.1. 

Ac.  IV. -.3.    ACIV.K.6. 

A  Roman  Capttin. 

ftu.6and. 

.W««.A«1V.K... 

Two  Britiih  CaplaiM. 

Act  in.  K.  1 1  K.  S.      Ad  IV.  K.  I'l  (C  1. 

^vam.Adl.M.li  Kv«i  K.e:  •it.7.    Anll.ie.1. 

Aav.K.i,K.i:K.a:  K-t,  •cs. 

Actlll.H.t!  K.4;  icl.    ActlV.K.a. 

A<A  V.  K.  & 

(fenameo/Morpuu 

CoRKKLica,  a  pkyndaa. 

4M««.ArtI.«.8.     A«V.K.». 

A«v.«.»iK.a. 

4W—-.ACII.K.1. 

Two  Qftolerg. 

Uriui. 

QOKKN.  tm/e  (0  CymheUne. 

t&e  name  of  Cadwol,  mppoted  Mm  to  B^ 

iMOODf,  rfoKffAfer  to  CymbeUne,  Sy  a  former 

kriua. 

Qu^ 

Helsn,  imnnaii  to  Imogen. 

.,<;iraR't,AiHil.K.a. 

Lords,  Ladies,  Roman  Senators,  Trtbvnei, 

"    '*'"a'Sv:«.7;k*1"""'-'"*- 

fi<xrt.  Captoine,  Soldiers.  MaeengerH.  and 

^ t^ ' 

ACT   I. 

SCENE  I.— Britain.     Tha  Garden  behind  Cjmbeline'*  PaUiee. 
Enter  Two  Qentlemen. 

1  Girt.  Yon  do  not  meet  a  m&n  but  frowns :  our  bloods 

No  more  obej  the  heavens,  than  our  courtiers 
Still  seem  aa  does  the  king*. 

2  Gbmt.  But  what  'e  the  matter? 

■  The  puslge  Id  tbeorij^al  edition  (folio  of  1S23)  lUnds  that: — 
"  Yon  do  not  mMt  a  nun  but  th>wni. 
Oar  hloods  no  mors  obej  the  bMTen* 
ThtoonrcoartioTB: 
Still  ■eem,  u  do's  tbe  king's." 
Ib  modeTD  editioni  courtieri  is  tometimes  printed  u  thcgenitiTO  oaw;  somstiines  is  out  off  from 
Um  Torb  (soa  b;  ■  semicolon,  md  tie  Hiig'i  u  retained  u  the  genitive  cue.    This  we  have  Ten- 
tared  to  alter  to  Jvy,  as  Tjrwbitt  luggested.    As  we  have  punctn&ted  the  paswge,  we  thinic  It 
pttMDts  no  difficolt;.    Blood  is  used  by  Shakepere  for  natural  disposition,  as  in  '  All 't  Well  that 
EadtWeU'— 

"  Now  bis  imporUnt  blood  will  noogfal  denj 
That  sbe  11  demand."  Tb« 
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1  Qent.  His  daughter,  and  the  heir  of  hie  kiDgdom,  whom 

He  parpoa"d  to  his  wife's  sole  son,  (a  widow, 
That  late  he  married,)  hath  referr'd  herself 
Unto  a,  poor  but  ^rorthy  gentleman  :  She  's  wedded  ; 
Her  husband  banish'd;  she  imprison'd :  all 
Is  outward  Borrow;  though,  I  think,  the  king 
Be  touch'd  at  very  heart. 

2  Gent.  None  but  the  king? 

]  Qeht.  He  that  hath  lost  her,  too:  so  is  the  queen, 

That  most  desir'd  the  mat^b ;  But  not  a  courtier. 

Although  they  wear  their  faces  to  the  bent 

Of  the  king's  looks,  hath  a  heart  that  is  not 

Glad  at  the  thing  they  scowl  at. 
a  Gent.  And  why  bo? 

1  Gent.  He  that  bath  miss'd  the  princess  is  a  thing 

Too  bad  for  bad  report:  and  he  that  hath  her, 

(I  mean,  that  married  her, — alack,  good  man ! — 

And  therefore  banisb'd,)  ie  a  creature  such 

As  to  Beek  through  the  regions  of  the  earth 

For  one  his  like,  there  would  be  sotoothing  failing 

In  him  that  should  compare.     I  do  not  think 

So  &ir  an  outward,  and  such  stuff  within. 

Endows  a  man  but  he. 

3  Gent.  You  speak  him  far*. 

1  Gent.  I  do  extend  ■■  him,  sir,  within  himself ; 

Crush  him  together,  ratbei  than  unfold 
His  measure  duly. 

2  Gent.  What  "s  hia  name,  and  birth  ? 

1  Gent.  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root  i  His  father 
Was  call'd  SicOius,  who  did  join  his  honour. 
Against  the  Romans,  with  Cassibelan  ; 
But  had  bis  titles  l^  Tenantius,  whom 
He  serv'd  with  glory  and  admir'd  success : 
So  gain'd  the  snr-addition,  Leonatus : 

The  meaoiDg  or  the  psssago  then  ie — You  do  not  meet  n  man  but  frowna;  our  btooda  do  not  more 
ob«7  the  heaTSDB  Uuui  onr  courtiers  g^Q  seem  ns  the  king  werDB.    As  ii  aJUi-wards  exprened — 
"  they  wear  their  flioes  to  the  bent 
or  the  king'!  looks." 

'  Ton  carry  your  praiue  /or. 

*  Eataid  ia  hero  used  in  the  same  sense  as  in  the  flilh  Scene  of  tbit  Act:  "  His  builifamoDt,  and 
the  approbation  of  Chose  tbM  weep  tbls  iKmentnble  divorce  are  wonderfully  to  extend  blm."  The 
Ctntltmait  uy> — I  da  txtendhxTa — appreciate  bis  good  gnHlitieB — bnC  onlyiritlila  the  real  limits  or 
what  they  are:  instead  of  unfulMag  bis  measure  duly,  1  crush  him  icgetber— compress  his  excd- 
lence.  Malone  Chints  that  the  term  fxlejtd  is  originnliy  legnL  An  extent,  according  U>  Blaokstone, 
is  an  order  to  the  sheriCf  to  appraise  landaor  goods  to  their  fhlitxfaxM  value.  ]t  is  a  weU-known 
term  in  old  Scotch  lav,  meaning  nearly  the  same  as  a  census  or  valuation. 
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And  had,  Iiesidea  this  gentlemaa  in  question, 

Two  other  sods,  who,  in  the  ware  o'  the  time. 

Died  with  their  swords  in  hand ;  for  which,  their  father 

(Then  old  and  fond  of  issue,)  took  such  Borrow 

That  he  quit  being;  and  his  gentle  lady, 

Big  of  thb  gentleman,  our  theme,  deceas'd 

As  he  was  bom.    The  king,  he  takes  the  babe 

To  bis  protection ;  calls  him  Posthumus  Leonatus' ; 

Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  his  bed-chamber : 

Pats  to  him''  all  the  learoiDge  that  his  time 

Gould  make  him  the  receiver  of;  which  he  took, 

As  we  do  air,  fast  as  't  was  minister'd, 

And  in  's  spring  became  a  harvest":  Liv'd  in  court, 

(Which  rare  it  is  to  do,)  most  prais'd,  most  lov'd  : 

A  sample  to  the  youngest;  to  th'  more  mature 

A  glass  that  feated''  tbem ;  and  to  the  graver. 

A  child  that  guided  dotards :  to  his  mistress — 

For  whom  he  now  is  banish 'd — her  own  price 

Proclaims  how  she  esteem'd  him  and  his  virtue ; 

By  her  election  may  be  truly  read 

What  kiod  of  man  be  is. 
3  Gekt.  I  honour  bira 

Even  out  of  your  report.     But,  'pray  you,  tell  mo. 

Is  she  sole  child  to  tho  king  ? 
1  Gemt.  His  only  child. 

He  had  two  sons,  (if  this  be  worth  your  hearing, 

Mark  it,)  the  eldest  of  tbem  at  three  years  old, 

I'  the  swathing  clothes  the  other,  from  their  nursery 

Were  stolen ;  and  to  this  hour  no  guess  in  knowledge 

Which  way  they  went 
3  Gekt.  How  long  is  thia.ago? 

1  Gekt.  Some  twenty  years. 

*  So  the  foUa.    The  modem  eiliMn  bavs  rejected  the  second  Dtuse,  reading — 

"  To  hiB  plotectioD ;  calls  him  FosthDmug." 
To  make  a  line  of  tea  Bjllablei — as  if  dramatic  rbjthm  had  no  Iiregularitiei — they  have  deatrOTcd 
the  tenar.    The' name  of  I'otlhamai  Lioimtut  was  given  lo  connect  the  child  with  the  mamoiy  of 
Us  bther,  and  lo  mark  the  circumBtance  of  hia  being  born  after  hie  fatber'n  death. 

^  PtiU  to  him  is  Uie  original  reading,  whioh  haa  been  aileatly  corrupted  into  jhi^  hv%  to., 

*  We  arrange  these  two  Ihies,  ae  in  the  folio.    The  modem  editora  read — 

"  As  we  do  air,  fast  aa  't  was  minister'd,  catd 
la  hit  apring  became  a  harresL" 
'  Fcaied.    Jubaaon  aays,  "a  glasa  tbat/onneiJ  them."    hat  ftal  i»  lUed  by  Shik^ien  for  nice, 
exact,  with  propriety— as  in  '  The  Tempest  '— 

"  And  look  bow  well  m;  garmenta  ait  upon  me 
Much  ftaler  thnn  before!" 
and,  connqoeDlly,  the  glass  which  featt  the  mature  wlio  look  npoo  Posthnmna,  Is  "  the  mtA  and 
glass,  copy  aiid  book,"  wbich  renders  their  appearance  and  deportment  as  proper  as  Ida  own. 
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S  Gent.  That  a  king's  children  should  be  so  convej'd ! 

So  slackl;  guarded  !  And  the  search  so  slow, 

That  could  not  trace  them  1 
1  Gemt.  HowEoe'er't  is  strange. 

Or  that  the  negligence  ma;  veil  be  laugh'd  at. 

Yet  is  it  trae,  sir. 
3  Gent.  I  do  well  believe  you. 

1  Gent.  We  must  forbear:  Here  comes  the  gentleman, 

The  queen,  and  princess*.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  U.—Th«tavu. 
EnUr  ikt  Q0EEN,  Pobthuuus,  and  iHoaEN. 

Qoben.  No,  be  assar'd,  you  shall  not  find  me,  daughter, 

After  the  slander  of  most  sUp-mothers, 

Evil-ey'd  UDto  you :  you  are  my  prisoner,  but 

Your  gaoler  shall  deliver  jou  the  keys 

That  lock  up  your  restraint    For  you,  Posthumns, 

So  soon  as  I  can  win  the  offended  king,  * 

I  will  be  known  your  advocate :  marry,  yet 

The  fire  of  rage  is  in  him ;  and  't  were  good. 

You  lean'd  unto  his  sentence,  with  what  patienc« 

Your  wisdom  may  inform  you. 
Post.  Please  your  highness, 

I  will  fi»m  hence  to-day. 
Queen.  You  know  the  peril : — 

1 11  fetch  a  turn  about  the  garden,  pitying 

The  pangs  of  barr'd  affections ;  though  &e  king 

Hath  chai^'d  you  should  not  speak  together.  [Exit  Queem. 

Iho.  0  dissembling  courtesy!  How  £ne  this  tyrant 

Can  tickle  where  she  wounds  ! — My  dearest  husband, 

I  something  fear  my  father's  wrath ;  but  nothing 

(Always  reserr'd  my  holy  duty)  what 

His  rage  can  do  on  me :  You  must  be  gone ; 

And  I  shall  here  abide  the  hourly  shot 

Of  angry  eyes ;  not  comforted  to  live. 

But  that  there  is  this  jewel  in  the  world. 

That  I  ma;  see  again. 
Post,  iij  queen !  my  mistress  I 

0,  lady,  weep  no  more ;  lest  I  give  canse 

it  importuit  person  (vfth  refareoce  to  this  ooavenation)  who  wu  oomlng  li  Poathn- 


"  We  most  (brbear :  here  comn  the  queen  uid.  priueeaa." 
What  canjoitify  such  caprioloDiBlterationi  of  tbe  text? 
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To  be  snspected  of  more  tenderuesa 

Than  doth  become  a.  man  I  I  will  remain 

The  lojal'st  husband  that  did  e'er  plight  troth. 

iSj  residence  in  Rome,  at  one  Philario's ; 

Wbo  to  my  father  was  a  friend,  to  me 

Known  but  by  letter:  thither  write,  my  qoeen. 

And  with  mine  eyea  I  '11  drink  the  words  yon  send. 

Though  ink  be  made  of  gall. 

Bt-mtter  Quebh. 

Qdebm.  Be  brief,  I  pray  joq  ; 

If  the  king  come,  I  ehall  incur  I  know  not 

How  mnch  of  his  displeasure :  Tet  1 11  move  him  \Aiide. 

To  walk  this  way :  I  never  do  him  wrong. 

Bat  he  does  buy  my  injuries  to  he  friends'; 

Pays  dear  for  my  offences.  \Etnt. 

Pen.  Should  we  be  taking  leave 

As  long  a  term  as  yet  we  have  to  live, 

The  loftthness  to  depart  would  grow :  Adien  1 
Imo.  Nay,  stay  a  little: 

Were  yon  but  riding  forth  to  air  yourself, 

Such  parting  were  too  petty.    Lctok  here,  love ; 

This  diamond  was  my  mother's:  take  it,  heart; 

But  keep  it  till  yon  woo  another  wife. 

When  Imogen  is  dead. 
Peer.  How!  how!  another?— 

Yon  gentle  gods,  give  me  but  this  I  have. 

And  sear  up  my  embrocements  from  a  next 

With  bonds  of  death! — Remain,  remain  thou  here         [PtOting  on  tkt  ring. 

While  sense  can  keep  it  on  !  And  sweetest,  birest, 

As  I  my  poor  self  did  exchange  for  yon. 

To  your  so  infinite  loss ;  so,  in  our  trifles, 

I  still  win  of  yon :  For  my  sake  wear  this ; 

It  is  a  manacle  of  love ;  1 11  place  it 

Upon  this  fairest  prisoner.  [Putting  a  hraeeltt  on  h«r  arm. 

Imo.  0,  the  gods  I 

When  shall  we  see  again  ? 

Enter  Cthbelihe  and  Lords. 
Post.  Alack,  the  king  I 

Cn.  Thou  basest  thing,  avoid  i  hence,  from  my  sight ! 
If  after  this  command  thou  fraught  the  court 
1  Thii  untence  \»  obeocre  i  bat  the  meaDing  of  the  orofty  Queen  affwan  to  be,  that  the  klnd~ 
MM  of  bar  bdtbwid,  OT«n  wbeo  ehe  is  doiog  him  wrong,  porchuei  iqjoriei  m  if  tbey  wars 
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With  thy  unworthinesa,  thou  diest :  Away ! 

Thou  art  poigon  to  mj  blood. 
Post.  The  goda  protect  you  I 

And  bleaa  the  good  remtuudera  of  the  court ! 

I  am  gone.  [Exit. 

Iho.  There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 

More  sharp  than  this  is. 
Cm.  O  dialoyal  thing, 

That  ahouldat  repair  my  youth;  thonheapeet 

A  year'e  age  on  me  I 
Ivo.  I  beaeech  you,  air, 

Harm  not  yourself  ^rith  your  vexation ; 

I  am  senseless  of  your  wrath ;  a  touch  more  rare  * 

Subdues  all  pangs,  all  fears. 
Gth.  Past  grace?  obedience? 

luo.  Fast  hope,  and  in  despair;  that  nay,  past  grace. 
Gtm.  That  mightst  have  had  the  sole  son  of  my  queen ! 
Iho.  0  bless'd,  that  I  might  not !  I  chose  an  eagle. 

And  did  aroid  a  puttock  *". 
Gtm.  Thou  took'at  a  beggar ;  vrouldst  have  made  my  throne 

A  seat  for  baseness. 
Inc.  No;  I  rather  added 

A  lustre  to  it. 
Cyk.  0  thou  vile  one  t 

Iho.  Sir, 

It  is  your  fault  that  I  have  lov'd  Posthumua : 

You  bred  him  as  my  playfellow;  and  he  is 

A  man  worth  any  woman;  overbuys  me 

Almost  the  sum  be  pays. 
Gth.  What!  arttboumad? 

Iho.  Almost,  sir:  Heaven  restoi^s  me! — 'Would  1  were 

A  neat-herd's  daughter  1  and  my  Leonatus 

Our  neighbour  shepherd's  son  t 

IU-«nUr  QuEEK. 
Cth.  Thou  foolish  thing ! — 

They  were  again  together :  yon  have  done  [To  the  Quekk. 

Not  afl«r  our  command.     Away  with  her, 

And  pen  her  up. 
Queen.  'Beseech  your  patience ; — Peace, 

Dear  lady  daughter,  peace. — Sweet  sovereign, 

Leave  us  to  onraelvea ;  and  make  yourself  some  comfort 

Out  of  your  best  advice. 
Gth.  Nay,  let  her  languish 

•  A  higher  feeling.  '  Ptutoch—a  kite— k  worlhlesi  apedea  or  hawk. 
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A  drop  of  blood  a  day ;  uid,  being  aged, 

Die  of  thiefoUy!  [/f«t(. 

Enter  Pibanio. 
Qdkbh.  Fye  1 — you  must  give  way: 

Here  is  your  servant. — How  now,  sir  ?     Whal  news  ? 
Pia.  My  lord  your  son  drew  on  my  master. 
Queen.  Ha ! 

No  bann,  I  tiust,  is  done  ? 
Pis.  Tbeie  might  have  been. 

Bat  (hat  my  master  rather  play'd  than  fought. 

And  had  no  help  of  anger :  tbey  were  parted 

By  gentlemen  at  hand. 
QoRRN.  I  am  very  gUd  on  't 

Imo-  Yoor  son's  my  &ther's  friend;  he  takes  hia  port. 

To  draw  upon  an  exile ! — 0  brave  sir ! 

I  would  they  were  in  Afrio  both  together ; 

Myself  by  with  a  needle,  that  I  might  prick 

The  goer  back. — Why  came  you  from  your  master? 
Pis.  On  his  command ;  He  would  not  suSer  me 

To  bring  him  to  the  haven :  left  these  notes 

Of  what  commands  I  should  be  subject  to. 

When  't  pleas'd  you  to  empby  me. 
Queer.  This  bath  been 

Yoar  futhful  servaut :  I  dare  lay  mine  honour,     . 

He  will  remain  so. 
Pi3.  I  humbly  thank  jour  highness. 

QuEEH.  Pray,  walk  a  while. 
Imo.  About  some  half  hour  hence, 

I  pray  you,  speak  with  me :  you  shall,  at  least. 

Go  see  my  lord  aboard;  for  this  time,  leave  me.  {KxeiaU. 


SCENE  III.— J  puUie  Place. 
Enter  Cloten  and  Too  Lords. 

1  LoKD.  Sir,  I  would  advise  you  to  shift  a  shirt ;  the  violence  of  acUon  hath 
made  yon  reek  as  a  sacrifice :  Where  air  comes  out,  air  comes  in :  there  'a 
none  abroad  so  wholesome  as  that  yon  vent. 

Clo.  If  my  shirt  were  bloody,  then  to  shift  it.    Have  I  hurt  him? 

!t  LoBO.  No,  &ith  ;  not  so  much  as  his  patience.  {Atidt. 

1  LoKD.  Hurt  him  7  his  body  's  a  passable  carcass  if  he  be  not  hurt :  it  is  a 
thoroughfare  for  steel  if  it  be  not  hurt. 

tt  Lord.  His  steel  was  in  debt ;  it  went  o'  the  back  side  the  town.  \Atide. 

Clo.  The  villun  would  not  stand  me. 
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3  Lord.  No  ;  bat  be  fled  fomuxl  still,  toward  your  foce.  [Atide. 

1  LoKD.  Stand  70a  1  Tou  have  laod  enough  of  your  own :  bnt  he  added  to  joor 

having;  gave  joa  some  ground. 

2  LoBD.  As  manj  inchea  as  you  have  oceans:  Fuppieet  [Aiids. 
Clo.  I  would  they  bad  not  come  between  ns. 

S  LoBO.  So  would  I,  till  you  had  measured  how  long  a  fool  you  were  upon  &e 
ground.  [Atidt. 

Glo.  And  that  she  should  love  this  fellow,  and  refiiae  me  .' 

2  LoBD.  If  it  be  a  sin  to  make  a  true  election,  she  is  damned.  [Atidt. 
1  Lord.  Sir,  as  I  told  yon  always,  her  beauty  and  her  brain  go  not  together: 

She  's  a  good  sign,  but  I  have  seen  small  reflection  of  her  wit 
it  LoBD.  She  shines  not  upon  fools,  lest  the  reflectdon  should  hurt  her.    [Atide. 
Guo.  Come,  I  '11  to  my  chamber :  'Would  there  had  been  some  hurt  done ! 

3  Lord.  I  wish  not  so ;  unless  it  had  been  the  Ml  of  an  ass,  which  is  no  great 

hurt.  [A$ide. 

Clo.  Tou  11  go  with  us? 
1  Lord.  1 11  attend  your  lordship. 
Clo.  Nay,  come,  let 's  go  together. 
3  Lord.  Well,  my  lord.  [Exmmt. 

SCENE  IT.— il  Boom  in  Cymbeline'i  PaUct. 
Enter  Iuooen  and  Pisuno. 

Iiio.  I  would  thou  grew'st  unto  the  shores  o'  the  haven, 

And  question'dst  every  sail :  if  he  should  write. 

And  I  not  have  it,  't  were  a  paper  lost, 

As  offer'd  mercy  is.     What  was  the  last 

That  he  spake  to  thee  ? 
Pis.  It  was,  "  His  queen,  his  queen  I " 

luo.  Then  wav'd  his  handkerchief? 
Fie.  And  kisa'd  it,  madam. 

Iho.  Senseless  linen  1  happier  therein  than  II 

And  that  was  all? 
Pis.  No,  madam;  for  so  long 

As  he  eonld  make  me  with  his  eye  or  ear 

Distinguish  him  from  others,  he  did  keep 

The  deck,  with  glove  or  hat  or  handkerchief 

Still  waving,  as  the  fits  and  stirs  of  his  mind 

Could  best  express  bow  ilow  his  soul  sail'd  on. 

How  swift  his  ship. 
Iho.  Thou  shouldst  have  made  him 

As  little  Us  a  crow,  or  less,  ere  left 

To  afiereye  him. 
Pis.  Madam,  so  I  did. 
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Iko.  I  would  bsve  broke  mine  eje^triags ' ;  crack'd  them,  but 

To  look  apon  him ;  till  the  diminution 

Of  space  bad  pointed  him  sh&rp  aa.  my  needle : 

Nay,  follow'd  him,  till  he  had  melted  from 

The  smaUneas  of  a  gnat  to  air ;  and  then 

Have  tam'd  mine  eye,  and  wept. — Bat,  good  Pisanio. 

When  ehaU  we  hear  from  him  ? 
Pu.  Be  assnr'd,  madam. 

With  his  next  vantage'. 
Imo.  I  did  not  take  my  leave  of  him,  but  had 

Most  pretty  things  to  say;  ere  I  could  tell  him 

How  I  would  think  on  him,  at  certain  hours. 

Such  thonghta,  and  such ;  or  I  could  make  him  swear 

The  shea  of  Italy  should  not  betray 

Hme  interest  and  his  honour;  or  have  cbaig'd  him. 

At  the  sixth  hour  of  mom,  at  noon,  at  midnight, 

To  encounter  me  with  orisons,  for  then 

I  am  in  heaven  for  him ;  or  ere  I  could 

Give  him  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  had  set 

Betwixt  two  charming  words,  comes  in  my  father. 

And,  like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  north. 

Shakes  all  our  buds  from  growing". 

ETOer  a  Lady. 
Ladt.  The  qneen,  madam. 

Desires  your  highness'  company. 
Imo.  Those  things  I  bid  you  do,  get  them  despatch'd. — 

I  will  attend  the  queen. 
Pu.  Madam,  I  shall.  [Eammt. 

SCENE  v.— Rome.    An  Apaitmmt  t'n  Pbilario'i  Boute. 
Enter  Philabio,  Iachimo,  ami  a  Frenchman'. 

IiCB.  Believe  it,  sir:  I  have  seen  him  in  Britain  :  He  was  then  of  a  crescent 
note;  expected  to  prove  so  worthy  as  since  he  bath  been  allowed  the  name 
of:  hot  I  could  then  have  looked  on  him  without  the  help  of  admiration; 
lliongh  the  catalogue  of  his  endowments  bad  been  tabled  by  bis  side,  and  I 
to  peruse  bira  by  il«ms. 

*  Vaatage — opportoiiitr. 

'  So  In  the  leth  Sonnet— 

"  Bongh  wjndi  do  ifaike  the  darling  bnda  of  Hay." 

*  In  the  Mage-direotion  of  the  orl^al,  w«  have  "  a  Dntohmui  and  a  Spaniard  "  brought  Id,  ai 
mil  u  B  Fisnchmwi.  But  tbeu  character!  are  mate ;  and  ma;  be  therefore  omitted  here,  and  In 
the  hM  of  panoni  repvuntad.  It  wai  no  doobt  the  intention  to  ihov  that  the  fbolith  mgar  of 
pMtbnmni  wse  made  amidet  atrangera  who  had  reaorted  to  Rome. 
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Phi.  You  speak  of  him  when  he  was  less  furnished,  than  now  he  ia,  with  that 

which  makes  bim  both  without  and  within, 
French.  I  have  seen  him  in  France :  we  bad  very  manf  there  could  hehold  the 

sun  with  as  firm  eyes  as  he. 
Iaob.  This  matter  of  mariTing  his   king's  daughter,  (wherein  he   mast  be 

weighed  rather  by  her  ralae  than  his  own,)  words  him,  I  douht  not,  a  great 

deal  from  the  matter. 
French.  And  then  his  banishment — 
Iacb.  Ay,  and  the  approbation  of  those  that  weep  this  lamcnt^le  divorce, 

under  her  colours,  ore  wonderfully  to  extend  him ;  be  it  bat  to  fortify  her 

judgment,  which  else  an  easy  battery  might  lay  flat,  for  taking  a  beggar 

without  less  quality.     But  how  comes  it  he  is  to  eojoum  with  you?    How 

creeps  acquaintance  7 
Fai.  His  father  and  I  were  soldiers  tc^ether;  to  whom  I  haie  been  often 

bound  for  no  less  than  my  life : — 

Entet  Posts  UMD8, 
Here  comes  the  Briton :  Let  him  bo  so  entertained  amongst  yon,  as  suits, 
with  gentlemen  of  your  knowing,  to  a  stranger  of  his  quality. — I  beseech 
you  all,  be  better  known  to  this  gentleman,  whom  I  commend  to  yon  as  a 
noble  friend  of  mine :  How  worthy  he  is  I  will  leave  to  appear  hereafter, 
rather  than  story  him  in  his  own  hearing. 

Frbkch.  Sir,  we  have  known  together  in  Orleans. 

Post.  Since  when  I  have  been  debtor  to  you  for  courtesies,  which  I  will  be  ever 
to  pay,  and  yet  pay  stitl. 

FREHce.  Sir,  you  o'er-rate  my  poor  kindness:  I  was  glad  I  did  atone*  my 
countryman  and  you ;  it  had  been  pity  you  should  have  been  pnt  together 
with  so  mortal  a  purpose  as  then  each  bore,  upon  importance*  of  so  slight 
and  trivial  a  nature. 

Post.  By  your  pardon,  sir,  I  was  then  a  young  traveller :  rather  shunned  to  go 
even  with  what  I  heard,  than  in  my  every  action  to  be  guided  by  others' 
CKperiences :-  but,  upon  my  mended  judgment,  (if  I  o%nd  not*'  to  say  it  b 
mended,)  my  quarrel  was  not  altogether  slight. 

French.  'Faith,  yes,  to  be  put  to  the  erbitrement  of  swords ;  and  by  such  two 
that  would,  by  all  likelihood,  have  coirfounded  one  the  other,  or  have 
fallen  both. 

Tach.  Can  we,  with  manners,  ask  what  was  the  difference? 

French.  Safely,  I  think :  't  was  a  contention  in  public,  which  may,  without 

■  Lei  qtialit).  So  tb»  folio.  It  htn  been  oorrected  into  nwrt  qualitj;  but  ve  doubt  the  pro- 
priety of  ttie  change.  Poathumns  1>  apohen  or  by  all  08  One  or  high  qualiHcations— and  he  It 
presently  introduced  u  "  a  itnuigei  oT  hie  quality,"  He  wh  bred  as  Imogen's  "  piajftllow,"  and 
therefore  cannot  be  spoken  of  as  a  low  man — "without  non!  qiiaUty."  As  tbli  play  was  first 
prioted,  like  many  others,  after  Shakspera's  death,  it  Is  probable  that  it  coDtains  soDie  tjpo- 
grqihlcal  eirori.  We  do  not  feel  wvraaled  in  altering  the  text,  or  we  would  read,  "  for  taking  a 
beggar  vithont  hit  qoality," — a  beggar  irbo  does  not  follow  the  ocoupation  of  a  Iraggar. 

k  ,4J(HM— to  nrnke  alone.       *  ^jiortance— import,  matter.      -'  Vot  is  omitted  la  the  original. 
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]         contrncnctioo,  suffer  the  report.     It  was  much  like  an  argument  that  fell 

I  out  last  night,  where  each  of  us  fell  in  pruse  of  our  country  mistresses : 
This  gentleman  at  that  time  vouching,  (and  upon  warrant  of  bloody  affirma- 
tion,) his  to  be  more  fair,  virtuous,  mae,  chaste,  contitant-qualified,  and  lees 
attemptible,  than  anj  the  rarest  of  our  ladies  in  France. 

I     Iach.  That  lady  is  not  non  living;  or  this  gentleman's  opinion,  by  this, 

I  worn  out. 

I     Post.  She  holds  her  virtue  still,  and  I  my  mind. 

i     Iach.  You  must  not  so  far  prefer  her  'fore  outb  of  Italy. 

I     Post.  Being  so  far  provoked  as  I  was  in  France,  I  would  abate  her  nothing; 

!         though  I  profess  myself  her  adorer,  not  her  friend. 

!     Iach.  As  &ir,  and  as  good,  (a  kind  of  band-in-hand  coroparison,)  had  been 

I         something  too  fait,  and  too  good,  for  any  lady  in  Britany.    If  she  vent 

I         before  others  I  have  seen,  as  that  diamond  of  yours  oittlustres  many  I  have 

'  beheld,  I  could  not  but  believe  she  excelled  many^:  but  I  have  not  seen  the 

I  moat  predons  diamond  that  is,  nor  you  the  lady. 

I     Fear.  I  praised  her  as  I  rated  her :  so  do  I  my  stone. 

I     I*CH.  What  do  you  esteem  it  at? 

j     Post.  More  than  the  world  eiyoys. 

!     I^H.  Either  your  nnparagoned  mistress  is  dead,  or  she  's  outprized  by  a  trifle. 

'  Post.  You  are  mistaken:  the  one  may  be  sold,  or  given,  if  there  were  wealth 
enongfa  for  the  purchase,  or  merit  for  the  gift:  the  other  is  not  a  thing  for 

I  sale,  and  only  die  gift  of  the  gods. 

I     Uca.  Which  the  gods  hare  given  yon? 

'     Post.  Which,  by  their  graces,  I  will  keep. 

'     Iaob.  Yon  may  wear  her  in  title  yours :  but  you  know  strange  fowl  light  upon 

I  neighbouring  ponds.     Your  ring  may  be  stolen  too:  so,  your  brace  of  un- 

{         priEeable  estimatdons,  the  one  is  but  frail,  and  the  other  casual ;  a  cunning 

I         thief,  or  a  that-way-eccomplished  courtier,  would  hazard  the  winning  both  of 

!  first  and  last 

I     Post.  Your  Italy  contains  none  bo  accomplished  a  courtier  to  convince"  the 

I  honour  of  my  mietreas ;  if,  in  the  holding  or  the  loss  of  that,  yon  term  her 

frail.     I  do  nothing  doubt  you  have  store  of  thieves ;  notwithstanding  I  fear 

I  not  my  ring. 

I     Phi.  Let  ns  leave  here,  gentlemen. 

Post.  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.    This  worthy  signior,  I  thauk  him,  makes  no 

stranger  of  me ;  we  are  familiar  at  first 
IiGH.  With  five  times  bo  much  conversation  I  should  get  ground  of  your  fair 

{  mistress:  make  her  go  back,  even  to  the  yielding;  had  I  admittance  and 

I         opportunity  to  friend. 

I     Pon.  No,  no. 

Iach.  I  dare,  thereupon,  pawn  the  moiety  of  my  estate  to  your  ring;  nhich,  in 


1!14  oniBELiiiB.  [act  I. 

1117  opinioD,  o'erralDes  it  Bomething:  But  I  make  1117  wager  rather  Bgainst 
your  coafideoce  than  her  reputation:  and,  to  bar  your  offeuce  herein  t«o,  I 
durst  attempt  it  against  &ay  lady  in  the  world. 

Post.  Ton  are  a  great  deal  abased  in  too  bold  a  persaasion ;  and  I  doubt  sot 
you  sustain  what  you  'n  worthy  of  by  your  attempt. 

Iach.  What's  that? 

Post.  A  repulse :  Though  your  attempt,  as  you  call  it,  deeenre  more, — a  punish- 
ment too. 

Pfit.  Gentlemeo,  eaougb  of  this :  it  oame  in  too  suddenly ;  let  it  die  aa  it  was 
bom,  and,  I  pray  you,  be  better  acquainted. 

Iaoh.  'Would  I  had  put  my  ostate,  and  my  neighboor'a,  on  the  approbation  of 
what  I  have  epoke. 

Post.  What  lady  would  you  choose  to  assail  ? 

Iaoh.  Yours ;  whom  in  constancy  you  think  stands  eo  safe.  I  will  lay  yon  ten 
thousand  ducats  to  your  ring,  that,  oommead  me  to  the  court  where  your 
lady  is,  with  no  more  adrantage  than  the  opportunity  of  a  second  conference, 
and  I  will  bring  from  thence  that  honour  of  hers  which  you  imagine  so 
reserved. 

Post.  I  will  wage  against  your  gold,  gold  to  it :  my  ring  I  bold  dear  as  my 
finger ;  't  is  part  of  it. 

Iach.  You  are  a  friend  *,  and  therein  the  wiser.  If  yon  buy  ladies'  flesh  at  a 
million  a  dram,  you  cannot  preserve  it  from  tainting :  But,  I  see  yon  hare 
,  some  religion  in  you,  that  you  fear. 

Post.  This  is  but  a  custom  in  your  tongue ;  you  bear  a  graver  purpose,  I  hope. 

Iach.  I  am  the  master  of  my  speeches;  and  would  undergo  what  'e  spoken,  I 
swear. 

Post.  Will  you? — I  shall  hut  lend  my  diamond  till  your  return : — Let  there  be 
covenants  drawn  between  us :  My  mistreas  exceeds  in  goodness  the  hugeness 
of  your  unworthy  thinking :  I  dare  yon  to  this  match :  here  's  my  ring. 

Phi.  I  will  have  it  no  lay. 

Iacs.  By  the  gods  it  is  one : — If  I  bring  you  no  sufficient  testimony  that  I 
have  enjoyed  the  dearest  bodily  part  of  your  mistress,  my  ten  thousand 
ducats  are  youre ;  ao  is  your  diamond  too.  If  I  come  off,  and  leave  her  in 
such  honour  as  you  have  trust  in,  ahe  your  jewel,  this  your  jewel,  and  my 
gold,  are  years: — provided  I  have  your  commendation  for  my  more  free 
entertainment. 

Post.  I  embrace  these  conditions;  let  us  have  articles  betwixt  us; — only,  thus 
far  you  shall  answer.  If  yon  make  your  voyage  upon  her,  and  give  me 
directly  to  understand  you  have  prevailed,  I  am  no  further  your  enemy :  she 
is  not  worth  our  debate.  If  she  remain  nnseduced,  (you  not  making  it 
appear  otherwise,)  for  your  ill  opinion,  and  the  assault  you  have  made  to 
her  chastity,  you  shall  answer  me  irith  your  sword. 

Iach.  Your  hand;  a  covenant:  We  will  have  tiiese  things  set  down  by  lawful 

•  A  friend.    So  th«  origioaL    Wurbnrton  propowd  tc  read  i^raid. 

C;oo;;lc 
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coonsel,  and  straight  awaj  for  Britain;  lest  the  bu^n  ehonld  catcb  cold, 
and  Btarre.    I  vill  fet«b  my  gold,  and  have  oar  two  wagers  recorded. 

Post.  Agreed.  lExeunt  Fobthuvob  and  lACHnco. 

Fbbmoh.  Will  this  hold,  think  you  ? 

Fm.  Signior  lachimo  vriU  not  from  it    Pray,  let  us  follow  'em.  [EtenuU. 


SCENE  VI.— Britain.    A  Boom  in  Cymbelioe'i  P<daee. 
Enter  Qdeen,  Ladies,  and  CoBHEuns. 

QoxEN.  Whiles  yet  th«  dew  's  on  ground,  gather  those  flowera' ; 

Make  baste :  Who  bos  the  note  ckT  tbem? 
1  Ladi.  I,  madam. 

Qdcrh.  Despatch.  [Exmu 

Now,  master  doctor,  have  yoa  brought  those  dru^  ? 
Cob.  Fleaselh  your  highness,  ay :  here  they  are,  madam : 

[Pretentuig  a  I 

But  I  beseech  your  grace,  (without  offence — 

My  conscience  bids  me  ask,)  wherefore  yon  have 

Commanded  of  me  these  most  poisonous  compounds, 

Which  are  the  morers  of  a  languishing  death ; 

But,  though  slow,  deadly? 
Qdkkh.  I  wonder,  doctor. 

Thou  ask'st  me  such  a  question  i  Have  I  not  been 

Thy  pupil  long  ?  Hast  thou  not  leam'd  me  how 

To  make  perfumes?  distil?  preeerre?  yea,  bo, 

That  OUT  great  king  himself  doth  woo  me  oft 

For  my  confections  ?    Having  thus  far  proceeded, 

(Cnleas  thou  think'et  me  devilish,)  is  't  not  meet 

That  I  did  amplify  my  judgment  in 

Other  conclusions*?  I  will  try  the  forces 

Of  these  thy  compounds  on  such  creatures  as 

We  coant  not  worth  the  hanging,  (but  none  human,) 

To  try  the  vigour  of  them,  and  apply 

Allayments  \o  their  act ;  and  by  them  gather 

Their  several  virtues,  and  efiects. 
Col  Your  highness 

Shall  from  this  practice  but  make  bard  your  heart* : 

Beudes,  the  seeing  these  effects  will  be 

Both  noisome  and  infectious. 
I     Qurar.  O,  content  thee. 

'  EnW  FisAHio. 

I         Here  comes  a  flattering  rascal ;  upon  him 
I  •  CmflhfHnu— experimenu. 

TBUEOIES. — VOL.  II. 
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Will  I  first  work :  he  's  for  his  master. 
And  enemj  to  my  son. — How  now,  Pisanio? 
Doctor,  your  service  for  this  time  is  ended ; 
Take  your  own  way. 
Cor.  I  do  suspect  you,  madam ; 

Bat  you  shall  do  no  harm.  {^Aiide. 

Queen.  Hark  thee,  a  word. —  \To  Pisanio. 

Cor.  [dtide.]  I  do  not  like  her.    She  doth  think  she  has 
Strange  lingering  poisons :  I  do  know  her  spirit. 
And  will  not  trust  one  of  her  malice  with 
A  drug  of  such  damn'd  nature :  Those  she  has 
Will  stupify  and  dull  the  sense  anhile : 
Which  first,  perchance,  she'll  prove  on  cats  and  dogs; 
Then  afterward  up  higher;  but  there  b 
No  danger  in  what  show  of  death  it  makes. 
More  than  the  locking  up  the  spirits  a  time. 
To  be  more  fresh,  reTiviug.    She  is  fool'd 
With  a  most  false  effect ;  and  I  the  truer 
80  to  be  &lae  with  her. 
QcEEN.  No  further  serrice,  doctor. 

Until  I  send  for  (hee. 
CoR.  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  [£«(. 

Queen.  Weeps  she  still,  say'st  thou?    Dost  thou  think  in  time 

She  will  not  quench ;  and  let  instructions  enter 

Where  folly  now  possesses  ?    Do  thou  work : 

When  thou  shalt  bring  me  word  she  loves  my  eon, 

1 11  tall  thee,  on  the  instant,  thou  art  then 

As  great  as  is  thy  master :  greater ;  for 

His  fortunes  all  lie  speechless,  and  his  name 

Is  at  last  gaap :  Return  he  cannot,  nor 

Continue  where  he  is  1  to  shift  bis  being 

la  to  exchange  one  misery  with  another ; 

And  every  day  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 

A  day's  work  in  him :  What  shalt  thou  expect. 

To  be  defender  on  a  thing  that  leans, — 

Who  cannot  be  new  built,  nor  baa  no  friends, 

[The  Queen  dropt  a  horn:  Pisanio  taket  U  up. 

So  much  as  but  to  prop  him  ? — Thou  tak'st  up 

Thou  know'at  not  what ;  but  take  it  for  thy  labour : 

It  is  a  thing  I  made,  which  hath  the  king 

Five  times  redeem 'd  from  death:  I  do  not  know 

What  is  more  cordial : — Nay,  I  prithee,  take  it ; 

It  is  an  earnest  of  a  further  good 

That  I  mean  to  thee.    Tell  thy  mistress  how 

The  case  stands  with  her ;  do  't,  as  from  thyself. 

L-.,3,t,zeci  by  Google 
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Think  wliat  a  chance  thou  changest  on ;  but  think 

Thon  haat  thy  mistress  still, — to  boot,  mj  son, 

Who  shall  take  notice  of  thee :  I  11  move  the  king 

To  Buj  shape  of  thj  preferment,  such 

As  thon  It  desire ;  and  then  myself,  I  chiefly, 

That  set  thee  on  to  this  desert,  am  bound 

To  load  tby  merit  richly.    Call  my  women : 

Think  on  my  nords.     [Emt  PiaAKio.]— A  sly  and  constant  knare; 

Not  to  be  shak'd :  the  agent  for  hie  master ; 

And  the  remembrancer  of  her,  to  bold 

The  handlast*  to  her  lord. — I  have  given  him  that. 

Which,  if  he  take,  shall  quite  unpeople  her 

Of  liegers  for  her  sweet ;  and  which  she,  after. 

Except  she  bend  her  humour,  shall  be  assur'd 

Re-enter  Pisahio  and  Ladies. 

To  taste  of  too.~So,  bo  ; — well  done,  well  done : 
The  violets,  cowslips,  and  the  primroeee. 
Bear  to  my  closet: — Fare  thee  well,  FJsanio ; 

Think  on  my  words.  [Exeunt  Qvkbs  and  Ladies. 

Pis.  And  shall  do : 

But  when  to  my  good  lord  I  prove  nntme, 

I II  choke  myself:  there's  all  1 11  do  for  you.  [£JEtt. 


SCENE  Vn.— Another  Romn  m  the  Palace. 
Enter  Ikooeh. 

Im o.  A  fother  cmel,  and  a  step-dame  false ; 
A  foolish  suitor  to  a  wedded  lady. 
That  hath  her  husband  banish  d ; — 0,  that  husband ! 
My  supreme  crown  of  grief  1  and  those  repeated 
Vexatjons  of  it!  Had  I  been  thief-stolen. 
As  my  two  brothers,  happy!  but  most  miserable 
Is  the  desire  that 's  glorious :  Blessed  be  those, 
How  mean  eoe'er,  that  have  their  honest  wille, 
Which  eeaeoDs''  comfort. — Who  may  this  be?    Fye ! 

Enter  Pisanio  and  Iachiho- 

PiB.  Madam,  a  noble  gentleman  of  Bome, 

Comes  from  my  lord  with  letters. 
Iacb.  Change  you,  madam? 

•  ffaa4/'iu(— ccntnet  of  muriagv. 

'  SaofDv  U  a  verb.    The  neon  bave  their  loixd,  homel;  willi — (oppoaed  to  tba  d 
X  givei  a  reliah  to  comrort. 


[aot  I. 
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The  worthy  Leonatus  is  in  safety. 

And  greets  your  bighnesa  dearly. 
Ivo.  Thanks,  good  si 

Tou  are  kindly  welcome. 
Iacb.  All  of  ber  that  is  out  of  door,  most  rich !  [Atide. 

If  she  be  fnrnish'd  witb  a  mind  so  rare, 

Sbe  is  alone  the  Arabian  bird ;  and  I 

Have  lost  the  wager.     Boldness  be  my  friend! 

Arm  me,  audacity,  from  head  to  foot ! 

Or,  like  the  Parthian,  I  ehall  flying  fight*; 

Rather,  directly  fly. 
Iko.  [Beads.^  "  He  ia  one  of  the  noblest  note,  to  whose  Idndnetsea  I  am  most  infi- 
nitely tlod.    Reflect  upon  him  accordingly,  as  job  ralue  your  trust' 

"  Lbosatcb." 

So  far  I  read  aloud : 

But  even  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 

Is  warmed  by  the  reat,  and  takes  it  thankfully. 

You  are  as  welcome,  worthy  sir,  as  I 

Have  words  to  bid  you ;  and  shall  find  it  so 

In  all  that  I  con  do. 
Iach.  Thanks,  fairest  lady. — 

What !  are  men  mad  ?    Hath  nature  given  them  eyes 

To  see  this  vaulted  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 

Of  sea  and  land,  which  can  distinguish  'twixt 

The  fiery  orbs  above,  and  the  twinn'd  stones 

Upon  the  number'd  beach''  ?  and  can  we  not 

Partition  make  with  spectacles  so  precious 

Twixt  fair  and  foul  ? 
Iko.  What  makes  your  admiration? 

Iaob.  It  cannot  be  i'  the  eye ;  for  apes  and  monkeys, 

Twixt  two  such  shea,  would  chatter  this  way  and 

Contemn  with  mows  the  other:    Nor  i'  the  judgment; 

For  idiots,  in  this  case  of  favour,  would 

Be  wisely  definite:   Nor  i'  the  appetite : 

Sluttery,  to  such  neat  excellence  oppoe'd. 

Should  make  desire  vomit  emptiness', 

Not  so  allur'd  to  feed. 

>  Tnut.  Imogen  brooju  off  in  reading  the  letter  of  LeonUns.  Tbst  which  ii  addreued  to  her 
In  the  tendemees  of  aSeotion  ia  not  "  read  aloud."  UnmindlU  of  this,  the  pueage  has  been 
altered  into  "  Reflect  open  bim  accordingly,  a»  you  valne  your  trvut  Leonatns."  The  ognatura 
is  separated  IVom  the  word  which  has  been  changed  to  tmat,  bj  the  pa*Mge  wlilch  Imogen  glances 
at  In  thankfbl  silencA 

'  The  stones  of  the  beach  are  each  so  like  the  other  that  the  epithet  tteimid  is  appropriate.  If 
nun^tt'd  be  the  right  word  it  most  be  taken  in  the  sense  of  numennu,  numitrout,  Theotiald  read 
"  A'  vrauBBber'd  tteach." 

*  Dr.  JohnloD  has  given  on  explanation  of  this  passage,  which  is  an  a"i|lHng  specimen  of  his 
:  style;  "to  feel  the  convulsions  of  eructation  without  plenitude." 

Go.h;Ic 
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Imo.  What  is  the  matter,  Iron  ? 

liCH.  The  cloyed  will, 

(That  satiat£  jet  unsatisfied  desire, 

That  tub  both  £ll'd  and  running,)  ravening  first 

The  lamb,  longs  after  for  the  garbage. 
Imo.  What,  dear  sir. 

Thus  raps' you?     Are  you  well?  ■ 
liCH.  Thanks,  madam;  well : — 'Beseech  you,  sir,  desire  [To  Pisanio. 

My  man's  abode  where  i  did  leare  him :  he 

la  strange  and  peevish. 
Pis.  I  was  going,  sir. 

To  give  him  welcome.  [Eirit  Pibahio. 

Imo.  Continues  well  my  lord?    His  health,  lieeeech  you? 
Iach.  Well,  madam. 

Imo.  Is  he  dispoe'd  to  mirth?    I  hope  he  is. 
Iach.  Exceeding  pleasant ;  none  a  stranger  there 

So  merry  and  so  gamesome;  he  is  call'd 

The  Briton  reveller. 
Imo.  When  he  was  here 

Be  did  incline  to  sadness ;  and  oft-times 

Not  knowii^  why. 
Iach.  I  never  saw  htm  sad. 

There  is  a  Frenchman  his  companion,  one 

An  eminent  monsieur,  that,  it  aeeme,  much  loves 

A  Oallian  girl  at  home :  he  furnaces 

The  thick  sighs  from  him ;  whiles  the  jolly  Briton 

(Your  lord,  I  mean)  laughs  from  'a  free  lungs,  cries,  "  0 ! 

Can  my  sides  hold,  ta  think  that  man, — who  knows. 

By  history,  report,  or  his  own  proof. 

What  woman  is,  yea,  what  she  cannot  choose 

But  must  be, — will  his  free  hours  languish  for 

Assured  bondage  ?  " 
Imo.'  Will  my  lord  say  so  ? 

Iach.  Ay,  madam ;  with  his  eyes  in  flood  with  laughter. 

It  is  a  recreation  to  be  by. 

And  hear  him  mock  the  Frenchman  -.  But,  heavens  know. 

Some  men  are  much  to  blame. 
Imo.  Not  he,  I  hope. 

Iach.  Not  he :  But  yet  heaven's  bounty  towards  him  might 

Be  os'd  more  thankfully.     In  himself,  't  is  much; 

In  you, — which  I  account  his,  beyond  all  talents, — 

Whilst  I  am  bound  to  wonder,  I  am  bound 

To  pity  too. 
'  A^M  jon — trsDsporU  7011.    Wb  tie  familiar  trlth  tbe  participle  rapl,  but  thii  fbrm  of  the  verb 

-^^^^^^ GlHHj.lr 
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Iko.  What  do  you  pity,  dr  ? 

Iacb.  Two  creataroB,  heartil;. 

Iko.  Am  t  one,  air? 

Ton  look  on  me.    What  wreck  discern  yon  in  ma 

Deserves  jour  pity  ? 
Iach.  Lamentable !    What  I 

To  hide  me  from  the  radiant  sun,  and  ec4aoe 

I'  the  dungeon  by  a  snuff? 
IifO.  I  pray  you,  sir, 

Delim  with  more  openness  yonr  answers 

To  my  demands.     Why  do  yon  pity  me  ? 
Iaob.  That  others  do, 

I  was  about  to  say,  enjoy  your But 

It  is  an  o£Bce  of  the  gods  to  venge  it, 

Not  mine  to  speak  on  't. 
Iho.  7ou  do  seem  to  know 

Something  of  me,  or  what  concerns  me.     Tray  yoa. 

(Since  doubting  things  go  ill  often  hurts  more 

Than  to  be  sure  they  do :  For  certainties 

Either  are  past  remedies ;  or,  timely  knowing. 

The  remedy  then  bom,)  discover  to  me 

What  both  yon  spur  and  stop. 
Iach.  Had  I  this  cheek. 

To  bathe  my  lips  apon ;  tliis  band,  whose  touch. 

Whose  every  touch,  would  force  the  feeler's  soul 

To  the  oath  of  loyalty ;  tbis  olgect,  which 

Takes  prisoner  the  wild  motion  c^  mine  eye, 

Fixing  it  only  here :  should  I  (damn'd  then) 

Slaver  with  lips  as  common  as  the  stairs 

That  mount  the  Capitol  -.  join  gripes  vrith  hands 

Made  hard  vrith  hourly  falsehood  (Maefaood,  as 

With  labour] ;  then,  by-peeping'  in  an  eye, 

Base  and  nnlustrous  as  the  smoky  light 

That 's  fed  vrith  stinking  tallow;  it  were  fit 

That  all  the  plagues  of  hell  should  at  one  lima 

Enooonter  such  revolt, 
luo.  My  lord,  I  fear. 

Has  forgot  Britain. 
Iach.  And  himself     Not  I, 

Inclin'd  to  this  intelligence,  pronoance 

The  beggary  of  his  change;  but 't  is  your  graces 

That,  from  my  mutest  conscience,  to  my  tongue, 

CharmB  this  report  out. 
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Imo.  Let  me  hear  no  more. 

IicH.  O  dearest  seal !  your  cause  doth  strike  vaj  heart 

With  pity,  diat  doth  make  me  sick.    A  lady 

So  Ikir,  and  Kuteii'd  to  an  emper;, 

Would  make  the  great'et  kiog  double!    To  be  partner'd 

With  tomboys  ■,  hir'd  with  tbat  self-exhibition 

Which  your  own  coffers  yield !  with  diseaa'd  renturea, 

That  play  with  all  infinnities  for  gold 

Which  rottenness  can  lend  nature !  such  boil'd  staff. 

As  well  might  poison  poison !     Be  reveng'd : 

Or  ehe  that  bore  you  was  no  queen,  and  yoa 

Recoil  firom  your  great  stock. 
Ixa  Reveng'd ! 

How  should  I  be  reveng'd  ?    If  this  be  true, 

(As  I  baTQ  such  a  heart  that  both  mine  ears 

Must  not  in  haste  abuse,)  if  it  be  tiue, 

How  shall  I  be  reveng'd? 
Uc&.  Should  he  make  me 

Live  like  Diana's  prie^t^  betwixt  cold  sheets. 

Whiles  he  b  vaulting  variable  ramps. 

In  your  despite,  apon  your  purse  ?    Revenge  it. 

I  dedicate  myself  to  your  sweet  pleasure ; 

More  Doble  than  tbat  niuagate  to  your  bed ; 

And  will  continue  fast  to  your  affection. 

Still  close,  as  sore. 
Imo.  What  ho,  Fisanio ! 

Iaoh.  Let  me  my  service  tender  on  your  tips. 
Imo.  Away  I — I  do  condemn  mine  ears  that  have 

So  long  attended  thee. — If  thou  wert  hononrable, 

Thoa  vrouldst  have  told  this  tale  for  virtue,  not 

For  Buch  an  end  thou  seek'st ;  as  base,  as  strange. 

Thoa  wTOng'st  a  gentleman,  who  is  as  far 

From  ibj  report,  as  thou  from  honour;  and 

Solicit'st  here  a  lady,  that  disdains 

Thee  and  the  devil  alike. — What,  ho !  Pisanto  I — 

The  king  my  &ther  shall  be  made  acquainted 

Of  thy  assault ;  if  he  shall  think  it  fit, 

A  saucy  stranger,  in  his  court,  to  mart 

As  ID  a  Bomish  stew,  and  to  expound 

His  beastly  mind  to  us ;  he  hath  a  court 

He  little  cares  for,  and  a  daughter  whom 

He  not  respects  at  all. — What  ho,  Pisanio ! 

■  Ventagin  thni  defloMfctaBtqi:  "  rmie,  to  diuice.    TWiiti,  duioed.    Bereor  wejet  cftll 
t  xadi  Hut  •kippatb  or  l«apath  like  ft  boj,  a  toabng." 
*  DioKa't  prittt.    In  'Perioles'  ws  havs  the  eipreaiion,  nwdlij  Diana,  of  '  maidai  prieitt.'' 
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Iach.  O  liappy  LeonatuB  I  I  may  say: 
The  credit  that  thy  lady  hath  of  thee 
Deserves  thy  trast ;  and  thy  most  perfect  goodness 
Her  assnr'd  credit ! — Blessed  live  you  loi^  1 
A  lady  to  the  worthiest  sir,  that  ever 
Coontty  call'd  his  1  and  yoa  his  mistress,  only 
For  the  most  northiest  fit !    Give  me  yoor  |»rdon. 
I  have  spoke  this,  to  know  if  your  affiance 
Were  deeply  rooted ;  and  shall  make  your  lord 
That  which  he  is,  new  o'er:  And  he  ia  one 
The  truest  manner'd;  such  a  holy  witch. 
That  he  euchanta  societies  unto  him: 
Half  all  men's  hearts  are  bis. 

Iho.  Yoa  make  amends. 

Iacb.  He  sits  'mongst  men,  like  a  deecended  god: 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  sets  him  off,  , 

More  than  a  mortal  seeming.     Be  not  angry. 
Most  mighty  princess,  that  I  have  adventnr'd 
To  try  yonr  t^ing,  a  felse  report  which  hath 
Honour'd  with  confirmation  your  great  judgment 
In  the  election  of  a  sir  so  rare, 
Which  yon  know,  cannot  err :  The  love  I  bear  him 
Made  me  to  &n  you  thus ;  but  the  gods  made  yon. 
Unlike  all  others,  chaff-less.     Pray,  your  pardon. 

Iho.  All  'e  well,  sir :   Take  my  power  i'  the  court  for  youra. 

Iaoh.  My  bumble  thanks.    I  bad  almost  forgot 
To  entreat  yonr  iftaae  but  in  a  small  roqnest. 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  concerns 
Tour  lord ;  myseli^  and  other  noble  friends. 
Are  partners  in  the  business. 

Iko.  Pray,  what  is  't? 

Iaoh.  Some  dozen  Romans  of  us,  and  jour  lord, 
(The  beet  feather  of  our  wing,)  have  mingled  snms. 
To  buy  a  present  for  the  emperor; 
Which  I,  the  factor  for  the  rest,  have  done 
In  France :  Tis  plate,  of  rare  devioe ;  and  jewels. 
Of  rich  and  exquisite  form ;  their  values  great ; 
And  I  am  something  curious,  being  sUange, 
To  have  them  in  safe  stowage.     May  it  please  you 
To  take  tiiem  in  protection  ? 

Imo.  Willingly; 

And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  safety:  since 
My  lord  hath  interest  in  them,  I  will  keep  them 
In  my  bed-chamber. 

Iacb.  They  are  in  a  trunk, 


vGooj^le 


SCBHK   YII.]  OYVBELIHE. 

Attended  by  m;  men :  I  will  make  bold 
To  send  them  to  yoa,  only  for  this  nigbt. 
I  most  aboard  to-morron. 

Iho.  0,  no,  DO. 

Iach.  Yes,  I  beseech;  or  I  shall  short  my  word, 
By  length'ning  my  return.     From  OEdlia 
I  cross'd  the  seas  on  purpose,  and  on  promise 
To  see  yovir  grace. 

luo.  I  thank  yon  for  your  pains ; 

Bat  not  awsy  to-morrow! 

Iaoh-  0, 1  must,  madam : 

Therefore,  I  shall  beseech  you,  if  you  please 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writing,  do  't  to-night : 
I  have  OQtetood  my  time  ;  which  is  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  present. 

Imo.  I  will  write. 

Send  yonr  tmnk  to  me ;  it  shall  safe  be  kept. 
And  truly  yielded  you ;  You  are  very  welcome. 


("  Thli  diuDoud  wu  my  mothor's:  take  it,  heart.'] 


■■■Goo«^k'- 


1  the  lark  at  hcaven'i  gnte  liogs."! 


ACT    II. 

SCENE  I. — Court  before  Cymbelioe'j  Palace. 
Enter  Clotsn  and  Tvio  Lords. 

Clo.  Was  there  ever  man  had  Buch  luck !  when  I  kissed  the  jack,  upon  an  up- 
cast to  be  hit  anaj'!  I  had  a  hundred  pound  on  't :  And  then  a  whoreeon 
jackanapes  must  take  me  up  for  swearing;  as  if  I  borrowed  mine  oaths  of 
him,  and  might  not  spend  them  at  m;  pleasure. 

I  Lord.  What  got  be  b/  that?    You  have  broke  his  pat«  with  your  bowl. 

■  Thli  ia  nanall;  pointed, "  when  I  kJaa'd  the  jack  upon  an  upcaat,  to  be  hitawaj."  Batthejoet 
wia  iitid  by  Cloten's  ioW,  afid  the  up-aatoi  another  bowler  hit  it  away.  The  Eame  Uchiikal 
exprewioDS  of  Mu  and  out  ate  uaed  by  Bowie]',  in  '  A  Woman  never  vex'd;' — "  This  dt;  towitr 
haa  la—'d  the  miBtreu  at  the  first  ca«f." 
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9  LoBD.  If  his  nit  had  been  like  him  that  broke  it,  tt  would  have  ran  all  out. 

[Atidt. 
Cut.  When  a  gentleman  ia  disposed  to  swear,  it  is  not  for  anj  Btanders  by  to 
CQrtail  his  oaths :   Ha  ? 

2  LoBo.  No,  m;  lord ;  nor  [Atide]  crop  the  ears  of  them. 

Clo.  Whoresos  dog ! — ^I  give  him  satis&ctioa  ?  'Would  he  had  been  one  of  mj 
nmk! 

3  LoBD.  To  have  smelt  like  a  fool.  [Aside. 
Clo.  I  am  not  vexed  more  at  any  thing  in  the  earth, — A  pox  on  't  I  I  had 

rather  not  be  so  noble  as  I  am.  The;  dare  not  fight  with  me,  because  of 
the  queen  my  mother :  eveiy  jockslave  hath  his  belly-full  of  fighting,  and 
I  must  go  op  and  down  like  a  cock  that  no  body  can  match. 

S  Lord.  Yon  are  cock  and  capon  too;  and  you  crow,  cock,  with  your  comb  on. 

[Aside. 

Clo.  Sayest  thou  ? 

1  Lord.  It  is  not  fit  your  lordship  should  undertake  every  companion*  that  yon 
give  offence  to. 

Clo.  No,  I  know  that:  bat  it  is  fit  I  should  commit  offence  to  my  inferiors. 

a  Lord.  Ay,  it  is  fit  for  your  lordship  only. 

Clo.  Why,  so  I  say. 

1  Lord.  Did  you  hear  of  a  stranger  that 's  come  to  court  to-night? 
Clo.  a  stranger  I  and  I  not  know  on  't ! 

2  Lord.  He  's  a  strange  fellow  himself,  and  knows  it  not.  [Atide. 
1  Lord.  There  's  an  Italian  come ;  and,  't  is  thought,  one  of  Loonatue'  friends. 
Cu>.  Leonatus !  a  banished  rascal ;  and  he  's  another,  whatsoever  he  be.     Who 

told  you  of  this  stranger? 
I  Lord.  One  of  your  lordship's  pages. 
Clo.  Is  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  him  ?     Is  there  no  derogation  in  't  ? 

1  Luao.  You  cannot  derogate,  my  lord. 
Clo.  Not  easily,  I  think. 

2  LusD.  You  are  a  fool  granted ;  therefore  your  issues,  being  foolish,  do  not 

derogate.  [Aiide. 

Clo.  Come,  111  go  see  this  lUlJan :  What  I  have  lost  to-day  at  bowls  1 11  win 
to-D^;ht  of  him.    Gome,  go. 

3  Lord.  I  11  attend  your  lordship.  [Emetmt  Cloteh  and  frtt  Lord. 

That  such  a  crafty  devil  as  is  his  mother 
Should  yield  the  world  this  ass  I  a  woman,  that 
Bears  all  down  with  her  brain ;  and  this  her  son 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  for  his  heart. 
And  leave  eighteen.    Alas,  poor  princess, 
Thou  divine  Imogen,  what  ^on  endur'stl 
Betwixt  a  lather  by  thy  step-dame  govem'd ; 
A  mother  hourly  coining  plots ;  a  wooer, 
>  Compamom  U  nud  here,  and  in  other  pauages  or  8bakip«r«,  in  the  Mve  aenie  as  filloiB  is  *t 
ptcMiiL    Sir  Hiifh  Evuu  deaoniiaea  the  hi»t  of  the  Garter  aa  a  "  Bourvy  ooggiDg  companion." 
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More  hatefiil  than  the  foul  expulsion  is 
Of  thy  dear  husband.     From  that  horrid  act 
Of  the  divorce  he  'd  make,  the  heaTens  hold  firm 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  honour';  keep  unshak'd 
That  temple,  thy  &ir  mind;  that  thou  may'st  stand, 
To  ei^oy  thy  b^ish'd  lord,  and  this  great  land ! 


SCENE  U.—A  Bid-Chamber:  tn  ontpaH  of  it  a  trunk. 
Ihoqen  reading  in  her  bed;  a  Lady  attending. 

luo.  Who  'e  there?  my  noman  Helen? 

Laiit,  Please  you,  madam. 

Imo.  What  hour  is  it? 

Ladi.  Almost  midnight,  madam. 

luo.  I  have  read  three  hours  then ;  mine  eyes  are  weak : 

Fold  down  the  leaf  where  I  have  left ;  To  bed : 

Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning ; 

And  if  thou  canst  awake  by  four  o'  the  clock, 

I  prithee,  call  me.    Sleep  hath  seiz'd  me  wholly.  [Exit  Lady. 

To  your  protectiott  I  commend  me,  goda  1 

From  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  the  night, 

Oaard  me,  beseech  ye !  [SU^.     Iacbiho,  from  the  IranJc. 

Iach.  The  crickets  sing,  and  man's  o'er-labour'd  sense 

Bepaira  itself  by  rest:  Our  Tarquin  thus 

Did  softly  press  the  ^uBheB^  ere  he  waken'd 

The  chastity  he  wounded. — Cytherea. 

How  bravely  thon  becom'st  thy  bed!  fresh  lily! 

And  whiter  than  the  sheets !     That  I  might  touch ! 

But  kiss;  one  kiss! — Bubies  uu paragon 'd. 

How  dearly  they  do  't — T  is  her  breathing  that 

Perfumes  the  chamber  thus :  The  flame  o'  the  taper 
•  Thi>  purage  it  Dnully  printed  thus: — 

Moie  hit«fu]  than  Ihe  foul  expaUioa  is 
Of  thy  deal  iuuband,  than  tbat  htarid  act 
Of  the  divorce  he'd  make  I    The  heavens  bold  Ann 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  honour  I " 
The  reading  of  the  originnl  is — 

More  hatefol  than  the  fonl  expoMoD  la 

Of  thy  dear  huBband.    Tben  that  horrid  act 

Of  the  divorce  heel'd  make  the  heavena  hold  Bna 

The  watle  of  thy  dear  honour." 
It  qipearatoiu  thalamidtt  aaohmanifeat  incoirectDessof  typografdir, «  clearer  nDsa  is  attained 
by  the  change  of  That  to  From,  than  by  altaring  the  constractioa  of  the  lentenoa.    The  Lord 
Implores  that  the  hoDonr  of  Imogen  may  be  held  Arm,  to  resist  the  horrid  set  of  the  dlvoive  from 
her  hnsband  which  Cloten  wonld  make. 
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Bows  tow&rd  bar;  and  would  under-peep  her  lids, 

To  see  the  encloBed  lights,  now  caaopied 

Under  these  windows,  white  aad  azure,  tac'd 

With  blue  of  heaven's  own  tinct'. — But  niy  design. 

To  note  the  chamber,  I  will  write  all  down : 

Such  and  anch  pictures : — There  the  window :  Such 

The  adornment  of  b^r  bed : — The  arraa,  figoree  ^ 

Vfhj,  such,  and  snch : — And  the  contents  o'  the  story. 

Ah,  but  some  natural  notes  about  her  bod; 

Above  tea  thousand  meaner  moveables 

Would  testify,  to  enrich  mine  inventoty. 

0  sleep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  herl 

And  be  her  sense  but  as  a  monument. 

Thus  in  a  chapel  lying ! — Come  off,  come  off;  [TaMng  off  ktr  braceUt. 

As  slippery,  as  the  Gordian  knot  was  hard  I 

T  is  mine ;  and  this  will  witness  outwardly. 

As  strongly  as  the  conscience  does  within. 

To  the  madding  of  her  lord.    On  her  left  breast 

A  mole  diiqne-apott«d,  like  the  crimson  drops 

I'  the  bottom  of  a  cowslip.     Here  'a  a  voucher, 

Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make :  this  secret 

'  Tliu  oelebnit«d  pusags  has  prodnoed  some  difference  of  opinion  amongrt  the  eommentatonL 
Rnt,  Cqwll  »7B,  of  the  vord  iimdaici,  "  the  poet'a  meaning  ia  t/nttlert."  Hajuner  changed  the 
worl  to  "  cartaiiu."  The  wndbu  ia  the  kpertore  through  which  light  and  air  are  admitted  to  a 
KMan— •ometimes  doaed,  at  otber  timea  opened.  It  is  the  mnd-door.  We  hate  Che  word  in 
'  Bemeo  and  Juliet '  slmilarij  applied— 

"  Thy  eye'e  viindovt  tail 
Like  death,  when  he  shota  op  the  day  of  life." 
CqiaH  then  goes  on  to  lay,  that  the  "irbiteaodatnre''  refer  to  the  white  akin,  generally  laced 
with  blue  velna.  Secondly,  Malone  thinks  that  the  epltheta  apply  to  the  "  enclosed  lighta  "—the 
■7<a,  I^wtly,  WarbqrtOD  deddea  that  the  ejo-lidt  were  intend^  We  ore  dliposed  to  agree  with 
W  TheqwJUof  anextremely  bir  young  woman  ia  often  of  a  tint  that  may  be  property  called 
'white  and  amre;"  which  ia  prodoced  by  the  net-work  of  exceedingly  Bne  vdQB  that  mm  throng 
ind  ocOonre  that  beautiful  atraotnre.    Shakipere  hai  deacribed  thia  pecoliarity  in  hie  '  Venna  aad 

"  Her  two  Uae  unndovii  Guntly  ihe  Dpbeaveth." 
lad  in '  The  ITinter'a  Tale,'  we  have— 

"  Fiokti  dim. 
Bat  sweeter  than  the  lidt  of  Jano's  eirei." 
But  Id  the  text  before  na,  the  eyo-tidi  are  not  ooly  of  a  "  white  and  aiure"  hue,  but  they  are  alao 
'laced  with  bine  of  heaven'a  own  tlnct  "—marked  with  the  deeper  blae  of  the  larger  Teina.  The 
dcMiiptioD  i>  here  aa  accurate  as  it  ia  beautlTal.  It  oannot  apgjy  mth  such  propriety  10  the  eye, 
wUch  cettainly  la  not  Wd  with  blue  j  nor  to  the  skin  geaerally,  which  would  not  be  beaatifU  at 
*  white  and  amre."  It  Is,  to  our  minde,  one  of  Che  many  azamplea  of  Shakspere'a  extreme  aooo- 
rwj  of  obferv^on,  and  c^  his  traoacendant  power  of  making  the  exact  and  the  poeCloal  blend 
vilh,  and  soifiort,  each  other. 

*  it  llason  would  read  "the  arras-flguresj"  but  lachimo  aubsequently  deioribea,  not  only  Ihe 
lignre*  of  Che  amts,  but  ita  particular  qualiCy— 

"  Tapestry  of  ailk  and  sUveri  the  atory 
Frond  Cleopatra,"  &c. 

■  ,ii.aL,  Google 
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Will  force  him  think  I  hav^pick'd  the  lock,  and  ts'en 

The  treasore  of  her  honour.    No  more. — To  wliat  end? 

Why  should  I  ivrite  thia  down,  that  'b  riveted, 

Screw'd  M  mj  memoij?    She  hath  been  reading  late 

The  tAle  of  Tereus ;  here  the  leaf  'e  tum'd  down 

Where  Philomel  gave  up ; — I  have  enough : 

To  the  trunk  again,  and  shut  the  spring  of  it. 

Swift,  swift,  you  dragons  of  the  night,  that  dawning 

Ha;  bare  Hie  raven's  eye*!     I  lodge  in  fear; 

Though  this  a  heavenl;  angel,  bell  is  here.  [Clock  ftrifew. 

One,  two,  three, — Time,  time !  [Ooet  into  tht  trutik.    The  teetu  clout. 

SCENE  III.— IFitftout  thi  Palace,  undw  Imogen'*  Apartment. 
Enter  Cloten  and  Lords. 

1  LoBD.  Tour  lordship  is  the  most  patient  man  in  loss,  the  roost  coldest  that 
ever  turned  up  ace. 

Clo.  It  would  make  any  man  cold  to  lose. 

I  Lord.  But  not  ever;  man  patient  after  ibe  noble  temper  of  jour  lordship. 
You  are  most  hot  and  fiirious  when  jrou  win. 

Clo.  Winning  will  put  any  man  into  courage.     If  I  could  get  this  foolish 
Imogen,  I  should  have  gold  enough.    It 's  almost  morning,  is  t  not? 

1  LoBD.  Day,  my  lord. 

Gui.  I  would  this  music  would  come :  I  am  advised  to  give  her  music  o'  morn- 
ings ;  they  say  it  will  penetrate. 

Enter  Musidans. 
Come  on;  tune.    If  you  can  penetrate  her  with  your  fingering,  so;  we  11 
try  with  tongue  too  t  if  none  will  do,  let  her  remain ;  hut  1 11  never  give 
o'er.     First,  a  very  excellent  good-oonceited  thing;  after,  a  wonderful  sweet 
air,  with  admirable  rich  words  to  it, — and  then  let  her  consider. 
SONG. 
Bar'it !  haik !  the  lark  at  heaveu'c  gate  tings', 

And  Fbtebua  'gins  arise, 
1118  steeds  to  water  at  those  springs 
On  chalic'd  flowers  that  lies'' ; 
■  The  origlnti  re»d»,  "  maj  teare  tho  rBven'i  Bje."    Theobald  oonected  tt  to  tore.    We  ere  not 
quite  enrs  of  tbe  propriety  of  Che  correotioo,  though  we  &re  nniHlliiig  to  diitnrb  the  received  test. 
To  hart  tho  rsvea's  eye,  la  to  open  the  raven's  eye — the  eye  of  orm  of  the  esrllest-vaking  end  the 
qniekest-seelng  of  birds.    The  predatory  habits  of  the  raven  reqoire  that  he  ihoold  be  Dp  berore 
the  ahepberd  is  abont  with  his  flocks;  and  bis  pierolog  eye  at  ODoe  ieads  him  where  the  feeble 
lamb  lies  in  some  hollow  a  ready  victim,  or  where  the  iererBt  has  crept  abroad  in  the  gray  of  the 
laaniing  from  the  safe/orm  of  its  mother.     The  davmrng  may  tors  tlwt  eye ;  or  the  darning  may 
tear^-may  sustain,  may  be  distinct  enough  to  endure— the  proof  of  tliat  aonte  vision. 

*  This  apparently  false  ooncord  is  in  tmth  a  touch  of  our  antique  Idiom,  which  adds  to  the 
beantj  of  this  eiqnisite  song.    (See  Binitntioru  of  '  Romeo  and  JnUet,'  Act  II.,  Illust.  28.) 
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And  winking  Htfj-buds  begin  to  cp«  their  golden  e^es'j 
With  ererjUuDg  that  prettj  is' — M;  litdy  sweet,  krin: 
Aiiae,  arise. 

So,  get  you  gone.  If  tbie  penetrate,  I  will  consider  your  masic  the  better: 
if  it  do  not,  it  is  a  voice''  in  her  eara,  which  horee-haira  and  calves'-gats' 
nor  the  voice  of  unpaved  eunuch  to  boot,  can  never  amend. 

[Exaiint  Musidans. 

Enter  Cihbeline  and  Qubek. 

3  Lord.  Here  comes  tlie  king. 

Clo.  I  am  glad  I  was  up  ao  late ;  for  that 's  the  reason  I  was  up  so  early.    He 

cannot  choose  but  take  this  aerrice  I  have  done,  iatherly.    Good  morrow  to 

yoar  m^esty ,  and  to  m;  grttcioaa  mother. 
Ctk.  Attend  you  here  the  door  of  onr  stem  daughter? 

Will  she  not  forth? 
Clo.  I  have  assailed  her  with  musics,  but  she  vouchsafes  no  notice. 
CiM.  The  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new; 

She  hath  not  yet  forgot  him:  some  more  time 

Unst  wear  the  print  of  bis  remembrance  out. 

And  then  she  'b  yours. 
QoBKH.  You  are  moat  bound  to  the  king. 

Who  lets  go  by  no  vantages  that  may 

Prefer  you  to  his  daughter.    Frame  yourself 

To  orderiy  solicits ;  and,  befriended 

With  aptness  of  the  season,  make  denials 

Increase  your  services* :  so  seem,  as  if 

Ton  were  inspir'd  to  do  those  duljes  which 

■  In  one  of  Brome's '  Putonds'  is  s  pausgs  irhich  iUnBtratai  this:-— 
"  The  day  a  vaien  old, 
And  'gioB  to  ihnt  up  with  the  inarig/M.' 
'  Haamer  chsnged  this  to  tm — aiHvttjrword.    But  ii  ocean  in  the  folio.    We  print  tiie  lioM  m 
tbejsnpriQtediii  that  edition;  bjirhloh,  in  all  probability,  a  different  tims  of  tlie  otr  was  indl- 
<aled— •  vore  raf^d  movemont. 
'  Fmos.    So  U»  old  copies.    It  bu  heen  changed  to  viot. 

'  Caha'-ffnU.  So  tbe  old  copy.  Bowe  changed  this  to  caW-gtOi,  and  he  has  sinoe  been  followed. 
Tbs  word  cals'-fnC— or  cat^t— ii  essentially  modem.  We  believe  there  is  not  ao  axample  of  it 
in  any  old  author.  In  Bacon's  '  Natural  Rietory '  we  have  a  passs^  in  which  ffut—t  mnsioal 
ttriog  made  of  an  animal  substance — is  thai  ipoken  of— "A  viol  shonld  have  a  lay  of  wire-strings 
Mow,  dose  to  the  belly,  and  the  strings  of  gult  mounted  npon  a  bridge." .  Why  not,  then,  ealvti- 
gnts,  as  well  as  eoto'-gntsP  We  know  not  how  tiie  naoiB  mlgut  arose,  for  colt  have  as  little  to  do 
with  the  production  of  such  strings  as  mice  have.  At  any  rale,  if  the  text  of  Shakspere  is  an 
sathoiity  that  such  strings  were  made  Sttim  caloa,  we  are  not  oalled  upon  to  destroy  the  record 
by  insisting  that  they  ought  to  have  been  made  from  eaU. 
'  This  is  ordinarily  printed, 

"And  be  friended 
With  aptness  of  the  season :  make  denials 
Increase  your  serricet." 
We  fallow  a  BuggssUm  of  Monck  Uasou. 
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You  tender  to  her,  that  you  in  all  obey  her*. 
Save  when  command  to  your  dismission  tends. 
And  therein  you  are  eenaelesa. 
Clo.  Senseless  ?  not  bo. 

Ent«r  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  So  like  you,  sir,  ambassadors  from  Rome ; 

The  one  is  Cains  Lucius. 
Cm.  A  worthy  fellow. 

Albeit  he  comes  on  angry  purpose  now ; 

But  that 's  no  fault  of  his :  We  must  receive  him 

According  Id  the  honour  of  his  sender ; 

And  towards  himself,  his  goodness  forespent  on  us. 

We  must  extend  our  notice.    Our  dear  son, 

When  you  have  given  good  morning  to  your  mistress. 

Attend  the  queen  and  us ;  we  shall  have  need 

To  employ  you  towards  this  Roman. — Come,  our  queen. 

lExmnt  CiHBEUNii,  Qvejof,  Lords,  and  Messenger. 
Clo.  If  she  be  up,  1 11  speak  with  her;  if  not, 

Let  her  lie  still  and  dream. — By  your  leave,  ho ! —  [Knoela. 

I  know  her  women  are  about  her.    What 

If  I  do  line  one  of  their  hands?  T  is  gold 

Which  buys  admittance;  oft  it  doth ;  yea,  and  makes 

Diana's  rangers  false''  themselves,  yield  up 

Their  deer  to  the  stand  o'  the  stealer;  and  't  is  gold 

Which  makes  the  true  man  kill'd,  and  saves  the  thief; 

Kay,  sometime,  hangs  both  thief  and  true  man :  What 

Can  it  not  do,  and  undo?  I  will  make 

One  of  her  women  lawyer  to  me ;  for 

I  yet  not  understand  the  case  myself. 

By  your  leave.  [Enoch. 

Enter  a  Lady. 
Lap?.  Who  'a  there  that  knocks  ? 
Clo.  a  gentleman. 

Ladt.  No  more? 

Clo.  Yea,  and  a  gentlewoman's  son. 
L*»T.  That  'a  more 

•  Th[>  psHage  U  gsaenUj  pointed  thna — 

"  So  teem,  lu  if 
Ton  were  inipiT*!]  to  do  thoM  duties  which 
"  Too  tendBF  to  her ;  that  you  m  all  obey  her,"  4o. 

The  meaning  of  the  passage  is  clearly— "so  seem,  tbat  yon  in  all  obey  h«r,  as  IT  you  were  in- 
spir'd,"  &o.  The  cutting  off  of  the  liit  member  of  the  setiteDce  is  destructive  to  the  sense.  You 
an  mnJcH  hu  the  meaning  or  be  yon  terueleii. 

*  FaiK  is  here  used  as  a  verb.    See  NoM  iu '  The  Comedy  of  Errma,'  Aot  11.,  SoeDs  2. 
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Than  some,  whose  tailors  are  as  dear  as  yours, 

Can  josUf  boast  of:  What 's  your  lordBhip's  pleasore? 
Clo.  Your  lady's  person :  Is  she  ready  ? 
Labi.  Ay, 

To  keep  her  chamber. 
Clo.  There  is  gold  for  you ;  sell  me  yoar  good  report. 
Ladt.  How  !  my  good  name  ?  or  to  report  of  you 

What  I  shall  think  is  good  ? — The  princess — 

Enter  In ooen. 
Cu).  Good-monow,  fairest :  sister,  your  sweet  hand.  , 
Imo.  Good-morrow,  sir :  Tou  lay  out  too  much  pains 

For  parchaBii^  bnt  troable :  the  thanks  I  give 

Is  telling  yon  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks. 

And  scarce  can  spare  them. 
Clo.  Still,  I  swear  I  love  you. 

Ixo.  If  you  but  stud  so  't  were  as  deep  with  me : 

If  yon  swear  still,  your  recompense  is  still 

That  I  regard  it  not. 
Clo.  This  is  no  answer. 

Iho.  Bat  that  you  shall  not  say  I  yield,  being  silent, 

I  would  not  speak.    I  pray  you,  spare  me :  i'  faith, 

I  shall  nnfold  equal  discourtesy 

To  your  best  kindness ;  one  of  your  great  knowing 

Should  learn,  being  taught*  forbeanmce. 
Clo.  To  leave  you  in  your  madness,  't  were  my  sin : 

I  will  not 
Imo.  Fools  are  not  mad  folks. 
Clo.  Do  you  call  me  fool  ? 

Iho.  Aa  I  am  tnad,  I  do : 

If  yon  11  be  paUent,  1 11  no  more  be  mad ; 

That  cores  us  both.     I  am  much  aorry,  sir, 

You  put  me  to  forget  a  lady's  mannera, 

By  being  so  verbal*:  and  leom  now,  for  all, 

That  I,  which  know  my  heart,  do  here  pronounce, 

By  the  very  truth  of  it,  I  care  not  for  you ; 

And  am  so  near  the  lack  of  charity, 

(To  accuse  myself,)  I  hate  you ;  which  I  bad  rather 

You  felt,  than  make  't  my  boast. 
Clo.  You  ein  against 

Obedience,  which  you  owe  your  father.     For 

The  contract  you  pretend  with  that  base  wretch, 

■  SoMrtoi.  JohDBondefiaea  t[u«,"N>  veriaM.torallar  talk."  Bat  neither  Cloten  not  ImogeD 
'•are  oMd  mtaj  words.  Imc^;en  bu  be«n  parrying  her  strange  admirer ;  bat  sbe  now  rcMlvee  to 
VBi  plainly— to  be  vtrbal—aiti  thni  io  forget  a  lady's  maiuiers. 
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(One  bred  of  alms,  and  foHter'd  mth  cold  dishes. 

With  scraps  o'  the  court,)  it  is  no  contract,  non« : 

And  though  it  be  allow'd  in  meaner  parties, 

(Yet  who  than  he  more  mean?)  to  knit  their  souls 

(On  whom  there  ia  no  more  dependency 

But  brats  and  beggary)  in  self-figur'd  knot, 

Yet  you  are  curb'd  from  that  enlargement  by 

The  consequence  o'  the  crown ;  and  must  not  soil 

The  precious  note  of  it  with  a  base  slave, 

A  hildiug  far  a  lirery,  a  squire's  cloth, 

A  pantler,  not  so  eminent. 
Iho.  Profone  fellow ! 

Wert  thou  the  son  of  Jupiter,  and  no  more 

But  what  thou  art  besides,  thou  wert  too  base 

To  be  his  groom :  thou  wert  dignified  enough. 

Even  to  the  point  of  envy,  if  'l  were  made 

Comparative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  styl'd 

The  under-hangman  of  his  kingdom ;  and  hat«d 

For  being  preferr'd  so  well. 
Ci^.  The  Bouth-fog  rot  him ! 

lua  He  never  can  meet  more  mischance  than  come 

To  be  but  nam'd  of  thee.     His  meanest  garment. 

That  ever  hath  but  clipp'd  his  body,  is  dearer, 

Jn  my  respect,  than  all  the  hairs  above  thee. 

Were  they  all  made  such  men. — How  now?  Fisanio! 

Enter  Fibahio. 

Clo.  His  garment?  Now,  the  devil — 
Iilo.  To  Dorothy  my  woman  hie  thee  presently : — ' 
Clo.  Hb  garment? 
;  luo.  I  am  eprighted  with  a  fool ; 

Frighted,  and  anger'd  worse  : — Go,  bid  my  woman 

Search  for  a  Jewel,  that  too  casually 

Hath  left  mine  arm  ;  it  was  thy  master's :  'shrew  me. 

If  I  would  lose  it  for  a  revenue 

Of  any  king's  in  Europe.     I  do  think 

I  saw  't  this  morning :  confident  I  am 

Xisst  night 't  was  on  mine  arm ;  I  kiss'd  it : 

I  hope  it  be  not  gone,  to  tell  my  lord 

That  I  kiss  aught  but  he. 
Pis.  T  will  not  be  lost> 

luo.  I  hope  so :  go  and  search.  [Exit  Pisanio. 

Clo.  You  have  abus'd  me : — 

His  meanest  garment  ? 

,1  zed  by  Google 
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Iho.  Ay ;  I  said  so,  sir. 

If  70a  will  make 't  an  action  call  witDess  b)  't. 
Clo.  I  will  inibnn  your  father. 
Iho.  Your  mother  too : 

She  'a  my  good  lady';  and  will  conceive,  I  hope, 

But  the  worst  of  me.     So  I  leaye  you,  sir, 

To  (he  worst  of  discontent.  [Exit. 

Cto.  ni  be  reveng'd : — 

His  meanest  garment  ? — ^Well.  [ExiL 


SCENE  rV.— Borne.     An  Apartment  m  Philario'*  Houte. 
EtOtr  FosTHUMCS  and  Philabio. 

Pon.  Fear  it  not,  sir ;  I  would  I  were  so  sure 

To  win  the  king,  as  I  am  bold  her  honour 

Will  remain  hers. 
Pm.  What  means  do  yon  make  to  faim  ? 

Post.  Not  any ;  bnt  abide  the  change  of  time ; 

Quake  in  the  present  winter's  state,  and  wish 

That  warmer  days  would  come :  In  these  sear'd  hopes''. 

I  barely  gratify  your  love ;  they  failing, 

I  must  die  much  your  debtor. 
Pm.  Tonr  very  goodness,  and  your  compnny, 

O'erpays  aU  I  can  do.    By  this,  your  king 

Hath  beard  of  great  Augustas :  Gaius  Lucius 

Will  do  his  commission  throughly :  And,  I  think. 

He  11  grant  the  tribute,  send  the  arrearages, 
.   Or  look  upon  our  Romans,  whose  Temembiance 

le  yet  fresh  in  their  grief. 
Post.  I  do  believe, 

(Statist  though  I  em  none,  nor  like  to  be,)  , 

That  this  wiU  prove  a  war ;  and  you  shall  hear 

The  legions,  now  in  Oatlia,  sooner  landed 

In  our  not-fearing  Britain,  than  have  tidings 

Of  any  penny  tribute  paid.     Our  countrymen 

Are  men  more  order'd,  than  when  Julias  Gnsar 

Smil'd  at  their  lack  of  skill,  but  found  their  courage 

Worthy  his  frowning  at :  Their  discipline 

•  Slu't  fig  good  ladf.  ThUphmc  [■  UBCd  ironioUf.  To  "tUodtay  gooiloti,"  lB--to1>emy 
(Dodfrlend. 

*  Sta^dluptt.  ThU  UorHomilj  printed /tai'dhopa^hntilagnnaoaevibjuijotibtoam- 
umuum  in  Ihs  Tariomin  edltloaB,  bat  ezpUioed  by  Eeol«a,  In  hli  edition  of  this  drama  (ISOl), 
u  '  bopea  blended  iiith  fnan.''  We  have  ventured  to  change  the  text  to  tear'd  hopes.  "  In  tbs 
pnunt  «PH(«r'i  Btste"  the  hopes  of  Foatbumue  u-e  tear'd;  bat  they  still  exist,  mi  In  oherishing 
thto,  mUliar'd  u  they  are,  he  barel?  gratifies  Us  rriend'i  love. 

L  3 
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(Now  mmgled*  vrith  their  courages)  will  msike  known 
To  their  approvers,  the;  are  people  aooh 
That  mend  upon  the  woitd. 

Enter  Iiomuo. 

Phi.  See!  Tachimo! 

Post.  The  swifteat  harts  have  posted  you  by  land : 

And  winds  of  all  the  comers  kiss'd  your  saib. 

To  make  yonr  vessel  nimble. 
Phi.  Welcome,  air. 

Post.  I  hi^  the  briefness  of  your  answer  made 

The  speediness  of  your  return. 
Iach.  Your  lady 

Is  one  oi  the  fiurest  that  I  have  look'd  upon. 
Post.  And  therewithal  the  best :  or  let  her  beauty 

Look  throi^h  a  casement  to  allure  &Ise  hearts. 

And  be  false  with  them. 
Iaoh.  Hero  are  letters  for  you. 

Post.  Thair  tenonr  good,  I  tmst 
Iach.  T  is  very  like. 

Phi.  Was  Cains  Lucius  in  the  Britain  court. 

When  yon  were  there  •*? 
Iach.  He  was  expected  then. 

But  not  approach'd. 
Post.  All  is  well  yet. 

Sparkles  this  stone  as  it  was  wont?  or  is  t  not 

Too  dull  for  yonr  good  wearing  ? 
Iach.  If  I  have  lost  it, 

I  should  have  lost  the  worth  of  it  in  gold. 

111  make  ajoumey  twice  as  far,  to  enjoy 

A  second  night  of  SQch  sweet  shortness,  which 

Was  mine  in  Britain ;  for  the  ring  is  won. 
Pow.  The  stone 's  too  hard  to  come  by, 
Iach.  Not  a  whit. 

Your  lady  being  so  easy. 
Post.  Make  not,  sir. 

•  Mmgltd.    The  fblia  ii  diMinDtly  priDted  innff-Ierf— tbe  oampoaiid  word,  with  r  byphan.    It 

n»  altered  bj  Rowe  to  nti^In^  and  UaloLejnstifiea  it,  became  id  the  folio  tcmd  liaa  been  prtotad 
for  hhbA  This  reuon  ii  not  verj  strong,  for  those  wlio  have  watched  the  progrees  of  prioten' 
ecTon  know  that  an  uncomnion  word  ia  sot  ordinaritjr  laUtitiited  for  a  commoa  one.  We  wonld 
reatore  vmg-itd  to  the  text,  becanM  the  phra»e  convej's  one  of  those  bold  imsgea  which  are 
Chorougl^y  Shakspereui ;  bat  we  feel  that  the  epeaiicr  is  delibcratclj  reMOning,  and  does  not  nsa 
the  lau^Bgs  of  passion,  under  wliich  ataCe  Shaliapere  for  the  moat  part  throws  out  such  figtirative 
expreaiiono.  The  simple  word  mingltd  a  moat  in  honnon/  with  the  entire  speech.  Tleck,  how- 
ever, adapts  iciag-ltd  in  his  admirable  Cranslatioii. 
^  This  speech,  in  the  origioal,  belongs  to  Postbumos.    Bat  be  is  intent  upon  his  letter*. 

Go.h;Ic 
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Tour  loas  ;our  sport :  I  bop«  you  know  that  we 
Moat  not  contiaue  friends. 

hkCa.  Oooi  air,  we  miiBt, 

If  jon  keep  covenant:  Had  I  not  brooght 
The  knowleilge  of  your  miatrese  home,  I  grant 
We  were  to  question  further :  but  I  now 
FrofesB  myself  the  winner  of  her  honour, 
Together  with  your  Hug;  and  not  the  wronger 
Of  her,  or  you,  having  proceeded  but 
By  both  your  wills. 

Po«t.  If  yon  can  make 't  apparent 

That  you  have  taated  her  in  bed,  my  btuid, 
And  ring,  is  yours  :  If  not,  the  foul  opinion 
You  had  of  ber  pure  honour  gains,  or  loses, 
.  Tour  sword,  or  mine ;  or  masterless  leaves  both 
To  who  shall  find  them. 

Uce.  Sir,  my  circumstances 

Being  so  near  the  truth  as  I  will  make  them, 
Uost  first  induce  you  to  believe :  whose  strength 
I  will  confirm  with  oath ;  which,  I  doubt  not, 
Ton  11  give  me  leave  to  spare,  when  yon  shall  find 
Ton  need  it  not 

Post.  Proceed. 

UcB.  First,  her  bed-chamber, 

(Where,  I  confess,  I  slept  not ;  but  profess. 
Had  that  was  well  worth  watching,)  it  was  bang'd 
With  tapestry  of  silk  and  silver;  the  story, 
Proad  Cleopatra,  when  she  met  her  Roman, 
And  Cydnns  swell'd  above  the  banks,  or  for 
The  press  of  boats,  or  pride :  A  piece  of  work 
So  bravely  done,  so  rich,  that  it  did  strive 
Id  workmanship,  and  value ;  which  I  wonder'd, 
Coold  be  80  rarely  and  exactly  wrought, 
Since  the  true  life  on 't  was — 

Post.  This  is  true ; 

And  this  yon  might  have  heard  of  here,  by  me. 
Or  by  some  other. 

Iaob.  More  partdculars 

Must  justify  my  knowledge. 

Pon.  So  they  must, 

Or  do  yoni  honour  injury. 

IiCB.  The  chimney 

Is  south  the  chamber ;  and  the  chimney-piece. 
Chaste  Dian,  bathing :  never  saw  I  figures 
So  likely  to  report  themselves :  the  cutter 


146  CTHBBLtHE.  [aOT  IL 

Was  as  anoiher  nature,  damb ;  outwent  her. 

Motion  and  breath  left  out. 
Post.  ThU  is  a  thing 

Whiofa  jou  might  from  relation  likewise  reap ; 

Being,  as  it  is,  much  spoke  of. 
Imh.  The  roof  o'  the  chamber 

With  golden  chenihins  is  fretted' :  Her  andirons 

(I  had  forgot  them)  were  two  winking  Cupids 

Of  silver,  each  on  one  foot  standing,  nicely 

Depending  on  their  brands'. 
Post.  This  is  her  honour  *  1 — 

Let  it  be  granted  you  have  seen  all  this,  {and  pnise 

Be  given  to  your  remembranoe,)  the  description 

Of  what  is  in  her  chamber  nothing  saves 

The  wager  you  have  laid. 
Iach.  Then,  if  you  can,  [Pulling  out  tkt  brwuUt. 

Be  pale :  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  this  jewel '' :  See  ! — 

And  now  't  is  up  again :  It  must  be  married 

To  that  your  diamond ;  1 11  keep  them. 
Post,  Jove ! 

Once  more  let  me  behold  it :  Is  it  that 

Which  I  left  vrith  her? 
lAca.  Sir.  (I  thank  her,)  that : 

She  Btripp'd  it  from  her  arm ;  I  see  her  yet; 

Uer  pretty  action  did  outsell  her  gift, 

And  yet  enrich'd  it  too :  She  gave  it  me. 

And  said  she  priz'd  it  once. 
Post.  May  be  she  ptuck'd  it  off. 

To  send  it  me. 
Iaoh.  She  writes  so  to  you?  dotb  she? 

Post.  O,uo,no,no;  'tistrue.     Here,  take  this  too ;  [Qivttiktrmg. 

It  is  a  basilisk  unto  mine  eye. 

Kills  me  to  look  on 't: — Let  there  be  no  honour 

Where  there  b  beauty;  truth,  where  semblance;  love,   - 

Where  there  's  another  man  :  The  vows  of  women 

Of  no  more  bondage  be  to  where  they  are  made, 

Than  they  are  to  their  virtues ;  which  is  nothing : — 

O,  above  measure  false ! 
Phi.  Have  patience,  sir, 

>  laoblmo  liu  jmt  uiil— 

FrofeH  mTielf  the  wlDner  of  her  hononr.' 

'  Johiuoii  intflrpret*  this  reading,  "  if  you  o»D,  forbear  to  fliuh  yonr  cheek  irilh  mge."    Bo«w«Il 

Wf>,  "  if  ;au  can,  rettrain  yourself  nithln  boundB."     TopaU  is  commonlj  used  for  to  coufiDS  or 

lOTTODnd.    lachimo  hai  produced  no  effect  upoa  PoBthumug  ap  to  thia  moment;  but  be  now 

■aye,  if  you  con,  be  pale;  1  will  see  what  this  jewel  will  do  to  make  yoa  ch 
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And  take  yoar  ring  again  ;  t  is  not  jret  won : 

It  taaj  be  probable  she  lost  it ;  or, 

MHio  knowB  if  one  of  her  nomen,  being  corrupted, 

Hath  stolen  it  from  ber  ? 
PoffT.  Very  true ; 

And  ao  I  hope  he  came  by 't: — Back  my  ring; — 

Render  to  me  some  corporal  ^gn  about  her, 

More  evident  than  thia ;  for  this  tras  stolen. 
I«CH.  By  Japiter,  I  had  it  from  her  arm. 
Poer.  Hark  yon,  he  sweare ;  by  Jupiter  he  swears. 

T  is  true; — nay,  keep  the  ring— 't  is  true,  I  am  sure 

She  would  not  lose  it ;  her  attendauta  are 

All  swon,  and  honourable  : — They  induc'd  to  steal  it ! 

And  by  a  stranger ! — No,  he  hath  enjoy'd  her : 

The  cognizance  of  her  incontinency 

la  this, — she  hath  boi^ht  the  name  of  whore  thus  dearly. 

There,  take  thy  hire ;  and  all  the  fiends  of  hell 

Divide  themselTee  between  you ! 
Phi.  Sir,  be  patient ! 

Thia  is  not  strong  enough  to  be  believ'd 

Of  one  persuaded  well  of — 
Post.  Never  talk  on 't ; 

She  hath  been  colted  by  him. 
Iach.  If  you  seek 

For  further  satisfying,  under  her  breast 

(Worthy  the  preasii^)  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 

Of  that  most  delicate  lodging ;  By  my  life, 

I  kiBs'd  it ;  and  it  ga*e  me  present  hunger 

To  feed  again,  though  full.    You  do  remember 

This  stain  apon  ber? 
Post.  Ay,  and  it  doth  confirm 

Another  stain,  as  big  as  hell  can  hold, 

Were  there  no  more  but  it. 
Iach.  Will  you  hear  more  ? 

Post.  Spare  your  arithmetic :  never  count  the  turas ; 

Once,  and  a  million  I 
Iacb.  Ill  be  sworn. — 

Post.  No  swearing. 

If  yon  will  swear  you  have  not  done 't,  you  lie ; 

And  I  will  kill  thee,  if  thou  dost  deny 

Thoa  hast  made  me  onckold. 
UcH.  1 11  deny  nothing. 

Post.  0,  that  I  bad  ber  here,  to  tear  her  limb-meal  I 

I  will  go  there,  and  do 't ;  i'  the  court;  before 

Her  fiuher : — 1 11  do  something — 
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Phi.  Quite  besides 

The  government  of  patience ! — You  have  won : 
Let  'b  follow  bim,  and  pervert'  the  present  wroth 
He  hath  against  himself 

Iach.  With  atl  niy  heart. 


SCENE  V. — The  tame.     Another  Room  in  the  lame. 
Enter  PosTBTmuB. 

Post.  la  there  no  wa^  for  men  to  be.  but  women   ' 
Must  be  half-workers  ?    We  are  all  bastards ; 
And  that  most  venerable  man,  which  I 
Did  call  m;  fitther,  wtfs  I  know  not  where 
When  I  was  stamp'd ;  some  ooiner  with  bis  tools 
Made  me  a  counterfeit :  Yet  roy  mother  seem'd 
The  Dian  of  that  time :  so  doth  my  wife 
The  nonpareil  of  this. — 0  vengeance,  vengeance  1 
Me  of  my  lawful  pleasure  she  roHtrain'd, 
And  pray'd  me,  oft,  forbearance :  did  it  with 
A  pudency  so  ro^,  the  sweet  view  on 't 
Might  well  have  warm'd  old  Satnm ;  that  I  thought  her 
As  chaste  as  unsunn'd  snow : — 0,  all  the  devils  ! — 
This  yellow  lachimo,  in  an  hour, — was 't  not? — 
Or  less, — at  first:  Perchance  he  spoke  not;  but. 
Like  a  full-acorn 'd  boar,  a  German  one, 
Ciy'd,  oh  !  and  mounted:  found  no  opposition 
But  what  he  look'd  for  should  oppose,  and  she 
Should  from  encounter  guard.    Gould  I  find  out 
The  woman's  part  in  me !    For  there  'a  no  motion 
That  tends  to  vice  in  man,  but  I  affirm 
It  ia  the  woman's  part :  Be  it  lying,  note  it. 
The  woman's;  flattering,  hers ;  deceiving,  hers ; 
Lust  and  rank  thoughts,  hers,  hers ;  revenges,  hers ; 
Ambitions,  covetings,  change  of  prides,  disd^n, 
Nice  longings,  slanders,  mutability. 
All  faolte  that  may  be  nam'd,  nay,  that  hell  knows. 
Why,  hers,  in  part  or  all;  but  rather,  all : 
For  ev'n  to  vice 

They  are  not  constant,  but  are  changing  still 
One  vice  but  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 
Not  half  80  old  as  that.    I  '11  write  agtunat  tbem. 
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Detest  them,  curse  them : — Yet 't  is  greater  skill 
In  a  trna  hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  will : 
The  Terj  derih  cannot  plague  them  better  ■. 


("  Sleep  hntUieii'd  mo  whoIly."| 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  1.— Britain.     A  Room  of  State  in  Cymbeline'*  Palact. 

Enter  Ctmbeline,  Qceeh,  Clotek.  and  Lords,  at  one  door;  and  at  another, 
Caics  Lncins  and  Attendante. 

Gym.  Now  be;,  what  would  Augustus  Ctesar  with  ns? 
Ldc.  When  Julius  Cmsai  (whose  remeoibraitca  yet 

Lives  in  men's  eyes ;  and  will  to  ears  and  tongues 

Be  theme  and  hearing  ever)  was  in  this  Britain, 

And  conquer'd  it,  Cassibelon,  thine  uncle, 

(Famous  in  Cnsar'a  praises,  no  whit  less 

Thai)  in  his  feats  deserving  it,)  for  him. 

And  bis  succession,  granted  Rome  a  tribute, 

Yearly  three  thousand  pounds ;  which  by  thae  lately 

Is  left  unteuder'd. 
Queen.  And,  to  kill  the  marvel. 

Shall  be  so  ever. 
Clo.  There  be  many  CEesars, 

Ere  such  another  Julius.     Britain  is 

A  world  by  itself ;  and  we  will  nothing  pay 

For  wearing  our  own  nosea. 


-tirnngk- 
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Queen.  That  opportanit;. 

Which  then  they  had  to  take  from  us,  to  reeuma 

We  have  again. — Remember,  sir,  ray  liege, 

The  kings  your  ancestora ;  together  with 

The  natural  bravery  of  your  isle,  which  stauds 

Aa  Neptune's  park,  ribbed  aud  paled  in 

With  rocks  *  unscaleable,  and  roaring  waters ; 

With  sands  that  wiU  not  bear  your  enemies'  boats, 

But  suck  them  up  to  the  top-mast.    A  kind  of  conquest 

Cnsar  made  here ;  but  mode  not  here  hia  brag 

Of  tame,  and  saw,  and  overcame:  with  shame 

(The  first  that  ever  touch'd  him)  he  was  carried 

From  oiT  oar  coast,  twice  beaten ;  and  his  shipping 

(Poor  ignorant  baubles  ! )  on  our  terrible  aeas, 

I^e  egg-shells  mov'd  upon  their  surges,  crsok'd 

As  easily  'gainst  our  rodts:  For  joy  whereof. 

The  fam'd  Gassibelan,  who  was  ouce  at  point 

(0,  giglot  ^  fortune !)  to  master  Cssor's  sword. 

Made  Lud's  town  with  rejoicing  fires  bright*. 

And  Britons  strut  with  courage. 
Cu>.  Come,  there  's  no  more  tribute  to  be  paid :  Our  kingdom  is  stronger  than 

it  was  at  that  time ;  and,  as  I  said,  there  is  no  more  such  CEesars:  other  of 

them  may  have  crooked  noses;  but  to  owe  such  straight  arms,  none. 
Cnt.  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 
Clo.  We  have  yet  many  among  us  can  gripe  as  hard  as  Cassibelan :  I  do  not 

say  I  am  one;  but  I  have  a  hand. — Why  tribute?  why  should  we  pay 

tribute?    If  Ctesar  can  hide  the  sun  from  us  with  a  blanket,  or  put  the 

moon  in  his  pocket,  we  will  pay  him  tribute  for  light ;  else,  sir,  no  more 

tribute,  pray  you  now. 
Cn.  You  must  know, 

Till  the  injurious  Romans  did  extort 

This  tribute  from  us,  we  were  free :  CEBsar's  ambition  ', 

(Which  Bwell'd  so  much  that  it  did  almost  stretch 

The  sides  0'  the  world,)  against  all  colour,  here 

Did  put  the  yoke  upon  ub  ;  which  to  shake  off 

Becomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 


•  Seek:    Tbe  original  reul>  oait.    We  have  no  doubt  of  the  propriety  of  the  oonwtioa,  which 


'  Giglol,    The  term  ia»,j  be  expUined  by  it>  application  to  Joan  of  krc,  In  the  '  Fii«t  Port  of 
BaniyVL'— 

"  Yonnfc  Talbot  wai  not  bom 
To  be  the  pillage  of  a  giglot  wench." 
'  Bteereni  wonid  leave  oat  /rom  lu  in  thia  Une,  ai  unneceuary  words,  which  only  derange  the 
■DBtn.    We  maet  again,  and  again,  beg  the  reader  to  bear  in  mind  that  thi>  mode  of  cormptEng 
llw  t<xt  ii  totally  at  variance  with  Che  prootioe  of  all  the  great  dramaUiti  of  Shakipere'i  age;  It 
•uriBcea  force  and  variety,  to  pcodace  feebleaeo  and  monotony. 
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Ourselvoa  to  be.     We  do  say  then  to  Craaar, 

Our  ancestor  was  that  UalmutiuB,  idiich 

Ordain 'd  our  laws;  {whose  use  the  sword  of  Cieear 

Hath  too  mach  mangled ;  whose  rapair  and  franchise 

Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  our  good  deed, 

Though  Rome  be  therefore  angry ;)  Mulmutios  made  our  laws'. 

Who  was  the  first  of  Britain  which  did  put 

His  brows  within  a  golden  crown,  and  csll'd 

Himself  a  king  '*. 
Luo.  I  am  sorry,  Cymbeline, 

That  I  am  to  pronounce  Augustus  Cnsar 

(Ciesar  that  hath  more  kings  his  servants  than 

Thyself  domestic  ofhcers]  thine  enemy  : 

Receive  it  from  me,  then : — ^War,  snd  confusion. 

In  Craaar's  name  pronounce  I  'gainst  thee :  look 

For  fury  not  to  be  resisted : — Thus  defied, 

I  thank  thee  for  myself. 
C?H.  Thou  art  welcome,  Cains, 

Thy  Ctesar  knighted  me  " ;  my  youth  I  spent 

Much  under  him ;  of  him  I  gather'd  honour ; 

Which  he  to  seek  of  me  E^ain,  perforce. 

Behoves  me  keep  at  nttaranoe ".    I  am  perfect* 

That  the  Fannoniass  and  Dalmatians,  for 

Their  liberties,  are  now  is  arms :  a  precedent 

Which  not  to  read  would  show  the  Britons  cold : 

So  CsssT  ehall  not  find  them. 
LtJc.  Let  proof  speak. 

*  Ws  htiTe  KDother  cxsmple  of  B  omilar  cormptioD,  adopted  from  Hutmer  by  StMVeai,  who 
nlks  unldst  the  llunuioas  gnmth  of  Sbakipere's  vcnifioaiioa  like  ■  pudeiMr  wbo  hu  fre- 
dgtenuinad  to  tiave  no  ihoot  Kbov«  Un  inchei  long  in  hU  whole  poiterra.  Tliii  lioe,  in  all  tha 
modem  editiou  (except  Halone's  ef  ISSl),  stands  thus— 

"  Though  Rome  be  therefore  angry ;)  Unlmntlns,'* 
Hii  rewoni  (or  thii  merdless  lopping  are  as  ftdlowe:— 
"  The  old  copy,  in  contempt  of  metre,  and  regai^lleee  of  the  preoeding  wcade— 
Midmathu,  which 
Ordaln'd  oar  lawsj — 
most  abmrdly  adds, 

mads  onr  laws." 
1*  it  not  avideot  that  ths  raatorloal  oonitruolion  of  the  leiitcnoe  reqnlrea  OOt  lepetiUaB,  after  the 
long  pareDtheus  whioh  occur*  after  the  Snt  mention  of  Uolmatius?  The  skill  of  Sfaakipsn  1* 
shown  in  F^ieatJng  the  idea,  wlthont  repeating  pradsel?  the  nme  words ;  of  which  sidll  then  are 
two  other  signal  examples  in  '  Lore's  Labour 's  Lost,'  and  in  '  Trollos  and  Creealda.'  (3ee  Illna- 
tratlons  of  >  Lore's  Laboor  's  Loct,'  Act  TV.) 

*  DUtntnet.    To  Eight  at  utterance  la  to  fl^t  without  •in«rteT--to  tha  death;  the  French— 

*  Per/erf— aaenred.    So  in '  The  Winter's  Tala  '— 

"  Thou  art  ptr/ed  then,  oni  ship  hath  louoh'd  npon 
The  deserts  of  Bohemia." 
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Clo.  Hia  majeslj  bids  yoo  welcomfi.  Make  pastime  vilh  us  a  day,  oc  two,  or 
longer  T  If  jou  seek  as  afterwards  in  other  termB.  jou  shall  fiod  us  in  our 
aalt-water  girdle :  if  ;ou  beat  as  ont  at  it,  it  is  yours ;  if  you  fall  in  the 
idventuTG,  our  crows  shall  fare  the  better  for  you ;  and  there  'a  an  end. 

Ldc.  So,  sir. 

Cm.  I  know  your  master's  pleasure,  and  be  mine : 

All  the  remain  is,  welcome.  [Exeunl. 


SCENE  lJ.—Anothar  Boom  in  tks  Palace. 

Enter  Fisahio,  rtading  a  Letter. 

PiB.  How  I  of  adultery  ?    Wherefore  write  you  not 
What  monster  's  faer  accuser  •? — Leonatus ! 
0,  master !  what  a  strange  infection 
Is  blleo  into  thy  ear !    What  false  Italian 
(As  poisonous  tongued  as  handed)  hath  prevail'd 
On  thy  too  ready  bearing  ? — Disloyal  ?     No ; 
She  'a  punish'd  for  her  truth;  and  undergoes, 
Uore  goddess-like  than  wife-like,  such  assaults 
As  would  take  in  some  virtue. — 0,  my  master! 
Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low  as  were 
Tl)y  fortuoes. — How!  that  I  should  murtber  her? 
Upon  the  love,  and  truth,  and  vows,  which  I 
Have  made  to  thy  command  ? — I,  her  ? — her  blood  ? 
If  it  be  so  to  do  good  service,  never 
Let  me  be  ooonted  serviceable.    How  look  I, 
That  I  should  seem  to  lack  humanity 
So  much  as  this  fact  comes  to  ? — Do  't :  The  letter 
That  I  have  sent  her,  by  her  own  command 
Shall  give  thee  opportunity'': — 0  damn'd  paper! 

*  The  Dri^iul  haa,  aluU  moutert  htr  mxatet  The  modem  correctitm,  whioli  is  Uftlone's, 
mmn  to  be  JDiCifled  by  the  labsequeiit  paswge,  vAat/alie  Italian  f 

'  TIm  original  itage-directioD  at  thftoonnneacemeiit  of  thii  naiie  if — "  EottT  PlBauio  reading 
_.  ...  -  ^^^  modeni  editon,  when  thoj  ixima  to  the  pasuge  beginning  do  %  tuiart  another 
Upon  this  Malono  r»iiw»  op  the  tollowing  cnrioQs  theorj:— "  Ooi  poet 
let  maliee  worda  change  their  form  under  tlie  eye  of  the  ipeaker,  who  in 
'iSersnt  poit*  of  the  lame  play  reciUa  them  diiierently,  tboogh  he  haa  a  paper  ca  letter  in  hii 
kud,  and  aetmiil]/  rtadi  Jram  it.  •  •  *  •  •  The  vordi  here  read  b;  Piaanio  Iroin  his  moatec'a 
letter  (which  iialtenrarda  given  at  length  and  in  proH)  are  act  found  there,  though  the  ntdanee 
<A  them  ii  coatained  in  it.  This  ia  one  of  manj  proofa  that  Shakspere  had  no  view  to  the  publi- 
mHod  of  hi*  [riecea.  There  waa  little  danger  that  mch  an  inaconracy  should  be  detected  by  the 
Mr  of  the  apectator,  though  it  could  hardly  escape  an  attentiia  ruder."  Now,  we  would  ask, 
what  can  be  more  aatunl— what  can  be  more  trnly  in  Shalciipere'a  own  manner,  whioh  is  a  re- 
iMbn  of  nature — than  that  a  penon  having  been  deeply  moved  by  a  letter  which  lie  haa  been 
iwdini^  ibonld  comment  open  the  lubeCance  of  it  viAout  lepeaUug  the  exact  worda  ?  The  vei; 
wmnmownent  of  Piaanio'a  aoillogBy — "Howl  of  adultery?"-^  an  example  of  thi*.    The  word 

-GTxhTF— 
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Black  as  the  ink  that  '3  on  thee !    Senselesa  bauble. 
Art  thou  a  feodaiy*  for  this  act,  aod  look'et 
So  vii^-like  wiUiout?    Lo,  here  she  cornea. 

Enter  Imogen. 

I  am  ignorant  in  what  I  am  commEindad. 
Iiio.  How  now,  Pisanio? 
Pis.  Madam,  here  is  a  letter  from  my  lord. 
Imo.  Who?  thy  lord?  that  is  my  lord  ?  Leonatus? 

O,  leam'd  indeed  were  that  astronomer 

That  knew  the  stars  as  I  his  characters; 

He  'd  lay  the  fature  open. — You  good  gods. 

Let  what  is  here  contain'd  relish  of  love. 

Of  my  lord's  health,  of  bis  content, — ^yet  not, 

That  we  tiro  are  asunder,  let  that  grieve  him, — 

(Some  griefe  are  med'cinable ;)  that  is  one  of  them, 

For  it  doth  physic  love ;— of  his  content, 

All  but  in  that ! — Good  wai,  thy  leave : — Bless'd  be 

Yon  bees  that  make  these  locks  of  counsel !    Lovers, 

And  men  in  dangerous  bonds,  pray  not  alike ; 

Though  forfeiters  you  cast  in  prison,  yet 

Yon  clasp  young  Cupid's  tables". — Good  news,  gods!  [Read*. 

"  Justice,  and  your  father's  wrath,  should  be  take  me  in  his  dominion,  could 

not  be  so  cruel  to  me,  an  you,  0  the  dearest  of  creatures,  would  even  renew  me 

with  your  eyes*.    Take  notice  that  I  am  in  Cambria,  at  Milford-Haven:  Vhat 

oAillaiya  not  meiitioaed  in  Chs  letter  upon  which  he  eommente.    Ualone  reAn  lo 
gtace  in  the  lut  scene  of  '  All  >  Well  that  Ends  Well,'  where  Helena  thus  addTenei 
"  There  ia  yonr  ring, 

And,  look  you,  hero '»  yoor  letter :  Thie  it  Mja, 

Whea  from  my  finger  jr<m  con  gtt  iiw  ring^  &c. 
Mslone  uidi,  "  the  reads  the  wordi  from  Bertram's  letter."  He  hu  no  right  to  ugume  thte,  nor 
does  he  even  give  a  sCage-direction  to  that  affect  in  his  edition;  but,  beoaute  the  letter  which 
Belma  reads  in  Act  in.  contains  CheM  wards — "  v>htn  Vum  caiut  get  tie  ring  iqion  my  fingtr' — 
Shokapare  has  been  guilty  of  negligence,  orersight,  inattentioa,  &c.,  &o.,  in  not  giving  Che  exact 
words  of  the  letter,  when  the  offers  it  to  Bertram.  Roally,  a  critic,  patting  on  a  pair  of  ipectaclei, 
to  oompare  the  recollectionB  of  deep  feeling  with  the  docnmeot  which  hu  stdTTed  that  fealing,  aa 
he  would  compare  the  copy  of  an  a.ffldavit  with  the  original,  ia  a  ludicrous  exhibition. 

*  Ftodary — feudary.  Banmer  aaye,  "A  feodary  is  one  who  holds  hta  estate  under  the  tennre  of 
rait  and  service  to  a  superior  lord."  Ualone  aays,  "  The  feodary  was  the  esohsator'a  associate,  and 
heooe  Shakapere,  with  hia  uaiial  licence,  naes  the  word  for  a  confedBnite  or  usodate  in  general.'' 
Ws  beg  to  relbr  our  readera  to  the  Illustrations  of  '  Henry  IV.,  Part  1,,'  Act  L,  in  which  we  cndea- 
voiiT  lo  shoir  that  the  feudal  vauat  and  the  compaHion  were  each  meant  by  the  aame  vord—fart 
— /euAity— /eodwy. 

*  This  address  to  the  bees  contains  one  of  ^lakapere's  legal  alluaions.  The  forfaiert  (in  'the 
£rst  folio  JarftjfUnnni)  had  sealed  to  dangerous  bonds;  and  in  that  age  Che  aeol  was  «  binding  as 
the  aignaCnre,  and  racher  more  to. 

*  This  senCenoe  ia  vary  difficnlCj  bnt  It  does  not  appear  to  us  to  lie  mended  by  the  departure 
from  the  original  reading,  which  we  ordinarily  find — "  Jaatica,  and  your  fkther'a  wrath,  ahould  he 
takeinelnhisdominioa,coiildnat  besoom<jtome,asyou,  0  the  dearest  of  creaturaa,  would  oot 
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7onr  own  lore  will  out  of  this  kdrise  7011,  follow.    80,  he  wishes  jou  all  hsppi- 
hbm,  thkt  TvnuuDi  lojal  to  bis  tow,  nnd  jour,  iocreosing  in  love, 

"  LbOHATUS   POSTHUMnB." 

0,  for  ft  horse  with  wings! — Hearst  tbou,  Pisanio? 

He  is  at  Milford- Haven :  Read,  aad  tell  me 

How  &r  't  is  thither.     If  one  of  mean  affiurs 

May  plod  it  in  a  week,  whj  may  not  I 

Glide  thither  in  a  day? — Then,  true  Pisanio, 

(Who  long'st,  like  me,  to  see  thy  lord ;  who  long'at,— 

O,  let  me  "bate, — but  not  like  me : — jet  long'st, — 

But  in  a  fainter  kind : — 0,  not  like  me ; 

For  mine  'a  beyond  beyond*,)  say,  and  speak  thick, 

(Love's  counsellor  should  fill  the  bores  of  hearing, 

To  the  smothering  of  the  sense,)  how  for  it  is 

To  tins  same  blessed  Uilford:  And,  by  the  way. 

Tell  me  how  Wales  was  made  so  happy,  as 

To  inherit  such  a  haven :  But,  first  of  all. 

How  we  may  steal  from  hence ;  and,  for  the  gap 

That  we  shall  make  in  time,  from  our  bence-going 

And  OUT  return,  to  excuse : — but  first,  how  get  hence : 

Why  should  excuse  be  bom  or  e'er  begot? 

We  11  talk  of  that  hereafter.     Prithee,  speak. 

How  many  score  of  miles  may  we  well  ride 

'fwixt  hour  and  hour? 
Pis.  One  score  'twist  sun  and  sun, 

Hadsm,  's  enough  for  you ;  and  too  much  too. 
Ixo.  Why,  one  that  rode  to  his  execntion,  mail, 

Coald  never  go  so  slow:  I  have  heard  of  riding  wagers. 

Where  horses  have  been  nimbler  than  the  sands 

That  run  i'  the  clock's  behalf : — But  this  is  foolery: 

Go,  bid  my  woman  feign  a  sickness ;  say 

tm  renew  me  with  jonr  ojbb."  Mslone  ineertad  not;  ■nd  eiplalns  the  reading  thus— JnaOoe,  Su)., 
Maid  not  be  so  crael  lo  me,  hri  tint  jrou  uwiiU  &e  oile  to  renew  me,  &c.  Thie  may  be  the  meaning; 
bnt  it  ii  aearceljr  borne  out  by  tlie  conitmctioii  of  Ualooa's  improved  uotence.  In  tlie  original  it 
Audi  ttiQi — "  Juitjae,  aod  jour  lather'B  wrath,  (sbonld  ha  talie  me  in  hli  dominion,)  ootdd  not  be 
n  erne)  to  me,  aa  7011 :  (oh  the  deareat  of  creatures)  would  even  renew  me  with  yo\ir  eyea."  It  ii 
bar*  ertdoDt  that  the  pialer  hai  miaEaken  the  eenae  In  hie  "  could  not  tie  to  otueJ  to  me,  an  fou : " 
and  wlien  printera  have  a  eratchet  ai  to  the  meaning  of  a  aentenoe,  the^  aeldom  acruple  to  deviate 
from  the  cop7  tietore  them.  The  to  required  tbereTore  Irom  them  its  parallel  coiyuncUon  at.  But 
if  we  altar  a  angle  letter  we  have  a  clear  meaning,  without  an;  forced  conetmction.  Aa  ia  often 
md  fiunUiarly  for  if  b;  Shakspers  oud  the  other  old  dramatists,  aa  It  was  in  discourse  and  oorre- 
^mdenoa.  We  haie  the  word  repeatsdl;  in  'Measure  far  Ueaaure:' — for  example,  ".iln  he  should. 
It  *ae  an  alma  to  hang  him."  Let  us  therefore  read  the  sentence  with  the  eubstituUon  of  on  for 
•a— "  Jmtioe,  and  your  falber'i  wntb,  should  he  take  me  in  hla  dominioa,  could  not  be  so  cruel 
to  me,  am  ;on,  (0  Uie  deareat  of  ereaturea,)  would  even  renew  me  with  your  eyes."  £nn  ia  here 
laed  in  the  old  aenae  of  equally,  «tmt-w,  and  Is  opposed  to  "  id  cruel.'' 

■  BtfoHd  b^fond.    The  second  berond  fa  need  as  a  subalaative,  which  gives  ua  the  meaning  of 
ftrOttr  Ihai  htgoitd.    The  Scotch  have  a  saTtog— "  at  the  book  of  beyODt-" 


156 


CYKBKLIHE. 


[act  IlL 


She  11  borne  to  her  father :  and  provide  me,  presently, 

A  riding  suit ;  no  coallier  than  vrould  fit 

A  &snklin's  housewife". 
Pis.  Madam,  you  're  beet  consider. 

Ixo.  I  see  before  me,  man  :  nor  here,  nor  here. 

Nor  nhat  ensues,  but  have  a  fog  in  them, 

That  I  cannot  look  through*.     Avray,  I  prithee  ; 

Do  as  I  bid  thee :  There  'b  no  more  to  say; 

Accessible  is  none  but  Milford  nay. 


SCENE  III. — Wales.    A  moutUamoiw  Country,  vrith  a  Cave. 
Enter  Belabios,  GninEBius,  and  Asvuuana. 

Brl.  a  goodly  day  not  to  keep  house,  with  sucb 

Whose  root  'a  as  Ion  as  ours !     Stoop '',  boys :  This  gate 

Instmcts  you  how  to  adore  the  heavens ;  and  bows  you 

To  a  morning's  holy  office :  The  gates  of  monarcha 

Are  arcb'd  so  high  that  giants  may  jet  through 

And  keep  their  impious  turbans  on,  without 

Good  monow  to  the  eun. — Hail,  thou  Jtur  heaven, 

We  bouse  i'  the  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  so  hardly 

As  prouder  livers  do. 
Qui.  Hail,  heaven ! 

Art.  Htul,  heaven  I 

Bel.  Now  for  our  mountain  sport:  Up  to  yon  hill. 

Your  legs  are  young ;  I  'II  tread  these  flats.    Consider, 

When  you  above  perceive  me  like  a  crow. 

That  it  is  place  which  lessens  and  sets  off; 

And  you  may  then  revolve  what  tales  I  have  told  you 

Of  courts,  of  princes,  of  the  tricks  in  war : 

This  service  is  not  service,  so  being  done. 

But  being  so  allow'd  :  To  apprehend  thus. 

Draws  us  a  profit  from  all  things  we  see ; 

And  often,  to  our  comfort,  shall  we  find 

The  sharded  beetle"  in  a  safer  bold 

>  HoQok  Muon  hu,  we  think,  given  na  the  tme  Interyiretition  of  thti  psingA.  /  jw  ifAm  «■«, 
mm,  i«,  I  wa  clearly  thM  my  coime  is  for  Milford.  ffbr  i«re,  nor  here,  nor  vital  nuw* — neitber 
this  w»y,  nor  that  iray,  not  the  w«y  bdiind  me, — iut  ham  a  fog  ii  (Aant. 

*  Sfoqp.  The  originBl  hu  t/««p — b  muiiAit  error.  Koire  corrected  U  to  an ;  Haloae  mml^ 
te>d  tved.    The  correctioa  of  Hoop,  by  HoDmer,  li  certaJDly  conoeiTed  in  ft  poetioal  q^irit.    it 

accords  witli— 

"  This  gate 
Instracts  yon  bow  to  adore  the  heaven* ;  and  (oaM  yon 
To  a  moming'a  holy  office." 
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Tbui  is  the  full-winged  eagle.     O,  this  life 
Is  nobler,  thui  attending  for  &  check ; 
Richer,  than  doing  nothing  for  a  bribe*; 

■  Tb«M  Una*  *n  DtihaxHj  printed,  u  la  Uia  folio— 

"  O,  mil  life 
I>  nobler  tban  attending  for  a  check ; 
Bloher  ttum  doing  nothing  fbr  a  babe.' 
Co^ietan  ha*  hen  axhanited  itself,  ud  ha*  fallen  1»ok  npon  the  aathorltj  of  the  original  text 
V«  *haD  endekTODr  to  explain  the  whole  puMge,  and  to  joHify  onr  adoption  of  Buimei'a  alteni- 
tion  of  hde  lt>  briie,  bj  referring  to  the  aoorce  of  the  ideas  thos  brlefij'  eiprened,  vhioh  we  think 
ShakqMn  bad  la  hli  mind.    We  believe  that  sooroa  to  hare  been  Spenier'i  >  Mother  Hnl>bard'i 
Tale.'    Belaiini  b«gi  hie  boji  to 

"  revolve  what  talea  I  have  told  jon 
or  oonrta,  of  prinoeii" 
md  ba  llwn  gOM  on  to  (^  UiM  th^  own  lUb 

"  la  nobler  than  attending  for  a  oheck." 
flpeuer  deaerlbaa,  in  one  of  the  flneit  didactic  pawageB  of  our  langnage,  the  condition  of  th«  Qum 
"  wfaon  wicked  &te  hath  brooght  to  emirt :" 

"  Fnll  little  knoweat  then,  that  hut  not  tried, 

What  hell  it  ii  in  suing  long  to  Ude: 

To  loae  good  daje  that  might  be  better  ipent; 

To  WMte  long  nighte  in  penilve  diecontent ; 

To  ipeed  to^lay,  to  ba  pnt  back  to-morrow ; 

To  feed  on  hope,  to  [dne  with  fear  and  aoiTOw ; 

To  have  tbj  Prinoe'a  grace,  yet  want  her  Peet*'; 

To  have  thy  asking,  yet  wait  many  year*; 

To  fret  thy  soul  with  orosMl  and  with  carei; 

To  eat  thy  heart  thron|^  oomtortleu  deapain; 

To  bwn,  to  emuch,  to  wait,  to  ride,  to  mn. 

To  ipend,  to  give,  to  want,  to  be  andoue. 

Cnbappy  wight,  bom  to  disutrone  end. 

That  doth  his  life  In  to  loug  teodance  spend  I " 
Hei«  w«  hare  the  predaa  meaning  of  aUtndmg  tkmisfaed  □>  by  (nxIiMee;  and,  we  think,  the 
mrnning  tt  eieab,  which  has  been  controverted,  is  rappUed  us  by  to  te  put  bact  to-morrow. 
Hie  whole  panage  li,  Indeed,  a  description  of  the  alternate  progrtn  <md  clieck,  which  the  "  mise- 
rable man"  of  Spenser  receives.  Compared  with  sach  a  life  of  hamiliation,  the  wild  mountain 
lib  la  mMer.  We  have  next  the  life  described  In  a  line,  tlian  which  the  mountain  life  is  rioter. 
Aooovding  to  the  original  text  it  is,  "  than  doing  nothing  for  a  fuAe."  If  we  take  it  in  the  common 
•ooae  <rf  tube,  (in  which  sense  it  occurs  again  in  the  same  scene — "  I  stole  these  iabei,")  it  is  In- 
poaaiUe  to  extract  a  meaning  from  it.  Warburton  reads,  therefore,  iaibU.  Steevens  6ailt,  which 
be  says  was  the  ancient  spelling  of  tautU.  Capell  affirms  tliat  bate  and  iatlt  are  anonymous. 
JohiuoQ  would  road  trait,  from  tminira,  a  bndgs  of  honour.  Looking  at  the  usual  oonne  of 
^pognipbie*]  error*,  we  should  say,  it  is  the  easieet  thing  possible  for  babt  to  be  printed  fbr  triis, 
enn  If  the  word  were  briie  In  the  maaascript.  In  the  printer's  cases  (the  t"-*""*"'  name  for  the 
boxes  frvm  which  he  takes  his  letters)  the  r  I*  placed  next  to  the  a,  and  If  a  compositor  were, 
taking  the  wrong  letter,  to  setQpb-a-i-l>-e,theprobab[Uty  is,that  a  haJf-lnformed  corrector  would 
take  out  the  i,  leaving  babe.  But,  putting  aside  these  conslderstions,  and  r^ecting  altogether  the 
Miueiue  itf  G«orge  Chalmers,  that  the  word  was  iabee  (the  Scotch  bavtee),  what  is  the  meaning 
•f  doing  nothing  for  a  iaie,  iaile,  or  toMbU  f  Is  it,  that  the  courtier  is  idle,  that  he  may  reofdve 
some  outward  mark  of  honoor — a  title,  as  Capell  says  ?  We  think  not.  Spenser  bas  told  us  dis- 
tinctly what  it  is  to  do  nclAing  Jar  a  Mie— to  give  nothing  In  retnra  for  a  bribe ;  and  we  believe 
Siakqiere  had  this  In  view.    His  mountain  life  Is  certainly  ricAer  than  riches  so  corruptly 
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Prouder,  than  ruading  in  unpoid-for  silk : 

Such  gains  the  cap  of  him  that  makes  him  fioe. 

Yet  keeps  his  book  uDcross'd*:  no  life  to  ours. 
Gui'  Out  of  your  proof  you  speak:  we,  poor  unfledg'd, 

Have  never  ning'd  from  view  o'  the  nest ;  nor  know  not  .     . 

What  air  'e  from  home.    Hapty,  this  life  is  best, 

If  quiet  life  be  best;  sveeter  to  you. 

That  have  a  sharper  knoim ;  irell  corresponding 

With  your  stiff  age :  but  unto  us  it  is 

A  cell  of  ignorance ;  travelling  abed ; 

A  prison  for  a  debtor,  that  not  dares 

To  stride  a  limit. 
Abt.  What  should  we  speak  of. 

When  we  are  old  as  you  1  when  we  shall  hear 

The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how. 

In  this  our  pinching  cave,  shall  we  discourse 

The  freezing  hours  away?     We  have  seen  nothing: 

We  are  beastly;  subtle  as  the  fox,  for  prey; 

Like  warlike  as  the  wotf,  for  what  we  eat : 

Our  valour  is  to  chase  ^hat  flies ;  our  cage 

We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  priaon'd  bird. 

And  sing  our  bondage  freely. 
Bel.  How  you  speak  f 

Did  you  but  know  the  city's  tisuries. 

And  felt  them  knowingly;  the  art  o'  the  court. 

As  hard  to  leave,  as  keep ;  whose  top  to  climb 

Is  certain  falling,  or  so  slippery  ttiat 

The  fear  's  as  bad  as  falling :  the  toil  of  the  war, 

A  pain  that  only  seems  to  seek  out  danger 

I'  the  name  of  fame  and  honour :  which  dies  i'  the  search ; 

Bit  nuuter,  being  one  of  great  r^ard 

Id  court,  to  compau  uiy  soil  not  hard. 

In  cue  his  pains  ncre  recompensed  with  rt/ueH, 

So  would  he  work  the  silly  man  bj  treason 

To  bay  his  mMter'e  (Hvolons  good  will, 

Thai  lad  not  potntr  to  do  him  good  sr  Ul." 
This  old  mode  of  doing  nothing,  for  a  bribe,  Is,  we  fear,  not  obsolete,  even  thoizgli  tnSaence  has 
■Qcceeded  to  cormptioD. 

*  As  ve  have  had  the  nobler  and  Iho  riclier  life,  we  have  now  the  pnmdcr.    The  roonntaln  life 
Is  compared  with  that  of 

"  RnMUng  In  luipatd-for  silk." 
The  illDstraUve  lines  which  are  added,  we  take  It,  mean  that  snch  a  one  as  does  rast1«  in  nnpald- 
for  lilk  receivBB  the  courtesy  (joitw  tht  cap)  of  him  that  makes  him  fine,  yet  he,  the  wearer  of 
lilk,  keepa  his,  the  creiUlur's,  boolt  unerott'd     looron  Vie  booi  is,  even  now,  a  common  expreadon 
for  obliterating  the  entry  of  a  debt.    It  belongs  (o  the  rude  age  of  credit.    The  original  reading  it, 

"  Such  gain  the  cap  of  him  that  makes  Aim  fine;" 
bat  the  second  Aim  Is  generally  altered  to  lAoK.    We  have  adopted  the  slighter  alteration  oT^otiM. 
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Aad  hath  aa  oft  a  slatideniDS  epitaph 

As  record  of  fair  act;  oay,  many  tiines. 

Doth  ill  deserre  by-  doing  well ;  nhat  'b  worse. 

Most  court'ay  at  the  censure : — 0,  boys,  this  story 

The  world  may  read  Id  me :  My  body  'a  markd 

With  Boman  swords;  and  my  report  was  once 

First  with  the  beet  of  note :  Cymbeline  loved  me ; 

And  when  a  soldier  was  the  theme  my  name 

Was  not  far  off :  Then  was  I  as  a  tree 

Whose  boughs  did  baud  with  fruit:  but,  in  one  night, 
A  storm,  or  robbery,  call  it  what  you  will. 

Shook  down  my  mellow  hangiugs,  nay,  my  leaves, 
And  left  me  bare  to  weather. 
Gm.  Uncertain  favour! 

Bn..  My  fault  being  nothing  (as  I  have  told  you  ofi) 
But  that  two  villains,  whose  false  oaths  prevail'd 
Before  my  perfect  honour,  swore  to  Cymbeline 
I  was  confederate  with  the  Romans :  so, 
Follow'd  my  banishment;  and,  this  twenty  years. 
This  rock  and  these  demesnes  have  been  my  world : 
Where  1  have  liv'd  at  honest  freedom ;  paid 
More  pious  debts. to  heaven,  than  iu  all 
The  fore-end  of  my  time. — But,  up  to  the  mountains; 
This  is  not  hunters'  laiigoage : — He  that  strikes 
The  venison  first  shall  be  the  lord  o'  the  feast ; 
To  him  the  other  two  shall  minister; 
And  we  will  fear  no  poison,  which  attends 
In  place  of  greater  state.    I  11  meet  you  in  the  valleys. 

[ExmM  GuiDEaiDS  and  ABviOAHua. 
How  hard  it  is  to  hide  the  sparks  of  nature ! 
These  hoys  know  little  they  are  sons  to  the  king ; 
Nor  Cymbeline  dreams  that  they  are  alive. 
They  think  they  are  mine  :  and,  though  train 'd  up  thus  meanly 
I'  the  cave,  wherein  they  bow*,  their  thoughts  do  hit 
The  roofs  of  palaces;  and  nature  prompts  them, 
In  simple  and  low  things,  to  priuce  it  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.    This  Polydore, — 
The  heir  of  Cymbeline  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  fiitber  call'd  Gniderius, — Jove ! 
When  on  my  three-foot  stool  I  sit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feats  I  have  done,  his  spirits  fly  out 
Into  my  stoiy :  say, — "  Thus  mine  enemy  fell ; 

*  Tbo  old  mdlDg  it,  wAatim  At  Amm— clearlj  >  mUprint.  It  v 
*ith  tliii  explAnatioD ;  Id  tbii  very  cave,  wUoh  is  >o  low  that  tb^  m 
it,  jet  are  thdr  tlionghta  lo  eialted,"  &«. 
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And  thus  I  aet  my  foot  on  his  neck" — even  then 

The  princely  bicmd  flows  in  his  cheek,  he  sweats. 

Strains  his  young  nerres,  and  puts  himself  in  posture 

That  acta  my  words.     The  younger  brother,  Cadwal, 

(Once  ArriraguB.)  in  as  like  a  figure 

Strikes  life  into  my  speech,  and  shows  much  more 

His  own  conceiving.    Hark  I  the  game  is  rous'd  I — 

O  Cymbelinel  heaven,  and  my  conscience,  knows 

Tbou  didst  uiyustly  banish  me :  whereon. 

At  three,  and  two  years  old,  I  stole  these  babes ; 

Thinking  to  bar  thee  of  succession,  as 

Tbou  reft'st  me  of  my  lands.     Euiiphile, 

Thou  wast  their  nurse ;  they  took  tliee  for  their  mother. 

And  every  day  do  honour  to  her  grave : 

Myself,  Bdarius,  that  am  Morgan  call'd. 

They  take  for  natural  father.    The  game  is  up.  [Eteit. 


SCEKE  IV.— ;f«ar  Milford-Haven. 
Enter  Pibanio  and  Imogxn. 

Iifo.  Thou  told'st  me,  when  we  came  from  horse,  the  place 
Was  near  at  hand  : — Ne'er  long'd  my  mother  so 
To  see  me  first,  as  I  have  now : — Pisanio !  Man  t 
Where  is  Posthumus"?    What  is  in  thy  mind 
That  makes  thee  stare  thus  ?    Wherefore  breaks  that  sigh 
From  the  inward  of  thee?    One,  but  pointed  thus. 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  perplei'd 
Beyond  self-explication :  Put  thyself 
Into  a  liaviour  of  less  fear,  ere  wildness 
Vanqnish  my  staider  senses.     What 's  the  matter? 
Why  tender'et  thou  that  paper  to  me,  with 
A  look  untender?    If  it  be  summer  news'", 

*  PtaOatimu.  "  Shakspere'e  apparent  ignorance  of  qoontit;  ii  not  the  leaat  tiDoag  mui  j  proo& 
of  hla  wuit  oT  leaming."  So  deoides  Staeveni,  but  he  odds,  with  great  oanilonr,  "  It  nmy  be 
laiA  that  quantity  in  the  age  of  our  aathor  did  not  appear  to  hare  been  much  rqiarded."  Bileon 
blundera  npoD  the  truth — "  Shakspere's  Igaoranoe  of  the  quantity  "f  PosthamuB  1b  the  nthec  re- 
nunkabU  ai  ha  give*  it  rightly  both  when  the  name  flrM  oocun  and  in  another  place — 

'  To  hii  protection ;  calla  him  PoeCbOmna' — 

■  Struck  the  main-top  [—0,  PoEthCmas  1  alaa  I ' ' 
Both  theee  oritioi  knew  perlbcllj  well  tlist  all  the  poeti  of  Shakapere's  age  were  b  the  habit  of 
changing  the  aooentuation  of  proper  name*,  to  auit  their  versiacation ;  and  that  learning  or  no 
learning  ha4  nothing  to  do  with  the  matter. 

*  Summer  atat.    Oni  poet  liaa  the  aame  idea  in  his  98tb  Sonnet— 

"  Yet  not  the  laya  of  birda,  nor  the  sweet  unall 
Of  different  flowers  in  odour  and  in  hue. 
Could  make  me  any  ttamtr'*  itory  tdL" 
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Smile  to  't  before:  if  mnterly,  thou  need'st 
But  keep  that  conntenance  still. — Mj  hoaband's  hand  I 
That  drag-damo'd  Italy  hath  out-crafded  him, 
And  he  'b  at  Bome  hard  point. — Speak,  man ;  thy  tongue 
May  take  off  some  extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  be  even  mortal  to  me. 
Pis.  Please  you  read ; 

And  you  shall  find  me,  vretched  man,  a  thing 
The  meet  disdaio'd  of  fbrtnne. 

Iiro.  [Read*.]  "  Thy  mirtreu,  PiHuio,  hath  played  the  stmrnpet  in  mj  bed ;  the 
t«>tinioniM  whereof  lis  bleeding  in  me.  I  speak  not  out  of  weak  Ruimisea ;  but 
from  proof  u  itrong  as  my  grief,  and  as  certain  as  I  expect  my  revenge.  That 
part,  thou,  Piaanio,  must  act  for  me,  if  thy  &ith  be  not  tainted  with  the  breach 
of  hen.  Let  thine  own  hands  take  away  her  life :  I  shall  give  thee  opportunity 
at  Milford-Baven  :  she  hath  my  letter  for  the  purpose :  Where,  if  thou  fear  to 
strike,  and  to  make  me  certain  it  is  done,  thou  art  the  pander  to  her  dishonour, 
and  equally  to  me  disloyal." 

Pu.  What  shall  I  need  to  draw  my  sword  ?  the  paper 

Hath  cut  her  throat  already. — No,  't  is  slandeF, — 

Whose  edge  ia  sharper  than  the  sword ;  whose  tongue 

OatroDOms  all  the  worms  of  Nile ;  whose  breath 

Rides  on  the  posting  winds,  and  doth  belie 

All  comers  of  the  world, — kings,  queens,  and  states. 

Maids,  matrons, — nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 

This  viperous  slander  enters. — What  cheer,  madam? 
Imo.  False  to  his  bed !  What  is  it  to  be  false  ? 

To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  him? 

To  weep  'twizt  clock  and  clock?  if  sleep  charge  nature, 

To  break  it  with  a  fearful  dream  of  turn. 

And  cry  myself  awake  7  that 's  fidse  to  bis  bed  ? 

leit? 
Pu.  Alas,  good  lady! 

Iko.  Iblse?    Thy  conscience  witness:— lacfaimo. 

Thou  didst  accuse  him  of  incontinency ; 

Tfaou  then  look'dst  like  a  villain ;  now,  methinke. 

Thy  fsTOnr  's  good  enough. — Some  jay  of  Italy, 

Whose  mother  was  her  painting',  hath  betray'd  him : 

>  Seme  jag  tf  Italg,  &c  The  ItsUui  puOa  has  a  double  meaning.  The  jay  of  Itnl?  i*  tbe 
"Bomui  coarteuQ,"  a*  veU  bs  the  poiQled  bird.  This  is  one  ol  the  many  prooft  of  SLskapere'a 
■cqnaintanee  with  the  ItnlUn.  Bat  how  thall  we  eiplula  the  originsi  reading,  "  whon  mother 
wu  bar  ptiotiiig'f  Johason  sa;t,  "the  creature  not  of  natore  but  oT  painting.  Id  this  Benes 
lalntiDg  nui7  be  not  impniperly  lenned  her  mother."  Steevens,  in  illustration  of  this,  gives  a 
qnotatiaii  from  u  old  oomedj :— "  A  parcel  of  conceited  rother-oapa,  chose  bthera  were  their 
pBomtU."  CapeUaDdBauner  would  read,  "whose /enftfl- was  ber  painting.'  We  greatly  doabt 
whether  the  reading  moderoan  be  supported;  and  we  are  notmnch  enamoured  of,/saU«r.  Ur. 
CoOio',  In  a  oonunonlcatloi)  to  the  'Athennnm'  of  February  7, 16SS,  states  that  be  has  become 
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Poor  I  am  stale,  a  garment  out  of  fashion ; 

And,  for  I  am  richer  thwi  to  hang  by  the  walls, 

I  must  be  ripp'd''*: — to  pieces  with  me! — 0, 

Men's  TOWS  are  women's  ti«itors !     All  good  seeming, 

Bjr  th;  revolt,  0  husband,  shall  be  thought 

Put  on  for  villainy ;  not  bom  where  't  grows, 

But  worn,  a  bait  for  ladies. 
Pts.  Oood  madam,  hear  me. 

Imo.  True  honeat  men  being  heard,  like  false  Mums, 

Were,  in  his  time,  thonght  false;  and  Sinon's  weeping 

Did  scandal  many  a  holy  tear;  took  pity 

From  most  true  wretchedness :  So,  thou,  Posthumus, 

Wilt  lay  the  leaven  on  all  proper  men ; 

Goodly,  and  gallant,  shall  be  false  and  peijur'd. 

From  thy  groat  fiul. — Come,  fellow,  be  thou  honest: 

Do  thou  thy  master's  bidding:  When  thou  see'st  him 

A  little  witness  my  obedience  :  Look  ! 

I  draw  the  sword  myself:  take  it;  and  hit 

The  innocent  mansion  of  my  love,  my  heart : 

Fear  not ;  't  is  empty  of  all  things  but  grief : 

Thy  master  is  not  there ;  who  was,  indeed, 

The  riches  of  it;  Do  his  bidding;  strike. 

Thou  mayst  be  valiant  in  a  better  cause, 

But  now  thou  seem'st  a  coward. 
Pia.  Hence,  vile  instrument ! 

Thon  shalt  not  damn  my  hand. 
Iho.  Why,  I  must  die; 

And  if  1  do  not  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 

No  servant  of  thy  master's :  Against  self-slaughter 

There  is  a  prohibition  so  divine 

That  cravens  my  weak  hand.    Come,  here  's  my  heart ; 

Something 's  afore 't*; — Soft,soft;  we '11  no  defence ; 

Obedient  as  the  scabbard. — What  is  here ; 

The  scriptures  of  the  loyal  LeonaUia, 

All  tum'd  to  heresy?  Away,  away. 

Corrupters  of  my  faith  1  you  shall  no  more 

Be  etomachers  to  my  heart!  Thus  may  poor  fools 

poH«wed  of  acop7  of  the  secoiK]  folio  vith  ntuneraus  HS.  correctioni;  and  tliii  poiace  la  ooe 
MDDUgat  the  more  important:— "flluit  «ay«  themBduscrlpt  oorroclor  of  my  folioof  1682?    Hi> 
•DMLdAtioD  miut  produce  inatant  coDviction,— and  iboWB  moit  alrikiiigly  how  Che  pen  of  the 
OopTiit  of  the  pUf  for  the  use  of  the  printer,  m oat  hare  been  misled  by  hlaew: — 
'  Some  jay  of  Italy, 
Who  nnotherg  her  with  painting,  hath  betray'dhiio.' 
The  Italian  aoartezan  mtothared  berselT  with  painting,  in  hopes  of  iiKnuhig  bar  ■ttracMonf,  ud 


•  A/an  'I.    The  origiaal  reada  q/iw(— evidently  an  error. 
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Believe  taiee  teacbera :  Though  those  that  are  betn/d 

Do  feel  the  treason  sharply,  ;et  the  traitor 

Stands  in  worse  case  of  woe. 

And  thou,  Posthumus,  that  didst  Mt  up 

Mj  disobedience  'gainst  the  king  mj  father, 

And  make  me  put  into  contempt  the  suits 

Of  princely  feUoira,  shalt  heraifter  find 

It  is  no  act  of  common  passage,  but 

A  Btraia  of  rareness :  and  I  grieve  myself, 

To  think  when  thou  shalt  be  disedg'd  bj  her 

That  now  thou  tirest  on,  how  thy  memory 

Will  then  be  pang'd  by  me. — Prithee,  despatch : 

The  lamb  entreats  the  butcher :  Where  'b  thy  knife  ? 

Thou  art  too  slow  to  do  thy  master's  bidding, 

When  I  desire  it  too. 

Pis.  ■  0  gTBoioos  lady. 

Since  I  T«ceiv'd  command  to  do  this  bosiness, 
I  have  not  slept  one  wink. 

Imo.  Do  't,  and  to  bed  then. 

Pis.  I  11  wake  mine  eye-balls  blind  first". 

Iho.  Wherefore  then 

Didst  undertake  it?  Why  hast  thou  abus'd 
So  many  miles,  with  a  pretence  ?  this  place  ? 
Mine  action,  and  thiqe  own?  oar  horses'  labour? 
The  time  inviting  thee?  the  perturb 'd  court. 
For  my  being  ^ent;  whereunto  I  never 
Purpose  return?  Why  hast  thou  ^ne  so  iar 
To  be  unbent  when  thou  hast  ta'en  thy  stand. 
The  elected  deer  before  iheo  ? 

Pa.  But  to  win  time. 

To  lose  so  bad  employment :  in  the  which 
I  have  consider'd  of  a  course.  Qood  lady. 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

Iko.  Talk  thy  tongue  weary ;  speak : 

J  have  heard  I  am  a  strumpet;  and  mine  ear, 
Therein  false  struck,  can  take  no  greater  wound, 
Nor  tent  to  bottom  that. .  Sat  speak. 

Pu.  Then,  madam, 

I  thon^t  you  would  not  back  again. 

Imo.  Most  like ; 

Bringing  me  here  to  kilt  me. 

Pis.  Not  so,  neither : 


le  e;e-b>lli  first."    Haomer  and  Johnioo  tag- 
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Bat  if  I  were  bs  wise  as  honest,  then 

My  purpose  would  proTO  well.    It  cannot  ba 

But  that  my  master  is  abus'd : 

Some  TillaiD,  ay,  and  singular  in  his  art. 

Hath  done  you  both  this  cursed  ii\iury. 
Iho.  Some  Bomon  courtezan. 
Pm.  No,  on  my  life. 

I  11  give  hnt  notice  you  are  dead,  and  send  him 

Some  bloody  sign  of  it ;  for  't  is  commanded 

I  ehoold  do  so :  Yon  shall  be  mise'd  at  court, 

And  that  will  well  confirm  it 
Iho.  Why,  good  fellow. 

What  shall  I  do  the  i«hile  ?    Where  bide  ?    How  live  ? 

Or  in  my  life  what  comfort,  when  I  am 

Dead  to  my  husband  ? 
Pre.  If  you  11  back  tu  the  court, — 

luo.  No  court,  no  fiither ;  nor  no  more  ado 

With  that  hRreh,  noble,  simple,  nothing: 

That  Cloten,  whose  loTs-suit  hath  been  to  me 

As  fearful  as  a  siege. 
Pis.  If  not  at  court. 

Then  not  in  Britain  mnst  you  bide. 
I«o.  Where  then? 

Hath  Britain  all  the  sun  that  shines  ?    Day,  night. 

Are  they  not  but  in  Britaiu  7  I'  the  world's  Tolnm* 

Our  Britain  seems  as  of  it,  bnt  not  in  it ; 

In  a  great  pool,  a  swan's  nest.    Piitliee,  think 

There  'a  liTora  out  of  Britun. 
Pis.  I  am  most  glad 

You  think  of  other  place.    The  ambassador, 

Lucius  the  Roman,  comes  to  Milford-Haven 

To-morrow :  Now,  if  you  could  wear  a  mind 

Dark  as  your  fortuno  is — and  but  disguise 

That  vrbich,  to  appear  itself,  most  not  yet  be, 

Bnt  by  self-danger ; — ^you  should  tread  a  comrse 

Pretty,  and  full  of  view :  yea,  haply,  near 

The  residence  of  Posthumus  ;  so  nigh,  at  least. 

That,  though  his  actions  were  not  visible,  yet 

Beport  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear. 

As  truly  as  he  moves. 
Iho.  0,  for  snch  means ! 

Though  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  on  % 

I  would  adventure.  * 

Pis.  Well  then,  here  's  the  point : 

You  mnst  fbi^t  to  be  a  woman ;  change 

,1  zed  by  Google 
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Conunand  into  obedience ;  fear,  and  niceneBS, 

(The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  tnily, 

Woman  its  pretty  eelf.)  into  a  waggish  coorage ; 

Ready  in  gibes,  qniek-anBwer'd,  aaacy,  and 

As  qoarrellons  as  the  weasel ;  nay,  yon  must 

Forget  that  rarest  treasure  of  your  cheek, 

Exposing  it  (but,  0,  the  harder  heart  I 

Alack  no  remedy !)  to  the  greedy  touch 

Of  common-kieeing  Titan :  and  foiget 

Tour  Uboursome  and  dainty  trims,  wherein 

Ton  made  great  Juno  angry. 
Iiio.  Nay,  be  brief: 

I  see  into  thy  end,  and  am  almost 

A  man  already. 
Pm.  First,  make  yourself  but  like  one. 

Fore-thinking  this,  I  have  already  fit, 

(T  b  in  my  cloak-bag.)  doublet,  bat,  hose,  all 

That  answer  to  them :  Would  you,  in  their  serving. 

And  with  what  imitation  yon  can  borrow 

Frtun  youth  of  such  a  season,  'fore  noble  Lucius 

Present  yourself,  desire  his  service,  t«ll  him 

Wherein  yon  are  happy,  (which  you  11  make  him  know. 

If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  moaic,)  doubtless 

With  joy  he  will  embrace  you ;  for  he  'e  honourable. 

And,  doubling  that,  moat  boly.    Tour  means  abroad*. 

Ton  ha*e  me,  rich ;  and  I  will  never  fail 

Beginning,  nor  snpplyment 
Iko.  Thou  art  all  the  comfort 

The  gods  will  diet  me  with.    Prithee,  away : 

There  's  more  to  be  conuder'd ;  but  we  11  even 

All  that  good  time  will  give  na:  This  attempt 

I  'm  soldier  to,  and  will  abide  it  with 

A  prince's  courage.    Away,  I  prithee. 
Pis.  Well,  madam,  we  mast  take  a  short  farewell ; 

Leet,  being  miss'd,  I  be  suspected  of 

Your  carriage  from  the  court.    My  noble  mistrees, 

Here  is  a  box :  I  had  it  from  the  queen : 

What 's  in  't  is  precious ;  if  you  are  sick  at  sea, 

Or  stonmch-qualm'd  at  land,  a  dnun  of  this 

Win  drive  away  distemper. — To  some  shade, 

■  UiloDe  interpnts  this,  "  Aa  (br  jonr  ralialatenM  afn»4  yon  may  rdj  on  me."  Sarelj  airoad 
ta  not  here  oied  in  tb«  mum  of  being  in  foreign  porta.  It  i<  the  old  >dvBrb  nt  irecU.  The  meuu 
<<  Imogen  ar*  br  off— not  mt  liud— all  abroad— u  we  itfll  Bfty.  Bnt  Plunio  tellahar,  bUingber 
Mm  meani, "  joa  have  ma,  tisb." 
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And  fit  you  to  your  manhood : — May  the  gods 
Direct  you  to  the  beat ! 
Itio.  Amen:  I  thank  thee. 


SCENE  v.— 4  Boom  in  Cymbeline'a  Palace. 
Enter  Ciubeune,  Qukeh,  Clotsh,  Lucira,  and  Lords. 

Ciu.  Thus  for;  and  ao  farewell. 

Ldc.  Thaaks,  royal  sir. 

My  emperor  hath  wrote ;  I  must  fiom  hence ; 

And  am  right  eorrj'  that  I  must  report  ye 

My  master's  enemy. 
Cm.  Out  subjects,  sir. 

Will  not  endare  his  yoke ;  and  for  ouraelf 

To  show  less  sovereignty  than  they,  must  needs 

Appear  unkinglike.    . 
Leo.  So,  sir,  I  desire  of  you 

A  conduct  over-land,  to  Milford-Haven. — 

Madam,  all  joy  befal  your  grace,  and  you ! 
Clu.  My  lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that  ofSce ; 

The  due  of  honour  in  no  point  omit. 

So,  farewell,  noble  Lucius, 
Lno.  Your  hand,  my  lord. 

Cio.  Receive  it  friendly :  but  from  thla  time  forth 

I  wear  it  as  your  enemy. 
Leo.  Sir,  the  event 

Is  yet  to  name  the  winner ;  Fare  you  well. 
Cm.  Leave  not  the  worthy  Lucius,  good  my  lords. 

Till  he  have  cross'd  the  Serem. — Happiness  1     [Exnmt  Looioe  and  Lords. 
Qdeen.  He  goes  hence  frowning:  but  it  honours  as 

That  we  have  given  him  cause. 
Clo.  '  T  is  all  the  better ; 

Your  valiant  Britons  have  their  wbhes  in  it. 
Ctu.  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  emperor 

How  it  goes  here.    It  fits  us  therefore,  ripely, 

Our  chariots  and  our  horsemen  be  in  readiness : 

The  powers  that  he  already  hath  in  Oallta 

Will  soon  be  drawn  to  head,  from  whence  he  moves 

His  vrar  for  Britain. 
Queen.  T  is  not  sleepy  business ; 

But  must  he  look'd  to  speedily,  and  strongly. 
Gtm.  Our  expectation  that  it  would  be  thus 

Hath  made  us  forward.     But,  my  gentle  queen, 
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Where  is  our  d^oghter?    She  hath  not  appear'd 
Before  the  Romao,  nor  to  us  hath  tender'd 
The  dntj  of  the  day :  She  looks  ua  like 
A  thii^  more  made  of  malice  than  of  dutj : 
We  have  noted  it. — Gall  her  before  ua;  for 

We  have  been  too  slight  in  sufferance.  {Exit  an  Atteudant. 

QuEEM.  Royal  sir. 

Since  the  exile  of  Foethnmus,  most  retir'd 
Hath  her  life  been :  the  cure  whereof,  mj  lord, 
T  is  time  must  do.     'Beseech  your  m^esty, 
Forbear  sharp  speeches  to  her :  She  'e  a  lady 
So  lender  of  rebukes,  that  words  are  strokes, 
Aiid  strokes  death  to  her. 

Es-mter  an  Attendant. 

Cth.  Where  is  she,  sir?  How 

Can  her  contempt  be  answer'd? 
Atteb,  Please  you,  sir, 

Her  chambers  are  all  lock'd;  and  there  'a  no  answer 

That  will  be  given  to  the  loud'st  of  noise  we  make. 
QoEBN.  My  lord,  when  last  I  went  to  visit  her. 

She  pray'd  me  to  excuse  her  keeping  close ; 

Whereto  constrain'd  by  her  iufirmity, 

She  ahonld  that  dnty  leave  unpaid  to  you. 

Which  daily  she  was  bound  to  proffer :  this 

She  vish'd  me  to  make  known ;  but  our  great  court 

Uade  me  to  blame  in  memory. 
Ctv.  Her  door  's  lock'd  ? 

Not  seen  of  late  ?  Grant,  heavens,  that  which  I  fear 

Prove  false  I  [ExU. 

Qdeen.  Son,  I  say,  follow  the  king. 

Clo.  That  man  of  hers,  Pisanio,  her  old  eervaat, 

I  have  not  seen  these  two  days. 
QuEEii.  Go,  look  after.—  lExit  Glotbh. 

Pisanio,  thou  that  staud'st  so  for  Pos^nmus  1 — 

He  hath  a  drag  of  mine :  I  pray,  his  absence 

Proceed  by  Bwallowing  that;  for  he  believes 

It  is  a  thing  most  precious.     But  fw  her, 

Where  is  she  gone  7  Hapty,  despair  hath  seiz'd  her ; 

Or,  wing'd  with  fervour  of  her  love,  ahe  'a  flown 

To  her  deeir'd  Postbumus :  Gone  ahe  is 

To  death,  or  to  dishonour;  and  my  end 

Cu)  make  good  use  of  either:  She  being  down, 

I  have  the  placing  of  the  British  crown. 
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lU-enter  Cloten. 
How  now,  mj  son  ? 
Clo.  T  is  certaiu  she  ia  fled : 

00  in,  and  cheer  the  king ;  he  rages ;  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 

QuEBN.  All  the  better :  May 

This  night  forestall  him  of  the  coming  da;  I  [Emit  Quekn. 

Clo.  I  love,  and  hate  her :  for  she  's  fair  and  royal ; 

And  that  she  hath  all  courtly  parts  more  exquisite 

Than  lady,  ladies,  woman*;  from  cTery  one 

The  best  abe  hath,  and  she,  of  all  compounded. 

Outsells  them  all:  I  love  her  therefore.     Bat, 

Disdaining  me,  and  throwing  favours  on 

The  low  Posthamus,  slanders  so  her  judgment, 

That  what 's  elae  rare  is  ohok'd;  and,  in  that  point, 

1  will  conclude  U>  bate  her,  nay,  indeed. 
To  be  reveng'd  upon  her.    For,  when  fools 

EnUr  PtSAHio. 

Shall — Who  is  here  ?     What  I  are  you  packing,  airrah  ? 

Gome  hither:  Ah,  yon  precious  pander !  Villain, 

Where  is  thy  lady?     In  a  word;  or  else 

Thou  art  straightway  with  the  fiends. 
Pis.  0,  good  my  lord ! 

Cto.  Where  is  thy  lady  ?  or,  by  Jupiter 

I  will  not  ask  again.    Close  villain, 

I  It  have  this  secret  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 

Thy  heart  to  find  it.    Is  she  vrith  Poathnmus  ? 

From  whose  so  many  weights  of  baseneaa  cannot 

A  dram  of  worth  be  drawn. 
Pis.  Alas,  my  lord. 

How  can  she  be  with  him?  When  was  she  misa'd? 

He  is  in  Borne. 
Clo.  Where  is  she,  sir  ?  Come  nearer ; 

No  further  baiting :  satisly  me  home 

What  is  become  of  her? 
Pis.  0,  my  all-worthy  lord  I 
Olo.  All-worthy  villain  1 

Discover  where  tby  mistress  is,  at  once. 

At  the  next  word,— No  more  of  worthy  lord, — 

Speak,  or  thy  silence  on  the  instant  is 

Thy  GondemnatioD  and  thy  death. 

•All'*  WeU  that  Ends  WeO,'  Aet  IL, 
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Pis.  Then,  dr. 

This  paper  is  tlie  histor;  of  mj  knowledge 

Toaching  her  flight-  [Prtttnting  a  Utter. 

Clo.  Let 's  see  't : — J  will  pursue  her 

Even  to  Augustus'  throne. 
Pis.  Or  this,  or  perish*. 

She  'a  &r  enough ;  and  what  he  learns  by  this. 

May  proye  his  travel,  not  her  danger.  [..ittdtf. 

Clo.  Humph ! 

Pis.  I  11  write  to  my  lord  she  's  dead.     O  Imogen, 

Safe  may'st  thou  wander,  safe  return  again  I  [Axide. 

Clo.  Sirrah,  ie  this  letter  true? 
Pis.  Sir,  as  I  think. 

Clo.  It  is  Posthomus'  hand ;  I  know  't^Sirrah,  if  thou  wouldat  not  he  a 

▼illain,  but  do  me  true  service,  undergo  those  employments  wherein  I  should 

hare  cause  to  use  thee,  with  a  serious  industry, — that  is,  what  villaioy  soe'er 

I  bid  thee  do,  to  perform  it  directly  and  truly, — I  would  think  thee  an 

booest  man ;  thon  shouldet  neither  want  my  means  for  thy  relief  nor  my 

voice  for  thy  preferment 
Pis.  Well,  my  good  lord. 
Clo.  Wilt  thon  serve  me?  For  since  patiently  and  constantly  thou  hast  stuck 

to  the  bare  fortune  of  that  b^gar  Posthumus,  thou  canst  not  in  the  course 

of  gratitude  but  be  a  diluent  follower  of  mine.    Wilt  thou  serve  me? 
Pis.  Sir,  I  wilL 
Clo.  Give  me  thy  hand,  here  's  my  parse.    Hast  any  of  thy  late  master's 

gannents  in  thy  posseBsion  ? 
PiB.  I  have,  my  lord,  at  my  lodging,  the  same  suit  he  wore  when  he  took  leave 

of  my  lady  and  mistress. 
Clo.  The  first  service  thon  dost  me,  fetch  that  suit  hi^er:  let  it  be  thy  first 

Pis.  I  shall,  my  lord.  [£«(. 

Clo.  Meet  thee  at  Mil£>rd-Haven : — I  forgot  to  ask  him  one  thing;  1 11  re- 
member 't  anon: — Even  there,  tlioa  villain,  Fosthamus,  will  I  bill  thee. — I 
wonld  these  garments  were  come.  She  said  upon  a.  time  (the  bittemees  of 
it  I  now  belch  from  my  heart)  that  she  held  the  very  garment  of  Posthumus 
in  more  respect  than  my  noble  and  natnral  peiBon,  together  with  the  adorn- 
ment of  my  qualities.  With  that  suit  upon  my  back  will  I  ravish  her : 
First  kill  him,  and  in  her  eyes;  there  shall  she  see  my  valour,  which  will 
then  be  a  torment  to  her  contempt.  He  on  the  ground,  my  speech  of 
insultment  ended  on  his  dead  body, — and  when  my  lust  bath  dined,  (which, 
as  I  say,  to  vex  her  I  will  execute  in  the  clothes  that  she  so  praised,)  to  the 
court  1 11  knock  her  back,  foot  her  home  again.  She  hath  despised  me 
rejoicingly,  and  1 11  be  merry  in  my  revenge. 

>  PiMalo,  in  giving  Clot«n  ■  letter  whicli  i>  to  mldeod  bim,  meaoi  to  Mj,  I  miut  dtliei  mdoiit 
Itai*  itntigam  or  periib  by  hli  fniy. 


[act  111. 


Re-enUr  Fisakio,  with  the  clothes. 


Be  those  the  gannenta  ? 
Pis.  Aj,  my  noble  lord. 

Clo.  How  long  is  't  since  she  went  to  Milford-Haven  ?  - 
Pis.  She  can  scarce  be  there  yet. 
Glo.  Bring  this  apparel  to  mj  chamber ;  that  ia  the  second  thing  that  I  bare 

eommanded  tbee;  the  third  is,  that  thou  wilt  be  a  voluntaiy  mute  to  mjr 

design.    Be  but  duteous,  and  true  preferment  shall  tender  itself  to  tbee.^ 

My  revenge  is  now  at  Milford:  'Would  I  bad  winga  to  follow  kl — Come, 

and  be  true.  [Exit. 

Fib.  Thou  bidd'st  me  to  mj  loss  ;  for,  true  to  thee 

Were  to  prove  false,  which  I  will  never  be, 

To  him  that  ia  most  true.    To  Milford  go. 

And  find  not  her  whom  thou  pursu'st    Flow,  flow. 

You  heavenly  blessings,  on  her !    This  fool'e  speed 

Be  croe&'d  witli  slowness:  labour  be  his  meed!  [ExU. 


SCENE  Yl.—Beforf  the  Cave  of  Belarins. 
Enter  Imogek,  in  hcy'»  elothet. 

Ivo.  I  eee  a  man's  life  is  a  tedious  one :  > 

I  have  tir'd  myself ;  and  for  two  nights  together 
Have  made  the  ground  m;  bed.     I  should  be  eick. 
But  that  taj  resolution  helpe  me. — Milford, 
When  from  the  mouotain-top  Pisanio  show'd  thee. 
Thou  wast  within  a  ken :  O  Jove !  I  think 
Foundations  fly  the  wretched  :  such,  I  mean. 
Where  they  should  be  reliev'd.    Two  beggars  told  me 
I  oould  not  miss  mj  v>ay :  Will  poor  folks  lie. 
That  have  afflictions  on  them ;  knowing  't  is 
A  punishment,  or  trial'/    Yes;  no  wonder. 
When  rich  ones  scarce  tell  true :  To  lapse  in  fulneas 
Is  sorer  than  to  lie  for  need;  and  falsehood 
la  worse  in  kings  tlian  beware. — My  dear  lord! 
Thoo  art  one  o'  the  fiUse  once.    Now  I  think  on  thee 
My  hunger's  gone ;  but  even  before  I  was 
At  point  to  sink  for  food. — But  what  is  this  ? 
Hare  is  a  path  to  it :   T  ia  some  savage  hold : 
I  were  beat  not  call ;  I  dare  not  call :  yet  famine. 
Ere  clean  it  o'erthrow  nature  makes  it  valiant. 
Plenty,  and  peace,  breeds  cov,-ards ;  hardness  ever 
Of  hardiuess  ia  mother. — Ho  1  who  's  here  ? 

.Gu..^k 
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If  any  thing  that 's  civil,  speak ;— if  savage — 

Take,  or  lend*. — Ho! — Naananer?  then  1 11  enter. 

Best  draw  my  sword  ;  and  if  mine  enemy 

But  fear  the  sword  like  me,  he  11  scarcely  look  on  't 

Such  a  foe,  good  haavens !  [She  go«t  tato  the  cave. 

£nl«r  Belabidb,  Guidebius,  ant/ Adviraoue. 

Bkl.  Yon,  Polydore,  have  prov'd  best  woodman,  and 

Are  master  of  the  feast :  Gadwal,  and  I, 

Will  play  the  cook,  and  servant ;  't  is  our  match : 

The  sneat  of  indostry  would  dry,  and  die, 

But  for  the  end  it  works  to.     Come;  our  stomachs 

Will  make  what  's  homely  savoury :   Weariness 

Can  snore  upon  the  flint,  when  resty''  sloth 

Finds  the  down  pillow  hard. — Now,  peace  bo  here. 

Poor  bouse  that  keep'st  thyself  I 
Oci.  I  am  throughly  weary. 

Asv.  I  am  weak  with  toil,  yet  strong  in  appetite. 
Goi.  There  is  cold  meat  i'  the  cave  ;  we  'II  browze  on  that 

Whilst  what  we  have  kill'd  be  cook'd. 
Bel.  Stay ;  come  not  in :  [Looking  m. 

But  that  it  eats  our  victuals,  I  should  tlilak 

Here  were  a  fairy. 
Goi.  What 'b  the  matl«r,  sir? 

Bei.  By  Jupiter,  an  angel  I  or,  if  not, 

An  earthly  paragon ! — Behold  divineness 

Ko  elder  than  a  boy  I 

Entej-  Ihooek. 
Iho.  Oood  masters,  harm  me  not: 

■  It  i>  icuvely  oeoeuary  to  offii  a  very  preciM  meaDlng  to  wordi  wMofa  ors  iiKRiit  to  be  ipoken 
■Dder  great  trepidation.  Tbe  poor  wanderer  entering  the  cave,  vhlch  she  feari  i>  "  gome  Bavags 
hold,"  eihorti  the  ichabitaDt  to  ipeak  if  civil-^if  beloDging  to  civilised  life.  Tbis  is  clear.  But 
ve  doubt  whether  she  goes  on  to  ask  the  savage  to  take  a  reward  for  his  food  or  to  latd  it ;  for,  id 
tiut  ease,  she  would  addreaa  Ideas  to  tbe  savage  wbiob  do  not  belong  to  his  condition.  Yet  this  Is 
tba  general  interpretatioo  of  the  passage.  The  lake  sr  Imd  more  tiatoDg  to  the  olvillsed  being  that 
majr  dwell  in  the  cave,  than  to  tbe  savage  one.  We  have,  therefore,  ventured  to  point  the  pusage 
as  if  tbe  expresaion,  if  lavage,  were  merelj'  the  pareutbetical  whisper  of  her  own  fears — "  If  anj- 
Ihiug  tbat'soivil,  speak;  talie,  or  lend."  Tbe  \f  tavagt  is  Interposed,  when  no  answer  Is  returned 
tojpeoi.    Johnson  snggested  a  timnBposition  of  tbe  sentence — 

"  If  anj  lUng  that 's  civil,  take  or  lend. 
If  savage  speak." 

*  Rettg.  So  tbe  origiaal  (restle).  Steevene,  b;  ooe  of  bis  dashing  corrections,  changed  the 
word  to  reriuM.  Retts,  reiuty,  raiitji,  is  rancid — a  provlDcial  expression,  general!}-  applied  to  bacon 
qarilad  b]r  iDOg  k*eFlng;  which  the  Londonns  have  ciiBnged  into  rMfy.  Rtattf  and  mi^  are 
most  probably  the  same  words,  meaning,  spoiled  for  want  of  use. 
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Before  I  enter'cl  here  I  caU'd  i^aad  thought 

To  have  b^g'd,  or  boi^;ht,  what  I  have  took :  Good  troth, 

I  have  stolen  nought;  nor  vould  not,  though  I  had  found 

Qoli  Btrew'd  o'  the  floor.    Here  'b  money  for  my  meat : 

I  would  have  left  it  on  the  board,  bo  soon 

Ae  I  had  made  my  meal ;  and  parted 

"With  prayers  for  the  provider. 
Gni.  Money,  youth  ? 

Abv.  All  gold  and  silver  rather  turn  to  dirt  I 

As  t  is  no  better  reckon'd,  but  of  those 

Who  worship  dirty  gods. 
Iho.  I  see  you  are  angry : 

EJiow,  if  you  kill  me  for  my  fault,  I  should 

Have  died  had  1  not  made  it. 
Bel.  Whither  bound? 
Iho.  To  Uilfbrd-Eaven. 
Bel.  What  is  your  name  7 

Iho.  Fidele,  air :  I  have  a  kinsman  who 

Ib  bound  for  Italy ;  he  embark'd  at  Milfbrd ; 

To  whom  being  going,  almost  qient  with  hnnger, 

I  am  fallen  in  this  offence. 
Bel.  Frithee,  fair  youth, 

Think  us  no  churls ;  nor  measure  our  good  minds 

By  tiiis  rude  place  we  live  in.    Well  enconnter'd ! 

T  is  almoat  night :  you  shall  have  better  cheer 

Ere  you  depart ;  and  thanks,  to  stay  and  eat  it. 

fi(^,  bid  him  welcome. 
Gui.  Were  you  a  woman,  youth, 

I  should  woo  hard  but  be  your  groom. — In  honesty, 

I  bid  for  you  as  I  do  buy. 
Art.  1 11  make  't  my  comfort. 

He  is  a  man ;  1 11  love  him  as  my  brother : — 

And  such  a  welcome  as  I  'd  give  to  him 

After  long  absence,  such  is  yours*: — Most  welcome! 

Be  sprightly,  for  you  fall  'mongst  friends, 
luo.  'MongBt  friends  I 

If  brothers  ? — ^Wonld  it  had  been  so,  that  they 

Had  been  my  father's  sons,  then  had  my  prize 

Been  less ;  and  so  more  equal  ballasling 

To  thee,  FoBthumus.  [Atid^. 

Bel.  He  wrings  at  some  distress. 

Qdl  'Would  I  could  free  't! 

•  Smi  u  fom-M.    So  the  folio.    AU  tha  modem  editioni  nad,  sooh  at  yonra,  thtreb;  tpdling  the 
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Alv,  Or  I ;  what«'er  it  be. 

What  |Kun  it  cost,  what  danger !  Qods ! 
Bel.  Hark,  boys.  lWhup«riny. 

IvD.  Great  men. 

That  had  a  court  no  bigger  than  this  care. 

That  did  attend  tbemselTes,  and  had  the  virtue 

Which  their  own  conscience  seal'd  them  (laying  by 

That  nothing  gift  of  differing  multitudes)^ 

Could  not  ont-peer  these  twain.    Fardon  me,  gods ! 

I  'd  change  my  sex  to  be  companion  with  them, 

Since  Le<mBtDS  ^Ise. 
Bel.  It  shall  be  so. 

Boya,  we  1)  go  drese  our  hunt. — Fair  yonth,  come  in: 

Discoune  ia  heavy,  bating ;  when  we  haTe  supp'd, 

We  11  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  atory. 

So  &r  as  thou  wilt  apeak  it. 
Gn.  Pray,  draw  near. 

Abt.  The  night  to  the  owl,  and  morn  to  the  laifc,  less  welcome. 
Iho.  Thanks,  sir. 
Akt.  I  pray,  draw  near.  [Emtmt. 


SCENE  VII.— K«ne. 
Enltr  Tvo  Senators  and  Tribunes. 

1  8eh.  Thia  is  the  tenour  of  the  emperor's  writ : 
That  since  the  common  men  are  now  in  action 
'Gainst  the  Fannonians  and  Dalmattans, 
And  that  the  legions  now  in  Oallia  are 
Foil  weak  to  undertake  our  wars  against 
The  fiiUen-off  Britons,  that  we  do  incite 
The  genti;  to  this  business.    He  creates 
Lucius  pro-consul :  and  to  you  the  tribunes. 
For  thia  immediate  levy,  he  commands 
His  absolute  commission.    Long  live  Ciesar ! 

Tbi.  Is  Lncins  general  of  the  forces  ? 

a  Sen.  Ay. 

Tei.  Bemaining  now  in  Gallia  ? 

1  Sem.  With  those  legions 

Which  I  ha»e  spoke  of,  wherounto  your  levy 

•  Difftring  muItUudt*.    In  tb«  Second  Pui  of  ■  Henry  IV.'  we  haTe— 
"  Tbe  itlU  dueordant,  w»vering  mnlUtnde ;" 
tod  the  word  diftriHg  li  moet  jnobBbl^  naed  bere  in  Uie  aame  wiue. 

tKUBDIZa. — TOL.  a. 
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Most  be  snppljant :  The  worda  of  yonr  commiBsioii 
Will  tie  70U  te  the  cambers,  and  the  time 
Of  their  de^atch. 
Bi.  We  will  diBchai^  our  duty. 


I"  Well,  madun,  we  must  take  a  >hort  rarewell."! 


;  C.ouijk' 


(SCENB  II.     TU  Cave.] 


ACT   IV. 

SCENE  l.—The  Foretl,  near  At  Cow. 

Enter  Clotes. 

Clo.  Z  am  near  to  the  p1ac«  vliere  they  should  meet,  if  Pieanio  have  mapped 
it  trnly.  How  fit  bia  garmenta  serve  me!  Why  should  his  miatress,  who 
mtfl  made  by  him  that  made  the  tailor,  not  be  fit  too?  the  rather  (saving 
reverence  of  the  word)  for  't  is  said,  a  woman's  fitness  comes  by  fits.  Therein 
I  must  phtj  the  workman.  I  dare  speak  it  to  myself,  (for  it  is  not  vain-glory 
for  a  man  and  his  glass  to  confer  in  his  own  chamber,)  I  mean,  the  lines  of 
mj  body  are  as  well  drawn  aa  his ;  do  less  young,  more  strong,  not  beneath 
bim  in  fortnnes,  beyond  him  iu  the  advantage  of  the  time,  above  him  in 
birth,  aliJie  conversant  in  general  services,  and  more  remarkable  in  single 
oppositions :  yet  this  imperseveraut'  thing  loves  him  iu  my  despite.  What 
mortality  iel  Postbumus,  thy  head,  which  now  is  growing  upon  thy 
shoulders,  shall  within  this  hour  be  off;  thy  mistress  enforced;  thy  gar- 
menta  cut  to  pieces  before  thy  face  ^ :  and  all  this  done,  apurn  her  home  to 

•  Imperttvtrant.    Mr.  Djoe  muU  imperetBrenmt—witbont  the  power  of  perceiving. 

*  SoiDe  vonid  read,  b^ort  i«r  Jact, — Imogca'a  bee;  but  Cloten,  in  bla  brutal  vtij,  thiaka  It  a 
wttifactlon  Uut,  aftei  ha  bu  cat  off  hit  rival'a  head,  the  bee  will  atill  be  preient  at  the  deatniolion 
of  the  jarmenU. 
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her  father :  who  may,  haply,  be  a  little  angry  for  my  bo  rough  usage :  but 
my  mother,  haviag  power  of  his  testiness,  ehall  turn  all  into  my  commenda- 
tions. My  horse  is  tied  np  safe:  Out,  sword,  and  to  a  sore  purpose! 
Fortune,  put  them  into  my  handl  This  ia  the  Teiy  description  of  their 
meeting-pUcfi ;  and  the  fellow  dares  not  deceive  ma.  [Exit. 

SCENE  II.— Befon  the  Cave. 
EtUer,Jrom  tht  Cave,  Bsiabius,  OniDZRiDH,  Abviraoub,  and  Ikooeh. 

Bbl.  Yoa  are  not  well  [To  Ihooek]  :  remain  here  in  the  cave ; 

We  11  come  to  you  aJFter  hunting. 
Akv.  Brother,  stay  here :  [To  Ikooek. 

Are  we  not  brothers  ? 
Iho.  So  man  and  man  should  be ; 

But  clay  and  clay  difiers  in  dignity. 

Whose  dust  is  both  alike.  I  am  very  sick. 
Qui.  Go  you  to  hunting :  1 11  abide  with  him. 
Imo.  So  sick  I  am  not ; — ^yet  I  am  not  well : 

But  not  BO  citizen  a  wanton,  as 

To  seem  to  die,  ere  aick :  So  please  you,  leave  me ; 

Stick  to  your  journal  course:  the  breach  of  custom 

Is  breach  of  all.    I  am  ill ;  but  your  being  by  me 

Cannot  amend  me :  Society  is  no  comfort 

To  one  not  sociable :  1  am  not  very  sick, 

Since  I  can  reason  of  it.    Prey  you,  trust  me  here : 

1 11  rob  none  but  myself;  and  let  me  die, 

Stealing  bo  poorly. 
Oui.  I  love  thee ;  I  have  spoke  it : 

How  much  the  quantity,  the  weight  as  much, 

Aa  I  do  love  my  &ther. 
Bel.  What?  how?  how? 

Abt.  If  it  be  sin  to  say  so,  sir,  I  yoke  me 

In  my  good  brother's  fault :  I  know  not  why 

I  love  this  youth ;  and  I  have  heard  you  say, 

Love'a  reason  'a  vrithout  reason ;  the  bier  at  door. 

And  a  demand  who  is 't  shall  die,  I  'd  say, 

"  My  father,  not  this  youth." 
Bel.  0  noble  strain !  ld$ida. 

0  worthiness  of  nature !  breed  of  greatness ! 
Cowards  father  cowards,  and  base  things  sire  base  . 
Nature  hath  meal  and  bran,  contempt  and  grace 

1  'm  not  their  lather ;  yet  who  this  should  be 
Doth  miracle  itself,  lov'd  before  me. — 

'T  ia  the  ninth  hour  of  the  mom. 


Q^lc 
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Art.  Brother,  ferevell. 

Ijf o.  I  wigh  je  eport 

Aht,  You  health. — So  please  you,  air. 

Iho.  [JjteU.']    Theae  ore  kind  creatures.     Gods,  what  lies  I  have  hear4 ! 

Out  courtiers  say  all  'b  savage,  but  at  court : 

Experience,  0,  thou  disproT'st  report  I 

The  imperious  seaS  breed  monsters;  for  the  disb, 

Poor  tributary  rivers  as  sweet  fish. 

I  am  sick  still ;  heart-sick : — Pisanio, 

1 11  now  taste  of  thy  drag. 
Qvi.  I  could  not  stir  him : 

He  sud  be  was  gentle,  but  unfortunate ; 

Dishonestly  afOicted,  but  yet  honest. 
Abt.  Thus  did  he  answer  me:  yet  said,  hereafter 

I  might  know  more. 
Bki.  To  tbe  Md,  to  the  field  :— 

We  11  leave  yon  for  this  time ;  go  in  and  rest. 
Asv.  We  11  not  be  long  away. 
Bbl.  Pray,  be  not  sick. 

For  ym  mnst  be  onr  housewife. 
Iko.  Well,  or  ill, 

I  am  bound  to  you. 
Bar.  And  shalt  be  ever.  [Emt  Ihoobn. 

This  youth,  howe'er  diatress'd  he  appears,  hath  had 

Good  ancestors*. 
Asr.  How  angeMike  he  sings ! 

Gnt.  But  his  neat  cookery"!     He  Cut  our  foots  in  characters  ; 

And  sanc'd  our  broths,  as  Juno  had  been  sick 

And  h«  her  dieter. 
Abt.  Nobly  be  yokes 

A  smiling  with  a  sigh :  as  if  the  sigh 

Was  that  it  was,  for  not  being  such  a  smile ; 

Tbe  smile  mocking  the  sigh,  that  it  would  By 

From  80  divine  a  t«mple,  to  commix 

With  winds  that  sailors  rail  at. 

•  Tliii  pune*  aUods  thu>  in  the  origioal— 

"  Thia  yontfa,  howe'ar  dlitrest,  appMii  he  hUh  had 
Good  ancMton." 
b  ill  tbe  modcam  edition*  we  find  the  foUowiug  pnnctoatioD,  without  any  comment — 
"  Tht«  7oatb,  howg'gr  dlitrest,  appears,  he  hath  had 
Oood  aDcwtonL- 
TooitUi  ts  miliitelU^ble ;  and  we  tbsrefore  venture  upon  thetTBDipoeitloDlnooTtezt;  annitilnf 
that  the  printer,  having  1^  ont  the  k  In  bis  flnt  proof,  ioierted  it  aa  a  oorreotion  in  th«  wrong 
place    Tbisiioneor  theoommoneetor  t7pograpbieaIernin,aiid  thefolioeditianor'CTmbeliiie,' 
bdng  printed  from  ■  mamucript  aflet  the  authOT's  death,  mu  open  to  >uch  miMaket    The  won- 
der ti  that  they  an  oot  more  ft^nent. 
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Gni.  I  do  note 

That  grief  and  patioDce,  rooted  in  him  both, 

Mit^le  their  spurs  ■  together. 
Art.  Grow,  patience ! 

And  let  the  stinking  elder,  grief,  untwine 

His  perishing  root  with  the  increasing  vine''! 
Bel.  It  is  great  morning.    Come ;  away. — Who  'b  there  ? 

Ettter  Cloteb. 

Glo.  I  cannot  find  those  runagates :  that  villain 

Uath  mook'd  me : — I  am  &int. 
Bel.  Those  runagates  1 

Means  he  not  us  ?    I  partly  know  him ;  't  is 

Cloten,  the  son  o'  the  queen.     I  fear  some  ambush. 

I  saw  him  not  these  many  years,  and  yet 

I  know  't  is  he : — We  are  held  as  outlaws : — Hence. 
Gui.  He  is  but  one :  You  and  my  brother  search 

What  companies  are  near :  pray  you,  away ; 

Let  me  alone  with  him.  [Exeunt  Bblabiub  and  Abtiraqos. 

Crx).  Soft!  What  are  you 

That  fly  me  thus  ?  some  villain  mountaineers  ? 

I  have  heard  of  such.— What  slave  art  thou? 
Oni.  A  thing 

More  elavish  did  I  ne'er,  than  answering 

"  A  slave,"  without  a  knock. 
Clo.  Thou  art  a  robber, 

A  law-breaker,  a  villain :  Yield  thee,  thief. 
Gbi.  To  who?  to  thee?    What  art  then?    Have  not  I 

An  arm  as  big  as  thine?  a  heart  as  big? 

Thy  words,  I  grant,  are  bigger :  for  I  wear  not 

*  ^urt.  Pope  calls  thii  an  old  word  for  the  fibres  ot  a  trim,  We  cannot  find  kdj- aiitbori^  fbr 
his  uaertioD.  The  support  of  h.  pout  placed  in  the  ground  it  sUll  technically  called  a  ipiir.  The 
large  leading  roota  of  a  tree  may,  in  the  same  nay,  bave  been  called  ipuri,  fh>m  thdr  lateral  pn>- 
jeotionB,  which  hold  the  plant  firm  and  upright.    Shakspere  usea  the  word  in  thit  eeiise  in  '  The 

"  The  itrongi-baeed  promontoTy 
Have  I  made  ihBlie,  and  by  the  ^mn 
Plnck'd  up  the  pine  and  cedar." 
'  Inetead  of  tmlieine,  it  tiaa  been  proposed  to  read  oitiriiu.    Hondc  Haaon  a>ya, "  Though  Shak- 
■pars  is  frequently  inaoonrate  in  the  uae  of  hie  prepositions,  to  wifwvK  Kith  wonid  rather  exceed 
bis  usaal  licentiouinesa."    This  "  licentionsoeas  "  is  a  favourite  word  with  the  ooininentatarsi  they 
having  agreed  that  the  Only  unreat  standard  of  the  English  language  waste  he  found  in  the  (brmal 
constrnctien  of  the  eighteenth  century.    Id  this  case,  however,  they  appear  to  have  mlatakea  the 
poet's  meaning.    The  root  of  the  elder  i>  short-lived  and  perishes,  while  that  of  the  vine  oonUnues 
to  flonijah  and  increase ;— let  the  stiaking  elder,  grief,  untwine  hie  root  whioh  i>  perishing  with 
(In  company  with)  the  viae  which  Is  Increasing. 
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Mj  dagger  in  my  month.     Say,  what  thou  art. 
Why  I  BhoBld  yield  to  thee? 
Clo.  Thou  Tillain  baso, 

Know'et  me  not  by  my  clothes  7 
Gtn.  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  rascal, 

Who  is  thy  grandfather ;  he  made  Uiose  clothes, 

Which,  as  it  seems,  make  thee. 
Olo.  Thou  precious  Tarlet, 

My  tailor  made  them  not. 
Gtn.  Hence,  then,  and  thank 

The  man  that  gave  them  thee.    Thou  art  some  fool ; 

I  am  loath  to  beat  thee. 
Clo.  Thou  injuriouB  thief, 

Hear  bat  my  name,  and  tremble. 
Gin.  What's  thy  name? 

Cld.  Cloten,  tbon  riU&in. 
Gtji.  Cloten,  thou  double  villain,  be  thy  name, 

I  camiot  tremble  at  it ;  were 't  toad,  or  adder,  spider, 

T  would  more  me  sooner. 
Clo.  To  thy  Airther  fear. 

Nay,  to  thy  mere  confusion,  thon  shalt  know 

I  'm  son  to  the  queen. 
Qui.  I 'm  sorry  for 't;  not  seeming 

So  worthy  as  thy  birth. 
Clo.  Art  not  afeard  ? 

Oni.  Those  that  I  reverence,  those  I  fear;  the  wise; 

At  fiwls  I  laugh,  not  Gear  them. 
Clo.  Die  the  death: 

When  I  have  slain  thee  with  my  proper  hand, 

1 11  follow  those  that  even  now  fled  hence. 

And  on  the  gates  of  Lud's  town  set  your  heads : 

Held,  rostic  mountaineer.  \E4M»mt,J^hting. 

Enter  Beiabiub  and  Astiraous. 
fixL.  No  company  's  abroad. 

Abv.  None  in  the  world :  Yon  did  mistake  him,  sure. 
Bkl.  I  cannot  tell :  Long  is  it  since  I  saw  him, 

Bat  time  hath  nothing  blurr'd  those  liues  of  favour 

Whkh  then  he  wore ;  the  snatches  in  his  voice, 

And  buist  of  speaking,  were  as  his  :  I  am  absolute 

T  was  reij  Cloten. 
km.  In  this  place  we  left  them : 

I  wish  my  brother  make  good  time  with  him, 

Tou  say  be  is  so  fell. 
Bkl.  Being  scarce  made  up 
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^  mean,  to  man,  he  httd  not  apprebension 
Of  roaring  terrorH,  for  defect  of  judgment, 
Ab  oft  the  cause  of  fear  • :  But  see,  thy  brother. 

Be-tnter  GciDERms,  with  Clotbk's  htad. 

Goi.  This  Cloten  was  a  fool;  an  empty  purse, — 

There  nas  no  money  in 't :  not  Hercules 

Could  have  knock'd  out  his  brains,  for  be  had  none : 

Tet  I  not  doing  this,  the  fool  had  home 

My  head,  as  I  do  his. 
Bel.  What  hast  thou  done? 

Got.  I  am  perfect,  what:  cut  off  oue  Cloten 's  head, 

Son  to  the  queen,  after  his  own  report ; 

Who  call'd  me  traitor,  mountaineer;  and  swore. 

With  his  own  single  baud  he  'd  take  us  in. 

Displace  our  heads,  where  (thank  the  gods ! )  they  grow. 

And  set  them  on  Lud'a  town. 
Bel.  We  are  all  undone. 

Gui.  Why,  worthy  fether,  what  have  we  to  lose. 

But,  that  he  swore  to  take,  our  lives  ?    The  law 

Protects  not  us :  Then  why  should  we  be  tender 

To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  flesh  threat  us ; 

Pl&y  judge  and  eiecutioner,  all  himself,  - 

For  •■  we  do  fear  the  law  ?    What  company 

Discover  you  abroad? 
Bel.  No  single  soul 

Can  we  set  eye  on,  but  in  all  safe  reason 

He  must  have  some  attendants.    Though  hia  humour' 

Was  nothing  but  mutation, — ay,  and  that 

>  'ni«  word  dtfid,  of  tbe  origiaal,  wu  chimged  bj  ThMbald  to  Iht  effect  ,■  oud  the  pasaage  bo 
CMTeoted  i>  thoB  given  io  moit  of  tho  modem  editiooa — 

"  Ho  had  not  appreheDdon 
Of  roaring  terrora ;  for  tAc  tfect  of  judgment 
la  oft  ttie  oaDie  of  tem." 
Hanmer  reads— 

"  For  deject  of  judgment 
U  oft  the  rare  of  fear;" 
which  reading  U  adopted  bj  Halone.    It  is  evident  that  the  pasu^  aa  it  Btanda  in  the  original  ii 
oontradictory.    Bat  it  appean  to  ub  that  the  corrections,  both  of  Theobald  and  Hanmer,  are  some- 
what (breed;  and  we  rather  adopt  the  verj  ingenious  guggeetion  of  tile  author  of  a  pamphlet 
printed  at  EtUuburgh,  1814,  entitled,  '  ExplanatloDi  and  Emendadoui  of  soma  Faaugea  in  the 
Text  of  Shokapere,'  &c.    Id  this  reading  of  u  for  it,  BeUrios  says  that  Cloten,  beTore  he  arrived 
to  mau'B  estate,  had  not  apprehendon  of  terrors  on  account  q/"  defeat  of  judgment,  which  defect  is 
ai  often  the  cauie  of  fbar.    The  poasage  as  it  thos  atauda  appeara  to  ua  one  of  the  man^  examples 
of  oondenaed  truth*  which  thia  play  preseuta. 
'  For,  in  the  aanae  of  hecaoae. 

*  Eumour.  In  the  original  ionoar.  Theobald  made  the  emendation,  which  li  certainlj  called 
Tori  and  Ib  tOrther  juatlBed  by  the  feet  that,  in  the  early  editions  of  Slukspere,  fatmimr  and  jlofiottr 
are  several  timea  miaprinted  each  for  the  other. 
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From  one  bod  thing  to  worse, — aot  frenzy,  not 

Abaolote  madness  could  so  &r  have  nt*'d. 

To  bring  him  here  alone:  Althongb,  perbape. 

It  ma;  be  heard  at  court,  that  snob  as  we 

Cave  here,  bunt  here,  are  outlaws,  and  in  time 

May  make  some  stronger  head :  the  which  he  hearing, 

(As  it  is  like  him,)  might  break  out,  and  swvar 

He  'd  fetch  us  in ;  yet  ii  't  uot  probable 

To  come  alone,  either  be  so  undertakiug, 

Or  they  bo  suffering :  then  on  good  groiuid  we  fear. 

If  we  do  fear  this  body  hath  a  tail 

More  perilous  than  the  bead. 
Abt.  Let  ordinuiee 

Come  aa  the  gods  foresay  it :  howsoe'er. 

My  brother  hath  done  well. 
Bex.  I  bad  no  mind 

To  bant  this  day :  tbe  boy  Fidele'a  sickness 

Did  make  my  way  long  forth. 
Gdi.  With  bis  own  sword,  - 

Which  be  did  wave  against  my  throat,  I  have  ta'en 

His  head  from  him :  I  U  throw  't  into  the  creek 

Behind  our  rock ;  and  let  it  to  tbe  sea, 

And  tell  tbe  fishes  he  's  tbe  queen's  son,  Cloten  :  . 

That  'b  all  I  reck. 
Bki.  I  fear,  't  will  be  rereng'd : 

"Would,  Polydore,  thou  badst  not  done  'tt  Uiongh  valour 

Becomes  thee  well  enough. 
AxT.  "Would  I  had  done  't. 

So  the  revenge  alone  pursued  me ! — Polydora, 

I  love  thee  brotherly;  but  envy  much 

Thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  this  deed :  I  would,  reveugei. 

That  poseible  strenglb  might  meet,  would  seek  us  through. 

And  put  OS  to  our  answer. 
fin.  Well,  'tis  done: — 

Ws  11  bunt  no  more  to-day,  nor  seek  for  danger 

Where  there  'b  no  profit.    I  prithee,  to  our  rook ; 

Ton  and  Fidele  play  the  cool^;  I  11  slay 

Till  hasty  Polydore  return,  and  bring  bim 

To  dinner  presently. 
Abv.  Poor  sick  Fidele ! 

I  11  willingly  to  him :  To  gain  his  colour, 

I  'd  let  a  parish  of  such  Clotene  blood  ■, 


Bat  tb*  DManing  U,  I  would  lat  blood  ■  pwiah  of  anob  Clotaiu. 
■ .z.^L,GOU^jlti 
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And  praise  myself  for  charity.  [Exit. 

Bei.  0  ihou  goddess, 

Thou  divine  N&ttire,  how  thyself  thou  blazon'st 
In  these  two  princely  boys !     They  are  as  gentle 
As  zephyrs,  bloning  below  the  violet. 
Not  wagging  his  sweet  head :  and  yet  as  rough. 
Their  royal  blood  enchaf 'd,  as  the  rud'st  wind. 
That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountain  pine 
And  make  him  stoop  to  the  vale.     1  is  wonder  * 
That  an  invisible  instinct  should  frame  them 
To  royalty  onleara'd ;  honour  uulaught ; 
Civili^  not  seen  from  other :  valour. 
That  wildly  grows  in  them,  bat  yields  a  crop 
As  if  it  had  been  sow'd  I     Yet  still  it 's  strange 
What  Gloten's  being  here  to  us  portends. 
Or  what  his  death  will  bring  us. 

Be-enter  OniDSBius. 
Gor.  Where 's  my  brother  ? 

I  have  sent  Cloten's  olotpoU  down  the  stream. 

In  embaesy  to  his  mother ;  his  body  's  hostage 

For  his  return.  [Soi<^  mane. 

BbIu  My  ingemouB  instrument  I 

Hark.  Polydore,  it  sounds !     But  what  occasion 

Hath  Cadwal  now  to  give  it  motion?    Hark! 
Gui.  Is  he  at  home? 

Bei.  He  went  hence  even  now. 

Qtri.  What  does  he  mean  ?  since  death  of  my  dear'et  mother 

It  did  not  speak  before.    All  solemn  things 

Should  answer  solemn  accidents.     The  matter? 

Triumphs  for  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys. 

Is  jollity  for  apea  and  grief  for  boys. 

Is  Cadwal  mad? 

Be-mtfr  Abviraqcs,  bearing  Imooek  a$  dead  in  kit  anru, 
Sel,  liook,  here  he  comes, 

And  brings  the  dire  occasion  in  his  arms, 

Of  what  we  blame  hJm  for  I 
Abv.  The  bird  is  dead. 

That  we  have  made  so  much  on.    I  had  rather 

Have  skipp'd  from  sixteen  years  of  age  to  sixty. 

To  have  tum'd  my  leaping  time  into  a  crutch, 

Than  have  seen  this. 
Qui.  O  sweetest,  &irest  lily  1 

•  Woader.    So  tlia  or!gla*I.    Pope  abuig«d  It  to  vvMlecfH  whioh  if  the  reeelved  radiag. 
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[  Mj  brother  veara  thee  not  the  one-half  so  nell, 

I  As  when  thou  grew'st  thyself. 

I     Bel.  0,  melancfaoly ! 

I  Who  ever  yet  could  sound  thy  bottom  ?  find 

The  ooze,  to  show  what  coaet  thy  sluggish  erare  • 
I  Might  easiliest  harbour  in  ? — ^Thou  blessed  thing ! 

I  Jove  knows  what  man  thou  mightst  have  mode;  but  I, 

I  Thou  diedst,  a  most  rare  boy,  of  melancholy  *> ! 

'  How  found  you  him  ? 

'      Abv.  StArk',  asyousee: 

I  Thns  smiling,  as  some  fly  bad  tickled  slumber, 

I  Not  as  death's  dart,  beiug  laugh'd  at;  his  right  cheek 

^  Repoedng  on  a  cushion. 

Gui.  Where  ? 

I     Aav.  0' the  floor; 

I  His  arms  thoa  leagued :  I  tbought  he  slept;  and  put 

j  My  clouted  bn^es  ■>  from  ofT  my  feet,  whose  rudeness 

I  Answer'd  my  steps  too  loud. 

'     Got.  Why,  he  but  sleeps : 

I  If  he  be  gone,  he  11  make  bis  grave  a  bed ; 

With  female  fairies  will  his  tomb  be  haunted. 

And  worms  will  not  come  to  thee. 
Abt.  With  fairest  flowers, 

Whilst  summer  lasts,  and  I  live  here,  Fidele, 

I  11  sweeten  thy  sad  grave :  thou  shalt  not  lack 

The  flower  that 's  like  thy  face,  pale  primrose ;  nor 

The  aznr'd  hare-bell,  like  thy  veins;  no,  nor 

The  leaf  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  slander, 

Out-sweeten'd  not  thy  breath :  the  ruddock  would  ", 

With  charitable  bill,  (0  bill,  sore-shaming 

Those  rich-left  heiis  that  let  their  fathers  lie 

Witboot  a  monument  I )  bring  thee  all  this ; 

Tea,  and  furr'd  moss  besides,  when  flowers  are  none, 

To  winter-ground  thy  corse. 
Gni.  Prithee,  have  done ; 

And  do  not  play  in  wench-like  words  with  that 

Which  is  so  serious.    Let  us  bury  him. 

And  not  protract  with  admiration  what 

Is  now  due  debt.— To  the  grave. 
■  Cran,    The  origiiud  rsadi  care :  but  the  iniage  ia  Incomplete  anless  we  adopt  tho  aorreotioa. 
Cran  U  m  miaU  Tsuel ;  uid  the  word  U  often  med  by  Holinihod  and  by  Dreyton. 

*  We  print  the  paaaage  aa  In  the  original,  the  meaning  of  which  it,  Jota  knoiri  what  man  thou 
ml^tst  have  made,  bnt  I  taoa  tbon  diedtt,  &a.  Malane  tbiaka  that  the  pronoun  /  wm  probably 
iubnitnted  by  mIKake  for  the  inteiiectlon,  Ah!  wMob  ii  commODly  printed  of  in  tb«  old  copie*; 
(■)r  baloj;  alio  ai  commonly  printed  /. 

*  Starh — atiff.  '  Sn^pw— rude  iboes. 
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Abt.  Say,  nhere  shall  'a  lay  bim? 

Goi.  By  good  Euripbile,  our  mother. 

Abt.  Be'tBO: 

And  let  ns,  Polydore,  though  now  our  voices 

Hbto  got  the  mamtish  crack,  sing  him  to  the  groand, 

As  once  to  our  mother  ;  use  like  note,  and  words. 

Save  that  Euriphile  most  be  Fidele. 
Gci.  CadwEd, 

I  cannot  sing :  1 11  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee : 

For  notes  of  gditdw,  out  of  tune,  are  worse 

Than  priests  and  fones  that  lie. 
Abt.  We  'II  speak  it  then. 

Bxc  Great  grie&,  I  see,  medicine  the  less :  for  Cloten 

Is  quite  forgot    He  was  a  queen's  sod,  boye : 

And,  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remember 

He  was  paid  for  that :  Though  mean  and  mighty,  rotting 

Together,  have  one  dost ;  yet  reverence 

(That  angel  of  the  world)  doth  make  distinction 

Of  place  'tween  high  and  low.     Our  foe  was  princely ; 

And  though  you  took  hie  life,  as  being  our  foe, 

Yet  bury  him  as  a  prince. 
Gni.  Pray  you,  fetch  him  hither. 

Thersites'  body  is  as  good  as  AJax, 

When  neither  are  alive. 
Abt.  If  you  '11  go  fetch  him, 

We  11  say  our  song  the  whilst. — Brother,  begin.  [Exit  Belareus 

Got.  Nay,  Gadwal,  we  must  lay  his  head  to  the  east : 

My  Huher  hath  a  reason  for 't. 
Aet.  "T  is  true. 

Oui.  Gome  on  then,  and  remove  him. 
Abv.  8o, — Begin. 

BONG. 
Qui.    Fear  no  more  the  heat  of  the  sun, 
Mor  the  furious  winter's  rages ; 
Thou  thy  worldly  task  hast  done, 

Home  art  gone,  and  ta'en  thy  wages : 
Golden  lads  and  girb  all  must, 
As  chimney-sweepers,  come  to  dust. 

Abt.  Fear  no  more  the  frown  o'  the  great, 

Thou  art  past  the  tyrant's  stroke ; 
Care  no  more  to  clothe,  and  eat ; 

To  thee  the  reed  is  as  the  oak : 
The  sceptre,  learning,  physic,  taint 
All  follow  this,  and  come  to  dust. 
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Qvu    Fefti  no  mon  the  light'ning  fluii; 
A&T.   Nor  the  »ll-dieaded  thunder-atone; 
Out.    Fear  not  slander,  censuie  rash ; 
Abv.   Thou  hast  finished  joj  and  moan : 
Both.  All  lovers  joung,  all  lovera  must 
Consign  to  thee,  and  con)e  to  duat. 

Gtri.    Bo  exorciser  harm  thee  1 
Abv.   Nor  no  witchciKft  chum  thee! 
Ooi.    Qhoat  unlaid  forbear  thee ! 
Art.   Nothing  ill  come  near  thee  I 
Both.  Quiet  congumination  have; 
And  renowned  be  thy  grave! 

Bt-mter  Belarids,  vith  the  bodt/  of  Clotek. 

Gui.  We  have  done  our  obsequies  '^ :  Come,  lay  him  down. 
Bkl.  Here  'e  a  few  flowers ;  but  about  midnight,  more : 

The  herbs  that  have  on  them  cold  dew  o'  the  night 
Are  stiewingB  fitt'st  for  grsvea.— Upon  their  bees : — 

Yon  were  as  Bowers,  now  wither'd  :  even  bo 

These  herblela  shall,  which  we  upon  you  strow. — 

Come  on,  away :  apart  upon  our  knees. 

The  gnnrnd,  that  gave  them  first,  has  them  again: 

Their  pleasures  here  are  past,  so  is  their  pain. 

[Exeunt  Belabics,  GniCEBms,  and  AsviBAans. 
Iho.  [Aieakmg,}  Tee,  sir,  to  M il ford- Haven ;  Which  is  the  way? 

I  thank  you. — By  yon  bush  ? — Pray,  how  far  thither? 

'Ods  pittikine ! — can  it  be  six  miles  yet? — 

I  have  gone  all  night: — 'Faith,  1 11  lie  down  and  sleep. 

But  soft !  no  bedfellow : — 0,  gods  and  goddesses !  [Seeing  the  body. 

These  flowers  are  like  the  pleasures  of  the  world ; 

This  bloody  man,  the  care  on 't. — I  hope  I  dream ; 
I  For,  so,  I  thought  I  was  a  cave-keeper, 

And  cook  to  honest  creatures :  But 't  is  not  so ; 

1  was  hut  a  bolt  of  nothiag,  shot  at  nothing, 

Which  the  brain  makes  of  fumes :  Our  very  eyes 

Are  sometimes  like  our  judgments,  blind.     Good  faith, 

I  tremble  still  with  fear :  But  if  there  be 

Tet  left  in  heaven  as  small  a  drop  of  pity 

As  a  wren's  eye,  fesr'd  gods,  a  part  of  it ! 

The  dream 's  here  still :  even  when  I  wake  it  is 

Without  me,  OS  within  me ;  not  imsgin'd,  felt 

A  headless  man ! — The  garments  of  Posthumus ! 

I  know  the  shape  of  bis  leg :  this  is  his  hand ; 

His  foot  Mercurial :  his  Martial  thigh ; 

The  brawns  of  Hercules :  but  his  Jovial  face —  ,-,  . 
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Uurther  in  heaven? — How? — Tie  gone. — PiBanio, 

All  ciuBes  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks, 

And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee !  Thou, 

Conapir'd  with  that  irregulons*  devil,  Cloten, 

Hast  here  cut  off  mj  lord. — To  write  and  read. 

Be  henceforth  treacherous !— ^Damn'd  PiBanio 

Hath  with  his  forged  letters,— damn 'd  Pisauio — 

From  this  most  bravest  vessel  of  the  world 

Struck  the  main-top ! — O,  Fosthumus!  alas, 

Where  is  thj  head  ?  where  'a  that  ?  Ah  me !  where 's  that  ? 

Pisanio  might  have  kill'd  thee  at  the  heart. 

And  left  this  head  on. — How  should  this  be?  Pisanio? 

T  is  he,  and  Cloten :  malice  and  lucre  in  them 

Have  laid  thia  woe  here.    0,  't  is  pregnant,  pr^nant ! 

The  drug  he  gave  me,  which,  bo  said,  was  precious 

And  cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 

Murd'rous  to  the  senses  ?    That  confirms  it  home : 

This  is  Piaanio^e  deed,  and  Cloten's  ;  0 ! — 

Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood. 

That  we  the  horrider  may  seem  to  those 

Which  chance  to  find  us :  0,  my  lord,  my  lord  I 

Enter  Lucius,  a  Captain,  and  othtr  Officers,  and  a  Soothsayer. 

Cap.  To  them,  the  legions  garrison'd  in  Gallia, 

After  your  will,  have  cross'd  the  sea;  attending 

You  here  at  Milford-Haven,  with  your  ships : 

Tbey  are  here  in  readiness. 
Luc.  But  what  from  Rome  ? 

Cap.  The  senate  hath  stirr'd  up  the  conSners, 

And  gentlemen  of  Italy ;  most  willing  spirits. 

That  promise  noble  service  ;  and  they  come 

Under  the  conduct  of  bold  lacbimo. 

Sienna's  brother. 
Lto.  When  expect  you  them  ? 

Cap.  With  the  neit  benefit  o'  the  wind. 
Luc.  This  forwardness 

Makes  our  hopes  fair.    Command,  our  present  numbers 

Be  muster'd;  hid  the  captains  look  to 't. — Now,  sir. 

What  have  you  dream 'd,  of  late,  of  this  war's  purpose? 
SooTB.  Last  night  the  very  gods  show'd  me  a  vision : 

(I  fost,  and  pniy'd,  for  their  intelligence,)  Thus : — 

I  saw  Jove's  bird,  the  Roman  eagle",  wlng'd 

From  the  spungy  south  to  this  part  of  the  west, 

•  /m^ultw*— irTtgnlai^-dlMirJerlf .    The  word  ii  only  tovutA  in  thi*  pauage  or  Shakapere. 


8CBKS  n.]  CIUBEUHB.  >  187 

There  vanisb'd  in  the  suDbeams :  nhich  porteDda, 

(Unless  my  sins  abuse  iny  diTination,) 

Success  lo  the  Roman  host. 
Luc.  Dream  often  so, 

And  never  false. — Soft,  ho !  nhat  tnink  is  here 

Without  his  top  ?    Tho  ruin  speaks  that  sometime 

It  was  a  worthy  building. — How  t  a  page '. — 

Or  dead,  or  sleeping  on  him?  But  dead,  rather: 

For  nature  doth  abhor  to  make  his  bed 

With  the  defunct,  or  sleep  upon  the  dead. — 

X<et  'b  see  the  boy's  face. 
Cap.  He  is  alive,  my  lord. 

Lnc.  He  11  then  instruct  us  of  this  body. — Young  one. 

Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes ;  for,  it  seems, 

They  crave  to  be  demanded :  Who  is  this 

Thou  mak'st  thy  bloody  pillow?     Or  who  was  he. 

That,  otherwise  than  noble  nature  did, 

Hath  alter'd  that  good  picture  ?  What 's  thy  interest 

In  this  sad  wreck?  How  came  it?  Who  is  it? 

What  art  thou  ? 
Imo.  I  am  nothing :  or  if  not, 

Nothing  to  be  were  better.    This  was  my  master. 

A  vei7  valiant  Briton,  and  a  good. 

That  here  by  mountaineers  lies  slain : — Alas ! 

There  are  no  more  anch  masters :  I  may  wander 

From  east  to  Occident,  cry  out  for  aervice, 

Tiy  many,  all  good,  serve  truly,  never 

Find  such  ano^er  master. 
LtTO.  Xack,  good  youth ! 

Thou  mov'st  no  less  with  thy  complsining,  than 

Thy  master  in  bleeding ;  Say  his  name,  good  friend. 
Iho.  BJchard  du  Champ.     If  I  do  lie,  and  do 

No  harm  by  it,  though  the  gods  hear,  I  hope 

They  11  pardon  it.  [Atide.]  Say  you,  sir? 
Ldc.  Thy  name  ? 

Imo.  ■  Fidele,  sir. 

Ldc.  Thoa  dost  approve  thyself  the  very  ssme : 

Thy  name  well  fits  thy  feitb ;  thy  faith  thy  name. 

WUt  take  thy  chance  with  me  ?   I  will  not  say 

ThoQ  ahalt  be  bo  well  master'd ;  but,  be  sure. 

No  leas  belov'd.    The  Boman  emperor's  letters. 

Sent  by  a  consul  to  me,  should  not  sooner 

Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee,     Go  with  me. 
Imo.  1 11  follow,  sir.    But  first,  an  't  please  the  gods, 

1 11  hide  my  master  from  the  flies,  as  deep 
: — ivOOT^"  ■ 
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Aa  these  poor  pickaxes  (ma  dig:  and  when 
With  yrild  wood-teaTea  and  weeds  I  have  strew'd  hit  gnn. 
And  on  it  said  a  centuiy  of  prajere. 
Such  as  I  can,  twice  o'er,  I  '11  woep,  and  eigh ; 
And,  leaving  so  his  service,  follow  jou, 
So  please  you  entertain  me. 
Lno.  Ay,  good  youth ; 

And  rather  father  thee  than  master  Uiee.— 
My  friends. 

The  boy  hath  taaght  ns  manly  duties :  Let  na 
Find  out  the  prettiest  daisied  plot  we  can. 
And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partisans 
A  grave :  Come ;  arin  him '. — Boy,  he  is  preferr'd 
By  thee  to  us ;  and  he  shall  be  interr'd 
As  soldiers  can.    Be  cheerful  i  wipe  tlune  eyes : 
Some  Mis  are  means  the  hi^pier  to  arise. 


SCENE  III.— -<  Boom  in  Cymbeline'*  PtUaee. 
Enter  OTiiBifLiNB,  Lords,  and  Pibamio. 

CvH.  Again ;  and  bring  me  word  how  't  is  with  her. 

A  fever  with  the  alienee  of  her  son; 

A  madness,  of  which  her  life 's  in  danger: — HeaTena, 

How  deeply  you  at  once  do  touch  me  I     Im<^eD, 

The  great  part  of  my  comfort,  gone ;  my  queen 

Upon  a  desperate  bed,  and  in  a  time 

When  fearful  wan  point  at  me ;  her  son  gone. 

So  needful  for  this  present:  It  strikes  me,  past 

The  hope  of  comfort— But  for  thee,  fellow, 

Who  needs  must  know  of  her  departure,  and 

Dost  seem  so  ignorant,  we  '11  enforce  it  from  thoe 

By  a  sharp  torture. 
Pia.  Sir,  my  life  is  yours, 

I  humbly  set  it  at  your  will :  But  for  my  miatress, 

I  nothing  know  where  she  remaiua,  why  gone, 

Nor  when  she  purposes  return.     'Beseech  your  highness. 

Hold  me  your  loyal  servant 
1  LoBO.  Good  my  liega, 

The  day  that  she  was  missing  he  was  here : 

I  dare  be  bound  he 's  true,  and  shall  perform 

All  parts  of  his  subjection  loyally. 

For  Cloten,— 

■  Arm  i>m~lake  hiiD  In  yonr  ami. 

Guu.<l. 
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There  wants  no  diligence  in  seeldog  him. 
And  will,  no  donbt,  be  found. 
Cnf .  The  time  is  troubleeome : 

We  11  slip  jou  for  a  season ;  but  our  jealousy 

Does  jet  depend  *. 
1  Lord.  So  please  your  nuyesty, 

The  Roman  legions,  all  from  Gallia  drawn. 

Are  landed  on  your  coast ;  with  a  supply 

Of  Soman  gentlemen,  by  the  senate  sent 
Cra.  Now  for  the  counsel  of  my  son  and  queen  I 

I  am  amaz'd  with  matter 
I  Lord.  Qood  my  liege, 

Your  preparation  can  affront  no  leas 

Than  what  you  hear  of :  come  more,  for  more  you  're  ready ; 

The  want  is,  but  to  put  those  powers  in  motion 

That  long  to  more. 
Cyx.  I  thank  you :  Let  'a  withdraw ; 

And  meet  the  time,  as  it  seeks  ua.    We  fear  not 

What  can  from  Italy  annoy  us ;  but 

We  grieve  at  chances  here. — Away. 
Pis.  I  heard  no  letter**  from  my  master  since 

I  wrote  him  Imogen  was  slain :  T  is  atrauge : 

Nor  hear  I  trova  my  mistress,  who  did  promiso 

To  yield  me  often  tidings :  Neither  know  I 

What  is  betid  to  Cloten ;  but  remain 

Ferplex'd  in  all.    The  heavens  still  must  work: 

Wherein  I  am  ialse  I  am  honest;  not  true  to  be  true. 

These  present  wars  shall  find  I  love  my  country, 

Even  to  the  note  o'  the  king,  or  1 11  fall  in  them. 

AH  other  doubts  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd : 

Fortune  brings  in  some  boats  that  are  not  eteer'd. 


SCENE  IV.— £«/0M  the  Cave. 

EnUr  Bblarids.  Guidbbidb,  ami  Arviraous. 

Gm.  The  noise  is  round  about  us. 

Bbl.  Let  us  from  it. 

Abv.  What  pleasure,  eir,  find  we  in  life,  to  lock  it 

From  action  and  adventure  ? 
Gui.  Nay,  what  hope 

Ha«e  we  in  hiding  us?  this  way,  the  Romans 

•  Doei  gtl  dqiatd — ii  jet  depending,  aa  we  itj  of  an  action  M  lnw. 

*  Uuiiner  reade,  /  'm  had  no  letltr.    Malone  Buggeita  that  by  Utter  it  not  ID' 
■bat  th«  pfanue  ii  eqiiivalent  to  I  heard  ito  ti/UabU. 
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Must  or  for  Britons  slay  its ;  or  receive  us 

For  barbarous  and  unnatural  revolts 

During  their  use,  and  slay  ua  after. 
Bel.  Sous, 

We  11  higher  to  the  mountaina;  there  secure  ns. 

To  the  king's  party  there 's  no  going :  newness 

Of  Cloten's  death  (we  being  not  known,  not  moster'd 

Among  the  bands)  may  drive  us  to  a  render 

Where  we  have  liv'd ;  and  so  extort  from  us  that 

Which  we  have  done,  whoae  answer  would  be  death 

Drawn  on  with  torture, 
Gdi.  This  is,  sir,  a  doubt 

In  such  a  time  nothing  becoming  you. 

Nor  satisfying  us. 
Abt.  It  is  not  likely 

That  when  they  hear  the  Roman  horses  neigh. 

Behold  their  quarter'd  fires,  have  both  their  eyes 

And  ears  so  cloy'd  importantly  as  now, 

That  they  will  waste  their  time  upon  our  note. 

To  know  from  whence  we  are. 
Bbi-  0,  I  am  known 

Of  many  in  the  army :  many  years. 

Though  Clot«n  then  but  young,  you  see,  not  wore  him 

From  my  remembrance.     And,  besides,  the  king 

Hath  not  deserv'd  my  service,  nor  your  loves; 

Who  find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding. 

The  certainty  of  this  hard  life ;  aye  hopeless 

To  have  the  courtesy  your  cradle  promis'd, 

Bnt  to  be  still  hot  summer's  tanlings,  and 

The  shrinking  slaves  of  winter. 
Got.  Than  be  so. 

Better  to  cease  to  be.     Fray,  sir,  to  the  army : 

I  and  my  brother  are  not  known ;  yourself 

So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  so  o'ergrown. 

Cannot  be  queation'd. 
AsT.  By  this  sun  that  shines, 

1 11  thither :  What  thing  is  it,  that  I  never 

Did  see  man  die  ?  scarce  ever  look'd  on  blood, 

But  that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goats,  and  venison? 

Never  bestrid  a  horse,  save  one,  that  had 

A  rider  like  myself,  who  ne'er  wore  rowel 

Nor  iron  on  his  heel  ?     I  am  asham'd 

To  look  upon  the  holy  sun,  to  have 

The  benefit  of  his  blesa'd  beams,  remaining 

So  long  a  poor  unknown. 
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Got.  By  heavens.  I II  go : 

If  yoa  will  blesB  me,  sir,  and  give  me  leave, 

1 11  take  the  better  care ;  but  if  you  will  not, 

The  hazard  therefore  due  fall  on  me,  by 

The  hands  of  Romans ! 
Abt.  So  say  I ;  Amen. 

Bsi..  No  reason  I,  since  of  your  lives  you  set 

So  slight  8  valuation,  should  reserve 

My  crack'd  one  to  more  care.    Have  with  you,  boys: 

If  in  yonr  countiy  wars  you  chance  to  die. 

That  is  my  bed  tM),  lads,  and  there  1 11  lie : 

Lead,  lead. — The  time  seeme  long;  their  blood  thinks  scorn,  [Ande. 

Till  it  fly  out  and  show  them  princes  bom.  [Exeunt. 


lEcBKB  II.     Coniat  of  Pottiua.ai 


ACT   V. 

SCENE  I. — A  Field  between  the  Britisti  and  Roman  Campe. 
Enter  PoaTBimuB,  viith  a  bloody  kandkerehuf. 

Post.  Tea,  bloody  cloth,  1 11  keep  thee ;  for  I  wiah'd 
Thou  shouldst  be  colour'd  tbue.    You  married  ones. 
If  eacb  of  you  ehould  take  this  course,  how  manj 
Uust  murther  wives  much  better  than  tbemBelves, 
For  wrying*  bat  a  little ! — 0,  Pisanio ! 
Every  good  servant  does  not  all  commands  ; 
No  bond,  but  to  do  just  ones. — Gods!  if  you 
Sbould  have  la'ea  vengeance  on  my  faults,  I  never 
Had  liv'd  to  put  ou^  this :  so  had  yon  saved 
The  noble  Imogen  to  repent ;  and  struck 

*  Wrgi^,  The  au  of  urry  w  a.  verb  ia  UDcommoa.  We  have  a  pftauge  in  Sydntij't '  Arcadia ' 
which  ii  at  once  an  example  and  ao  eipliuiatuiD ; — "  Tbat  Trom  ihe  nghl  line  of  virtne  are  leryed 
to  Unw  crooked  •hirca,' 

*  To  pat  on — to  inatigate. 
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Me,  vretcb,  more  irorth  jour  vengeance :  But,  alack, 

You  snatch  some  hence  for  little  faults ;  that 's  love. 

To  have  them  fall  no  more :  you  some  permit 

To  second  ills  with  ilia,  each  elder  worse  ', 

And  make  them  dread  it,  to  the  doers'  thrift  **. 

But  Imogen  is  your  own :  Do  your  beat  wills. 

And  make  me  blesa'd  to  obey ! — I  am  brought  hither 

Among  the  Italian  gentry,  and  to  fight 

Against  my  lady's  kingdom :  T  is  enough   ' 

That,  Britain,  I  have  kill'd  thy  mistress.     Peace ! 

I  'II  give  no  wound  to  thee.    Therefore,  good  heavens. 

Hear  patiently  my  purpose ;  I  '11  disrobe  me 

Of  these  Italian  weeds,  and  suit  myself 

As  does  a  Briton  peasant :  so  I  '11  fight 

Against  the  part  I  come  with ;  so  I  '11  die 

For  thee,  0  Imogen,  even  for  whom  my  life 

Is.  every  breath,  a  death :  and  thus,  unknown. 

Pitied  nor  hated,  to  the  face  of  peril 

Myself  I  11  dedicate.     Let  me  make  men  know 

More  valour  in  me,  than  ray  habits  show. 

Gods,  put  the  strength  o'  the  Leonati  in  me ! 

To  shame  the  guise  o'  the  world,  I  will  begin 

The  fashion  less  wiUiout.  and  more  within.  (EwU. 

'  "  The  Jut  deed  ia  certainly  not  the  oldeet,"  eajs  Dr.  JobnMn.  That  it,  perhapa,  proakimdlr 
true;  butal  the  man  who  goes  oo  in  Che  commiseJOD  or  ill  is  older  when  be  commits  the  liH  lU 
than  when  he  committed  the  BraC,  we  do  not  believe  that  Shskspero,  as  Malone  say >,  "  madvartam^ 
consdered  the  latter  evil  deed  as  the  elder."  The  confUsioD,  if  there  be  any,  in  Uie  text  may  be 
reconciled  by  Bacon's  □otion,  that  what  ve  call  the  old  world  is  really  the  yoong  world ;  and  so  a 
man's  first  sin  is  his  youngest  sin. 

'  The  sentiment  here  is  eiceuively  beantiftil ;  but,  from  the  elliptical  form  of  expression  which 
io  strikingly  prevails  !□  this  play,  is  olwcare.  Posthumns,  it  appears  to  us,  is  comparing  his  own 
■Ute  with  what  he  supposes  is  that  of  Imogen.  She  is  enatohed  "hence,  for  Utile  faults;"  be  re- 
mains "to  second  Ills  with  Ills."  But  bow  is  it  that  such  ta  he  "  drtadilf.  The  commentaton 
believe  that  there  is  a  misprint.  Theobald  would  read  dretuUdj  Johnson  deeded.  Steerens  in- 
tarprets  "  to  nuke  them  draid  it  is  to  moke  them  peraevere  In  the  commission  of  drtadfiil  action  " 
— drtad  il  bdng  used  in  the  same  manner  as  Pope  has  "  to  sinaer  it  or  taint  it."  The  author  of 
the  pamphlet  we  have  already  quoted,  '  Explanations  and  Emendations,'  &«.,  thinks  that  the  it 
Tsftrs  to  Btngeance,  which  ocean  four  lines  above-  We  cannot  feel  confident  of  this ;  nor  do  wg ' 
think  with  Uonck  Mason  that  Ihri/t  meanii  something  higher  than  worldly  advantages — the  re- 
pontauoe  which  issues  from  the  drmd.  We  cannot  help  believing  that  some  word  anghC  to  stand 
in  the  place  of  dread  iff  and,  as  the  imaller  offender  is  onl  off,  In  love,  "to  foil  no  more,"  so  the 
hardened  doer  is  letl  to  thrive  in  his  oSbticen,  as  br  as  this  life  is  concerned.  We  are  inclined  to 
ooqieotuie,  although  we  cannot  presume  to  alter  the  text,  that  drtad  it  has  been  misprinted  for 

"  To  second  ills  with  ills,  each  elder  worse, 
And  make  tbem  da  lach  to  the  duer't  thrifL' 


[act  1 


SCENE  U.—Thtu 


Enter  at  me  door,  Lucius,  Iachiuo,  and.  the  Roman  army^* ;  and  (fc«  Britiali 

army  at  another.    Leonatub  Fosravnta/oU^wing,  liJu  a  poor  toUHer.    3Tl«y 

march  over,  and  go   out.     Then   enter  again  in  akirmUh,  IachUO   and 

FosTHUMUS :  he  nanquithelh  and  dUarvieth  Iachiho,  and  then  Uavet  him*. 
Iacb.  The  beaviness  and  guilt  within  taj  bosom 

Takes  off  m;  manhood :  I  bave  belied  a  ladj, 

The  princeas  of  this  country,  and  tbo  air  on  't 

Bevenginglj  enfeebles  me.     Or,  could  this  carl*', 

A  Tei7  drudge  of  jiature'e,  have  aubdued  me, 

In  m;  profession  ?    Enigbtboods  and  bonours,  borne 

Ab  I  wear  mine,  are  titles  but  of  scorn. 

If  tbat  th;  gentry,  Britain,  go  before 

Thia  loot,  as  be  exceeds  our  lords,  tbe  odds 

Is,  that  we  scarce  are  men,  and  you  are  gods.  \Ent. 

The  laole  continue*;  the  Britons ^^  ;  Cyubeline  u  taken;  then  enter,  to  hit 
retcue,  Belabius,  Gvibb'bivb,  and  Arvikaods. 
Bkl.  Stand,  stand  1  We  have  the  advantage  of  the  ground; 
The  lane  is  guarded;  nothing  route  us  but 
The  villainy  of  our  fears. 
Qui.  Asv.  Stand,  stand,  and  ^ht! 

Enter  Posthumus,  and  seconds  the  Britons:  They  retew  Ctubeune,  and 
exeunt.     Then,  enter  Lucius,  Iachiho,  and  Ikooeh. 
Luc.  Away,  boy,  from  the  troops,  and  save  thyself: 

For  friends  kill  friends,  and  the  disorder  's  such 

As  war  were  bood-wink'd. 
Iaoh.  T  is  their  fresh  supplies. 

Luc.  It  is  a  day  turn'd  strangely ;  Or  betimes 

Let  'a  re-enfoice,  or  fly.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— 4nolW  Part  of  tht  Field. 
Enter  Posthcicus  and  a  British  Lord. 
Lord.  Gam'et  thon  &om  where  tbey  made  the  staud? 

■  It  will  b«  obMTved  throaghoat  tlii>  Act  that  the  staga.<]irectIoua  ue  «xtreine1}'  (bll,  and  tlut 
the  action  of  tbe  dnma  at  tbe  cloae  of  the  (bird  aceae  is  entirely  vhat  wu  called  a  dumb  ahow. 
The  drama  precedlnit  Sfaakspere  wai  TqII  or  luch  eiamplea.  But  ShaJcspere  nnlfonoly  rejected  the 
practice,  except  in  tbii  lastance.  We  do  not  believe  that  theie  dlrectioni  for  the  dumb  ^a«  wen 
laterpolated  b;  the  pUjen,  aa  BitMn  thinlia;  and  In  the  '  Studies  of  Shakspere,'  (p.  S7!)  we  have 
expressed  onr  opinion  that  thli,  comblDed  with  other  circnmstonces,  presents  some  evidenoe  that 
'  Cymbeline '  wu  a  rj/aociBMnM  of  an  early  play.  We  would  here  observe  that  we  have  followed 
In  these  atago^dinctioDs  the  original  copy,  which  has  been  departed  fhim  by  the  modem  editon. 

'  Corf— ohiirl. 
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Poor.  I  did ; 

Though  70a,  it  seems,  come  from  the  fliers. 

I«iu>.  I  did. 

Post.  No  blame  be  to  yoo,  eir ;  for  all  was  lost, 
Bat  that  the  beavens  foi^;ht :  The  king  himself 
Of  hia  wiugs  destitute,  tlie  army  broken. 
And  but  the  backs  of  Britons  seen,  all  flying 
Through  a  strut  lane ;  the  enemy  fuU-hearted, ' 
LoUing  the  tongne  with  Blangbtering,  having  work 
Uore  plentiful  thaa  tools  to  do  't,  struck  down 
Some  mortally,  some  slightly  toucb'd,  some  falling. 
Merely  through  fear;  that  the  strait  pass  was  damm'd 
With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  living 
To  die  with  lengtbea'd  shame. 

Ia>bd.  Where  was  this  lane  ? 

Post.  Close  by  the  battle,  ditch 'd,  and  wall'd  with  turf; 
Which  gave  advant^e  to  an  ancient  soldier, — 
An  honest  one,  I  warrant;  who  deserv'd 
So  long  a  breeding  as  bis  white  beard  came  to. 
In  doing  this  for  his  country, — athwart  the  lane. 
He,  with  two  etriplings,  (lads  more  like  to  lun 
The  country  base  *,  than  to  commit  such  slaugbtei ; 
With  faces  fit  for  masks,  or  rather  fairer 
Than  those  for  preservatioQ  cas'd,  or  shame,) 
Made  good  the  passage;  cry'd  to  those  that  fled, 
"  Onr  Britain's  harts  die  flying,  not  our  men: 
To  darkness  fleet  souls  that  fly  backwards  I  Stand ; 
Or  we  are  Romans,  and  wiU  give  you  that 
Like  beasts,  which  yon  shon  beastly;  and  may  save. 
Bat  to  look  back  in  frown :  stand,  stand." — These  three, 
Three  thousand  confident,  in  act  as  many. 
(For  three  peiformers'are  the  file  when  all 
The  rest  do  nothing,)  with  this  word,  "  stand,  stand," 
Accommodated  by  the  place,  more  charming 
With  their  own  nobleness,  (which  could  have  tum'd 
A  distaff  to  a  lance,)  gilded  pale  looks. 
Fart  shame,  part  spirit  renew'd ;  that  some,  tum'd  coward 
But  by  example,  (O,  a  sin  in  war, 
Damn'd  in  the  first  beginners  !)  'gan  to  look 
The  way  that  they  did,  and  to  grin  like  lions 
Upon  the  pikes  o'  the  hunters.    Then  began 
A  stop  i'  the  chaser,  a  retire ;  anon, 
A  rout,  confusion  thick :  Forthwith,  they  fly 
Chickens,  the  way  which  they  stoop'd  e^les;  slaves, 

•  CiiMB(ry-&awr-tbe  rngUc  guns  of  priion  ban,  or  pnxm  iai 
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The  stridee  the;  victors  made :  And  nosr  our  cowards 

(Like  fragments  in  hard  voyages)  became 

The  life  o'  the  need,  having  found  the  back-door  open 

Of  the  unguarded  hearts:  Heavens,  how  they  wound! 

Some  slain  before ;  aome  dying ;  some  tbeir  friends 

O'er-bome  i'  the  former  wave  ;  ten,  chas'd  by  one. 

Are  now  each  one  the  elaughter-mau  of  twenty : 

Those  that  would  die  or  ere  resist  are  grown 

The  mortal  bugs*  o'  the  field. 
LoBD.  This  was  strange  chance : 

A  narrow  lane  !  an  old  taan,  and  two  boys ! 
Post.  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it :  You  are  made 

Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  hear. 

Than  to  work  any.     Will  you  rhyme  upon  't. 

And  vent  it  for  a  mockery?     Here  is  one : 

"Two  boys,  an  old  man  twice  a  boy,  a  lane, 

PreserT'd  the  Britons,  was  the  Romans'  bane." 
Lord.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  sir. 
Post.  'Lack,  to  what  end ! 

Who  dares  not  stand  his  foe,  1 11  be  his  friend: 

For  if  he  11  do,  as  he  is  made  to  do, 

I  know  he  '11  quickly  fly  my  friendship  too. 

You  have  put  me  into  rhyme. 
LoBU.  Farewell ;  you  are  angry.  l^Exit. 

Post.  Still  going? — This  is  a  lord !  O  noble  misery  I 

To  be  i'  the  field,  and  ask  what  uens  of  me  ! 

To-day,  how  many  would  have  given  their  honours 

To  have  sav'd  their  carcasses  ?  took  heel  to  do  't, 

And  yet  died  too?     I,  in  mine  own  woe  charm 'd**, 

Could  not  find  death  where  I  did  hear  him  groan ; 

Nor  feel  him  where  he  struck :  Being  an  ugly  monster, 

T  is  strange  he  hides  him  in  fresh  cups,  soft  beds, 

Sweet  words :  or  hath  more  ministers  than  we 

That  draw  his  knives  i'  the  war. — Well,  I  will  find  him : 

For  being  now  a  favourer  to  the  Briton, 

No  more  a  Britou'^,  I  have  resum'd  again 


*  We  foUow  the  originaL     Since  the  time  of  Hani 
"  For  being  now  a  favoa 
No  more  a  flrtlim," 

We  thinlc  the  change  «ai  uncalled  for ;  because  Poslbumna,  la  his  heroic  conduct,  baa  been  really 
"b  &Tourer  to  tbe  Briton,"  but,  being  about  to  resume  the  part  he  came  ia,  be  U  no  mart  a 
Brilim,  and  he  immediately  afterwarda  surrenderB  hinueir  u  a  SomaiL, 


yCooj^lc 
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The  part  I  came  in :  Fight  T  will  no  more, 
But  jield  me  to  the  veriest  hind  that  shall 
Once  touch  my  shoulder.     Great  the  slaughter  is 
Here  made  by  the  Roman :  great  the  answer  be 
Britons  must  take;  For  me,  my  ransom's  death; 
On  either  side  I  come  to  spend  my  breath; 
Which  neither  here  I  11  keep,  nor  bear  again. 
But  end  it  by  some  means  for  Imogen. 

Entfgr  Two  Captains,  and  Soldiers. 

1  Cap.  Great  Jupiter  be  prais'd !  Lucius  is  taken : 

T  is  thought  the  old  man  and  his  sons  were  angels. 

2  Cap.  There  was  a  fourth  man.  in  a  silly  habit. 

That  gave  the  af&ont*  with  them. 
1  Gap.  So  't  is  reported : 

But  none  of  them  can  be  found. — Stand!  who  is  there? 
Post.  A  Roman; 

Who  had  not  now  been  drooping  here,  if  seconds 

Had  answer'd  him. 

3  Cap.  Lay  hands  on  him ;  a  dog  t 

A  leg  of  Rome  shall  not  return  to  tell 

What  crows  have  peck'd  them  here ;  He  brsgs  his  service 

As  if  be  were  of  note :  bring  him  to  the  king. 

Enter  CiHBEiJitE,  Belabius,  Gdidbrius,  Abvibaous,  Fisakio,  and  Roman 
Captives.  The  Captains  pretent  PosTHUMua  to  Cimbeuke,  who  deUvtn 
him  over  to  a  Gaoler. 


SCENE  IV.— ^  PritoH. 
EnUr  FosTHDicus,  and  Tteo  Gaolers. 
1  Gaoi-  You  shall  not  now  be  stolen,  you  have  locks  upon  you ; 

So,  graze,  as  you  find  pasture. 
0  Gaoi.  Ay,  or  a  stomach.  [Exeimt  Gaolers. 

Post.  Most  welcome,  bondage !  for  thou  art  a  way 

I  think,  to  liberty :  Yet  am  I  better 

Than  one  that 's  sick  o'  the  gout:  since  he  had  rather 

Groan  so  in  perpetuity,  than  be  cur'd 

By  die  sure  physician,  death,  who  is  the  key 

To  unbar  these  locks.     My  conscience!  thou  art  fetter'd 

More  than  my  shanks  and  wrists:  You  good  gods,  give  me 

The  penitent  instmment,  to  pick  that  bolt. 

Then,  free  for  ever !     Is  't  enough  I  am  sorry? 


•  Affmrni — encoanter. 
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So  cUldren  temporal  iatbers  do  appease ; 

Gods  are  more  fall  of  mercf.    Must  I  repent? 

I  cannot  do  it  better  than  in  gyves, 

Desir'd,  more  than  conatnun'd :  to  satisfy, 

If  of  my  freedom  't  is  the  main  part,  take 

No  stricter  render  of  me,  than  my  all. 

1  know  you  are  more  clement  than  vile  men, 

Who  of  their  broken  debtors  take  a  third, 

A  sixth,  a  tenth,  letting  them  thrive  again 

On  their  abatement:  that 's  not  my  desire: 

For  Imogen's  dear  life  take  mine ;  and  though 

T  is  not  so  dear,  yet 't  is  a  life ;  you  coin'd  it : 

Tween  man  and  man,  they  weigh  not  every  stamp ; 

ThoQgh  light,  take  pieces  for  the  figure's  eake : 

You  rather  mine,  being  jours :  And  so,  great  powers. 

If  you  will  take  this  audit,  take  this  life. 

And  cancel  these  cold  bonds.     0  Imogen ! 

1 11  speak  to  thee  in  eileoce.  [Ht  tleept. 

an  old  man,  attired  like  a  warrior;  Uadii^g  in  Hi*  hand  an  ancient  matron,  hit  vife, 
and  mother  to  PosTBOMtrs,  vrith  music  before  Ihem.  Then,  crfler  other  (nunc,  /offiw  the 
Tieo  i/ounff  Leooati,  brothen  to  FoaTHDnua,  leith  aoundt,  a*  theg  died  in  the  wart. 
Theg  circU  PosTmiiics  rotmd,  ai  he  Itet  Bleeping. 

Sioi.  No  more,  thou  thundec-msster,  show 

Thy  spite  on  mortal  flies  ; 
With  Mora  ttll  out,  with  Juno  ohid^ 

That  thy  adulteriM 
Bates  and  reTengw. 
Hath  my  poor  boy  done  aught  but  well, 

Whose  face  I  never  saw  1 
I  died,  whilst  in  the  womb  he  stay'd 

Attending  Nature's  law. 
Whose  father  then  (as  men  report 

Thou  orphans'  iather  art) 
Thou  ibouldst  have  been,  and  Bhielded  him 

Ftom  this  earth-Texing  smart. 

MoiB.  Lucina  lent  not  me  het  aid, 
But  took  me  in  my  thioea ; 
That  from  me  was  Posthumus  ripp'd, 
Came  crying  'mongtt  his  foes, 
A  thing  of  pity! 

Sioi.  Qreat  nature,  like  his  ancestry, 
Moulded  the  stuff  so  fair. 
That  he  deserr'd  the  praise  o'  the  world, 
As  great  Sidlius'  heii. 
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1  Bso.  When  once  he  wu  mature  foi  man, 

Id  Brit&in  where  was  he 

Thftt  could  Btaiid  up  his  parallel ; 

Or  fruitful  object  be 
In  eje  of  Imogen,  that  best 
Could  deem  hie  dignity  t 
Moth.  With  nuurii^e  wherefore  wm  he  mock'd. 
To  be  exil'd,  and  thrown 
From  Leoutti'  wat,  and  cMt 
From  her  hi«  dearest  one, 
Bweet  Imogen  1 
Sici.  Whj  did  you  suffer  lachimo, 
Slight  thing  of  Italy, 
To  tunt  hia  nobler  heart  and  brain 

With  needless  jealousy ; 

And  to  become  the  geek  and  scorn 

0'  the  other's  villainy  I 

3  Bko.  For  this,  from  stiller  seats  we  came. 

Our  parents  and  us  twain. 

That,  striking  in  our  countiy's  cause. 

Fell  bravely,  and  were  slain  ; 
Our  fealty,  and  Tenantiua'  right, 
With  honour  to  maintain. 
1  Bbo.  Idke  hardiment  Fosthumns  hath 
To  Cymbeline  perform'd : 
Then  Jupiter,  thon  king  of  god^ 
Why  hast  thou  thus  adjourn'd 
The  graces  for  his  merits  due ; 
Being  all  to  dolonit  tum'd  1 
Sioi.  Thy  crystal  window  ope ;  look  out ; 
No  longer  exercise, 
Upon  a  valiant  race,  thy  hanh 
And  potent  injnnes. 
MoiH.  Since,  Jupiter,  our  son  is  good. 

Take  off  his  miseries. 
Sici.  Peep  through  thy  marble  msarion  ;  help ! 
Or  we  poor  ghosts  will  cry 
To  the  shining  synod  of  the  rest. 
Against  thy  deity. 
S  Bno.  Help,  Jupiter ;  or  we  appeal, 
And  from  thy  justice  By, 

JnpiTiB  dtteautt  in  ihuttder  and  lightning,  litting  vpon  an  eagle  :  he  tkntwi  a 
thunder-bolt.     The  OhotU  fM  on  their  tneet. 
JcP.  Ho  more,  you  petty  spirits  of  region  low, 

Offend  our  hearing :  hash ! — How  dare  you  ghosts 
Accuse  the  thunderer,  whose  bolt  you  know, 
Sky-planted,  batters  all  rebelling  coasts  t 

„z.«L,Gooj;lt; 
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Poor  shftdowe  of  BlTaium,  b«nee ;  uid  iwt 

Upon  jo\ix  nsTer-witheritig  buikB  of  flonen : 
Be  not  with  mortftl  acddents  opprest ; 

No  cue  of  joun  it  is ;  ;ou  know,  't  u  oun. 
Whom  beat  I  love  I  cross ;  to  make  my  gift. 

The  more  delaj'd,  delighted.    Be  content ; 
Your  low-hud  son  our  godhead  will  uplift : 

Bu  comforts  thriTO,  tut  trials  well  are  Bpent. 
Our  Jovial  star  reigu'd  at  hia  birth,  and  in 

Our  temple  wu  he  married. — Bise,  and  fade ! — 
He  shall  be  lord  of  lady  Imogen, 

And  happier  much  by  his  affliction  made. 
This  tablet  lay  upon  his  breast;  wherein 

Our  pleasure  his  full  fortune  doth  confine  ; 
And  80,  away :  no  farther  with  jour  din 

Express  impatience,  lest  you  stir  up  mine. —   - 

Mount,  eagle,  to  mj  palace  ciystaltine.  [Atetndi. 

Sici.  He  came  in  thunder ;  hia  celestial  breath 
Was  sulphurous  to  smell :  the  holy  eagle 
Stoop'd,  as  to  foot  us :  his  ascension  is 
More  sweet  than  our  bless'd  fields  :  his  royal  bird 
Prunes  the  immortal  wing,  and  cloys  hia  beak, 
As  when  his  god  is  pleas'd. 
All.  Thanks,  Jupiter ! 

Sici.  The  marble  pavement  closes,  he  is  enter'd 
His  radiant  roof : — Away !  and,  to  be  blest. 
Let  ua  with  care  perform  his  great  behest.  [Ohotlt  vanish. 

Post.  \Waking.]  Sleep,  thou  bast  been  a  grondsire,  and  begot 
A  &tber  to  me :  and  thou  baet  created 
A  mother,  and  tno  brothers ;  But — 0  scorn  ! — 
Gone !  they  went  hence  so  soon  hs  they  were  bom. 
And  so  I  am  awake.     Poor  wretches  that  depend 
On  greatness'  favour  dream  as  I  have  done ; 
Wake,  and  find  nothing.     But,  alas,  I  swerve: 
Many  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deserve. 
And  yet  are  steep'd  in  favours ;  so  am  I, 
That  have  this  golden  chanue,  and  know  not  why. 
What  feiries  haunt  this  ground?    A  book?    O  rare  one  I 
Be  not,  as  is  our  fangled*  world,  a  garment 
Nobler  than  that  it  covers :  let  thy  effects 
So  follow,  to  be  most  unlike  our  courtiers. 
As  good  as  promise. 

\_Seadt.]  When  as  a  lion's  whelp  shall,  to  himself  unknown,  without  seeking 
find,  and  be  embraced  by  a  piece  of  tender  air ;  and  when  from  a  stately  cedar 
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■ball  be  lopped  br»icbe«,  which,  being  de^d  manj  jenv,  aliaU  after  revive,  be 

jointed  to  the  old  itock,  and  freshly  grow;  then  shall  PoBthuinus  end  bii  miKriea, 

Britain  be  fortunate,  and  flouriab  in  peace  and  plenty. 

T  is  Btil)  a  dream ;  or  elae  such  §tuff  as  madmen 

TongDB,  and  brain  not:  either  both,  or  nothing: 

Or  senseleBB  speaking,  or  a  speaking  such 

Ab  sense  cauDot  nntie.    B«  what  it  is, 

The  actioa  of  my  life  is  like  it,  which 

I  11  keep,  if  but  for  Bympathj. 

Enter  Gaoler. 

Gaol.  Como,  air,  are  yon  readj  for  death? 
Post.  Over-roasted  rather ;  ready  long  ago. 

Oaol^  Hanging  is  the  word,  sir;  if  you  be  ready  for  that  yon  are  well  cooked. 
Povr.  80,  if  I  prove  a  good  repast  to  the  spectators  the  dish  pays  the  shot 
Gaol.  '"A  heavy  reckoning  for  you,  sir ;  But  the  comfort  is,  you  shall  be  called 
lo  no  more  payments,  fear  no  more  tavern  bills;  which  are  often  the  sadness 
of  parting,  as  the  procuring  of  mirth;  you  come  in  faint  for  want  of  meat, 
depart  reeling  with  too  much  drink ;  sorry  that  you  have  paid  too  much,  and 
sorry  that  you  are  paid  too  much;  purse  and  brain  both  empty;  the  brain 
the  heavier  for  being  too  light,  the  purse  too  light,  being  drawn  of  heaviness : 
0 !  of  this  contradiction  you  shall  now  be  quit. — O,  the  charity  of  a  penny 
cord !  it  sums  up  thousands  in  a  trice ;  yon  have  no  true  debitor  and  creditor 
but  it;  of  what  's  past,  is,  and  to  come,  the  discharge; — Your  neck,  sir,  is 
pen,  book,  and  counters ;  so  the  acquittance  follows. 
Po9T.  I  am  merrier  to  die  than  thou  art  to  live. 

Gaol.  Indeed,  sir,  he  that  sleeps  feels  not  the  tooth-ache :  But  a  man  that  were 
to  sleep  yoor  sleep,  and  a  hangman  to  helj)  him  to  bed,  I  think  he  would 
change  places  with  bis  officer ;  for,  look  you,  sir,  you  know  not  which  way 
yon  shall  go. 
Post.  Tes,  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 

Gaol.  Your  death  has  eyes  in  's  head  then ;  I  have  not  seen  him  so  pictured : 
you  must  either  be  directed  by  some  that  take  upon  them  to  know;  or  take 
upon  yourself  that  which  I  am  sure  you  do  not  know;  for,  jump  the  after- 
inquiry  on  your  own  peril,  and  how  you  shall  speed  in  your  journey's  end,  I 
think  you  11  never  return  to  tell  one. 
Poffi.  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  there  are  none  want  eyes  to  direct  them  the  way  I  am 

going,  but  such  as  wink,  and  will  not  use  them. 
Gaol.  What  an  infinite  mock  is  this,  that  a  man  should  have  the  best  use  of 
eyes  to  see  the  way  of  blindness!  I  am  sure  hanging 's  the  way  of  winking. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Uess.  Knock  off  his  manacles;  bring  your  prisoner  to  the  king 
Post.  Thou  bring'st  good  news;— I  am  called  to  be  made  free. 
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Gaol.  L  11  be  hanged  then. 

Post.  Thou  shalt  he  then  freer  than  a  gaoler ;  no  bolts  for  the  dead. 

[Exeunt  PosTHnuna  and  AfesBenger. 

Gaol.  TTnleBS  a  man  would  marry  a  gallows,  and  beget  young  gibbets,  I  never 
eaw  one  so  prone  •,  Yet,  on  my  conscience,  there  are  Terier  knavee  desire 
to  live,  for  all  he  be  a  Reman ;  and  there  he  some  of  them  too  that  die 
against  their  wills :  so  should  I,  if  I  were  one.  I  would  we  were  all  of  one 
mind,  and  one  mind  good;  0,  there  were  desolation  of  gaolers  and  gallowBee! 
I  speak  against  my  present  proEt ;  but  my  wish  hath  a  preferment  in  t. 

[EMunt. 

SCENE  v.— Cymbeline'i  Tera. 

Enter  Ciubklikk,  Belabius,  Guidebids,  Abtiraods,  Pisanio,  Lords, 
Officers,  and  Attendants. 

Ctv.  Stand  by  my  side,  you  whom  the  gods  have  made 

Preservers  of  my  throne.    Woe  is  my  heart, 

That  the  poor  soldier  that  so  richly  fought. 

Whose  rage  sham'd  gilded  arms,  whose  naked  breast 

Stepp'd  b^ore  targes  of  proof,  cannot  be  found : 

He  shall  be  happy  that  con  find  him,  if 

Onr  grace  can  make  him  so. 
Bkl.  I  never  saw 

Such  noble  fury  in  so  poor  a  thing; 

Such  precious  deeds  in  one  that  promis'd  nought 

But  beggary  and  poor  looks. 
Cth.  No  tidings  of  him? 

Pts.  He  hath  been  search'd  among  the  dead  and  living. 

But  no  trace  of  him. 
Cm.  To  my  grief,  I  am 

The  heir  of  his  reward;  which  I  will  add 

To  yon  the  liver,  heart,  and  brain  of  Britain, 

[To  Belaridb,  GuiDERiDa,  and  AsnAAans. 

By  whom  I  grant  she  lives : — 'T  is  now  the  time 

To  ask  of  whence  you  are : — report  it. 
Bkl.  Sir, 

In  Cambria  are  we  bom,  and  gentlemen : 

Further  to  boast  were  neither  true  nor  modest. 

Unless  I  add  we  are  honest. 
Cyh.  Bow  your  knees : 

Arise,  my  knights  o'  the  battle ;  I  create  you 

Companions  to  our  person,  and  will  fit  you 

With  dignities  becoming  your  estates. 


•  Prrme — forward. 
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Enter  Corhbudb  and  Ladies. 

There  's  buBineee  in  these  f&ces  :■ — Why  so  sadly 
Greet  yon  our  victory?  you  look  like  RomanB, 
And  not  o'  the  court  of  Britain. 

Cob.  Hail,  great  king  I 

To  aonr  yonr  happiness,  I  must  report 
The  queen  is  desd. 

Ctii,  Whom  worse  than  a  physiciaa 

Would  tliis  report  become?  But  I  consider, 
By  medicine  life  may  be  prolong'd,  yet  death 
Will  seize  the  doctor  too. — How  ended  she? 

Gob.  With  horror,  roadly  dying,  like  her  life. 
Which,  beiug  cruel  to  the  world,  concluded 
Most  cruel  to  herself.    What  she  coofess'd 
I  will  report,  so  please  you :  These  her  women 
Can  trip  me,  if  I  err ;  who,  with  wet  cheeks, 
Were  present  when  she  finish'd. 

Ctm.  Prithee,  say. 

Cob.  First,  she  confess'd  she  never  lov'd  you;  only 
Affected  greatness  got  by  you,  not  yon : 
Married  your  royalty,  was  wife  to  your  place ; 
Abhorr'd  your  person. 

Cnc  She  alone  knew  this : 

And,  but  she  spoke  it  dying,  I  would  not 
Believe  her  lips  in  opening  it.    Proceed. 

Cob.  Your  daughter,  whom  she  bore  in  hand  to  love 
With  such  integrity,  she  did  confess 
Was  as  a  scofpion  to  her  sight;  whose  life, 
But  that  her  Bight  prevented  it,  she  had 
Ta'en  off  by  poison. 

Cm.  0  most  delicate  fiend! 

Who  is  't  can  read  a  woman  ? — Is  there  more  ? 

Coa  More,  sir,  and  worse.    She  did  coofees  she  had 
For  you  a  mortal  mineral ;  which,  being  took, 
Should  by  the  minute  feed. on  life,  and,  ling'ring. 
By  inches  wasl«  you :  In  which  time  she  purpoa'd, 
Sy  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kissing,  to 
O'ercome  you  with  her  show  i  yes,  and  in  time, 
When  she  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft,  to  work 
Her  son  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown: 
But,  failing  of  her  end  by  his  strange  absence. 
Grew  shameless^esperate ;  open'd,  in  despite 
Of  heaven  and  men,  her  purposes;  repented 
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The  evila  she  batch 'd  were  not  effected :  so, 

Despairing,  died. 
Cyu.  Heard  you  all  this,  her  women? 

Lady.  We  did,  so  please  joar  highness. 
Ctu.  Mine  eyes 

Were  not  in  &ull,  for  she  was  beautiful ; 

Mine  ears,  that  heard  her  flattery ;  nor  my  heart, 

That  t^oi^t  her  like  her  seeming :  il  had  been  vicious 

To  have  mistrusted  her:  yet,  0  my  daughter  ! 

That  it  was  folly  in  me,  thou  mayst  say. 

And  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.    Heaven  mend  all ! 

Enter  Lucius,  Iaohimo,  the  Soothsayer,  and  other  Roman  prieonen,  guarded  ; 
PosTBUUUS  behind,  and  Imooek. 

Thou  com'st  not,  Caiua,  now  for  tribute ;  that 

The  Britons  have  raz'd  out,  thongh  with  the  Ions 

Of  many  a  bold  one ;  whose  kinsmen  have  made  suit 

That  their  good  souls  may  be  appeas'd  with  slaughter 

Of  you  their  captives,  which  ourself  have  granted : 

So,  think  of  your  estate. 
Loo.  Consider,  sir,  the  chance  of  war:  the  day 

Was  youre  by  accident:  had  it  gone  with  us. 

We  should  not,  when  the  blood  was  cool,  have  threaten 'd 

Our  prisoners  with  the  sword.     But  since  the  gods 

Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 

May  be  call'd  ransom,  let  it  come :  sufBceth 

A  Roman  with  a  Roman's  heart  can  suffer : 

Augustus  lives  to  think  on  't :  and  so  much 

For  my  peculiar  care.    This  one  thing  only 

I  will  entreat :  my  boy,  a  Briton  bom, 

Let  him  be  rsnaom'd :  never  master  bad 

A  page  so  kind,  so  duteous,  diligent, 

So  tender  over  his  occasions,  true. 

So  feat,  so  nurse-like :  let  his  virtue  join 

With  my  request,  which,  I  11  make  bold,  your  highness 

Cannot  deny ;  he  hath  done  no  Briton  harm. 

Though  he  have  serv'd  a  Roman :  save  him,  sir. 

And  spare  no  blood  beside. 
CiH.  I  have  earely  seen  him : 

His  favour  is  familiar  to  me. 

Boy,  thou  hast  look'd  thyself  into  my  grace, 

^nd  art  mine  own. — I  know  not  why,  nor  wherefore. 

To  say,  live,  boy :  ne'er  thank  thy  master;  live : 

And  ask  of  Cymbeline  what  boon  thou  wilt, 
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Fitting  my  bounty  and  th^  state,  I  11  give  it ; 

Yea,  thoogh  thou  do  demand  a  prisoner. 

The  nobleat  ta'en. 
Iho.  I  humbly  thank  your  highness. 

Lno.  I  do  not  bid  thee  beg  vaj  hfe,  good  lad ; 

And  yet,  I  know  thoa  vilL 
Iho.  Ko,  no :  alaok. 

There  'e  other  work  in  hand ;  I  see  a  thing 

Bitter  to  me  as  death :  your  life,  good  master, 

Must  shuffle  for  itself. 
Loo.  The  boy  disdains  me. 

He  leaves  me,  scorns  me :  Briefly  die  their  joys, 

That  place  them  on  the  truth  of  girls  and  boya. 

Why  stands  he  so  perplex'd  ? 
Ctm.  What  wouldst  thou,  boy? 

]  love  thee  more  and  more ;  think  more  and  more 

What  'b  best  to  aak.    Enow'st  him  thou  look'et  on  ?  speak. 

Wilt  have  htm  live  ?    Is  he  thy  kin  ?  thy  Mend  ? 
Iho.  He  is  a  Roman ;  no  more  kin  to  me 

.Than  I  to  your  hi^nesa;  who,  being  bom  your  vassal. 

Am  something  nearer. 
Cm.  Wherefore  ey'stlum  BO? 

Jjio.  I  11  tell  you,  sir,  in  private,  if  you  please 

To  ^ve  me  hearing. 
CxH.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart, 

And  lend  my  best  attention.    What 's  thy  name  ? 
Iho.  Fidele,  sir. 
Cnc.  Thou  art  my  good  youth,  my  page ; 

1 11  be  thy  master :  Walk  with  me ;  apeak  freely. 

[Ctmbelimk  and  Ihoobh  convene  apart. 
Bel.  Is  not  this  boy  reviv'd  &om  death  ? 
Abt.  One  sand  another 

Not  more  reeemblea  that  sweet  rosy  lad 

Who  died,  and  was  Fidele: — What  think  you? 
Oui.  The  same  dead  thing  aUve. 
Bku  Peace,  peace!  see  farther;  he  eyes  as  not;  forbear; 

Creatures  may  be  alike:  were  't  he,  I  am  sure 

He  would  have  spoke  to  us. 
Gdi.  But  we  saw  him  dead. 

Bel-  Be  silent;  let 's  see  farther. 
Pis.  It  is  my  mistress :  [Atida. 

Since  she  is  living,  let  the  time  ran  on 

To  good,  or  bad.  [CiiiBBUitE  and  Jjioqeh  eomt/orwitrd. 

Oik.  Come,  stand  thou  by  our  side ; 

Make  tby  demand  aloud. — Sir  [to  lAOHiito],  step  you  forth; 
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Give  answer  to  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely ; 

Or,  by  our  greatneas,  and  the  grace  of  it, 

Which  is  our  honour,  bitter  torture  shall 

Winnow  the  truth  from  falsehood. — On,  speak  to  him. 
Iiio.  My  boon  is,  that  this  gentleEoan  may  render 

Of  whom  be  had  this  ring.   ' 
Post.  What  'e  that  to  him  ?  lAiid. 

Cm.  That  diamond  upon  your  finger,  say 

How  came  it  yours  ? 
Iaoh.  Thou  It  torture  me  to  leave  unspoken  that 

Which,  to  he  spoke,  would  torture  ^ee. 
Cm.  How!  me? 

Iaoh.  I  am  glad  to  be  constrain'd  to  utter  that 

Which  torments  me  to  conceal.     By  Tillainy 

I  got  this  ring;  't  was  Leonatns'  jewel: 

Whom  thou  didst  banish ;  and  (which  more  may  grieve  thee 

As  it  doth  me)  a  nobler  sir  ne'er  liv'd 

Twixt  aky  and  ground-    Wilt  thou  bear  more,  my  lord  ? 
Cth.  All  that  beloi^  to  this. 
Iaoh.  That  paragon,  thy  daogbter, — 

For  whom  my  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  &lse  spirits 

Quail  to  remember, — Give  me  leave ;  I  &int 
CiH.  My  daughter  1  what  of  her  ?  Beuew  thy  strength : 

I  had  ratiier  thou  shouldst  live  while  nature  will, 

Than  die  ere  I  hear  more:  strive,  man,  and  speak. 
Iaoh.  Upon  a  time,  (unhappy  vras  the  clock 

That  struck  the  hour!)  it  was  in  Borne,  (accurs'd 

The  mansion  where !)  'twas  at  a  feast,  {0  'would 

Our  viands  had  been  poison 'd !  or,  at  least. 

Those  which  I  beav'd  to  head !)  the  good  Poetbumus, 

(What  should  I  say  ?  he  was  too  good,  to  be 

Where  ill  men  were ;  and  was  the  best  of  all 

Amongst  the  rar'st  of  good  oned,)  sitting  sadly, 

Hearing  us  pnuse  our  loves  of  Italy 

For  beauty  that  made  barren  the  swell'd  boast 

Of  him  that  best  could  speak ;  for  feature,  laming 

The  shrine  of  Venus,  or  straight-pight  Minerva, 

Postures  beyond  brief  nature" ;  for  condition, 

A  shop  of  all  the  qualities  that  mau 

Iioves  woman  for ;  besides,  that  hook  of  wiving. 

Fairness,  which  strikes  the  eye : — 
Cth.  I  stand  on  fire : 

Come  to  the  matter. 
Iaoh.  All  too  soon  I  shall. 

Unless  thou  wouldst  grieve  quickly. — This  Posthumus 
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(Host  like  a  noble  lord  in  love,  and  one 
That  had  a  royal  bver)  took  this  hint ; 
And,  not  dispraising  whom  we  praia'd,  (therein 
He  was  as  calm  as  virtue,)  he  began 
His  mietrees'  picture;  which  by  his  tongue  being  made, 
And  then  a  mind  put  in  t,  either  our  brags 
Were  crack'd  of  kJtehen  trulls,  or  his  description 
Prov'd  ns  anspeaking  sots. 
Ctii.  Nay,  nay,  to  the  purpose. 

Iach.  Yonr  daughter's  chastity — there  it  begins. 
He  spake  of  her,  as  Dian  had  hot  dreams. 
And  she  alone  were  cold :  Whereat,  I,  wretch  I 
Made  scrapie  of  his  praise ;  and  wager'd  with  him 
Pieces  of  gold,  'gainst  this  which  then  he  wore 
Upon  his  honour'd  finger,  to  attain 
In  suit  the  place  of  his  bed,  and  win  this  ring 
By  hers  and  mine  adultery:  he,  trae  knight, 
No  lesser  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  truly  find  her,  stakes  this  ring; 
And  would  BO,  had  it  been  a  carbuncle 
Of  Phtebus'  wheel ;  and  might  so  safely,  had  it 
Been  all  the  worth  of  his  car.     Away  to  Britain 
Post  I  in  this  design :  Well  may  you,  sir, 
Bemember  me' at  court,  where  I  was  Uugbt 
Of  your  chaste  daughter  the  wide  difference 
Tffizt  amorous  and  villainous.     Being  thus  quench '4 
Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italian  brain 
'Gan  in  your  duller  Britain  operate 
Most  vilely;  for  my  vantage,  excellent; 
And,  to  be  brief,  my  practice  so  prevail'd 
That  I  retum'd  with  simular  proof  enoi^b 
To  make  the  noble  Leonatus  mad. 
By  wounding  his  belief  in  ber  renown 
With  tokens  tfaos,  and  thus ;  averring  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  pictures,  this  her  bracelet, 
(O,  cunning,  how  I  got  it !)  nay,  some  marks 
Of  secret  on  her  person,  that  he  could  not 
But  tinnk.  her  bond  of  chastity  quite  crack'd, 
I  having  ta'en  the  forfeit    Whereupon, — 
Methlnka,  I  see  him  now, — 
Post.  Ay,  so  thou  dost,  [Coming /oneord. 

Italian  fiend! — Ah  me,  moat  credulous  fool. 
Egregious  murderer,  thief,  any  thing 
That  'a  due  to  all  .the  villains  past,  in  being. 
To  come  I — 0,  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  poison. 
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Some  upright  justicer*  I  Thou,  king,  send  ont 

For  torturerB  ingenious :  it  is  I 

That  all  the  abhorred  things  o'  the  earth  amend. 

By  beii^  worse  than  thej.    I  am  PoBthumus, 

That  kill'd  th;  daughter ;— villain-like,  I  lie; 

That  caua'd  a  lesser  villain  than  myaeU, 

A  sacrilegious  thief,  to  do  "t: — the  temple 

Of  virtue  waa  she ;  yea,  and  she  herself. 

Spit,  and  throw  stones,  cast  mire  upon  me,  set 

The  dogs  o'  the  street  to  bay  me :  every  villain 

Be  call'd  Postbumus  Leonatus ;  and 

Be  villainy  less  than  't  tras ! — O  Imogen  I 

My  queen,  my  life,  my  wife !  0  Im(^en, 

Imogen,  Imogen ! 
Iifo.  Peace,  my  lord;  hear,  hear! — 

Post.  Shall  "a  have  a  play  of  this  ?    Thou  scornful  page. 

There  lie  thy  part.  [Striking  her :  the/aUt. 

Pis.  '    0,  gentlemen,  help 

Mine,  and  your  mistress  -. — 0,  ray  lord  Postbumtu ! 

You  ne'er  kill'd  Imogen  till  now : — Help,  help ! — 

Mine  honour'd  lady! 
Gth.  Does  the  world  go  round? 

Post.  How  come  these  staggers  on  me  ? 
Pis.  Wake,  my  miatreas  I 

Cm.  If  this  be  so,  the  gods  do  mean  to  strike  me 

To  death  with  mortal  joy. 
Pis.  How  fares  my  mistress? 

Iho.  0,  get  thee  fhim  my  sight; 

Thou  gav'st  me  poison ;  dangerona  fellow,  hence  ! 

Breathe  not  where  prinoes  are ! 
Ctu.  The  tune  of  Imogen  ! 

Pis.  Lady, 

The  gods  throw  stones  of  sulphur  on  me,  if 

That  box  I  gave  you  was  not  thought  by  me 

A  precious  thii^ ;  I  had  it  from  the  queen. 
Ctm.  New  matter  still  ? 
Imo.  It  poison'd  me. 

Cor.  0  gods  !— 

I  left  ont  one  thing  which  the  queen  confess'd. 

Which  must  approve  thee  honest:  If  Pisanio 

Have,  said  she,  given  his  mistress  that  confection 

Which  I  gave  him  for  cordial,  she  is  aerv'd 

As  I  would  serve  a  rat 
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Cm.  What 's  this,  Cornelius? 

Cob.  The  queen,  sir,  veiy  oft  importnn'd  me 

To  temper  poisoos  for  her ;  still  pretonding 

The  Batisfiudon  of  her  knowledge  onlj' 

In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  dogs 

Of  no  esteem :  J,  dreading  that  her  purpose 

Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her 

A  certain  stuff,  which,  being  ta'en,  woald  cease 

The  present  power  of  life ;  but,  in  short  time, 

All  offices  of  nature  should  again 

Do  their  due  functions. — Have  you  ta'en  of  it? 
Imo.  Host  like  I  did,  for  I  was  dead. 
Bel.  Mj'  boja, 

There  was  oar  error. 
Got.  This  is  sure,  Fidelo. 

Iho.  Why  did  you  throw  your  wedded  ladj  from  you  ? 

Think  that  you  are  upon  a  rock,  and  now 

Throw  me  again.  [Enlacing  km. 

PoffT.  Hang  there  like  fruit,  my  soul. 

Till  the  tree  die ! 
Cm.  How  now,  my  flesh,  my  child? 

What,  mak'st  thou  me  a  dullard  in  this  act? 

Wilt  thou  not  speak  to  me? 
Iho.  '    Your  blessing,  sir.  [Kneeling. 

Bsi..  Though  yon  did  love  this  youth,  I  blame  ye  not; 

Ton  had  a  motive  for  it  {To  Guidebids  and  ARVjBAara. 

Cm.  Uytears^  that  fall. 

Prove  holy  water  on  thee  I     Im<^a, 

Thy  mother's  dead. 
Iho.  I  am  sorry  for  't,  my  lord. 

Cm.  0,  she  was  naught;  and  long  of  her  it  was 

That  we  meet  here  so  strangely :  But  her  son 

Is  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 
Pi8.  My  lord, 

Now  fear  is  from  me,  I  11  speak  troth.    Lord  Cloteo. 

Upon  my  lady's  missing,  came  to  ma 

With  his  sword  drawn ;  foam'd  at  the  mouth,  and  swore 

If  I  discover'd  not  which  way  she  was  gone, 

It  was  my  instant  death :  By  accident, 

I  had  a  feigned  letter  of  my  master's 

Then  in  my  pocket ;  which  directed  him 

To  seek  her  on  the  moontains  near  to  Milford ; 

Where,  in  a  frenzy,  in  my  master's  garments. 

Which  he  in&rc'd  from  me,  away  he  posts 

With  unchaste  purpose,  and  with  oath  to  violate  ^-~ 


lootjl^^ 


J210  CIHBBLINE. 

Mj  Udj'a  honour:  what  became  of  bim, 

I  further  know  not. 
Gci. '  Let  me  end  the  Btoiy: 

I  slew  him  there. 
Cm.  Many,  the  gode  forefend ! 

I  would  not  tbj  good  deeds  should  from  my  lips 

Pluck  a  hard  sentence:  prilbee,  valiant  yonth. 

Deny 't  again. 
Gut.  I  have  spoke  it,  and  I  did  it 

Cnt.  He  was  a  prince. 
Gui.  A  most  incivil  one:  The  wrongs  he  did  me 

Were  nothing  prince-like ;  for  he  did  provoke  me 

With  language  that  would  make  me  epum  the  auL 

If  it  could  so  roar  to  me :  I  cut  off 's  head ; 

And  am  right  glad  he  is  not  standiag  here 

To  tell  tbia  tale  of  mine. 
Cym.  I  am  sorry  for  t* 

By  thine  own  toi^e  thou  art  condemnV 

Endure  our  law :  Thou  art  dead. 
Iho.  That 

I  thought  had  been  my  liffd. 
Gtv.  Bind  th 

And  take  him  from  our  presence. 
B«i-  Stay 

This  man  ia  better  than  the  man  ha  b. 

As  well  descended  as  thyself;  and  bat. 

More  of  thee  merited,  than  a  band  of  t 

Had  ever  scar  for. —Let  his  arms  alone 

They  were  not  bom  for  bondage. 
Cym.  Why,  ol 

Wilt  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpud  for. 

By  tasting  of  our  wrath?    How  of  descent 

As  good  aa  we  ? 
Abt.  In  that  he  spake  too  far. 

Ctv.  And  thou  shalt  die  for  't. 
Bel.  We  will  die  all  three : 

Bat  I  will  prove,  that  two  of  us  are  as  good 

As  I  hare  given  out  him. — Hj  sons,  I  must. 

For  mine  own  part,  unfold  a  dangerous  speech, 

Thou^,  haply,  well  for  yon. 
Aev.  Yout  danger  's  oui». 

Qui.  And  our  good  hia. 
Bk_  Have  at  it  then.— 

By  leave ; — ^Xbou  badst,  great  king,  a  subject  who 

Was  call'd  Belariue. 
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Cm.  Whst  of  him?  he  U  a  banish'd  traitoT. 

Bkl.  He  it  is  that  hath 

Aasum'd  this  age*:  indeed,  a  bauiah'd  man; 
I  know  not  how  a  traitor. 

Cth.  '  Take  him  hence ; 

The  whole  world  shall  not  save  him. 

BsL.  Not  too  hot: 

First  pay  me  for  the  nursing  of  thy  sons ; 
And  let  it  be  oonfiacate  alt,  so  soon 
As  I  have  receiv'd  it. 

Cm.  Nursing  of  my  sons  7 

Bel.  I  am  too  blunt  and  saucy:  Here  's  my  knee ; 
Ere  I  arise  I  will  prefer  my  sons ; 
Then,  spare  not  the  old  father.    Mighty  sir. 
These  two  young  gentlemen,  that  call  me  father, 
And  think  they  are  my  sons,  are  none  of  mine ; 
They  are  the  issue  of  your  loins,  my  hege. 
And  blood  of  your  begetting. 

Cni.  How!  my  issue 7 

Bel.  8o  sure  as  yon  your  father's.     I,  old  Morgan, 
Am  that  Belarius  whom  you  sometime  banish'd : 
Tour  pleasure  wss  my  mere  offence,  my  punishment 
Itself,  and  all  my  treason ;  that  I  suffer'd ' 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.    These  gentle  princes 
{For  such  and  so  they  are)  these  twenty  years 
Have  I  train'd  up :  those  arts  they  have,  as  I 
Could  put  into  them ;  my  breeding  was,  sir,  as 
Your  Ughnees  knows.    Their  nurse,  £nriphile. 
Whom  for  the  theft  I  wedded,  stole  these  children 
Upon  my  banishment :  I  mov'd  her  to  't ; 
Having  receiv'd  the  punishment  before. 
For  that  which  I  did  then :  Beaten  for  loyalty. 
Excited  me  to  treason :  Their  dear  loss, 
The  more  of  yon  't  was  felt,  the  more  it  sfaap'd 
Unto  my  end  of  stealing  them.    But,  gracious  sir, 
Here  are  your  sons  again ;  and  I  most  lose 
Two  of  the  eweet'st  companions  in  the  wotid : 
The  benediction  of  these  covering  heavens 
Fall  on  their  heads  like  dew  I  for  they  are  worthy 
To  inlay  heaven  with  stars. 

Ctv.  Thou  weep'st,  and  speak'st. 

The  service  that  yon  three  have  done,  is  more 
Unlike  than  this  thou  tell'st :  I  lost  my  children  ; 

AMum'd  Ml  a$«— pnt  oq  tben  appMnutOM  of  ige. 


■Goo^k' 


OniBEUNB.  [aOT  » 


If  these  be  the;,  I  know  not  bow  to  wish 
A  pair  of  vortbier  sons. 
Bel.  Be  pleai'd  anhile. — 

ThU  gentletniu],  whom  I  call  Polydore, 
Most  worthy  prinoe,  as  yours,  is  true  Quiderins : 
This  gentleman,  my  Cadwal,  Arriregna, 
Tour  younger  princely  son ;  he,  sir,  was  lapp'd 
In  a  most  curious  mantle,  wrought  by  the  hand 
Of  his  queen  mother,  which,  for  more  probation, 
I  can  with  ease  produce. 

Cm.  Guiderina  had 

Upon  his  neck  a  mole,  a  aangoine  star ; 
It  was  a  mark  of  wonder. 

Bei.  This  is  he ; 

Who  hath  upon  him  still  that  natural  stamp : 
It  was  wise  Nature's  end  in  the  donation. 
To  be  his  evidence  now. 

Ctm.  O,  what,  am  I 

A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three?    Ne'er  mother 
Hejoic'd  deliverance  more : — Blesa'd  may  yon  be. 
That,  after  this  strange  starting  from  your  orbs. 
You  may  reign  in  them  nowl — O  Imogen, 
Thou  hast  lost  by  this  a  kingdom. 

Iho.  No,  my  lord ; 

I  have  got  two  worlds  by  't. — 0  my  gentle  brothers. 
Have  we  thus  met?    0  never  say  hereafter 
But  I  am  truest  speaker:  you  call'd  me  brother. 
When  I  was  but  yonr  sister  i  I  you,  brothers, 
When  you  were  so  indeed. 

Cth.  Did  yon  e'er  meet? 

Aet.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Gui.  And  at  first  meeting  lov'd ; 

Condnaed  so,  until  we  thonght  he  died. 

Cob.  By  the  queen's  dram  she  swallow'd. 

CiH.  0  rare  mstinet  I 

When  shfll  I  bear  all  through?    This  fierce  abri^menl 
Unth  to  it  circumstantial  branches,  which 
Distinction  should  be  rich  in. — Where,  how  hr'd  you. 
And  when  came  yon  to  serve  our  Roman  captive? 
How  parted  with  your  brothers?  how  firet  met  them? 
Why  fled  yon  from  the  court?  and  whither?    These, 
And  your  three  motives  to  &o  battle,  vrith 
I  know  not  how  much  more,  should  be  demanded; 
And  all  the  other  by-de  pendencies, 
From  chance  to  cbuice ;  but  nor  tiie  time,  nor  place. 


-Goo^^le 
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Will  serve  our  long  iDtergatories.     See, 

Postbamus  anchors  upon  Ituc^en; 

And  she,  like  hannless  lightning,  throm  her  eye 

On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  master,  hitting 

Each  object  with  a  joy;  the  connterchange 

Is  serenlly  in  all.    Let 's  quit  this  ground, 

And  smoke  the  temple  irith  oar  sacrifices. 

Thou  art  my  brother:  So  we  11  hold  thee  ever.  [To  Bklabiob. 

Iho.  Yoq  are  my  father  too ;  and  did  relieve  me. 

To  see  this  gracious  season. 
Cnc.  All  o'egoy'd, 

Save  these  in  bonds ;  let  them  be  joyful  too, 

For  they  shall  taste  our  comfort. 
Imo.  My  good  master, 

I  will  yet  do  you  serrice. 
Loc.  Happy  be  you ! 

Cm.  The  forlorn  soldier  that  so  nobly  fought, 

He  would  have  well  becom'd  this  place,  and  grac'd 

The  thankings  of  a  king. 
Post.  I  am,  sir. 

The  soldier  that  did  company  these  three 

In  poor  beseeming ;  't  was  a  fitment  for 

The  purpose  I  then  follow'd : — That  I  was  he, 

Speak,  lachimo :  I  had  yon  down,  and  might 

Have  made  you  finish. 
Iach.  I  am  down  again :  [EnmliHg. 

But  now  my  heavy  conscience  siuks  my  knee. 

As  then  your  force  did.    Take  that  life,  'beseech  you, 

Which  I  so  often  owe :  but,  your  ring  firsts 

And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  princess, 

That  ever  swore  ber  bith. 
Post.  Eneel  not  to  me ; 

The  power  that  I  have  on  you  is  to  spare  yon ; 

The  malice  towards  you  to  forgive  you :  Lire, 

And  deal  with  others  better. 
O™.  Nobly  doom'd ; 

We  11  leam  our  freeness  of  a  son-in-law ; 

Pardon  's  the  word  to  all. 
Abt.  You  holp  us,  sir. 

As  you  did  mean  indeed  to  be  our  brother; 

Joy'd  are  we  that  you  are. 
PoOT.  Tour  servant,  princes.' — Good  my  lord  of  Rome, 

Call  forth  your  soothsayer ;  As  I  slept,  methought, 

Great  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  back, 

Appear'd  to  me,  with  other  spritely  shows  (^di-iolc 


it\i  QTilBBLIHE.  [aCT  V. 

Of  mine  own  kindred ;  nlien  I  wak'd,  I  found 

This  label  on  my  bosom ;  whose  containing 

Ib  so  from  sense  in  hardness,  tbat  I  can 

Make  no  collection  'of  it ;  let  him  show 

His  skill  in  the  construction. 
Lt;o.  Fhilarmonus! 

SooTB.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

Luo,  Head,  and  dsclare  the  meaning. 

SoOTB.   [Iteadt.]  When  u  a  lion's  whelp  shall,  to  himself  nnknoini,withoat  seeking 

find,  uid  be  embraced  bj  a  piece  of  tender  air;  and  when  from  a  statelj  cedar 

shall  be  lopped  branches,  which,  being  dead  manj  jears,  shall  after  revive,  be 

jointed  to  the  old  stock,  and  freshly  grow;  then  shall  Poithnmus  end  his  a 

Britain  be  fortmiate,  and  flourish  in  peace  and  plenty. 

Thoa,  Leonatus,  art  the  lion's  whelp ; 

The  tit  and  apt  construction  of  thy  name, 

Being  Leo-natus,  doth  import  so  much : 

The  pieco  of  tender  air,  thy  virtuous  dac^hter,  [To 

Which  we  call  moUti  a«r;  and  mollit  aer 

We  term  it  mulitr:  which  mnlUr  I  divine 

Is  this  most  constant  wife ;  who,  even  now, 

Answering  the  letter  of  the  oracle. 

Unknown  to  you,  unsought,  were  clipp'd  about 

With  this  most  tender  air. 
Cm.  This  hath  some  seeming. 

Sooth.  The  lofty  cedar,  royal  Cymbeline, 

Personates  thee :  and  ibj  lopp'd  branches  point 

Thy  two  sons  forth:  who,  by  Belarius  stolen. 

For  many  years  thought  dead,  are  now  reviv'd. 

To  the  majestic  cedar  join'd ;  whose  issue 

Promises  Britain  peace  and  plenty. 
Cut.  Well, 

My  peace  we  will  begin : — And,  Caiua  Lucius, 

Although  the  victor,  we  submit  to  Csesar, 

And  to  the  Roman  empire  ;  promising 

To  pay  our  wonted  tribute,  from  the  which 

We  were  dissuaded  by  cur  wicked  queen: 

Whom  heavens,  in  justice,  (both  on  her,  and  hers,) 

Have  laid  most  heavy  band''. 

•  CuUtctioB — coDseqaeace  dednced  from  pretniiti.    So  ta  '  Hamlet  '— 
"  Her  speech  U  nothing, 
Yet  the  nnihaped  use  of  it  doth  move 
The  hearers  to  oollectioa.' 
t  The  particle  on  Is  nnderstiXMl.    The  tame  form  of  expresdon  occurs  In '  Othello 
"  Wbot  conjurations  aod  what  might]'  magio 
I  von  hlB  danghter  [with]." 


flCEKS   v.]  CYMBELINE, 

Sooth.  The  fingers  of  the  powers  above  do  tune 
The  faarmoDj  of  this  peace.     The  vision 
Which  1  m&de  known  to  Lucius,  ere  the  stroke 
Of  this  yet  scarce-cold  battle,  at  this  instant 
Is  full  accomplish 'd :  For  the  Roman  eagle, 
From  south  to  west  on  wing  soaring  aloft, 
Lessen'd  herself,  and  in  the  beams  o'  the  sun 
So  Tanish'd  :  which  foreshow'd  our  princely  eagle, 
The  imperial  Ceesar,  should  agaia  unite 
His  favour  with  the  radiant  Cymbeline, 
'Which  shines  here  in  the  west. 

Cm.  Laud  we  the  gods ; 

And  let  our  crooked  smokes  climb  to  their  nostrils 
From  our  bless'd  altars  I  Publish  we  this  peace 
To  all  our  subjects.     Set  we  forward :  Let 
A  Roman  and  a  British  ensign  wave 
Friendly  together :  so  through  Lud's  tovrn  march ; 
And  in  the  temple  of  great  Jupiter 
Our  peace  we  11  ratify;  eeal  it  with  feasts. 
Set  on  there ; — Never  was  a  war  did  cease. 
Ere  bloody  hands  were  wash'd,  with  such  a  peace. 


[View  near  Sfi^ord.] 
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ILLUSTRATIONS. 


'  Scene  IV. 
"I  mniU  haw  broke  mine  ej/e-drittgi,"  ftc 
In    Arthur    Goldiug'B    Tnuulation    of   Orjd's 
'HeUmorphowB'  (1E67)  there  it  *  descripUoD 
which  might  have  Boggestod  to  Shakap«re  tbia 
beautiful  puaage:— 


Vpaa  tlH  hatcb«ft  '^■>^f  iLgu  br 
And  th«  made  tl|nii  ti 
Wu  bi  IB 


«  bdkdd  her  buibud  itund 


h0  vaptj  bed  with  ad  end  eofTy  he 


'  Sonrj  VI, — "  WMa  yet  the  dea '»  on  ground, 
gather  IhoHfoatn." 
The  Queen,  diitilUng  herba  for  wicked  pnr- 
poeei,  i«  a  atriklng  contraat  to  the  benevolent 
Friar  in  'Romeo  attd  Juliet.'  Shakapere  haa 
beauUfnll;  indicated  the  phlloaophy  of  the  use 
btne  bj  man  of  Kature'a  producUona,  in  the 
Friar's  aoliloqnj : — 

"  Pot  DOURbl  •»  tDa  thu  on  ih*  euth  dnUi  Hie, 
But  to  the  cuth  fooH  ^eeUl  good  doth  ^ve  i 


'  SoKNX  VI.  "  Tour  highntM 

8iaU  from  Ihit  pttutiee  bui  make  hard  your 
heart:' 
Dr.  JohnaoD,  in  that  spirit  of  kindnen  which 
coenUall;  belonged  to  liia  nature,  remarks 
upon  tliia  p«Mage ; — "  The  thooght  would  pro- 
bably have  been  more  amplified  had  our  author 
lived  to  be  «hocked  with  auch  eiperimeuta  m 
have  been  published  in  later  limea  b;  a  race  ot 
men  who  h&Te  practiaed  tortures  without  pit;. 


and  related  them  viUiont  ahame,  and  are  yet 
suffered  to  erect  their  heads  among  hniiuui 
beiiiga."  We  are  bj  no  means  anre,  however, 
that  Shakapere  meant  to  appi;  a  sweeping 
deouDciation  t«  anch  ezperimentfl  upon  the 
power  of  particular  medidnea.  There  cui  be 
no  doubt  that  the  medical  art  bein^  wholly 
tentative,  it  becomes  in  some  cases  a  pooi 
duty  of  a  scientific  experimenter  to  inflict  ptin 
upon  an  inferior  animal  for  the  oltimftte  pur- 
pose of  assuaging  p^n  or  curing  disease.  It  is 
the  naelesa  repetition  of  such  eiperiments  which 
makes  hard  the  heart.  It  Is  the  exhibition  of 
anch  eiperimenU  in  tlie  lecture  room  which  is 
"noiaome  and  infeetioua."  The  Queen  waa  un- 
authoriaed  by  her  position  to 

TrjOitkini 


••  Or,  lihi  lh«  Parthian,  I  Aaafiging  figU." 

Every  one  will  ranember  the  ooble  jllWE 
in '  Pandiae  Begained,'  book  iii. : — 

"Heiavtheni  hi  their  bmi  of  tattle  ru^d. 
Hov  quick  ttwT  wheal'd,  ud  1jId(  behind  tb«>  tin 
ahiipileetiir  wiowfibiw'nefiliiMihallHe 
Of  their  purmnt,  *i>]  DTRouM  b)  ffi|ht.- 

The  editors  of  Milton  refte  to  panllel  pa«age 
in  Virgil  and  Horace  as  amongst  the  images 
wilh  which  our  gre<tt  epic  poet  waa  bmlUar. 
The  oommentaton  of  Stiakspere  suffer  bis  line 
to  pas  without  a  single  ohsnvation.  In  the 
game  scene  we  have  the  following  moat  chaiac- 
teristic  eipre«lon  in  the  month  of  a  Soman  y^ 

ThU  mount  tJu  CepltaL" 
Upon  this  Steevens  remarka,   "Shakapeaie 
haa  beetowed  some  ornament  on  die  proverbial 


CniBBLtHB. 


phraae  'u  common  m  the  higbnj."'  Shak-  i  \eige  th&t  ma  necMsvy  to  nutke  hia  chftneten 
MpKTO't  phme  provcB,  unldst  ■  thoutand  slmiUr  Bp««k  Appropriately  with  reterence  U>  their  lo- 
proola,  hli  perfect  fiunllitrttr  with  all  the  know-  |  eial  pONtiDn. 


[MfOUMM  In  hlChJIM  CoUafMl.] 


e*m  II.  "Our  TarquittAta 

Did  »<ifUy  pTtn  the  rtuha." 

I  The  whole  of  tJu«  acene  in  ita  delicacy  and 

boanty  haa  some  resemblance  t«  the  night  b 
I  in  Shakipers's  'Tarquin  and  Lncrece.'    Indeed 
Shakspen,  in  one  or  two  expreaaioiu,  wen 
liKTe  had  Itia  own  poem  distinctly  pnaent  t 
mind.    For  example : — 

■'  Bt  the  light  be  ipla 
Loemla'i  |lim,  whcnin  her  neadle  Hicki ; 
He  takia  It  from  the  nuAa  iihen  It  Itn." 
Again  j  lachimo  says  of  Imogen — 


*  SctBX  III.—"  Harl,  Aorf,  (Ae  larf,"  ftc 
Bteevena  userte,  without  offering  the  alighteat 
evidence  in  support  of  hia  UMrtion, 
George  Peele  wsb  the  author  of  this  aoug. 
The  mode,  however,  in  which  Cloten  speaki 
of  it,  "  A  wonderful  Bweet  air,  with  adminble 
rich  worda  to  it,"  ia  not  exactly  In  Shakapete'a 
manner ;  and  yet,  if  it  had  been  the  work  of 
any  other  poet,  the  compliment  from  the  month 
of  such  a  ciwracter  as  Cloten  would  have  been 
rather  eqairocal.  In  our  poet'a  29th  Sonnet  we 
ture  theae  line* : — 


TInu  b  a  dupel  IfLng  T" 
Lncretia  ii  in  ihe  tame  way  deacribed  aa  a 
monnmental  figure  repodng  upon  a  pillow : 

The  beat  illoitntion  of  tfaia  beantifdl  image 
ia  prcMDted  by  Cbantrey'a  exqaialle  monument 
vt  the  Sleeping  Children,  given  at>ove. 


Bat  in  Lyly'a  'Alexander  and  Campaape,' 
which  was  flrat  printed  in  1584,  we  have  the 
Image  even  more  cloeely  reaembling  the  words 
of  the  Bong.  Our  readen  will  not  object  K 
Lyly'a  poem  entire. 

"  WhHt  bltd  u  ilngi,  Tet » 


ILLDBTHATIOKB. 


Judjnc.jucjug.u 


Nou  buL  Uw  lort »  (hrill  uhI  cJ«t  I 
Now  U  Stmnfi  gmla  >h<  etapt  her  wlngi, 
Th*  mam  Dot  waking  till  aKe  ^ofL 
Bark,  »»*,  wUh  wh.l  ■  prelly  lhio«t 
PooTEvbLu  rcd-breut  tuntfh^Dolvi 
HiA.  how  thejolli  ouckocn  iLnj, 
Cuckoo  to  wdrom.  In  Uio  ipiiOK  i 
Cuckoo  to  welcome  In  the  tpilag.' 

'  Soma  IT.  "  The  roof  o'  the  cftom&rr 

JFiiA  ffoMen  (A<ru&in»  u/reHtd." 
Steeveni  ciUb  Uiii  "a  tAwdrj  image."    Donee 
JdhU;  nji,   "The  poel  hs«,  ia  thia  insUnce, 
given  ft  Euthfnl  deBcription   of  the  mode   in 
wUeh  the  rooms  in  great  housea 
omamented." 


QaCT   III. 
'  SomhbIV.'  "  Her  andiron* 

(I  had  forgot  (fcem)  leere  turn  mitMng  Cfvpida,"  Ac 
We  hare  no  doabt  that  in  this  dcacription 
Shakspere  litenllj  describes  some  work  of  jurt 
which  he  had  seen.  At  Enowle,  one  of  the 
most  intereeti)^  of  amcienl  muulonB,  there  are 
"  audiTona,"  of  which  the  "  two  winking  Cnpids 
of  BilTer"  are  not,  indeed,  "each  on  one  foot 
standing,"  bat  In  an  attitude  Boffideiktlf  grace- 
ful to  sbow  OS  that  such  furniture  wbb  Dxeonted 
not  onlf  of  coatl;  materiftU,  but  with  a  skill 
gnoh  as  the  Florentine  artists  applied  to  the 
onuunental  tppendages  of  tlie  pslacee  of  the 


"  Tke/ait^d  Cattibtian,  toAo  ihu  once  at  poitd 
{0,  gigtot/orttint  I)  la  matler  Catar't  /naord, 
Madt  Ltidi  ttnim  luiUi  Tricing  Jiree  brighL" 
Kalonz  has  the  folloiiTing  olwervation  upon 
tUt  psMBge : — "  Shalspere  lias  here  (taniferred 
>  CaMibeUn  an  adventare  which  happened 
to  hia  brother  Nennioa.  'The  same  lUstorie 
(mti  Holiashed)  also  maketh  mention  of  Nen- 
nioa, brother  t«  CasBibelane,  who  In  fight  hap- 


pened to  get  CEBur's  sword  fiwtened  in  hi* 
shield,  by  a  blow  which  CEesar  struck  at  him.'" 
Malone  baa  here  hllen  into  an  error,  from  a  too 
litetal  acceptance  of  Shalupere's  words.  To  be 
once  ai  point  to  moHer  Cixtar'a  tvord,  is  to  be 
once  nearly  vanqaishing  Cawar.  We  can  pat 
our  finger  upon  the  passage  in  Holioahed  s 
'  Chronicle '  which  Shakspere  had  in  view ;  "  Our 
histories  br  differ  from  this  <CMar'a  aecoont), 
affirming  that  Cnsar,  coming  the  second  time, 
was  by  the  Brituns  with  valiant^  and  martial  | 


,  BOEHE  I.]  0tHB 

'  prowes  bekten  and  repelled,  u  be  iru  k(  the 

I  flmt,  ftud  speci^lf  by  means  thtit  Cuaibelane 

i  had  pight  in  the  Thames  great  piles  of  trees, 

{  piked  Titb  iron,  (hrongh  which  hia  ahipB,  being 

entered  the  liTGr,  irere  perished  and  lost.    And 

I  after  hia  coming  a  land  he  mw  vanquiahed  in 

battle,  and  conMiained  to  flee  into  Oallia  irith 

I  those   shipe  Uiat   remdned.     For  jaj  of  this 

second  rictoiy  (euth  Qalfrid)  Caaubelane  made 

a  great  feast  at  Iiondon,  and  there  did  sacn£ce 

to  the  gods."    The  rictoiy  and  the  rqoieing  are 

exactly  in  the  same  joxbtpoution  as  in  Shak- 

Tho  LuS*  tovm  of  the  old  chroniclers  is 
London.  The;  considered  that  London  was 
the  t«wn  of  Lnd;  and,  in  a  similat  manner, 
that  Lud-gat«  was  the  gate  of  Lnd.  The  tra- 
dition that  Lnd  reboill  the  ancient  Troinovant 
iagiren  in  Spenser  ('Faery  Qaeen,'  canto  i. 
bookii.):— 

■•  He  hid  ISO  KHU,  wboia  eldal,  ailed  Lud, 
Left  of  hti  Uft  mint  fUnoiu  mtmoTT. 


And  buUl  UmI  gnU,  uhlch  ot  hk  ume  b  Mgbt. " 
But  TerBtegau,  in  liis  very  amosing  '  Bestitu- 
tion  of  Decayed   Intelligence  conoemlng  Bri- 
tain,' objects  to  the  eonnectloii  twth  of  Lnd'a 
town  and  Ludgate  with  King  Lnd : — 

"As  toDcbing  the  name  of  onr  meet  ancient, 
chief,  and  funons  city,  it  coald  neter  of  Lnd's- 
(own  take  the  name  of  London,  l>ecauBe  it  had 
never  anciently  the  name  of  Lnd'a-town, 
nrither  could  it,  for  that  town  is  not  a  British 
but  a  Saxon  word ;  bat  if  it  took  any  appella- 
tion after  King  Lnd,  it  most  then  have  been 
called  OaeP'Lad,  and  not  LndVtown ;  but  con- 
ndcriag  of  how  little  credit  the  relations  of 
Gefferj  of  Monmouth  are,  who  from  Lud  doth 
derive  it,  it  tot^  rather  be  thought  that  he  hath 
imagined  this  name  to  have  come  from  King 
Lad,  because  of  some  nearness  of  sound,  fbr 
our  Saxon  anceatora  having  divers  ages  before 
Oeflei7  was  bom  called  it  by  the  name  of  Lon- 
don, he,  not  knowing  from  whence  it  came, 
mi^il  atrvght  ima^e  it  to  liave  come  fhim 
Lad,  and  therefore  ought  to  be  Cser-Lud,  or 
LDd'»4own,  aa  after  him  others  called  it ;  and 
•erne  also  of  the  name  of  London,  in  British 
■oond  made  it  Llmndtdn,  both  appellatJoDS,  as 
I  am  pemutded,  being  of  the  Brituns  firet 
taken  up  and  nsed  after  the  Saxons  had  given 
it  the  name  of  London. 
"  But  here  I  cannot  a  little  marvel  how  Taci- 


tua  (or  any  anch  ancient  writers)  should  call  it 
by  the  name  of  Londinum  (that  having  been, 
as  it  should  seem,  the  Latin  name  thereof  since 
it  bathlMen  called  London),  wliich  appellatioa 
he  could  never  have  from  the  ancient  Britons, 
seeing  they  never  so  called  it.  Jnlins  Cnsar 
seemed  not  to  hoow  of  the  name  of  Londinum, 
but  nameth  the  city  of  tbe  Trinobants ;  and  a 
marvel  it  is,  tbst  between  the  time  of  Casear 
and  Tacitus,  it  should  come  to  get  the  new 
name  of  Londinum,  no  man  can  tell  how.  To 
deliver  m;  coiuectare  how  this  may  chance  to 
have  happened,  1  am  loth,  tiir  that  it  maj  petad- 
ventore  be  of  some  disallowed,  and  so,  omittii^ 
it,  1  will  leave  the  reader  to  note  that  the  reign 
of  King  Lnd,  f^m  whom  some  will  needs  de- 
rive the  name  of  London,  was  before  Jnlins 
Cieaar  came  into  Britun,  and  not  aRer,  for 
Cbssj  first  entered  Britain  in  the  time  of  Caod- 
belan,  who  was  brother  unto  Lnd,  and  succeeded 
next  after  him ;  and  in  all  likelihood,  if  Lnd 
had  given  it  after  liimself  the  new  name  of  Caer- 
Lud,  or,  as  some  more  fondly  have  supposed,  of 
Lnd'a-town,  Jnlins  Cnsar,  who  came  thither  so 
soon  after  his  deatti,  could  not  have  been  so 
utterly  ignorant  of  the  new  naming  of  tliat 
city,  but  have  known  it  as  well  as  such  writers 
as  came  after  him. 

"Evident  it  is,  that  onr  Saxon  ancestors 
called  it-  Lunden,  (in  pronunciation  sonnded 
London,)  sometimes  adding  thereunto  the  ordi- 
nary tennination  which  they  gave  to  all  well- 
fenced  cities,  or  rather  sa^  aa  had  forts  or 
castles  annexed  unto  them,  by  calling  it  Lun- 
denbiiig,  and  Lundan-ceaeter,  that  is,  after  our 
latter  pronunciation,  Londonbury  or  London- 
cheater.  This  name  of  Lunden,  since  varied 
into  London,  they  gave  it  In  regard  and 
memory  of  the  ancient  bmous  metropolitan 
city  of  Lnnden,  in  Sconeland  or  Seonia,  some- 
time of  greatest  traffic  of  all  the  east  parts  of 
Qermany. 

"  And  I  find  in  Crautdas  that  Erii^  the  fourth 
of  that  name.  King  of  Denmark,  went  in  pe^ 
son  to  Bome  to  solicit  Pope  Pasciial  the  Second 
that  Denmark  might  be  no  longer  under  the 
eccle^aatical  juriadiction  of  the  bishop  of  Ham- 
brongh,  but  that  the  Archbishop  of  Lunden 
should  be  the  chief  Prelate  of  Denmark,  Swe- 
den, and  Norway,  the  which  in  fine  was  granted. 
As  for  the  name  of  Ludgate,  which  some  will 
needs  have  so  to  have  been  called  of  King  Lnd, 
and  accordingly  infer  the  name  of  tlie  dty,  I 
answer,  that  it  could  never  of  Lud  be  e^ed 
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Ladgate,  bemuM  gate  is  no  Britiah  word,  and, 
had  it  taken  nune  of  Lad,  it  moat  have  been 
LudpoTth,  and  not  Ludgsle.  But  how  oomcth 
it  that  all  tlie  gates  of  London,  jea,  and  all  the 
Etreeta  and  Unee  of  the  citj,  haring  English 
names,  Ludgate  011I7  mnit  remain  Britiah,  or 
tho  one  half  of  it,  to  wit,  Lud,— gate,  aa  before 
hath  been  ^d,  being  English)  Thia  eaitlj 
can  have  proceeded  of  do  other  caoae  than  of 
the  lack  of  heed  that  men  have  taken  onto  onr 
ancient  languid ;  and  Oeffetj  of  Homnonlh, 
or  lome  other  aa  unaore  in  his  reports  a«  he, 
by  hearing  onl;  of  the  name  of  Ludgate,  might 
eaallj  fall  into  a  dre«m  or  ima^nation  that  it 
moat  oeeda  have  had  that  name  of  King  Lud. 
There  ia  no  donbt  but  that  oar  Haxon  anceetora 
(aa  I  hare  aald),  chaog^  all  the  names  of  the 
other  gates  about  London,  did  alao  change  thia, 
and  called  it  Ludgate,  otherwise  also  written 
Leod-geat ;  Lud  and  Le«d  is  all  one,  and,  in 
onr  ancient  language,  folk  or  people,  and  so  is 
Ludgate  aa  much  aa  to  aay  Porta  popnli,  the 
gate  or  paMage  of  the  people.  And  if  a  man 
do  otMerre  it,  he  ihall  find  that,  of  all  the  gates 
of  tiie  city,  the  greatest  paaage  of  the  people 
ia  throng  this  gate;  and  yet  mnat  il  needs 
have  been  mnch  more  in  Ume  past  before  New- 
gate waa  bailded,  which,  as  Ur.  John  Stow  saith, 
was  firat  bullded  about  the  reign  of  King 
HeuTj  the  Second.  And  therefore  the  name  of 
Leod-gate  waa  aptl;  given  iu  respect  of  the 
great  concourse  oC  people  through  it" 

"■  8o«NB  I. — "  MvlmuUvt  made  our  laaa,"  ftc 
According  to  Hotlnshed,  Halmotiua,  the  first 
King  of  Britain  who  was  crowned  with  a  golden 
crown,  "  made  many  good  law^  which  were  long 
after  used,  called  Uolmatius'  lawa,  tamed  oat 
of  the  British  speech  into  Latin,  bj  Oildaa 
Priscua,  and  long  time  after  tnnalated  out  of 
Latin  into  Engiiali,  by  Alfred,  King  of  England, 
and  mini^ed  in  his  alatntea." 


"  Scene  I. — "  TTty  Caiar  Imighied  me." 

Sh^upem  stjll  follows  Holinshed  literally  :- 

'*  This  man  waa  brought  ap  at  Borne,  and  there 
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wmade  Jtnighl  byAagnetiis  CKaar."    I>onc« 
olflecta  to   the   word    knigU   as  a  downright 
anachronism ;  aa  well  as  to  another  aimiUr  pi 
aage,  where  Cymbeline  addresses  Belarios  and 
his  sons; — 

Aita  my  Itn^Ut  o'  Uu  iHtUe." 
Both  Holinshed  and  Sbakspere,  in  applying  a 
term  of  the  feudal  agea  to  convey  the  notion  of 
a  Koman  dignity,  did  preciaely  what  they  were 
called  upon  to  do.  They  osed  a  word  which 
conveyed  a  dUtiocl  image  much  more  elcMly 
than  any  phraae  of  stricter  propriety.  They 
translated  ideas  aa  well  aa  words. 

"  ScEml\.~"AJhnUiin'thmi»BKife.' 
The  yranUiR,  in  the  days  of  Shakspere,  had 
be<xime  a  less  important  personage  Uun  he  w 
in  the  daya  of  Cliauoer: — 


But  a  century  and  a  half  later  than  Chancer,  he 
wss  still  a  dignified  member  of  the  landed  aris- 
tocracy. "  England  is  so  thick  spread  and 
filled  with  rich  and  landed  men,  that  there  is 
scarce  a  small  village  in  which  yon  may  not 
find  a  knigbb,  an  esquire,  or  some  substantial 
hooseholder,  commonly  called  tJriaiJJe^,' 
men  of  conaidetable  eatatea."  This  is  the  de- 
scription of  Sir  John  Fortescue,  in  the  reign 
of  Henry  VL     The  JifonMin  In  the  Ume  of 
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Shakspen  had,  fiir  the  most  put,  gone  apvard 
into  Uui  (qnire,  «t  dowaward  into  the  jeoliuui ; 
uid  the  luune  had  probabl;  become  ijuoaymoua 
irith  the  small  ftveholder  and  cnltiTator.  "  A 
&>nklut'a  booaawife"  would  wear  "no  coallier 
■nil'  than  Imc^en  deaiiiiil  (or  eoaeealment. 
I^Unier  haa  deearibed  the  bnuer  of  the  etu-l^ 
p«ut  of  the  dEteeuth  osntniy :— "  Hj  &ther 
vaa  a  yeonutii,  and  had  no  lands  of  his  own, 
onlj  he  had  a  hrm  of  three  or  four  pound  by 
jt»r,  at  the  uttenooet,  and  hereupon  he  tilled 
■o  much  as  k^  half  a  dozen  men.  He  had 
mlk  lor  an  hoadred  sheep,  and  mj  mothei' 
mdlked  thlrtf  kine." 

**  Bonn  Ulr— "  Tite  iLirdtd  UeOe." 
IImtc  Is  a  controvewr  about  the  meaning  of 
the  word  Aard  ai  applied  to  a  baatle.  In '  Ham- 
let,' the  priect  aaja  of  Ophelia—' 

"  mBKt,  Uoci,  ud  FrtWM  NmuM  W  tln*n  00  bn.- 
A  jAord  here  is  a  thing  divided ;  and  it  Is 
naed  for  aomething  woithlu^ — fragneiitR.  Hr. 
ToUet  eaya  thM  Aatd  signifiea  dang ;  and  that 
"the  ihard-bom  beetle"  in  'Macbeth'  Is  the 
beetle  boni  In  dung.  ThU  la  ceiiunly  onlj  a 
■econdary  meaning  of  thard.  We  cannot  doubt 
Aat  Shakspen,  in  the  pwngv  before  na,  aaee 
the  eplttiet  tkaritd  tm  applied  to  the  flight  of 
the  beetle.  The  iharded  bteae,  —  \he  beetle 
whoae  acalj  wing-caaea  are  not  fomed  for  a 
Bight  &r  above  the  earth, — la  contnatod  wttb 
Ou  fiiU^nffd  eagle.  The  sharda  support  the 
insect  when  he  rises  bom  the  ground;  but  they 
do  not  enable  him  to  cleave  the  air  with  a  bird- 


"  Bonn  n.— "  But  hit  neat  eookery." 
Mbb.  Lzkhox  baa  the  fallowing  remark  upon 
this  pusage:— "Thia  princeas,  forgetting  that 
she  had  pot  on  boy'a  ojothee  to  be  a  sp;  upon 
tiie  setiona  of  her  huaband,  eommencea  cook  to 
two  young  foreateiB  and  their  &ther,  who  Uto  In 
a  «*T« ;  ud  we  an  told  how  nicely  ahe  aauoed 
the  broths.  Certainly  this  prlnceea  had  a  most 
•coDomieal  education."  Donee  has  properly 
eoausented  upon  Hia  Impertinence  : — "  Now 
lAst  ia  thta  bat  to  expose  her  own  Ignorance  of 
•kdant  nuumenl  If  ahe  had  mlvMl  the  ad- 
TiBUgo  of  qoalil^Ii^  henelf  la  a  commenUtor 
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like  wing.    The  aAonUome  beeUe  «(  'Hae- 
beth '  U  therefiwe,  the  beetle  anpported  on  lU 

"  ScBii  Vf.—"A»d,  forlorn  ticker  Aaa  to  be 
kanffd  by  tk  mHU, 
I  THtuf  it  ripp'd," 

Steevens  haa  an  inter««tlng  note  upon  thia 
paasaga:— 

"  To  '  hang  by  the  walls'  doea  not  mean,  Ui 
be  converted  into  hanging*  far  a  room,  bnt  to 
be  hang  up,  as  useless,  among  the  negleeteC 
contenta  of  a  toardrobt.  So  in  'Measnre  for 
Heaaore'. — 


I,  which 


"  When  a  boy,  at  an  ancient  mandon- 
Suffolk  I  saw  one  of  theae  repoaitorii 
(thanks  to  a  aacceasion  of  old  maida !)  had  been 
preaerved  with  nipenrtlUans  rererenoe  for  al- 
moat  a  ceutnry  and  a  bal£ 

"Olotbea  wen  not  formally,  aa  at  pnaent, 
made  of  slight  materiala;  were  not  kept  in 
diawers,  or  ^ven  away  aa  soon  as  lapse  of  time 
or  change  of  fiahioB  had  impaiiml  their  value. 
On  the  oontiary,  they  were  hnng  up  on  woodea 
pegs  in  a  rooai  apropriated  to  the  aoie  purpose 
of  reoalvlng  them ;  and,  thoagfa  aneh  eaat-off 
thinga  aa  were  eompaaad  of  rMaubatanoeaware 
oca^onally  rippedtoi  domestic  oaea  (viz.,  mantlea 
for  infuila,  veate  for  children,  and  connteipanee 
for  beds),  articles  of  inferior  quality  were  anf- 
fered  to  ioMg  bg  tAe  miBt  till  age  and  moths 
had  destroyed  what  pride  would  not  permit  to 
be  worn  by  sorvanta  or  ; 


on  Shakapeare'a  plots  by  a  perusal  of  o«r  old 
raoances,  she  ought  at  least  to  have  remem- 
bered, what  every  well-Intbrmed  woman  of  the 
present  age  ia  acquainted  with,  the  education  of 
the  princesses  In  Homer's  '  Odyaaey,"  It  ia  Idle 
to  attempt  to  judge  of  ancient  simpUdty  by  a 
mere  knowledge  of  modem  mannen ;  and  SDch 
foatldlona  critics  had  bettor  doae  th«  book  of 
Shakapeare  for  ever.*  (' Illnatratlooa,'  voL  iL 
page  104.) 

>•  SoBHB  IL— "  The  ruddodt  tBould,"  Ac 

Percy  asks,  "  la  thia  an  aUndon  to  the  babaa 
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of  the  woodi  or  wh  the  notion  of  the  redbraul 
Ttring  desd  bodies  g«nenl  beTora  the  wriUng 
of  tlimt  btllkdr  It  hsa  been  Hhoini  that  the 
notion  hat  been  found  in  m  euiier  book  of 
DAtnnl  MbUit?  ;  and  there  csu  be  no  doubt  that 
u  an  old  popular  belief  The  redbreut 
hu  alnys  been  a  &TODiite  with  the  pocia, 

'■  Hobln  the  nwui.  Uui  bat  of  lU  lorn  mm," 
aa  BroToe  dugs,  wu  natnnlly  employed  in  the 
laat  offices  of  lore.    Drayton  mjB,  directly  ii 
taUng  Shakapere  ;— 

■■  Corning  villi  •!»•  tin  devl'i  nnckml  rjt 
The  Utllt  Rdlmit  Utihah  diarUf.' 

la  the  beautifol  stanza  which  Qmy  has  omitted 
From  hit  '  Elegy '  the  idea  is  put  with  hie  uioal 
exquialte  refinement : — 

•'  Than  uatto'd  oft,  the  cmillvt  at  lh>  jai. 

The  ndhnwt  lo<a  to  buUd  mil  wirhli  thne. 
And  Ultle  footMcpi  lightly  pilnt  tlw  gnwnd. 

"  Sosm  IL — "  We  iave  done  our  obtejuiee." 

In  the  'Btadiee  of  Shakspere'  <p.  S72,)  i 

have  given  an   opinion   aa    U>   the  drcanalic 

Talae  of  the  diige  of  Collina  aa  compared  witb 

t  of  Shakapere.      Taken    apart   from   the 

14  it  will  always  be  read  wiUi  pleasure 


A  SONG. 
■V  »V  IMdvliii  lUHl  >inbwii  PHT  nM(,  flw< 

To  Mr  ridekg"!  gniiT  tomb, 

Soft  puidi  rnna  vUlARe  hlndi  tbill  bring 
EuhDpenlDilHCCt.of  oitlleil  Uoom. 

And  riac.iU  ib«  bnntUng  iptiiif . 
No  nlllnx  ghoM  dull  dun  ipiMr 

To  v«  with  ihriEki  thli  quiet  groTVt 

And  mdUiig  vtrghu  own  ttwit  loi*. 
No  wlifaar'd  witch  ■bill  hen  be  leen. 
No  gobUni  teid  their  nightly  c3rw : 


jihikelbeiylTinalli 


"  /  tam  Jopt'i  bird,  the  Bonian  eagle.' 
The  anneied  beautiful  coin  of  Domltian  is  tlie 
beet  illustration  of  thia  paasage. 


*8oiB«  1 1. — "  EtUer  ai  one  door  LwAui,  ladiifno, 

aad  ffte  Soman  army," 
Thi  engravlDg  opposite,  from  one  of  the  ba»- 
relielk  on  Uie  column  of  Tnyan,  oOena  itriking 
illasttation  of  Uie  "  pomp  and  circomatuice  "  of 


"  SobhbIV.        '■ 
"  A  heavy  rttioning  /or  you,  »ir'  te. 

Walter  Whiter  baa  remarked  upon  thia  pas- 
■age,— "U.  Voltaire  himaelf  baa  nothing 
parable  to  the  bumotooa  diacnadoo  of  the 
philoeopbio  jailor  in  '  Cymbellne.' "     Bat 
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K>m«Uiiog  more  than  hnmoroiM.  It  la  u  pro- 
found, under  ft  gay  Mpect^  n  some  of  the 
hl^eat  speculations  of  HunUt. 


" Potturtt  beyond  bri^naturt'  ka. 
TTarbnrton  renurks,  "  II  appears  from  a  doD' 
ber  of  BDch  paamges  h  these  that  our  aotbor 
ms  not  ignorant  of  the  fine  arte ; "  to  -which 
SteeTens  repUee,"  "The  pantheons  of  his  own 
age  {seTeral  of  which  t  have  seen)  afford  a  most 
minute  and  particular  account  of  the  different 
d^reea  of  beauty  impaled  to  the  different 
deities;  and,  as  Shakspero  had  at  least  an 
opportnnity  of  reading  Chapman's  tianglation 
of  Homer,  the  first  part  of  which  was  pnbUghed 
in  1596,  with  additJens  in  1G98,  and  entire  in 
1611,  he  might  iiare  taken  these  ideas  from 
thence,  without  being  at  all  indebted  to  his  own 
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particular  ohaerration,  or  acquaintance  with 
statnary  and  painting."  Steevens  has  here 
missed  the  point,  as  it  wis  likely  he  would  do- 
That  Shakspero  was  &miliar  with  works  of  art 
we  have  abundant  prooC  Take,  for  example, 
his  vivid  description  in  the  'Tarqnin  and 
Lucrece '  of 

or  tkllful  pilntlaK,  madE  tta  Prlim'i  Tny.* 
But  the  passage  beforo  us  indicates  something 
more.  In  "  postures  beyond  brief  naturo  "  is 
shadowed  the  highest  principle  of  high  art — 
that  It  U  not  cssentialty  imitative— that  it 
woib  in  and  through  its  own  power,  not  in 
contradiction  to  nature,  but  heightening  and 
rofining  reality.  We  liave  the  same  indication 
of  the  poet's  profoand  knowledge  of  these  sub- 
jects in  '  Antony  and  Cleopatra : ' — 


TCoi^Ic" 


Fob  (h«  dnm  of  onr  raetont  BrIUih 
of  the  time  of  Cjnbeliae  or  Coaobelln  we  Iuts 
no  piotorixl  auUioritj,  and  Iha  koticet  of  ancieiit 
BriUah  eocUuM  whidi  m  ftmd  KStterad  ABongrt 
the  cliMioil  hldoriuu  *n  aeeedin^y  aoaatj 
and  indeBidl*.  That  th«  eUi6  and  th*  nperior 
chawa  amongat  then,  h«wever.  wera  clothed 
eomplttdy  and  with  buitaHe  iptaidoiii,  UMre 
exuta  at  pneent  little  doubt ;  aad  tbe  oaked 
UTagea  with  painted  ikina  Trhaee  imaginai; 
effigies  adomad  the  '  Pictorial  Kiatoriea '  of  our 
childhood,  are  no*  considered  to  conrey  a 
better  idea  of  the  more  temole  and  bariMroaa 
tribea  of  the  Manatn  than  of  the  inhabitanU  of 
Cantinra  or  Kent  ("  the  most  ciTHiaed  of  all  the 
ton*"  aa  aarij  as  the  time  of  Csaar),  and 
n  to  repreaent  thote  only  when,  in  accord- 
«  with  a  Celtic  cnjlom,  they  bad  thrown  off 
their  gannenta  of  akin  or  dyed  clothe  to  niah 
apoD  an  invading  enemj. 

That  all  the  Britons  stained  thenuelves  with 
woad,  which  gave  a  btaeiah  cait  to  the  akin 
and  made  them  look  draadful  in  battle,  is 
distinctly  atated  by  Cnear :  bnt  he  atao  asaarea 


rtvm  UU  jHh  of  Jrajm.l 


H  eipraanly  that  the  IkhaUtaate  of  the  aontiieni 

«oasts  differed  but  little  in  their  manners  irom 
the  Oaula,  an  aowrtiou  whidi  ia  confirmed  b; 
the  teatimon  J  of  Strabo,  Taetus,  a>d  Pomponiua 
Hela,  the  latter  of  whoat  aaya  "  the  Britons 
foDi^t  armed  after  the  Oaoliah  manner." 

The  foUowiBg  deacriptioa  therefore  of  the 
Oauls  by  DIederua  Sicaloa  becomea  an  authority 
for  tha  anna  and  dieaa  of  the  BriUins,  par- 
ticalarly  as  in  many  parta  it  corresponds  with 
sach  evidence  as  exiata  in  other  coteinporaiieous 
writera  reapccting  the  dreaa  of  the  Britons 
themaelrca. 

"  The  Qaula  wear  bracelets  about  their  wrists 
and  arms,  and  maasy  chains  of  pure  and  beaten 
gold  about  their  necka,  and  weighty  ringa  apon 
their  fingers',  and  corslets  of  gold  upon  their 
bteasU^  Por  stature  Uiey  are  tall,  of  a  pale 
complexion,  and  r«d-hured,  not  only  naturally, 
but  they  endeavour  all  they  can  t«  make  it 

•  PlhiT  ufi  th>  BritoBi  uhI  Gauli  von  ■  ring  on  tba 


redder  by  art*.  The;  often  mah  their  hair  in 
a  water  boiled  wiUi  lime,  and  tDm  it  backwards 
from  the  forehead  to  the  crown  of  the  head,  and 
thence  to  their  Tcrj  necka,  thai  thdr  fteea  may 

be  hdl;  Men. Some  of  them 

■haTe  Uielr  beaida,  otlieTB  let  them  grow  a  little. 
Peraon*  of  quality  aliave  their  eUns  eloae,  bnt 
their  monitaohes  they  let  &11  ao  low  that  they 
even  corsr  their  moDthB'.  ■  .  .  Their  gar- 
menia  an  reiy  etiange,  fbr  they  wiar  partj- 
coloDred  tunica  {flowered  with  nuiona  coIoutb 
in  diTiaiona)  and  hoae  which  they  call  Bracn*. 


In  eincidation  of  the  particular  expieedon 
made  oae  of  by  Siodoiw  w  describing  the  rarie- 
gated  tii^es  af  the  Oaote,  and  wUch  haa  been 
tranalated  'lowered  with  Tarioaa  cohon  in  di- 
Tinoni,"  we  hare  tbe  aceonat  rf  I^inj,  who  after 
telling  na  Ibat  both  the  Oania  and  Britetis  ex- 
celled in  the  art  irf  making  and  dyeing  doth, 
and  enameiallng  aereral  hwha  need  for  dyeing 
pniple,  scarlet,  and  other  eolonn,  lays  that  they 
faa  (heir  fine  wool,  so  dyed,  into  jam,  which 
was  woven  cheqner-wise  so  aa  to  form  small 
■qnaret,  some  of  one  colour  and  lome  of  another. 
Somethuei  It  was  woven  in  stripes  instead  of 
cheqnets ;  and  we  cumot  hesitate  in  believing 
that  the  tartan  of  tlie  Bighlandera  (to  this  day 
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■0  tba  body  exnpt  the  bod  jmd  I 
•  Hutu  bu  ■  Ihw  "  LLks  tbi 
BlMaB."~Eplg.  ll.  II.     TtuT  *l 


They  likewise  wear  cheqoered  aagas  (cloaks). 
Those  (hey  wear  in  winter  are  thick,  those  in 
iununer  more  slender.  Upon  their  heada  they 
wear  helmets  of  bnai  with  large  appendages 
made  for  oatentaUon'a  aake  (o  he  admired  by 
the  beholdeta.  ,  .  .  Thej  liave  trumpeta 
after  the  barbarian  manner,  which  in  aonnding 
make  a  horrid  noise.  .  .  .  For  iworda  they 
nse  a  Itoad  weapon  called  Spatha,  wliich  they 
hang  acnMs  thdr  li^t  thigh  by  lion  or  braieD 
chains.  Bome  gird  themselves  with  belts  of 
gold  or  silver.* 


called  "  the  garb  of  old  Qatil")  and  the  cheeked 
petticoats  and  aprons  of  the  modem  Welsh 
peaaantty  are  the  tintai  deacendaata  of  (his  an- 
cient snd  picturesque  manufBctare-  With  re- 
apect  to  (heir  ontameola  of  gold,  we  may  add, 
in  addition  to  the  daasleal  anthorittes,  (he  testi- 
mony of  (he  Telah  barda.  In  the  Welsh  Triada, 
Cadwaladyr,  son  of  CadvaBen  ab  Cadwan,  (he 
last  whe  bore  the  UUe  of  King  of  Britain,  is 
styled  one  of  tbe  three  princes  who  wore  the 
golden  bands,  beins  emblems  of  anpreme  ao- 
tharity,  and  which,  according  to  Tamer,  were 
worn  ronnd  the  neck,  arma,  uid  knees. 

Of  the  golden  neck-ch^ns,  or  torqnee  (torch 
or  dorch  In  Welsh),  there  are  several  existing 
ipecimens.  One  has  been  Ebnnd  in  silver,  and 
several  of  brass.  The  t«onae  sword  and  small 
bsttlosxe,  or  celt,  as  i(  is  called,  of  (he  aDGlen( 
Britons,  arc  to  be  found  in  many  coUeetiona ; 
and  at  Goodrich  Court  are  two  very  large  round 
bronze  shields  of  tlie  earlier  period,  and  an  ob- 
long one  of  the  Boman-BriUsh  eta.  A  amaller 
round  shield,  more  raeently  found,  ia  in  the 
British  "" 
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The  Druidi  were  divided  into  thiee  cUbhcs. 
The  sBceTdotal  order  irore  Thi(«,  the  btutle  bloe, 
and  the  third  order,  the  Ovatea  or  Obydda,  irho 
profeaged  letlen,  medidue,  aad  aEUvnomj, 
wore  green. 

Dion  Caaiat  describee  the  drese  at  a  BrlUsb 
queen  in  the  penon  of  the  fiuuoua  Bondnca  or 


Boodicea.  He  tells  vb  that  Bhe  wots  a  torqae  of 
gold,  a  tunic  of  «eTei^  coloan  all  in  folds,  and 
over  It  B  robe  of  coarse  stuff.    Her  light  lull' 

feU  down  her  shouldera  fu*  twlow  the  waist. 

The  coBtame  aKd  arms  of  the  Romans  wiU  be 
noticed  in  the  Boman  Plays. 


[BrifUSUiUi.]  InibeMryrLckColUrtkin. 


tt^CKJgtU" 


"  Thi  people  of  BiiUio,"  ttyt  Stiabe,  "  ue  ge- 
nerally Iterant  of  the  art  of  coIIjt&Uiik  gkt- 
dena."  Bj  "  Uie  gsiden  bahiad  Cjmbaline'B 
pklkce"  we  ibonld  perluiw,  therefore.  In  the 
Bpirit  of  minute  uitiqaatianlBm,  nndenstuid  "  > 
sroTe."  Bat  it  ii  b;  no  means  clear  that  the 
am  had  not  introduced  their  arte  to  an  ez- 
Mnt  that  might  hare  made  Cymbeline'B  palace 
some  of  the  eharacteriitics  of  a  Boman 
villa.  A  highlj-ciTiliaed  people  veiy  qnickl; 
impart  the  external  foims'of  their  dviliaaUoD 
« thoae  whom  the;  hare  ooloniaed.  We  do  not 
therefore  object,  even  in  a  pne^c  view  of  the 
matter,  (bat  the  gaiden,  m  oar  artJct  hai  repre- 
■eutod  it,  haa  more  of  ornament  than  belongi 
0  the  EMdieal  grove.  The  hoiuM  of  the  In- 
habitanta  In  general  might  retain  in  a  gTMt 
degree  their  piimitive  mdeneee.  When  Joliu 
Csear  invaded  Britain,  the  people  of  the 
Kuthem  coaata  had  already  learned  to  build 
hoaaeB  a  litUe  more  mbstantial  and  convenient 
liiMi  thoM  of  the  inland  inhabitanto.  "The 
conntry,"  he  remarka, "  abonnda  in  hoBsea,  which 
very  much  teeemble  (hose  of  Oanl."  Now  those 
of  Oanl  sr«  thna  described  by  Strabo :— "  They 
bnild  their  bouaea  of  wood,  in  the  form  of  a 
circle,  with  lofty  tapering  roofc'  Lib.  v.  The 
foondatiotu  of  some  of  Uie  meat  anbatantial  of 
theae  circular  honwa  were  of  stone,  of  -which 
there  are  still  some  remainaio  Cornwall,  Angle- 
sey, and  other  placea.  Strabo  says,  "  The  foresta 
of  the  Britons  are  their  citiea ;  tor,  when  they  have 
encloBod  a  very  large  drcnit  with  felled  trees, 
the;  build  within  it  honsee  for  themaelvea  and 
borels  for  their  cattle."  Lib.  iv.    But  Cymbeline 


was  one  of  the  moat  wealthy  and  powerfhl  of 
the  aoeient  British  kings.  His  capital  was 
Camnlodunom,  sappoaed  to  be  Haldon  or  Col- 
chester. It  was  the  first  Boman  colony  In  this 
island,  and  a  place  of  great  magnificence.  We 
have  not  therefore  to  aeinme  that  ornament 
would  be  misplaced  in  it.  Thoo^  the  walls  of 
Imogen's  chamber,  still  sutgectlng  the  poetical 
to  the  exact,  might  by  some  be  considered  ai 
proper  to  be  of  mde  atone  or  wood,  1(  may  very 
hir\j  be  supposed  that  it  was  decorated  witii 
the  rich  hangings  and  the  other  tasteful  append- 
ages described  b;  lachimo' — the  pteoents  of  the 
Bconan  emperors,  with  whom  Cymbellne  and 
hia  ancestors  had  been  in  amity,  or  procured 
&om  the  Qreek  and  Fhcenidan  merchants,  who 
were  constantly  in  commercial  intercourse  with 
Bril^D.  (See,  for  foller  information  on  this 
Eul^ect, '  The  Costume  of  the  Original  Inhabit- 
ante  of  Ae  British  IbIgb,  'bj  S.  R.  Heyrick,  LL-D., 
and  Chaa.  Hamilton  Smith,  Esq.;  fol.  Lond. 
1821.)  But  after  all,  a  pla;  snch  aa '  Cymbeline,' 
is  not  to  be  viewed  throni^  the  mediom  only 
of  the  Utetal  and  the  probable.  In  ila  poetical 
aspect  it  esHntially  dlareganU  the  few  &cta  re- 
specting the  condition  of  the  Britona  delivered 
down  by  the  claaaic  historians.  Shakapere 
in  this  followed  the  practice  of  every  writer  of 
the  romantic  schooL  The  costume  including 
Bceoery)  had  better  want  eonformi^  irith  Stmbo, 
than  be  oat  of  harmony  with  Shakapere. 
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INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


'Tin  Tnged;  of  Coriobmiu*  vu  first 
imnted  in  the  folio  collection  of  1623. 
With  the  ezceptioD  of  &  few  obTiona  typo- 
gn^hic*]  erron,  iach  m  invftrikblj'  occur 
ena  onder  the  eye  of  in  author  vheii  a 
book  ii  printed  from  maniucript,  the  text  is 
wonderfully  accnrste. 

'The  Lirea  of  the  Noble  OrecianB  and 
Bomant,  compared  together  by  Plutarch, 
done  int«  Bngliah  hj  Tbomu  North,'  is  a 
book  on  many  aceonnta  to  be  Tenerated.  It 
ia  itiU  the  beat  translation  of  PluUreh  ve 
bate, — fhl]  of  fine  robnrt  Bngli^, — a  book 
worthy  of  Shakspere  to  read  and  sometimes 
to  imitate.  Here  he  foond  the  Btoiy  of 
CorioUnui  told  in  die  moat  gnphic  manner; 
and  he  fidiowed  it  pretty  litsraliy.  Niebuhr 
placM  this  Btoi7  tmongst  the  bbnlons  le- 
gends of  Borne.  Plutarch,  and  especially 
Shakspere,  have  made  it  almost  impotnble 
to  beliere  that  sneh  Bomaos  did  not  really 
lire,  and  Udnk,  and  talk,  and  act,  as  we 
m*  them  in  these  wonderful  picture*  of 
hnnunity. 

The  leading  idea  of  fihalupere's  'Corio- 
lanns' — the  piTOt  upon  which  all  the  action 
taras — the  key  to  the  bitterness  of  bcUons 
hatred  which  runs  throagh  the  whole  drama 
— is  the  contest  fbr  power  between  the 
patricians  and  plebeians.  This  Is  ■  broad 
priikdple,  anuming  variona  modificaUooa  in 
TWions  states  of  society,  but  very  slightly 
varied  in  its  fbondations  and  its  results. 
Be  that  truly  works  ont  the  exhibition  of 
this  principle  must  paint  men,  let  the  Mene 
be  Uie  Bome  of  the  first  Tribnnes,  or  the 
Tenice  of  the  last  Dogea.    With  the  Tcry 


slightest  changes  of  accessariee,  the  prin- 
ciple stands  for  the  contests  between  aris- 
toracy  and  democracy,  in  any  country  or  in 
any  age.  The  historic*!  truth,  and  the 
philosophical  principle,  which  Shakspere 
haa  embodied  in  '  Coriolanus,'  are  unirenal. 
But  8Uppo«e  he  had  possessed  the  meam  of 
treating  the  subject  with  what  some  would 
call  historical  accuracy ;  had  learnt  that 
Plutarch,  in  the  story  of  Coriolanus,  was 
probably  dealing  only  with  a  legend;  that, 
if  the  story  is  to  be  received  as  true.  It 
belongs  to  a  later  period ;  that  in  this  later 
period  there  were  very  nice  shadea  of  dif- 
ference between  the  classes  composing  the 
population  of  Bome;  that  the  balance  of 
power  was  a  much  more  complex  thing  than 
he  found  In  the  narrative  of  Plutarch :  fur- 
ther auppoae  that,  prond  of  this  learning,  he 
had  made  the  univenal  principle  of  the 
plebeian  and  patrician  hostility  subsidiary 
to  an  exact  display  of  it,  according  to  the 
coqjectures  which  modem  iDdusljy  and  acnte- 
ness  have  brought  to  bear  on  the  sultjecL 
It  Is  evident,  we  think,  that  he  would  have 
been  betrayed  Into  a  bbe  principle  of  art ; 
and  would  ncccsaarily  have  drawn  Boman 
shadows  instead  of  vital  and  enduring  men. 
As  it  la,  he  has  drawn  men  bo  vividly — 
under  such  pennanent  relations  to  each 
other — with  such  univciaal  manifestations  of 
character,  tlial  some  persons  of  strong  poli- 
tical feelings  have  been  ready  to  complain, 
according  to  their  several  creeds,  either  that 
his  plebeians  are  too  brutal,  or  his  patricians 
too  haughty.  The  tribute  to  Shakspere's 
political  impartiality  ia  complete. 
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PE&807TS    REPSESENTED. 


TlToa  Lakucs,  a  general,  agairut  Ote  Volets, 


,  ComHiwe,  a  geiKral,  againil  the  Voteet. 

Artlll.K.llH.'tl  H.3.     AttlV.K.I|  ic«.    . 


Anv.  itliK.  »i  .ft  4. 
Sicimna  Velutub,  a  Iribane  of  the  people. 

jlppam.fLCtl.ir.1.    Act  IL  K.  1 :  K.  tl  K.  3. 

Act  V.  Id  I  K.  4. 

■     Jdhidb  BBvma,  a  trSmne  of  the  ptoplt. 

Jlffmn,KAl.tc.\.    Aclll.K-llK.Il  K-S. 

Young  Maruius,  nm  to  CoriolonuB. 


SCENE,— rABfLt  IB  BoKB ;  a 


Tdllcs  Aufidiob,  gmeral  q/"  the  Voleet. 
Appmri.Aa  I.  te.  »i  tctiK.  ID.    ActlV.N.Ai  h.7- 

Aav.tci,  icSiULS. 
LieuMnant  to  Aufidlus. 

CoDBpintoiB  mth  AafidiuB. 

A  Citizen  o/  AuUum. 

Two  Volciui  Ookrda. 

VoLUMMiA,  moAtr  to  Coriolinus. 
Apptn,/ittl.tt.i.    Actll.K.!.    ActIII.H.1: 

AcIIV.K.IlK.S.     ACtV.U.3. 

TiBOiLU,  UTi/e  lo  CorioUnns. 
Aivtan.Aal.ie.3.   Actll.K.I.  Ant IV.k.11  tbl. 

Valbwa,  fi-iend  lo  Virgili*. 

4*«rt,  Act  I.  K.  3.    Ac«1Lb.I,    AHV.K.3. 

Qentlewomu  attending  VirgilJA. 
4iyav>.  ActI.K.3. 

Ronian  and  Vdlcian  Senator*,  Palrktant, 
jEdilet,  Lidori,  Soldiert,  CUaetu,  Metmt- 
gert.  Servant*  to  AaSiimt,  and  other  At- 

tendante. 
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ISiie  of  Rome.     TUmrtint  CAaia  w  th(  dulOHce.] 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I.— Rome.     A  Street. 


Enttr  a  company  of  mutitunu  Citizeos,  with  ttaves,  clubi,  and  other  weapont. 

1  CiT.  Before  we  proceed  any  further,  hear  me  Bpeak. 

CiT,  Speak,  speak.  [Several  epeaktng  at  once. 

1  CtT.  Tou  are  all  resohed  rather  to  die  than  to  famish? 

CiT.  Reaolv^d,  resolved. 

i  Crr.  First,  jou  know,  Caius  Marcius  ia  chief  enemy  to  the  people- 

ClT.  We  know  't,  we  know  "t. 

1  CiT.  Let  us  kill  him,  and  we  II  haye  com  at  our  own  price.     Ia  't  a  verdict? 

Crr.  No  more  talking  on 't;  letitbedoae:  away,  away! 

3  Cit.  One  word,  good  citizens. 

I  Cir.  We  are  accounted  poor  citizens;  the  patricians,  good*:  What  authority 
surfeits  on  would  relieve  us.  If  they  would  yield  as  but  the  euperfluity, 
while  it  were  wholesome,  we  might  guess  they  relieved  us  humanely ;  but 
tbey  think  we  are  too  dear:  the  leanness  that  afBicts  us,  the  object  of  our 

he  teaie  in  which  Shjluck,  in  the '  Uercbant  of  Venice,' uya, "  Antonio  ii  & 

GoiH'lr ■ 
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miser;,  is  as  an  iiiventorr  to  partdculariee  their  abondance ;  our  sufferance 

is  a  gain  to  them. — Let  us  revenge  this  with  our  pikes,  ere  we  become 

rakes* :  for  the  gods  know,  I  speak  this  in  hunger  for  bread,  not  in  thirst 

for  revenge. 
S  CiT.  Would  you  proceed  especially  against  Caius  Marcius? 
CiT.  Agtunst  him  fiist ;  he  s  a  very  dog  to  the  commonalty. 
Si  CiT,  Consider  you  what  services  he  has  done  for  hia  country? 
1  CiT.  Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to  give  him  good  report  for 't,  but  that 

he  pays  himself  with  being  proud. 
All.  Nay,  but  speak  not  maliciously. 
1  Crr.  I  say  unto  you,  what  he  bath  done  famously  he  did  it  to  that  end ; 

though  soft-coRScienced  men  can  be  content  to  say  it  was  for  his  country,  he 

did  it  (o  please  his  mother,  and  to  be  partly  proud ;  which  he  is,  even  to  the 

altitude  of  his  virtue, 
a  CiT.  What  he  cannot  help  in  his  nature  you  account  «  vice  in  him:  Yoa 

must  in  no  way  say  he  ia  covetous. 
I  CiT.  If  I  must  not,  I  need  not  be  barren  of  accnsatioiH ;  be  hath  faults,  with 

surplus,  to  tire  in  repetition.     [^ShovU  teithin.']     What  shouts  are  these? 

The  other  side  o'  the  city  is  risen:  Why  sUy  we  prating  here?  to  the 

Capitol ! 
All.  Come,  come. 
1  CiT.  Soft  I  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Mkkehics  Aorippa. 

3  Cir.  Worthy  Menenius  Agrippa;  one  that  hath  always  loved  the  people. 
I  Crr.  He  "s  one  honest  enough :    Would  all  the  rest  were  so ! 
Men.  What  work 's.  my  countrymen,  in  hand  ?     Where  go  you 

With  bats  and  clube?     The  matter?     Speak.  I  pray  you. 
S  Crr.''  Our  business  is  not  unknown  to  the  senate  ;  they  have  hod  an  inkling, 

this  fortm'ght,  what  we  intend  to  do,  which  now  we  'U  show  'em  in  deeds. 

•  Rahe,     Spenser,  !□  his  '  Fneiy  Queen,'  hat — 

^  HIb  bod/  lean  and  meagre  b4  a  rate.'* 
The  alliulan,  tbera  can  be  little  doubt,  i>  to  (he  tool  ■□  called.    The  titntte  it  very  old ;  we  find  in 


"  As  lean  wu  his  hone  u  i>  a  rait." 
This  Is  the  HDse,  we  ipprehend,  in  which  the  aitiieuB  ace  lo  "  become  rakes." 

'  All  the  aubaequeat  dialogue  with  Menenius  is  given  by  the  modorn  editors  to  the  favt  citizen. 
Haloaethnaeiplaias  (he change: — "This and  all  the  sulMeqnent  plebeian  speeches  tn  this  soeoa 
■re  given  by  the  old  copy  to  (he  tcond  diizen.  Bat  the  dlUogae  U  the  opening  of  (he  play 
shows  that  it  ninst  have  been  »■  mnrtike,  and  that  they  ought  to  b«  attribatad  to  the  firit  oiUien. 
The  second  Is  rather  frfandly  to  Coriolonus."  We  adhere  to  tlie  original  copy.  Tor  the  precise 
reason  which  Halone  gives  for  departing  fVom  it.  Thej&tf  citizen  is  a  baMr  of  public  mm,— the 
second,  of  public  mauuru;  (he  Hrst  would  kilt  CorioUnus,— (be  second  would  repeal  the  laws  ro- 
uting to  corn  and  usniy.  He  says  not  one  word  Bgainat  Coriolaous.  We  are  laUefled  that  it  was 
not  Shokspere's  intention  to  make  (he  low  brawler  against  an  individual  argue  so  wall  with  Me- 
nenius in  (be  rnaKer  o(  (he  "  kingly-crowned  head,"  &o.  This  speaker  is  of  a  hi^ier  oast  dum  be 
who  says, "  Le(  us  kill  hiiu,  and  we  11  have  com  at  our  own  price  ~ 
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Thsf  aaj  poor  Bailors  have  strong  bre&ths ;  the;  shall  know  ve  have  strong 

arms  too. 
Men.  Whj,  masters,  my  good  firiendB,  mine  honeet  neighbours. 

Will  yoa  nndo  yourselves  ? 
3  CiT.  We  caanot,  sir,  we  are  undone  already. 
Men.  I  tell  you,  friends,  most  charitable  care 

Have  the  patricians  of  you.    For  your  wants. 

Your  suffering  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well 

Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  staves,  as  lift  them 

Agfunst  the  Roman  state ;  whose  course  will  on 

The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  thousand  curbs 

Of  more  strong  link  asunder  than  can  ever 

Appear  in  your  impediment :  For  the  dearth. 

The  gods,  E^ot  the  patricians,  make  it;  and 

Tour  knees  to  them,  not  arms,  must  help.    Alack, 

Yon  are  transpon«d  by  calamity 

Thither  where  more  attends  you ;  and  you  slander 

The  helms  o'  the  state,  who  oare  for  you  like  fathers, 

When  you  curee  them  as  enemies. 
a  CiT.  Care  for  us! — ^True,  indeed  ! — They  ne'er  cared  for  us  yet.     Snffer  ns  to 

jamish,  and  their  stcrebouses  crammed  with  grain ' ;  make  edicts  for  usury, 

to  support  usurers  ^ ;  repeal  daily  any  wholesome  act  eBlabliehed  against  the 

rich ;  and  provide  more  piercing  statutes  daily,  to  chain  up  and  restrain  the 

poor.     If  the  wars  eat  us  not  up,  they  will ;  and  there  'smII  the  love  they 

bear  us. 
Hbh.  Either  yon  must 

Confess  yourselves  wondrous  malicious. 

Or  be  accus'd  of  folly.    I  shall  tell  you 

A  pretty  tale;  it  may  be  you  have  heard  it; 

But,  since  it  serves  my  purpose,  I  wUl  venture 

To  stale  't  •  a  little  more. 
*  Taitalt't.  The  original  has  "  toKalt'l,"  vbich  ii  the  geoertl  reading.  We  adopMd  it  In 
prevlmu  editioni,  in  the  aenw  of  wtight.  Menenin*  will  venture  to  lee^h,  to  try  the  value,  of  the 
"pretty  tale,"  a  little  more;  tbongh  the/  nsa,j  have  heard  it, he  iriU  again  icale it.  fint  Steeveni 
ujg,  "  to  Ksle  ia  to  diiptri :  though  some  of  yoa  have  heard  the  story,  I  iriU  spread  it  aUU 
wider,  and  diffuse  It  among  the  rest."  Borne  Tooke's  eiptaaatioa  appears  to  ns  somevhat  Amci- 
fuL  To  scale,  he  sayi,  is  derived  trom  Ills  Anglo-Saxoo  ict/tan,  to  divide.  The  tale  of  Hsnenins 
is  sealed  bj  being  divided  Into  partioolors.  Bnt  Mr.  Dyce  has  referred  to  a  note  by  Gifford,  on  a 
paange  In  Uasiinger, 

"  1 11  not  itale  the  jest 
By  icy  relation." 
Offfoidflvea  this  explanation  of  ttalei  "  render  It  fiat,  deprive  it  of  xest  by  previons  intimation;' 
•od  then  notlc«*the  passage  of  the  teit:  "This  is  one  of  a  thonsand  instaaoes  which  ml^t  t>e 
brought  to  prove  that  the  troe  reading  In  Coriolamu,  Act  L,  Sccdo  1,  is 

"  To  flak  't  a  little  more." 
Tlka  old  copies  have  teah,  for  which  Theobald  judiclontiy  proposed  stale.    To  this  Warbnrton 
objects,  petulantly  enough,  it  muit  be  confessed,  because  to  Mate  signifies  to  vtigh;  ag,  indeed,  it 
does,  and  man/  other  things-,  none  of  which,  however,  bear  any  relation  to  tba  text.    Steevens, 
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S  Crr.  Well,  I  '11  hear  it,  sir :  yet  ;au  most  not  think  to  fob  off  oar  disgrace 

vvitb  a  tale :  but,  an  't  please  you,  deliver. 
Men.  There  was  a  time  when  all  the  body's  membetB 

RebelI'd  against  the  belly;  thus  accus'd  it: — 

That  only  like  a  gulf  it  did  remain 

I'  the  midst  o'  the  body,  idle  and  unactivo. 

Still  cupboarding  the  viand,  never  bearing 

Like  labour  with  the  rest;  ivhere  the  other  instruroenta 

Did  see  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel. 

And  mutually  participate;  did  minister' 

Unto  the  appetite  and  affection  common 

Of  the  whole  body.  The  belly  answered, — 
2  CiT.  Well,  air,  what  answer  made  the  belly? 
Men.  Sir,  I  shall  tell  you. — With  a  kind  of  smile. 

Which  ne'er  came  from  the  lungs,  but  even  thus, 

(For,  look  you,  I  may  make  the  belly  smile 

As  well  as  speak,)  it  tauntingly  replied 

To  the  diecontented  members,  the  mutinous  parts 

That  envied  his  receipt;  even  so  most  fitly 

As  you  malign  our  senators,  for  that 

They  are  not  such  as  you. 
2  Crr.  Your  belly's  answer:  What! 

The  kingly- crowned  bead,  the  vigilant  eye. 

The  counseHor  heart,  the  arm  our  soldier. 

Our  steed  the  leg,  the  tongue  our  trumpeter, 

With  other  muniments  and  petty  helps 

In  thb  our  fabric,  if  that  they — 
Meh.  What  then? 

'Fore  me,  this  fellow  speaks  I— what  then  ?  what  then  ? 

2  Git.  Should  by  the  cormorant  belly  be  restrain'd, 

Who  is  the  sink  o'  the  body, — 
Men.  Well,  what  then  ? 

3  CiT.  The  former  agents,  if  they  did  complain. 

What  could  the  belly  answer? 
Men.  I  will  tell  you ; 

If  you  II  bestow  a  small  (of  what  you  have  a  little) 
Patience  a  while,  you  11  hear  the  belly's  answer. 

too,  profCTs  tcah,  which  he  proves,  IVom  >  variet/  of  authorities,  to  mean  "  soatto-,  diiper**, 
■pread."    Mr.  Djot  adds,  "  There  ii  indeed  no  end  of  passages  In  oor  early  dramatista  whore  ttah 
ocean  in  the  Bsnse  of  '  make  stale,  familiar,' "  &c.    Upon  these  authorities  we  adopt  Mait  'L 
■  This  is  nanaU;  pointed  tlios;— 

"  And,  mntoallj  participnle,  did  minister,"  &a. 
Ualone  tetls  us  that  participatt  ie  participant  (ths  partioiplf).    The  modern  mode  of  pointing  the 
line,  which  is  not  that  of  the  original,  sppean  to  na  to  destroy  the  freedom  and  euphony  of  the 
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'i  CiT.  Toa  are  long  about  it. 

Mbn.  Note  me  this,  good  friend ; 

Your  moat  grave  bellj  was  deliberate, 

Not  rash  like  his  accusers,  and  thus  answer'd. 

"  True  is  it,  tay  incorporate  friends,"  quoth  he, 

"  That  I  receive  the  general  food  at  fiist. 

Which  jou  do  live  upon  :  and  fit  it  is ; 

Because  I  am  the  storehouse,  and  the  shop 

Of  the  whole  bod; :  But  if  joa  do  remember, 

I  send  it  through  the  rivera  of  your  blood. 

Even  to  the  court,  the  heart,  to  the  seat  o'  the  brain, 

And  through  the  linuika  and  offices  of  man: 

The  strongest  nerres,  and  small  inferior  veins, 

From  me  receive  that  natural  competency 
'  Whereby  they  live  » :  And  though  that  all  at  once. 

You,  my  good  friends,"  (this  says  the  belly,)  mark  me,— 
2  Ctt.  Ay,  sir ;  well,  well. 
Mkn.  "  Though  all  at  once  cannot  , 

See  what  I  do  deliver  out  to  each : 

Yet  I  can  make  my  audit  up,  that  all 

From  me  do  back  receive  the  flour''  of  all, 

And  leave  me  bnt  the  bran."    What  say  you  to  't? 
a  CiT.  It  was  an  answer :  How  apply  yon  this  ? 
Mm.  The  senatora  of  Rome  are  this  good  belly. 

And  yon  the  mutinous  members :  For,  examine 

Their  counsels  and  their  cares ;  digest  things  rightly. 

Touching  the  weal  o'  the  common  ;  you  shall  find, 

>  The  usual  pnnctiution  of  thii  passage  is, — 

"  I  lend  it  throDgli  the  rivers  of  TOUT  btooJ, 
Even  Co  tbe  coart,  the  lieart,— to  tlie  seat  o'  the  brain; 
And,  through  the  cranks  and  offices  of  mut, 
The  strongest  nerves,"  &e. 
This  urmDgementof  the  passage  involves  a  diffioulty.     The  "heart"  is  metaphoHeaU;  "the 
conrt,'  the  centre  to  which  all  tends:  but  the  punctaatioa  also  makea  it  "the  seat  of  the  brain." 
This,  Ualone  and  Donee  tell  aa,  is  right:  tlie  "  brain  "  is  here  put  for  the  niiderstanding.  and  ac- 
cording Id  the  old  phflosophy  the  "heart"  was  the  seat  of  the  understanding.    Now,  we  de  net 
believe  th»t  Shakipere's  jodgment  would  have  permitted  him  to  use  "heart"  ia  a  phjsioal  sense, 
and  "  bnin  "  in  a  metaphysical  i  nor  do  we  see  why  the  beil;r  shonlil  net  claim  the  merit  of  snp- 
plying  the  head  as  well  as  the  heart.    The  obvious  meaning  of  the  passage  without  any  of  this 
fOToed  puDctuHtioQ  (the  orlginal  nsea  no  point  bnt  the  comma)  appeara  to  ua  to  be, — I  send  ths 
general  food  through  the  rivers  of  your  blood,  to  the  court,  the  heart ;  I  send  it  to  the  seat  of  the 
brain,  and  through  the  cranks  and  olSces  (obscure  parts)  of  ths  whole  body.    67  this  means 
"  The  itrongest  nerves,  and  small  inferior  veins. 
From  me  receive  that  natural  competency 
Wiiereby  they  live." 
^  Fbne.    This  is  cert^niy  the  Qonr  of  com  opposed  to  "  the  bran."    The  word  in  tbe  teit  ia 
usDollj  apelt  jtoiper,  which,  though  correct  in  the  original  senae  of  flour,  may  give  an  snriHieons 
lm|se«sion  to  tbe  reader. 
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No  public  benefit,  which  you  receive. 

But  it  proceeds,  or  comes,  from  them  to  70a, 

And  no  nay  from  yoarseWes. — Wbat  do  you  think  ? 

Yqu,  (he  great  toe  of  this  assemblj? — 
'2  CiT.  I  the  great  loe?    Why  the  great  toe? 
Men.  For  that,  being  one  0'  the  low«Bt,  basest,  poorest. 

Of  this  most  wise  rebellion,  thou  go'st  foremost : 

Thou  rascal,  that  art  worst  in  blood  to  run, 

Lead'st  first,  to  nin  some  rantage. — 

But  make  you  ready  your  stiff  bats  and  clube; 

Rome  and  her  rats  are  at  the  point  of  battle. 

The  one  side  must  ha*e  bale*.— Hail,  noble  Ifarcins!   * 

Enter  Caiub  Mabcids. 

Mab.  Thanks. — What 's  the  matter,  yon  dissensions  rc^es. 

That,  rubbing  the  poor  itch  of  your  opinion, 

Make  yourselrea  scabs? 
a  (Jrr.  •  We  bare  ever  your  good  word. 

Mar.  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  thee  will  flatter 

Beneath  abhorring. — What  would  you  have,  you  curs. 

That  like  nor  peace,  nor  war?  the  one  affrights  you. 

The  other  makes  you  proud.    He  that  tmsts  to^  you, 

Where  he  should  find  yon  lions  finds  yon  hares; 

Where  foxes,  geese :  You  are  no  surer,  no. 

Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  upon  the  ice. 

Or  hailstone  in  the  sun.    Your  virtue  is. 

To  mt^e  him  worthy  whose  ofi'ence  subdues  him. 

And  carse  that  justice  did  it.     Who  deservoB  greatness 

Deserves  your  hate :  and  your  affections  are 

A  sick  man's  appetite,  who  desires  most  that 

Which  would  increase  his  evil.     He  that  depends 

Upon  your  favours  swims  with  fins  of  lead. 

And  hews  down  ooka  with  rushes.     Hang  ye !    Trust  ye  ? 

With  every  minute  you  do  change  a  mind; 

And  call  him  noble  that  was  now  your  hate. 

Him  vile  that  was  your  garland.    What 's  the  matter. 

That  in  these  several  places  of  the  city 

You  cry  against  the  noble  senate,  who, 

Under  the  goda,  keep  you  in  awe,  which  else 

Would  feed  on  one  another? — What 's  their  seeking? 

■  Bale— tain.  Ttala  is  tbe  onlr  inMance  in  whlofa  ShaJupere  nui  Cha  BabttatitlTa  tale;  tbouEh 
ire  have  Trequeiitlf  balffuL  Mitlona  telli  ua  tbe  word  was  obsoleta  in  Shakspare'i  tima:  but  it  U 
ODS  of  Shakapara'i  msrita  to  cling  to  our  floa  old  laDgnige,  sot  ogCentMloMlj,  bat  wUh  a  tall 
knowledge  of  it«  povera. 

<•  Teit  omlttad  In  kU  modern  aditiona. 
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Mkn.  For  com  at  their  own  rates ;  whereof,  they  my. 
The  citj  is  well  stor'd. 

Mas.  HsDg  'em  !     Thej  say ! 

The;  11  sit  \>j  the  fire,  and  presume  to  know 
What 's  done  i'  the  Capitol :  who  's  like  to  rise, 
WLo  thri*e8,  and  who  declines :  side  factions,  and  give  out 
Conjectural  marriages;  making  parties  strong. 
And  feebling  such  as  stand  not  in  their  liking 
Below  their  cobbled  shoes.    They  say  there  's  grain  enough ! 
Would  the  nobility  lay  aside  their  ruth*. 
And  let  me  nse  my  sword,  I  'd  make  a  quarry 
With  thousands  of  these  qnarter'd  slaves,  as  high 
As  I  could  pick**  my  lance. 

Mkh.  Nay,  these  are  almost  thoroughly  persuaded ; 
For  though  abundantly  they  lack  discretion. 
Yet  are  they  passing  cowardly.     But,  I  beseech  you. 
What  says  the  other  troop? 

Mab.  They  are  dissolved :  Hang  'em  I 

They  said  they  were  an-hungry ;  sigh'd  forth  pnwerbs. 
That  hunger  broke  stone  walls,  that  dogn  must  eat. 
That  meat  was  made  for  mouths,  that  the  gods  sent  not 
Corn  for  the  rich  men  only : — With  those  shreds 
They  Tented  their  complainings ;  which  being  answer'd. 
And  a  petition  granted  them,  a  strange  one, 
(To  break  the  heart  of  generosity. 
And  make  bold  power  look  pale,)  they  threw  their  caps 
As  they  would  hang  them  on  the  boros  o'  the  moon. 
Shouting  their  emulation. 

Mrn.  What  is  granted  them? 

Mak.  Five  tribunes  to  defend  their  vulgar  wisdoms, 
Of  their  own  choice :  One  'a  Junius  Brutus, 
Sictnius  Velntus,  and  I  know  not — 'Sdeath  1 
The  rabble  should  have  first  unroof 'd  the  city. 
Ere  so  prevail'd  with  me ;  it  will  in  time 
Win  upon  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  themes 
For  insurrectba's  arguing. 

Men.  This  ia  strange. 

Mab.  Go,  get  you  home,  you  fragments ! 

Enter  a  Moseenger,  hattUjf. 

Mbss.  Where  's  Caius  Morcius  ? 

MaE.  Here;  What 's  the  matter? 

Hiss.  The  news  is,  air,  the  Voices  are  in  arras. 

•  Rvdt—fatj—Kintim  olil  nord.  '  Pict~' 
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Mab,  I  am  g]ad  on  't;  then  w«  ahdl  have  means  to  veat 
Our  mustj  Buperfluity: — See,  our  best  elders. 

Enter  Cohimios,  Titcb  LABTtna,  and  other  Senators ;  JoMine  Br«tu8,  and 
S 101  Kins  Veldtds. 

I  Seh.  Marciua,  't  is  tme  tbat  ;ou  have  lately  told  ue ; 

The  Voices  are  in  anna. 
Mar.  They  have  a  leader, 

TuIIus  Aufldius,  that  will  put  you  to  't. 

I  sin  in  envying  his  nobility : 

And  were  I  anything  but  what  I  am, 

I  would  wish  me  only  he. 
Cou.  You  have  fought  together. 

Mar,  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  the  ears,  and  he 

Upon  my  party,  I  'd  revolt,  to  make 

Only  my  wars  with  him :  he  ia  a  lion 

That  I  am  proud  to  hunt. 
1  Sbn.  Then,  worthy  Marcius, 

Attend  upon  Cominiua  to  these  wars. 
Com.  It  is  your  former  promise. 
Mar.  Sir,  it  is ; 

And  I  am  constant. — Titus  LartJns,  thou 

Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  TuUus'  face : 

What,  art  thou  stiff?  stand'at  out? 
TiT.  No,  Ceuus  Marcius ; 

I  11  lean  upon  olie  crutch,  and  fight  with  t'  other. 

Ere  stay  behind  this  business. 
Men.  .  0,  true  bred ! 

1  Sed.  Your  company  to  the  Capitol ;  where,  I  know. 

Our  greatest  friends  attend  us. 
Tit.  Lead  you  on ; 

Follow,  Cominius ;  we  must  follow  you ; 

Etight  worthy  yon  priority". 
Cou.  Noble  Marcius! 

I  Sen.  Hence  I  To  your  Iromes,  be  gone.  {To  the  Citizens. 

Mak.  Nay,  let  them  follow : 

The  Voices  have  much  com ;  take  these  rats  thither, 

To  gnaw  their  gamers : — Worshipful  mutineera. 

Your  valour  puts  well  forth :  pray  follow.        [F^unt  Senators,  Con,,  Mar.. 
Titus,  and  Mcnenius.     Citizens  ileal  atratfL 
Sic.  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  is  this  Marcius? 
Bru.  He  has  no  equal. 
Sic.  When  we  were  chosen  tribunes  for  the  people. — 

>  We  muM  here  understand,  worth;  <(/*  priorit;. 

,ii.aL,  Google     ' 
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Bbu.  Mark'd  yon  his  lip  and  eyes? 

Sic.  Naj,  but  his  taunte. 

Bau.  Being  mov'd,  he  will  not  spare  to  gird*  the  gods. 

Sio.  Be-mock  the  modest  moon. 

Bbu.  The  present  nare  deTOur  him :  he  is  grown 
Too  proud  to  be  BO  valiant". 

Sic.  Such  a  nature. 

Tickled  with  good  Bucceaa,  disdains  the  shadow 
Which  he  treads  on  at  noon :  But  I  do  wonder 
His  insoleiiM  can  brook  to  be  commanded 
Under  Gominius. 

Bbu.  Fame,  at  the  which  he  aims, 

In  whom  already  he  is  well  grac'd,  cannot 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  attaiu'd,  than  by 
A  place  below  the  first :  for  what  miscarries 
Shall  be  the  general's  fault,  though  he  perform 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man ;  and  giddy  censure 
Will  then  cry  out  of  Marcius,  "  0,  if  he 
Had  home  the  businesB!" 

Sio.  Besides,  if  things  go  well. 

Opinion,  that  so  sticks  on  Marcius,  shall 
Of  his  demerits"  rob  Cominius. 

Brd.  Come : 

Half  all  Cominius'  honours  are  to  Marcius, 
Though  Marcius  eam'd  them  not;  and  all  his  &ults 
To  Marcius  ehall  be  honours,  though,  indeed. 
In  aught  he  merit  not. 

Sic.  Let 's  hence,  and  hear 

Hov  the  despatch  is  made ;  and  in  what  fashion. 
More  than  in  singularity,  he  goes 
Upon  this  present  action. 

Bbv.  Let 'b  along. 
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SCENE  IL— Oorioli.    The  Senate-House. 
Enter  Tdllus  Aofidids,  and  certain  Senators. 

.  I  Sen.  So.  your  opinion  is,  Aufidius, 

That  they  of  Rome  are  enter'd  in  our  counsels, 

'  Gird.    TlJi  ia  the  verb  of  FalataTs  noun,  "  Every  man  bu  a  iprd  at  me." 

*  There  ii  mocb  dlipute  nboQt  tbs  meaning  of  this  eeDtODoe.  "  The  present  irMa  devoor  bim  " 
[i  clear  enough,  Te  think ;  the  wait  absorb,  eat  np  the  vbole  miui ;  and  then  ciKOM  the  explaoa- 
tiod ;  he  ie  grown  too  proud  of  bla  valour— of  being  Bo  valiant. 

•  DoHeriu.  The  word  Ib  ased  in  a  similBT  «en>a  In  '  OtheUo,'— that  of  vterilt.  The  meaniDg  of 
in-dCMrving  waa  acquired  later ;  for  demerit  is  ooDstaDtl^  need  for  daerl  bjt  the  old  writera. 


[act  I, 


343  OOREOLANDB. 

And  knon  how  we  proceed. 
Ahf.  Ib  it  not  jmire? 

Whaterer  have*  been  thoo^t  on  in  this  state. 

That  could  be  broi^ht  to  bodily  act  ere  Rome 

Had  circnnivention  ?  T  is  not  four  days  gone 

Since  I  heard  thence ;  these  are  the  words :  I  think 

I  hBTO  the  letter  here ;  jes,  here  it  is :  [RMds. 

"  They  have  press'd  a  power,  bat  it  is  not  known 

Whether  for  east  or  west:  The  dearth  is  great; 

The  people  mutinous:  and  it  is  mmonr'd, 

Cominius,  Marcius  yonr  old  enemy, 

(Who  is  of  Rome  worse  hated  than  of  yon,) 

And  Titus  Lartius,  a  most  valiant  Roman, 

These  three  lead  on  this  preparation 

Whither  't  is  bent :  most  likely,  't  b  for  yon : 

Consider  of  it" 
1  Sen.  Our  army 's  in  the  field : 

We  never  yet  made  doubt  but  Rome  was  ready 

To  answer  ne. 
Aup.  Nor  did  yon  think  it  folly 

To  keep  your  great  pretences  veil'd  till  when 

They  needs  must  show  themselves ;  which  in  the  hatching. 

It  seem'd,  appear'd  to  Rome.     By  the  discovery, 

Wo  shall  be  sborten'd  in  our  aim ;  which  was. 

To  take  in*  many  towns,  ere,  almost,  Rome 

Should  know  we  were  afoot. 
3  Sen.  Noble  AuBdius, 

Take  your  commission ;  hie  yon  to  your  bands : 

Let  ns  slone  to  gnard  Corioli : 

If  they  set  down  before  us,  for  the  remove 

Bring  up  yonr  army ;  bat,  I  think,  yon  11  find 

They  've  not  prepar'd  for  us. 
Aff.  0,  doubt  not  that ; 

I  speak  from  certtunties.    Nay,  more; 

Some  parcels  of  their  powers  are  forth  already. 

And  only  hitherward.    I  leave  your  honours. 

If  we  and  Cains  Marcius  chance  to  meet, 

T  is  sworn  between  us  we  shall  ever'  strike 

Till  one  can  do  no  more. 
Ali-  ^e  gods  assist  yon ! 

■  moWMT  ikao»— elUpUcall?,  vrbMerer  llmgi  htve. 

■  Tab  ■•— (ubdne. 

■  Evtr.  Thg  niod«rn  editon  lu>v«  itrutgtl;  dungnd  thi*  t«  mm-.  Bj  "  tpar  ttrifce  '  ws  ouder- 
•Uiiil,inihillcontii]De  toMrikej  ir«emdopt  the  modern  retdipg  of  n«n-,wamait«e<Mpt((rtte 
lo  ths  •row  of  Mriking  s  cokmr — yialdlng. 
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Anr.  And  keep  jour  honours  safe  I 

1  Sek.  Farewell. 

a  Sbn.  Farewell. 

All.  Fitrewell. 


SCENE  III. — Rome.     An  Apartment  in  Marcius'  House. 
EnUr  VoLDUtlU  and  Viboilu  :  Tkey  tit  dorni  on  two  low  itooU,  and  tea. 

ToL.  I  praj  you,  danghter,  sing' ;  or  express  yourself  in  a  more  comfortable 
sort:  If  my  son  were  my  husband,  I  should  freelier  rejoice  in  that  absence 
wherein  he  won  honour,  than  in  the  embracements  of  his  bed,  where  he 
would  show  most  love.  When  yet  he  was  but  tender-bodied,  and  the  only 
son  of  my  womb;  when  youth  with  comeliness  plucked  all  gaze  his  way; 
when,  for  a  day  of  kings'  entreaties,  a  mother  should  not  sell  him  an  hour 
from  her  beholding;  I, — considering  how  honour  would  become  such  a 
person;  that  it  was  no  better  than  pictnre-like  to  hang  by  the  wall,  if 
renown  made  it  not  sdr, — was  pleased  to  let  him  seek  danger  where  he 
was  like  to  find  fame.  To  a  cruel  war  I  sent  him ;  from  whence  he  returned, 
his  brows  bound  with  oak'.  I  tell  thee,  daughter, — I  sprang  not  more  in 
joy  at  first  hearing  he  was  a  man-child,  titan  now  in  first  seeing  he  had 
proved  himself  a  man. 

Tm.  But  had  he  died  in  the  business,  madam?  how  then? 

Vol.  Then  his  good  report  should  have  been  my  son ;  I  therein  would  have 
found  issue.  Hear  me  profess  sincerely : — Had  I  a  dozen  sons,  each  in  my 
love  alike,  and  none  less  dear  than  thine  and  my  good  Marcius,  I  had  rather 
had  eleven  die  nobly  for  their  country,  than  one  voluptuously  surfeit  out  of 
action. 

Enter  a  Gentlewoman. 

Gent.  Madam,  the  lady  Valeria  is  come  to  visit  you. 
Vie.  'Beseech  you,  give  me  leave  to  retire  myself. 
Vol.  Indeed,  you  shall  not. 

Uethinks,  I  hear  hither  your  husband's  drum ; 

See  him  pluck  Anfidius  down  by  the  hair ; 

As  children  from  a  bear,  the  Voices  shunning  him : 

Methinks,  I  see  him  stamp  thus,  and  call  thus, — 

"  Come  on,  you  cowards  1  you  were  got  in  fear. 

Though  you  were  bom  in  Rome : "  His  bloody  brow 

With  his  maii'd  hand  then  wiping,  forth  be  goes ; 

Like  to  a  harvest-man,  that 's  taak'd  to  mow 

Or  all,  or  lose  hie  hire. 
ViB.  His  bloody  brow !  0,  Jupiter,  no  blood  1 
Vol.  Away,  you  fool  I  it  more  becomes  a  man 

Than  gilt  his  trophy :  The  breasts  of  Hecuba, 
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\Exii  0  en  tie  woman. 


When  she  did  suckle  Hector,  look'd  not  lovelier 
Than  Hector's  forehead,  when  it  spit  forth  blood 
At  Grecian  sworda'  contendlng.^Toll  Valeria 
We  are  fit  to  bid  her  welcome. 

Vi&.  Heavens  bless  my  lord  from  fell  Aufidius ! 

Vol.  He  'II  beat  Aufidius'  head  below  his  l^nee, 
And  tread  upon  bis  neck. 


Its-enter  Gentlewoman,  with  Valeria  and  her  Usher. 

Vai,.  My  ladies  both,  good  day  to  you. 

Vol.  Sweet  niadam. 

ViR   I  am  glad  to  see  your  ladyship. 

Val.  How  do  you  both?  you  are  manifest  honsekeepere.  What  are  you  sewing 
here?    A  fine  spot,  in  good  faith. — How  does  your  little  son? 

ViB.  I  thank  your  ladyship ;  well,  good  madam. 

Vol.  He  had  rather  see  the  swords,  and  bear  a  drum,  than  look  upon  his  school- 
master. 

Tal.  0'  my  word,  the  father's  son :  1 11  swear  't  is  a  very  pretty  boy.  0'  my 
troth,  I  looked  upon  him  o'  Wednesday  half  an  hour  together :  he  has  such 
a  confirmed  counteuauce.  I  saw  him  run  after  a  gilded  butterfly ;  and  when 
he  caught  it,  he  let  it  go  again  ;  and  after  it  again ;  and  over  and  over  he 
comes,  and  up  again ;  catched  it  again :  or  whether  his  fall  enraged  him, 
or  how  'twas,  he  did  so  set  his  teeth,  and  tear  it;  O,  I  warrant,  hovf  he 
mammocked  it ! 

Vol.  One  of  his  father's  moods. 

Val.  Indeed  la,  't  is  a  noble  child. 

Via.  A  crack,  madam. 

VAr.  Come,  lay  aside  your  stitchery ;  I  must  have  you  play  the  idle  huswife 
with  me  this  afternoon. 

ViR.  No,  good  madam ;  I  will  not  out  of  doors. 

Val.  Not  out  of  doors? 

Vol.  She  shall,  she  shall. 

ViR.  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience :  I  11  not  over  the  threshold  till  my  lord 
return  from  the  wars. 

Val.  Fie  1  you  confine  yourself  most  unreasonably.  Come,  you  must  go  visit 
the  good  lady  that  lies  in. 

Vie.  I  will  wish  her  speedy  strength,  and  visit  her  with  my  prayers ;  but  I 
cannot  go  thither. 

Vol.  Why,  I  pray  yon? 

ViR.  T  b  not  to  save  labour,  nor  that  I  want  love. 

Val.  You  would  be  another  Penelope :  yet,  they  say,  all  the  yam  she  spnn  in 
Ulysses'  absence  did  but  fill  Ithaca  full  of  moths.  Come ;  I  would  your 
cambric  were  sensible  as  your  finger,  that  you  might  leave  pricking  it  for 
pity.     Come,  you  shall  go  with  us. 
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ViB.  No,  good  madam,  pardon  ma ;  indeed  I  will  not  forth. 

Vau  In  truth,  la,  go  vith  me;  and  I  11  tell  70U  excellent  news  of  yonr 
husband. 

Vis.  O,  good  madam,  there  con  be  none  yet 

Val.  Verily,  I  do  not  jeat  with  yon :  there  came  news  from  him  laat  night 

Vie.  Indeed,  madam? 

Val.  In  earnest,  it 's  true ;  I  heard  a  senator  speak  it.  Thus  it  is : — The 
Voices  have  an  army  forth,  against  whom  Cominius  the  general  is  gone, 
with  one  port  of  oar  lioman  power:  your  lord  and  Titus  LartJus  are  set 
down  before  their  dty  Gorioli ;  they  nothing  doubt  prevailing,  and  to  make 
it  brief  wars.    This  is  true,  on  mine  honour ;  and  so,  I  pray,  go  with  us. 

Via.  Give  me  excuse,  good  madam;  I  will  obey  you  in  everything  hereafter. 

Vol.  Let  her  alone,  lady ;  as  she  is  now,  she  will  but  disease  our  better  mirth. 

Val.  In  troth,  I  think  she  would;— Fare  you  well  then. — Come,  good  aweet 
lady. — Prithee,  Virgilia,  turn  thy  solemnness  out  o'  door,  and  go  along 
with  ns. 

ViB.  No :  at  a  word,  madam,  indeed  I  must  not    I  wish  you  much  mirth. 

Val.  Well,  then  forewaU.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  jy.— Be/ore  Corioli'. 

Enttr,  with  drumt  and  eohuri,  MABcnia,  Titos  LABiits,  Officers,  and 
Soldiers.     To  them  a  Messenger. 

Mab.  Tonder  comes  news : — A  wager  they  have  met. 

Last.  My  horse  to  yours,  no. 

Mab.  T  is  done. 

Last.  Agreed. 

Mab.  Say,  has  our  general  met  the  enemy  ? 

Mbss.  They  lie  in  view ;  but  have  not  spoke  as  yet. 

Last.  So,  the  good  horse  is  mine. 

Mab.  I  II  buy  him  of  you. 

Last.  No,  I  11  nor  sell  nor  give  him :  lend  you  him  I  will. 

For  half  a  hundred  years.— Summon  the  town. 
Mab.  How  fas  oS  lie  these  armies? 

Mess.  WitMn  this  mile  and  half. 

Mab.  Then  shall  we  hear  their  larum,  and  they  ours. 

Now  Mars,  I  prithee,  make  us  quick  in  work ; 

That  we  with  smoking  swords  may  march  from  hence, 

To  help  our  fielded  friends ! — Come,  blow  thy  blast. 

They  lotmd  a  parln/.     Enter,  on  tht  waUt,  tome  Senators,  and  othen. 
TulIuB  Aufidius,  is  he  within  your  walls  ? 
1  Seh.  No,  nor  a  man  that  fears  you  less  than  he : 

That 's  lesser  than  a  little.     Hark,  our  drums  [Alarumt  a^ar  off. 
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Are  briagiDg  forth  ,aur  jouth :  We  11  break  oar  iralle. 

Rather  tfaen  the;  shall  pound  us  up :  Our  gates, 

Which  yet  seem  shut,  we  have  but  pino'd  with  rushes; 

They  11  open  of  themselvea,    Hark  jou,  afar  off;  [Other  atarumt. 

There  is  Aufidius ;  list,  what  work  he  makes 

Amongst  your  cloven  army. 
Mar.  O,  they  are  at  it ! 

Last.  Their  noise  be  onr  instruction.— Ladders,  ho  I 

Thi  Voleea  enter,  a»d  pats  over  the  Oage.  , 

Mab.  They  fear  us  not,  but  issue  forth  their  city. 
Now  put  your  shields  before  your  hearts,  and  fight 
With  hearts,  more  proof  than  shields. — Advance,  braye  Titus  r 
They  do  disdain  us  much  beyond  oar  thoughts, 
Which  makes  me  sweat  with  wmth. — Come  ouj  my  fellows : 
He  that  retires  I  '11  take  him  for  a  Voice, 
And  he  shall  feel  mine  edge. 

AlarwM,  and  exeunt  Romans  and  Yohoa,  Jightinff.     The  Romans  are  healm 
hack  to  their  trenchet.     Re-enter  Mahcios. 

Uab.  All  the  contagion  of  the  south  light  on  you, 

You  shames  of  Rome! — you  herd  of — Boils  and  plagues 
Phister  you  o'er;  that  you  may  be  abhorr'd 
Further  than  seen,  and  one  infect  another 
Against  the  wind  a  mile !     You  souls  of  geese 
That  bear  the  shapes  of  men,  how  have  yott  run 
From  slaves  that  apes  would  beat  I  Pluto  and  hell  1 
All  hurt  behind;  backs  red,  and  faces  pale 
With  flight  and  agued  fear !    Mend,  and  charge  home. 
Or,  by  the  fires  of  heaven,  I  II  feave  the  foe. 
And  make  my  wars  on  you !  look  to  't :  Come  on ; 
If  you  11  stand  fast,  we  11  beat  them  to  their  wives. 
As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed. 

Another  alarum.     The  Voices  and  Romans  re-enter,  and  the  fight  i*  reneteed. 
■  The  Voices  retire  into  Corioli,  and  MiSCiva/oUoiea  them  to  Ae  gatet. 

So  now  the  gates  are  ope : — Now  prove  good  seconds : 
T  is  for  the  followers  fortune  widens  them. 
Not  for  the  fliers :  mark  me,  and  do  the  like. 

[H«  enters  the  gatet,  and  it  ihut  in. 

1  Sol.  Fool-hardiness;  not  I. 

2  Sol.  Nor  I. 

3  Sol.  See,  they  have  shut  him  in.  [Alarum  continues. 
All.  To  the  pot,  I  warrant  him. 
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Enter  Titus  Labtius,         > 
Last.  What  is  become  of  Marcius  ? 
^^^  Slaia,  sir,  doubtless. 

1  Sol..  Following  the  fliers  at  the  very  heels, 

With  them  he  enters ;  who,  upon  the  sudden, 

Clapp'd  to  their  gates ;  he  is  himself  alone. 

To  answer  oil  the  city. 
liAET.  0,  noble  fellow ! 

Who  sensibly  outdares  his  senseless  sword. 

And  when  it  bows  stands  up  1    Thou  art  left,  Marcius : 

A  carboncle  entire,  as  big  as  thoa  art. 

Were  not  so  rich  a  jewel.    Thou  waat  a  soldier 

Even  to  Cato's  wish',  not  fierce  and  terrible 

Only  in  strokes ;  bat  with  thy  grim  looks  and 

The  thunde^like  percussion  of  ifay  sounds. 

Thou  mad'st  thine  enemies  shake,  as  if  the  world 

Were  feverous,  and  did  tremble. 

B^mter  Mabcius,  bleeding,  euiaulted  by  the  enemy. 
1  Sol.  Look,  sir. 

Last.  0 !  't  is  Marcius : 

Let 's  fetch  him  off,  or  make  remain  alike. 

[They  fight,  and  ail  enter  the  city 


SCENE  y.— Within  th*  Town.     A  Street. 
Enter  certain  Romans,  with  tpoilt, 

1  Rom.  This  will  I  cany  to  Rome. 

2  RoH.  And  I  this. 

8  Ron.  A  murrain  on 't !    I  took  this  for  silver.    [Alarum  continues  atiU  afar  of. 

Enter  Mabcius  and  Trnis  XiABTios,  with  a  trumpet. 

Mas.  See  here  these  movers,  that  do  prize  their  hours 

>  The  orfgiiiA]  hsa  "  CtUuei  inih."  This  Ii  evident!/  a  typogmpliiCAl  errors  bnt  Hr.  UoDck  Ua- 
•00  would  hava  ni  rod  Calirut'  with  i  vbo  Cahui  is  be  does  DOl  eipUln.  We  quite  agree  with 
HaloDe  that  tbe  manuacript  was  Caloa ;  easily  miatakea  and  rendered  by  the  printer  CoAk*. 
But  we  do  not  agree  with  bim  that  Shakspere  committed  the  anaehroniim  in  ignorance.  Plu- 
tarch, deaoribing  the  Taliaot  deeds  of  Coriolanus,  says  (North's  translstion),  "  He  was  eren  aaeh 
ADOther  aa  Colo  would  have  ■  soldier  and  a  captain  to  be."  Sliskspere  puts  nearly  the  same  word* 
in  the  month  of  Lartins;  feeling  that  Lutina,  in  thus  conveying  tbe  santinient  of  Plutarch,  was 
to  the  audience  ai  a  sort  of  cbonu.  He  had  no  vision  of  a  critic  before  bim,  book  In  hand,  calling 
oat  that  Calo  was  not  bom  till  two  hundred  and  flfty-three  years  afler  the  death  of  Coriolanaa. 
Now  Ur.  Malone,  with  his  exact  chronology  of  the  death  of  Coriolanus,  commltB  in  the  eyea  of 
modem  learning  aa  great  a  blunder  aa  Shakspere  commits  in  his  ejti.  We  hold  to  the  reading  of 
"  Cato's  wUb,"  which  Theobald  very  aendbly  gave  as. 

s  3 


218  0OBIOLAHU8.  [lOT  1. 

At  a  crack'd  drachp  I     Cushions,  leaden  spoons. 

Irons  of  a  doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 

Burj  with  those  that  wore  them,  these  base  slaves, 

Ere  jet  the  fight  be  done,  pack  up : — Down  with  them  1 — 

And  hark,  what  noise  the  general  makee ! — To  him  !— 

There  is  the  man  of  m;  soul's  hate,  Aufidius, 

Piercing  our  Bomans :  Then,  valiant  Titus,  take 

CoDvenient  numbers  to  make  good  the  dt;  ; 

Whilst  I,  with  those  that  have  the  spirit,  will  haste 

To  help  Cominins. 
Labt.  '  Worthy  sir,  thou  bleed'st ; 

ThjT  ezercise  hath  been  too  riolent 

For  a  second  course  of  fight. 
Mar.  Sir,  praise  me  not : 

Uy  work  hath  yet  not  warm'd  mo :  Fare  you  well. 

The  blood  I  drop  is  rather  physical 

Than  dangsrons  to  me :  To  Aufldins  thus 

I  will  appear,  and  fight. 
Last.  Now  the  fair  goddess.  Fortune. 

Fall  deep  in  lore  with  thee ;  and  her  great  charms 

Misguide  thy  opposers'  swords !    Bold  gentleman, 

Prosperi^  be  thy  page ! 
Mab.  Thy  friend  no  less 

Than  those  she  placeth  highest! — So,  farewell. 
liABT.  Thou  worthiest  Marcius ! —  [Exit  Mabcius. 

Go,  sound  thy  trumpet  in  the  market-place; 

Call  thither  all  the  officers  of  the  town. 

Where  they  shall  know  our  nimd :  Away !  lExaunt. 


SCENE  Yl.— Near  tht  Camp  of  Cominios 
Enter  CoUHnis  and  Forcet,  retrtating. 
Gov.  Breathe  you,  my  friends ;  well  fought:  ve  are  come  off 
Like  Romans,  neither  foolish  in  our  stands. 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire :  believe  me,  sirs, 
We  shall  be  charg'd  again.    Whiles  we  have  struck. 
By  interims  and  conveying  gusts  we  have  heard 
The  chaises  of  our  friends : — The  Boman  gods 
Lead  their  successoB  as  we  wish  our  own ; 
That  both  our  powers,  with  smiling  fronts  encountering. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
May  give  you  thankful  sacrifice ! — Thy  news  ? 
Mess.  The  citizens  of  Coiioli  have  issued, 
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And  given  to  Lardus  and  to  Uarcius  bottle : 

I  saw  onr  party  to  their  trenches  driven. 

And  then  I  came  awaj. 
CoH.  Though  thoa  speak'st  troth, 

Methinks  thoa  speak'st  not  well.     How  long  is 't  since  ? 
Mkss.  Above  an  hoar,  my  lord. 
CoK.  T  is  not  a  mile ;  briefly  we  beard  their  drums : 

How  conldst  thou  in  a  mile  confound  an  hour. 

And  bring  thy  news  so  late  ? 
Hess.  Spies  of  the  Voices 

Held  me  in  chase,  that  I  was  fore'd  to  wheel 

Three  or  four  miles  about;  else  had  I,  sir, 

Half  an  hour  since  bronght  my  report. 

Enter  Maboius. 
Coif.  Who 's  yonder. 

That  does  appear  as  he  were  flay'd  ?    0  gods ! 

He  has  the  stamp  of  Marcius ;  and  I  have 

Before-time  seen  him  thus. 
Mab.  Come  I  too  late  ? 

Gou.  The  shepherd  knows  not  thuuder  from  a  tabor. 

More  than  I  know  the  sound  of  Uarcius'  tongue 

From  every  meaner  man. 
Mab.  Come  I  too  late  ? 

Coif.  Ay,  if  yOD  come  not  in  the  blood  of  others. 

But  mantled  in  your  own. 
Mab.  O  I  let  me  clip  yon 

In  arms  as  sound  as  when  I  woo'd ;  in  heart 

As  merry  as  when  our  nuptial  day  was  done, 

And  tapers  bum'd  to  bedward. 
CoK.  Flower  of  warriors,  how  is  't  with  Titus  Lartius? 
Mab.  As  with  a  man  busied  about  decrees : 

Condemning  some  to  death,  and  some  to  exile ; 

Banaoming  him,  or  pitying,  threat'oing  the  other ; 

Holding  Corioli  in  Uie  name  of  Borne, 

Even  like  a  fawning  grt^hound  in  the  leash, 

To  let  him  slip  at  wiU. 
Com.  Where  ia  that  slave 

Which  told  me  they  had  beat  yon  to  your  trenches? 

Where  is  be  ?    Call  him  hither. 
Mah.  Let  him  alone. 

He  did  inform  the  troth;  But  for  our  gentlemen. 

The  common  file,  (A  plague! — Tribunes  for  them!) 

The  moose  ne'er  shnnn'd  the  cat  as  they  did  budge 

From  rascals  worse  than  tbey. 
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CoK.  But  how  preTttil'd  yoa  ? 

Mab.  Will  the  time  seire  to  tell  ?    I  do  not  think : 

Where  is  the  enemy  ?    Are  ;ou  lords  o'  the  field  ? 

If  not,  wh^  cease  you  till  you  are  so  ? 
Com.  Marcius,  we  have  at  disadvantage  fought. 

And  did  retire,  to  win  our  purpose. 
Mab.  How  lies  their  battle?     Know  you  on  which  side 

They  have  plac'd  their  men  of  trosi? 
CoH.  Ab  I  guees,  Marcias, 

Their  hands  iu  the  vaward  are  the  Antiates, 

Of  their  beat  trust ;  o'er  them  Aufidius, 

Their  very  heaxt  of  hope. 
Mab.  <  I  do  beseech  you. 

By  all  the  battles  nhereia  we  have  fought, 

By  the  blood  we  have  shed  together,  by  the  tows 

We  have  made  to  .endure  friends,  that  you  directly 

Set  me  against  Aufidius,  and  his  Antiates  : 

And  that  you  not  delay  the  present ;  but, 

Filling  the  air  with  swords  advanc'd,  and  darts. 

We  prove  this  very  hour. 
Cou.  Though  I  could  wish 

Yon  were  conducted  to  a  gentle  bath. 

And  balms  applied  to  you,  yet  dare  I  never 

Deny  your  asking ;  take  your  choice  of  those 

That  best  can  aid  your  action. 
Mab.  Those  are  they 

That  most  are  willing : — If  any  such  he  here, 

(As  it  were  sin  to  doubt,)  that  love  this  painting 

Wherein  you  see  me  smear'd ;  if  any  fear 

Lesser  his  person  than  an  ill  report ; 

If  any  think  brave  death  outweighs  bad  life. 

And  that  his  country  '&  dearer  than  himself: 

Liet  him  alone,  or  so  many  so  minded. 

Wave  thus,  [aaving  hit  kand]  to  express  his  disposition, 

And  follow  Marcius.  [^^t^  o'^  ihout  and  leav  their  twordt ;  take  htm  up 

tn  their  armi,  arid  catt  up  thaiT  caja. 

0  me,  alone  I  Make  you  a  sword  of  me? 

If  these  shows  be  not  outward,  which  of  you 

But  is  four  Voices?     None  of  you  but  is 

Able  to  bear  against  the  great  Aufidius 

A  shield  as  hard  as  his.     A  certain  number. 

Though  thanks  to  all,  must  I  select  from  all :  the  rest 

Shall  bear  the  business  in  some  other  fight, 

As  cause  will  be  obey'd.     Please  you  to  march ; 

And  four  shall  quickly  draw  out  my  command. 
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Which  men  ftre  best  inctio'd. 
Cox.  March  on,  my  TellowB: 

Make  good  thie  oatentadon,  and  jou  shall 
Divide  in  all  with  us. 


SCENE  VII.— The  gam  of  Corioli. 

Trrcs  Iabtids,  hanng  i»t  a  guard  upon  CorioU,  going  viUK  a  drvm  and  trumptt 
toteard  Cominius  and  Caius  Mabcius,  mUri  with  a  Lieutenant,  a  party  of 
Soldiera,  and  a  Scout 

Ij4bt.  So,  let  the  ports  be  go^ed ;  keep  tout  duties. 

As  I  have  set  ihem  down.    If  I  do  send,  despatch 

Those  centaries  to  oor  aid :  the  rest  will  seire 

For  a  short  holding :  If  we  lose  the  field, 

We  oatinot  keep  the  town. 
LiBU.  Fear  not  our  care,  sir. 

Lutr.  Hence,  and  shut  jour  gates  ilpon  us. — 

Our  gnider,  come ;  to  the  Roman  camp  conduct  ua.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  Till.— ^  Fitld  ofBattU  between  the  Roman  and  the  Tolcian  Camps. 
Alarwn.     Enter  Mabcits  and  AtFiDiua. 

Mab.  1 11  fight  with  none  bnt  thee ;  for  I  do  hate  thee 

WoTBe  than  a  promise-breaker. 
AvF.  We  hate  alike ; 

Not  Afric  owna  a  serpent  I  abhor 

More  than  thj  fame,  and  envy ;  Fix  thy  foot. 
Mab.  Let  the  firet  budger  die  the  other's  slare, 

Asd  the  gods  doom  him  after ! 
AoF.  If  I  fly,  Marcius, 

Halloo  me  like  a  hare. 
Uab.  .    Within  these  three  hoors,  Tnlliu, 

Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioli  walls, 

And  made  what  work  I  pleas'd ;  T  is  not  my  blood 

Wherein  thou  seest  me  mask'd :  for  thy  revenge 

Wrench  up  thy  power  to  the  highest 
AuF.  Wert  thou  the  Hector 

That  was  the  whip  of  your  br^'d  progeny. 

Thou  shouldst  not  scape  me  here. — 

{Then  fight,  and  certain  Voices  come  to  the  aid  iff  AoFlBius. 

Officious,  and  Dot  valiant — you  have  sham'd  me 

In  your  condemned  seconds.  [Extimt  fighting,  driven  in  bg  Maboios. 


COBIOLAHUS.  [act  I. 

SCENE  IX.— rA«  Roman  Camp. 


Alarum.     A  reUeat  it  tounded.     Flourith.     EnUr  at  on*  tidt,  CoHlNlOs,  and 

Bomans;  at  the  other  tide,  Marciub,  teith  hia  arm  in  a  tear/,  and  other 

RomonB. 
Com.  If  I  Bhould  tell  thee  o'er  thia  thy  day's  work. 

Thou  It  not  believe  thy  deeds :  but  1 11  report  it 

Where  Benatore  Bball  mingle  tears  with  Bmiles ; 

Where  great  patrictana  shall  attend,  and  shrug, 

I'  the  end,  admire ;  where  ladies  ehall  be  Mghied, 

Aud,  gladly  quak'd,  hear  more ;  where  the  doll  tribones. 

That,  with  the  fosty  plebeians,  hate  thine  honourB, 

Shall  Bay,  against  their  hearts, — "  We  thank  the  gods. 

Our  Rome  hath  such  a  soldier !  "— 

Yet  cam'st  thou  to  a  morsel  of  thia  feast. 

Having  fully  din'd  before. 

Enter  Tittb  Lartius,  with  hit  power,  /rom  the  jmrtmit.. 
LiBT.  O  general. 

Here  is  the  steed,  we  the  caparison : 

Hadst  thou  beheld — 
Mab.  Pray  now,  no  more :  my  mother. 

Who  ha3  a  charter  to  extol  her  blood, 

When  she  does  praise  me  grieTos  me.     I  hare  done, 

Aa  you  have  done ;  that 's  what  I  can :  induc'd 

As  you  have  been ;  that 's  for  my  country : 

He  that  has  but  effected  his  good  will 

Hath  overta'en  mine  act. 
CoH.  Ton  shall  not  be 

The  grave  of  your  deserving :  Rome  must  kno* 

The  value  of  her  own:  't  were  a  concealment 

Worse  than  a  theft,  no  less  than  a  traducementi 

To  hide  yonr  doings ;  and  to  silence  that. 

Which,  to  the  spire  and  top  of  praises  vonch'd. 

Would  seem  but  modest:  Therefore,  I  beseech  yott, 

(In  sign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward. 

What  you  have  done,)  before  our  army  hear  me. 
Mab.  I  have  some  wounds  upon  me,  and  they  smart 

To  hear  themselveB  remember'd. 
Com.  Shonld  they  not, 

Well  might  they  fester  'gainst  ingratitude. 

And  tent  themselves  with  death.     Of  all  the  horsea, 

(Whereof  we  have  ta'en  good,  and  good  store,)  of  all 

The  treaanre,  in  this  field  achiev'd,  and  city. 

We  render  yon  the  tenth ;  to  be  ta'en  forth. 
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Before  tlie  cfimmon  diatribadon, 

At  your  only  choice. 
Mab.  I  thuik  you,  general ; 

Bat  cannot  make  my  heart  consent  to  take 

A  bribe  to  pay  my  sword :  I  do  refuse  it ; 

And  stand  upon  my  common  part  with  those 

That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

[A  Umg  fiourith.     Tkty  ail  cry,  Marciae  1  Marcius  t  ctut  up  their 
cap*  and  lances:  Coiuhidb  ami  Lariius  ttand  bare. 
Mab.  May  these  same  instrumenta,  which  yoa  profane, 

Nerer  sound  more,  nhen  dmms  and  trumpets  shall 

I'  the  field  prove  flatterers !    I/Ot  courts  and  cities  be 

Made  all  of  false-fac'd  soothing,  where  steel  grows  soft 

As  the  parasite's  silk ! 

Let  them  be  made  an  overture  for  the  waiB'1 

■  We  here  vsntnre  to  make  an  Importuit  chiingc  [a  th«  generally  received  reading  of  Uiis  pu- 
Mge.     It  i»  invaiisblf  printed  thiui — 

"  H>7  theie  tame  luatnimeiit*,  which  yoa  prorane, 
Never  •oond  more  I    When  dmini  and  tnunpeU  dull 
I'  the  Beld  prove  flatterer*,  let  conrta  and  citiea  be 
Hade  all  of  foUe-bo'd  soothing  I    Whan  tteel  growa 
Soft  a>  the  poraalle'i  lilk,  let  him  be  made  . 
An  overtora  for  the  wan  I " 
The  oommentston  have  long  notes  of  explanation ;  and  the/  leave  the  matter  more  involved  than 
thej  found  it.    The  stage-direction  of  the  original  which  precedes  this  ipMch  if,"  A  long  fourith^ 
The  dnuns  and  trampets  have  sounded  in  hononr  of  Coriolanni ;  but,  dtapleas«d  aa  he  ma;  be.  It 
is  somewhat  onreasonable  of  him  to  desire  that  these  Instruments  majr "  never  sotmd  more."    We 
render  his  detire,  b;  the  slightest  change  of  ponctnotion,  somewhat  more  rational : — 
"  Hay  these  same  initroments,  which  70a  profane. 
Never  aonnd  mors,  when  drnmi  and  trompet)  shall 
r  the  field  prove  flatterers  I" 
The  difficulty  incrtues  with  the  received  reading;  for,  according  to  this,  when  drams  and  trum- 
pets prove  flatterers,  conrte  and  dties  are  to  be  made  of  talse-fki'd  soothing    Courts  and  cities 
are  preoiBetf  what  a  soldier  would  describe  as  Invariably  so  made.    Bat  Coriolonns  antnuli 
oonits  and  dties  with  the  field;  ha  separates  them:— 

"  Let  courts  Mid  dtlss  be 
Hade  all  of  blse-foo'd  soothing;' 
and  he  add*,  as  we  belltrve, 

"  When  steel  grows  soft 
As  the  psradte's  silk  t ' 
The  difficulties  with  the  reoatred  reading  are  immeasurable.    VHtat  steel  grows  soft  as  the  para- 
dte's  silk  the  oommentalors  say  that  Mot  (the  steel),  used  for  it,  Is  to  be  made  an  <mrtmv  for  the 
wars;  but  what  overture  means  here  tbej  do  not  attempt  to  eifdain.    The  sli^t  change  we  have 
made  gives  a  perfectly  dear  meaning.    The  whole  speech  has  now  a  leading  idea. — 

"  Lot  (Amu  be  made  an  overtnre  for  Uie  wars." 
Let  liens,  the  instramenti  which  yoa  profane,  be  the  pnbide  to  our  wan.  Opposed  u  we  are 
to  editorial  licence,  we  hold  onrsdvea  keeinng  within  doe  bolmds  In  anbetitating  uAsrs  for 
fiAatytiaHkemfot  Um;  for  there  are  several  histanoes  of  Ui«a«  wtnili  having  been  tuliprinled  in 
the  original  ooplea.  We  bellevB  that  the  sense  of  these  Uoea  has  been  mistaken,  in  tame  meaaun, 
thnmgh  (he  deviations  from  the  metrical  arrangement  In  the  original.  Onr  reading  Cdlows  tUa 
arTangement  mueh  more  ciceely  than  that  of  the  modern  editors. 
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No  more,  I  Bay  I     For  that  I  hawe  not  nash'd 

My  Dose  that  fated,  or  foii'd  same  debile  wretch. 

Which  without  note  here  'b  many  eke  have  done, 

Tou  shout  me  forth 

In  acclamationH  hyperbolical ; 

Aa  if  I  lov'd  my  little  should  be  dieted 

In  praiaea  aauc'd  nilh  lieB. 
Con.  Too  modest  are  you ; 

More  cruel  to  your  good  report  than  grateful 

To  ua  that  give  you  truly :  by  your  patience. 

If  'gainst  yourself  you  be  inceua'd,  we  11  put  you 

(Like  one  that  means  his  proper  harm)  in  manacles, 

Then  reason  safely  with  you. — Therefore,  be  it  knowu. 

As  to  US,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Marciua 

Wears  this  war's  garland :  in  token  of  the  which 

My  noble  steed,  known  to  the  camp,  IgiTe  him, 

With  all  his  trim  belonging ;  and,  from  this  time. 

For  what  he  did  before  Corioli,  call  bim, 

-With  all  the  applause  and  clamour  of  the  host, 

Caius  Mabcius  Cobioiahus. — 

Bear  the  addition  nobly  ever!  [Flouriih.     Trumpett  tound,  and  dnim*. 

All.  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus ! 
Cor.  I  will  go  wash ; 

And  when  my  face  is  fair,  you  shall  perceive 

Whether  I  blush,  or  no :  Howbeit,  I  thank  yon ; — 

I  mean  to  stride  your  steed;  and,  at  all  times. 

To  uudeFcrest  your  good  addition, 

To  the  fairness  of  my  power. 
Con.  3o,  to  our  tent : 

Where,  ere  we  do  repose  us,  we  will  write 

To  Rome  of  our  success. — You,  Titus  Lartius, 

Must  to  Corioli  back :  send  us  to  Rome 

The  best,  with  whom  we  may  articulate. 

For  their  own  good,  and  ours. 
Last.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Cor.    The  gods  begin  te  mock  me.    I  that  now 

Befae'd  most  princely  gifts,  am  bound  te  beg 

Of  my  lord  general. 
Com.  Take  it :  't  is  yours.— What  is  't  ? 

Cob.  I  sometime  lay,  here  in  Corioli, 

At  a  poor  man's  house  ;  he  us'd  me  kindly : 

He  cried  te  me ;  I  saw  him  prisoner ; 

But  then  Aufidius  was  within  my  view, 

And  wrath  o'erwbelm'd  my  pity:  I  request  you 

To  give  my  poor  host  freedom. 
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Com.  O,  wellbe^'dl 

Weie  he  the  botcher  of  my  Bon,  he  should 
Be  free  as  is  the  wind.    Deliver  him,  Titus. 

LuiT.  Marcias,  hia  aame  ? 

Cor.  By  Jupiter,  forgot! — 

I  am  weaiy ;  yea,  my  memory  is  tir'd. — 
Have  we  no  wine  here  ? 

Com.  Go  we  to  oar  tent ; 

The  blood  npon  your  visage  dries :  't  ia  time 
It  shoald  be  look'd  to  :  come. 


-^  SCENE  X.—The  Camp  of  tht  Voices. 

A  Jhuriah.     Comelt.     Enter  Tdllub  Acrisros,  bhody,  with  Two  or  TkrM 
Soldiers. 
Adf.  The  town  is  ta'en ! 

1  Sol.  T  will  be  deliver'd  back  on  good  condition. 
Aup.  Condition? — 

I  would  I  were  a  Roman ;  for  I  cannot. 

Being  a  Voice,  be  that  I  am. — Condition  I 

What  good  condition  can  a  treaty  find 

r  the  port  that  ia  at  mercy?     Five  times,  Marcius, 

I  have  fought  with  thee ;  bo  often  hast  thou  beat  me  ; 

And  wooldst  do  so,  I  think,  should  we  encounter 

As  often  as  we  eat — By  the  elements, 

If  e'er  again  I  meet  him  beard  to  beard, 

He  is  mine,  or  I  am  bis :  Mine  emulation 

Hath  not  that  honour  in  't  it  had :  for  where 

I  thought  to  crush  him  in  an  equal  force, 

(True  sword  to  aword,)  1 11  poUh  at  bim  some  way ; 

Or  wrath,  or  craft,  may  get  him. 
1  Sol.  He  'b  the  devil. 

Adf.  Bolder,  thongh  not  so  subtle :  My  valour  'a  poison  'd. 

With  only  suffering  stain  by  bim ;  for  him 

Shall  fly  out  of  itself:  nor  Bleep,  nor  sanctuary. 

Being  naked,  sick :  nor  fane,  nor  Capitol, 

The  prayers  of  priests,  nor  times  of  sacrifice, 

Embarqaements*  all  of  fury,  shall  lift  up 

Their  rotten  privilege  and  custom  'gainst 

My  hate  to  Marcius :  where  I  find  bim,  were  it 

At  home,  ugon  my  brother's  guard,  even  there. 

Against  the  hospitable  canon,  would  I 

Wash  my  fierce  band  in  his  heart.     Go  you  to  the  city ; 
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.  Learn  how  't  is  held;  and  vibttt  the;  are  that  must 

Be  hoeUgea  lot  Home. 
1  Soi-  Will  not  you  go  ? 

AuF.  I  am  attended  at  the  cypress  grove  : 

I  pray  70U,  ('t  is  south  the  city  mills,)  bring  me  word  thither 

How  the  world  goes;  that  to  the  pace  of  it 

I  may  spur  on  my  joame;. 
I  Sol.  I  shall,  sir.  [Exnmt. 


IThtTibtr.    ifvMl  .dprntw  in  (AcdufaiKC.] 
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ISUe  of  tht  Roman  Fonm.^ 

ACT    II. 

SCENE  I.— Rome.    A  jmbUe  Plact. 

Enttr  Mekenios,  Sicisiua,  and  Bbutds. 

Men.  Tbe  augurer  tells  me  we  shall  have  news  to-night. 

Bbd.  Good  or  bad  ? 

If  EM.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  people,  for  thej  love  not  Mardu. 

8lo.  Nature  teaches  beasU  to  know  their  friends. 

Mek.  Pray  you,  who  does  tbe  wolf  love? 

Sic.  The  lamb. 

Men.  Aj,  to  devour  bim ;  as  the  hungry  plebeians  would  the  Doble  Marcine. 

Bbo.  He  'b  a  lamb,  indeed,  that  baes  like  a  bear. 

Ubk.  He  'b  a  bear,  indeed,  that  lives  like  a  lamb.    You  two  are  old  men ;  tell 

me  one  thing  that  I  shall  ask  yon. 
Both  TatB.  Well,  sir. 
Men.  In   what  enormity  ia   Marcius   poor  in*,   that  you  two  have   not  in 

abundance  ? 
'  The  rcpetitioa  of  the  prepontion,  u  in  tbi*  aenlciiM,  ii  foand  in  othir  pMsaget  of  Shakipara. 
In  '  Borneo  and  Joliet ' — 

"  That  fair,  /ur  which  lovo  groan'd  Jbr  i " 
in  'Ai  Ton  LUie  It' — "  Che  acene  aiatin  ve  play  m."                                     ,-.             , 
— Ml    .L'.OO^jilc 
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Bbu.  He 's  poor  in  no  one  &u]t,  bat  atored  nith  all. 

Sio.  Especial];  in  pride. 

Bbu.  And  topping  all  others  in  boasting. 

Men.  This  is  strange  now :  Do  you  tno  know  bow  70U  are  censored  here  in  the 
city,  I  mean  of  ub  0'  the  right-hand  file  ?    Do  jou  ? 

Both  Trie,  Why,  how  are  we  censured  ? 

Mek.  Because  jou  talk  of  pride  now, — Will  you  not  be  angry? 

B<ym  Teib.  Well.  well,  sir,  well ! 

MxN.  Why,  't  is  no  great  matter :  for  a  very  little  thief  of  occasion  will  rob  yon 
of  a  great  deal  of  patience :  give  your  disposition  the  reins,  and  be  angry  at 
your  pleasures ;  at  the  least,  if  you  take  it  as  a  pleasure  to  you,  in  being  so. 
You  blame  Marcius  for  being  proud? 

Bbu.  We  do  it  not  alone,  sir. 

Mek.  I  know  you  can  do  very  little  alone;  for  your  helps  are  many;  or  else 
your  actions  woald  grow  wondrous  single :  your  abilities  are  too  infantrlike 
for  doing  much  alone.  You  talk  of  pride :  0,  that  you  could  turn  your  eyes 
toward  the  napes  of  your  necks",  and  make  but  an  interior  survey  of  your 
good  selves  1     0  that  you  could  ! 

Bbu.  What  then,  sir? 

Men.  Why,  then  you  should  discover  a  brace  of  unmeriting,  proud,  violent, 
testy  mi^tratee,  (alias,  fools.)  as  any  in  Rome. 

Sio.  Menenius,  you  are  known  well  enough  too. 

Men.  I  am  known  lo  bo  a  humorous  patrician,  and  one  that  loves  a  cup  of  hot 
wine  wttli  not  a  drop  of  allaying  Tyber  in  't ;  said  to  be  something  imperfect, 
in  favouring  the  first  complaint :  hasty,  and  tinder-like,  upon  too  trivial 
motion :  one  that  converses  more  with  the  buttock  of  the  night  than  vrith  the 
forehead  of  the  morning.  What  I  think  I  utter;  and  spend  my  malice  in 
my  breath:  Meeting  two  such  weals-men  as  you  are,  (I  cannot  call  you 
Lycai^Bes,)  if  the  drink  you  give  me  touch  my  palate  adversely,  I  make  a 
crooked  iace  at  it.  I  cannot  say  your  worships  have  delivered  the  matter 
well,  when  I  find  the  ass  in  compound  with  the  m^jor  part  of  your  syllables : 
and  though  I  must  be  content  to  bear  with  those  that  say  you  are  reverend 
grave  men,  yet  they  lie  deadly  that  tell  you  have  good  faces.  If  you  see 
this  in  the  map  of  my  microcosm,  follows  it  that  I  am  known'  well  enough 
too  ?  What  harm  can  your  bisson "  conspectuities  glean  out  of  this  character, 
if  I  be  known  well  enough  too  ? 

Bbu.  Come,  sir,  come,  we  know  you  well  enough. 

Mek.  You  know  neither  me,  yourselves,  nor  anything.  Tou  are  ambitious  for 
poor  knaves'  caps  and  legs ;  you  wear  out  a  good  wholesome  forenoon  in 
hearing  a  cause  between  an  orange-wife  and  a  fosse t-sell er ;  and  then 
r^onm  the  controversy  of  three-pence  to  a  second  day  of  audience. — When 
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joa  are  bearing  a  matter  betweea  part;  and  party,  if  yoo  chance  to  be 
pinched  with  the  colic,  jou  make  faces  like  mummers ;  set  up  the  bloody 
flag  against  all  patience  ;  and,  in  roaring  for  a  chamber-pot,  dismisB  the  oon- 
troTeray  bleeding,  the  more  entangled  by  your  hearing :  all  the  peace  you 
make  in  their  cause  is,  calling  bath  the  parties  knaves :  Yon  are  a  pair  of 
strange  ones. 

Brv.  Come,  come,  you  are  well  understood  to  he  a  perfecter  giher  for  the  table, 
than  a  necessary  beocber  in  the  Capitol. 

Men.  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockers,  if  they  shall  encounter  such 
ridiculous  subjects  as  you  are.  When  you  speak  best  unto  the  purpose,  it  ia 
not  worth  the  wagging  of  your  beards ;  and  your  beards  deserve  not  so 
honoDrahle  a  grave  as  to  stuff  a  botcher's  cushion,  or  to  be  entombed  in  an 
ass's  pack-saddle.  Yet  you  must  be  saying,  Marcios  is  proud;  who,  in  a 
cheap  estimation,  is  worth  all  your  predecessors  since  Deucalion ;  though, 
peradventnre,  some  of  the  best  of  'em  were  hereditary  hangmen.  Good  e'en 
to  your  worships;  more  of  your  conversation  would  infect  my  brain,  being 
the  herdamau  of  the  beastly  plebeians :  I  will  be  bold  to  take  my  leave  of 
yon.  [Bbotds  and  SioiKjoa  retire  to  the  back  of  tht  teene. 

Enttr  VoLnHHiA,  Yieoiija,  and  Valebia,  tic. 

How  now,  my  as  fair  as  noble  ladies,  (and  the  moon,  were  she  earthly,  no 

nobler,)  whither  do  you  follow  your  eyes  so  fast? 
Vol.  Honourable  Menenius,  my  boy  Marcius  approaches ;  for  the  love  of  Juno, 

let 's  go. 
Mbh.  Ha  t  Marcins  coming  home  ? 

Vol.  Ay,  worthy  Menenius ;  and  with  most  prosperous  approbation. 
Men.  Take  my  cap,  Jupiter,  and   I  thank   thee: — Hoo!    Marcius  coming 

home! 
Two  Ladies.  Nay,  'tis  true. 
Vol.  Look,  here 's  a  tetter  from  him ;  the  state  hath  another,  bis  wife  another ; 

and  I  think  there  's  one  at  home  for  you. 
Men.  I  will  make  my  very  house  reel  to-niglit : — A  letter  for  me  ? 
ViR.  Yes,  certain,  there  's  a  letter  for  you ;  I  saw  't. 
Men.  a  letter  for  me?    It  gives  me  an  estate  of  seven  years'  health ;  in  which 

time  I  will  make  a  lip  at  the  physician ;  the  most  sovereign  prescription  in 

Galen  is  but  empiricutick*,  and,  to  this  preservative,  of  no  better  report 

than  a  horse-drench.     Is  he  not  wounded?  he  was  wont  to  come  home 

wounded. 
Vm.  O,  no,  no,  no. 

Vol.  O,  he  is  wounded,  I  thank  the  gods  for  't. 
Mes.  So  do  I  too,  if  it  be  not  too  much : — Brings  a  victor?  in  his  pocket  ?— 

The  wounds  become  him. 
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Vol.  On  's  browa* :  Uenentus,  he  comes  the  third  time  borne  with  the  (»kea 

garland. 
Men.  Has  be  disciplined  Aufidius  soundly? 

Vol.  Titus  Lortiua  writes,— they  fought  together,  but  Aufidius  got  off. 
Men.  And  't  was  time  for  bim  too,  I  11  warraut  him  that :  an  he  had  staid  hj 

him,  I  would  not  have  been  so  fidiused  for  all  the  chests  in  Corioli,  and  the 

gold  that 's  iu  them.    Is  the  senate  possessed  of  this  ? 
Vol.  Good  ladies,  let 's  go: — Yes,  yes,  yes:  the  senate  has  letters  from  the 

genera],  wherein  he  gi?ea  my  son  the  whole  name  of  the  war:  he  hath  in 

this  action  outdone  his  former  deeds  doubly. 
Val.  In  troth,  there  's  wondrous  things  spoke  of  him. 
IUen.  Wondrous  ?  ay,  I  warrant  you,  and  not  without  his  true  purchasing. 
ViB.  I'he  gods  grant  them  true .' 
Vol.  True?  pow,  wow  I 
Mss.  True  ?  I  11  be  sworn  they  are  true : — Where  is  he  wounded  ?— Ood  sare 

your  good  worships !  [To  tht  Tribunes,  who  come  /orttard.]     Uarcius  is 

coming  home:  he  has  more  cause  to  be  proud. — Where  b  ho  wounded? 
Vol.  I'  the  shoulder,  and  i'  the  left  arm :  There  will  be  large  cicatrices  to  show 

the  people  when  he  shall  stand  for  his  place.    He  received  in  the  repulse  of 

Tarquin  seven  hurts  i'  the  body. 
Men.  One  in  the  neck,  and  two  in  the  thigh, — there  's  nine  that  I  know. 
Vol.  He  had,  before  this  last  expedition,  twenty-five  wounds  upon  him. 
Men.  Now  it  'a  twenty-seven :  every  gash  was  an.  enemy's  grave :  [a  shout  and 

Jiouriih.}     Hark  i  the  trumpets. 
Vol.  These  are  the  ushers  of  Marcius :  before  him  he  carries  noise,  and  behind 

him  he  leaves  tears : 

Death,  that  dark  spirit,  in  's  nervy  arm  doth  lie ; 

Which,  being  advanc'd,  declines;  and  then  men  die.  , 

A  Semut.  Trumpeti  sotind.  Entn-  Commus  and  Tiros  LARTins ;  betWMn 
Ihem,  CoBiOLANoa,  crowned  letth  an  oaken  garland ;  with  Captains,  Soldiers, 
and  a  Herald. 

Her.  Enow,  Rome,  that  all  alone  Marcius  did  fight 

Within  Corioli'  gates :  where  he  hath  won. 

With  fiime,  a  name  to  Gaius  Uarcius; 

Theae  in  honour  follows,  Coriolanus: — 

Welcome  to  Borne,  renown'd  Coriolanus  I  [Flourith. 

At,h.  Welcome  to  Rome,  renown 'd  Coriolanus  I 
Cob.  No  more  of  this,  it  does  offend  my  heart ; 

Fray  now,  no  more. 
Com,  Look,  sir,  your  mother! 

OoB.  0 !  you  have,  I  know,  petitjon'd  all  the  gods 
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Voi;.  Nay,  my  good  soldier,  up  *. 

My  gentle  Marcios,  worthy  Caius, 

And  by  deed-ftchieving  honour  newly  nam'd. 

What  is  it?  Coriolanus  must  I  call  thee? 

Bnt,  0  thy  wife  I 
Cob.  My  graoiotiB  iilence,  hail ! 

Wonldet  thou  have  laugh'd  had  I  come  coffin'd  home. 

That  weep'st  to  see  me  triumph?    Ah,  my  dear. 

Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Gorioli  wear. 

And  mothers  that  lack  sons. 
Men.  Now  the  gods  crown  thee  t 

Cor.  And  live  yon  yet? — 0  my  sweet  lady,  pardon.  [To  Valeua 

Vol.  I  know  not  where  to  torn ; — 0  welcome  home ; 

And  welcome,  general : — And  yea  ore  welcome  all. 
Mkn.  a  hundred  thousand  wdcomes :  I  conld  weep. 

And  I  could  laugh ;  I  am  light  and  heavy :  Welcome; 

A  curse  begin  at  very  root  of  his  heart 

That  is  not  glad  to  see  thee  1 — Ton  are  three 

That  Rome  should  dol«  on :  yet,  by  the  faith  of  mSD. 

We  have  some  old  crab-trees  here  at  home  that  will  not  , 

Be  grafted  to  your  relish.    Yet  welcome,  warriors ; 

We  call  a  nettle  but  a  nettle ; 

And  the  faults  of  fools  bnt  folly. 
Com.  Ever  right. 

Cos.  Menenina,  ever,  ever. 
Heb.  Oive  way  there,  and  go  on. 
Cor.  Yonr  hand,  uid  yours : 

[To  hi$  viift  and  nwlhtr. 

Ere  in  our  own  house  I  do  shade  my  head. 

The  good  patricianB  must  be  visited ; 

From  whom  I  have  received  not  only  greetings. 

But  with  Ihem  change  of  honours. 
Vol.  I  have  liv'd 

To  see  inherited  my  very  wishes. 

And  the  buildings  of  my  fancy : 

Only  there  's  one  thing  wanting,  which  I  doubt  no^ 

But  *ur  Bome  will  cast  npon  thee. 
Cob.  Enow,  good  mother, 

I  bod  TBther  be  their  servant  in  my  way, 

Than  sway  with  tiiem  in  theirs. 
Con.  On,  (o  the  Capitot ! 

[Fhitruh.     Comtlt.     EaMtnt  in  atatt,  at  before.     Tlu  Tribunes  remain. 
Bbo.  All  tongues  apeak  of  htm,  and  the  bleared  sights 

Are  spectacled  to  see  him.    Your  prattling  nurse 
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Into  a  rapture  *  lets  her  baby  C17, 
While  she  chata  him ;  the  kitchen  malkin^  pins 
Her  richest  lockram '  "boat  her  reech;  neok, 
Glamberii^;  the  walls  to  eje  him :  Stalls,  bulks,  windows. 
Are  smotber'd  up,  leads  filVd,  and  ridges  hors'd. 
With  variable  complexions :  all  agreeing 
In  eamestneas  to  see  him :  seld-ehown  flamena 
Do  press  among  the  popular  throngs,  and  puff 
To  win  a  Tolgar  station :  oar  veil'd  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damask,  in 
Their  nicely-gawded  cheeks'',  to  the  wanton  spoil 
Of  Phtebus'  burning  kisses :  sach  a  pother. 
As  if  that  whatsoever  god  who  leads  him 
Were  slil;  crept  into  bis  human  powers. 
And  gaie  him  graceful  posture. 
810-  On  the  sadden, 

I  warrant  him  consul. 
Bbu.  Then  onr  office  may. 

During  bis  power,  go  sleep. 
81c.  He  cannot  tempemtely  transport  his  bononrs 
From  Inhere  he  should  begin,  and  end;  but  will 
Lose  those  he  hath  won. 
Bru.  In  that  there  's  comfort. 

Sic.  Doubt  not  the  commoners,  for  whom  we  stand. 
But  they,  upon  their  ancient  malice,  will 
Forget,  with  the  least  cause,  these  his  new  honours ; 
Which  that  he  11  give  them,  make  I  as  Uttle  question 
As  he  is  proad  to  do  't. 
Bbu.  I  heard  him  swear, 

•  Sapturt     fii. 

>  MaOtm.  A  •careoraw— a  Bgnre  of  ng»— is  ctUed  ■  walHM.  I>  the  Utehaa-weooh  odled  a 
malkiii  trom  her  sappoud  raHmbUnoe  to  raoh  k  fignnif  Od  tfas  other  lund,  Ifiiflii  Ii  the 
dimiuativeof  Hail,  Moll;  and  Chiu  the  lad;  of  the  Ha;  had  d(e«DerBted  into  J/oZIim  io  the  tim« 
at  BeaomoDt  and  Fletcher.  Ii  the  loamirov  thea  called  after  the  kitchen-wench  }  Onr  readin 
mart  dedde  the  qaeulon  for  thenuelvae. 

•  Lodram  was  no  donbt  a  ocarae  linen.    In  Beamnont  and  Fletehra'i  '  Spaniih  Cnrat* '  we 

"  To  poor  maidens'  marriages 
I  give  pet  annmn  two  hondiod  ells  of  lodram.' 

•  Shaksp«re  hai  the  same  Im^  in  the  '  Taitqnln  and  Loonoe,'  «f  idiite  and  red  aoaleniffng  fbr 
the  empdre  of  a  lady's  cheek: — 

"  The  ^eat  van  of  lilies  and  of  roses 
Which  Tarqnin  vlew'd  in  her  fair  face's  field." 
Bat  we  an  inclined  to  think  that  in  the  passage  before  ns  the  word  "  damask  "  oonveja  ftn  alla- 
noo  to  the  more  feulU  War  of  the  Boeca,  wUoh  is  more  ipeciall;  introduced  b;  a  later  writer, 
CleaTsIand:— 

"  Bee  cheeks 
Where  roses  mtzi  no  civU  war 
Between  bet  ToA  and  LanoaaKr.' 
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Were  he  to  stand  for  oonaul,  never  would  b« 

Appear  i'  the  market-plaoe,  nor  on  him  put 

The  napless  ■  vestore  of  bamili^; 

Nor,  showing  (as  the  manner  is)  his  woonds 

To  the  people,  b^  their  stinking  breaths. 
Sio.  T  is  right 

Bbd.  It  was  bis  word:  O,  he  would  mies  it,  rather 

Than  carry  it,  but  bj  the  suit  o'  the  gentiy  to  him, 

And  the  desire  of  the  nobles. 
Sio.  I  wish  no  better 

Than  have  him  hold  that  parpose,  and  to  put  it 

Id  execution. 
Bbu.  T  is  most  like,  he  will. 

8ia.  It  shall  be  to  him  then,  as  our  good  willa^ : 

A  Burs  destmctioD. 
Bbu.  8o  it  must  &U  out 

To  him.  or  onr  authorities.    For  an  end, 

We  muflt  suggest  the  people  in  what  hatred 

He  still  hath  held  them ;  that,  to  bia  power,  he  would 

Hare  made  them  mules,  silenc'd  their  pleaders, 

And  dispropertied  their  freedoms :  holding  them. 

In  human  action  and  capacity. 

Of  no  more  sonl,  nor  fitness  for  the  world. 

Than  camels  in  their  war ;  who  have  their  proband 

Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  sore  blows 

For  sinking  under  them. 
Sic.  This',  as  you  say, — suggested 

At  some  time  when  his  soaring  insolence 

Shall  teach  the  people, — (which  time  shall  not  want,  • 

If  be  be  put  upon 't,  and  that  'e  as  easy 

As  to  set  d<^  on  sheep,)  will  be  his  fire 

To  kindle  their  dry  stubble;  and  their  blaze 

Shall  darken  him  lot  ever. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Bbo.  What 's  the  matter? 

Uess.  Ton  are  sent  fbr  to  the  Capitol. 

■  tfapiat — tlu'««dbare. 

*  Tbe  passage  ma;  be  tith«r  taken  In  mtaa  that  tbe  purpose  oT  Corlolann)  wOl  Le  to  faim  a 
am*  deMJuotbiti,  Id  the  aame  way  as  the  good  mOt  (Ironioallr)  oT  the  tribunes;  or  as  oni  good, 
oar  adTaatags,  vilb  (a  verb). 

*  TWr— this  pka—li  the  antaoadent  to  "  will  be  tali  fire.*  The  double  parentheels  makes  the 
•enteaee  Involvedj  and  it  is  not  TS17  certain  that  teoA  le  the  rf^t  word.  Theobald  wonld  read 
rtack.    We  do  n«  all«r  the  teit,  bat  ve  inellna  to  think  that  Umek  it  the  vordi  M  in '  Othello,'— 

"  TimA  me  not  so  near." 
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T  is  tbooght  that  Marcius  shall  be  consnl : 

I  hATe  seen  the  dumb  men  throng  to  see  him. 

And  the  bliud  to  hear  him  apeak:  Matrons  Bang  gloTSs*, 

Ladies  and  maids  their  scarfs  and  handkerchiefa. 

Upon  him  as  he  pass'd :  the  nobles  bended, 

As  to  JoTO's  statne ;  and  the  commons  made 

A  shower  and  thunder,  with  their  caps  and  shouts ; 

I  never  saw  the  like. 
Bbti.  Let  'a  to  the  Capitol ; 

And  carry  with  ns  ears  and  eyes  for  the  time. 

But  hearts  for  the  event. 
Sio.  Have  with  you.  [Eiteiait. 


SCENE  II.— TA*  tame.    The  Capitol. 
EnUr  Two  Officers,  to  lay  cmhiom. 

1  Off.  Come,  come,  they  are  almost  here : 

How  many  stand  fot  consulships  ? 

2  Op?.  Three,  tbey  say :  but 't  is  thought  of  every  one  Coriolanos  will  carry  it. 
1  Off.  That 's  a  brave  fellow ;  but  he  's  vengeance  proud,  and  loves  not  the 

common  people, 
fi  Off.  'Faith,  there  have  been  many  great  men  that  have  flattered  the  people, 
who  ne'er  loved  them;  and  there  be  many  that  tbey  have  loved,  they  know  not 
wherefore :  so  that  if  they  love  tbey  know  not  why,  they  hate  upon  no  better 
a  ground :  Therefore,  for  Coriolaaus  neither  to  oare  whether  they  love  or 
hate  hiig,  manifests  the  true  knowledge  he  has  in  their  disposition;  and,  out 
of  bis  noble  caFeleasnees,  lets  them  plainly  see  't. 

1  Off.  If  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  tbeir  love  or  no,  he  waved  indif- 

ferently 'twixt  doing  them  neither  good  nor  barm ;  but  he  seeks  their  hate 
with  greater  devotion  than  tbey  can  render  it  him  ;  and  leaves  nothing  un- 
done that  may  fully  discover  him  their  opposite.  Now,  to  seem  to  affect  tbe 
malice  and  displeasure  of  tbe  people  is  as  bad  as  that  which  he  dislikes,  to 
flatter  them  for  their  love. 

2  Off.  He  hath  deserved  worthily  of  his  country :  And  his  ascent  is  not  by 

such  easy  degrees  as  those  who,  having  been  supple  and  courteous  to  the 

•  We  give  the  metricAl  amngemeDt  u  well  u  Uie  words  of  tlie  origlDa].    The  venUeation 
Jodioateii  the  ftvedom  which  merki  all  Shekapere'e  \aXtr  plajra.    Steevaiu  nje, "  The  worda  tit  and 
Atir,  which  ire  wuithig  in  the  old  otqif,  were  properl;  mpplied  b7  Sir  T.  Haiuner  to  complete 
the  Teite  '    And  lo  -wt  have  Haoroer,  and  not  Shakipere,  Id  the  reaeiTed  text. — 
"  Yon  are  lent  for  to  the  Ceiritol.    T  I*  thought. 
That  Haroliu  ehell  be  connil ;  I  have  •eea 
The  dumb  m«D  throog  to  lee  him,  and  the  hlind 
To  heec  him  apeak :  Tlie  metrona  flung  Ihtir  glove*." 
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pMple,  bonneted*,  nitboat  any  further  deed  to  bave  tbem  at  all  mU>  dieir 
estimation  and  report :  but  he  bath  ao  planted  bis  honours  in  their  ejea,  and 
his  actions  in  their  hearts,  that  for  their  tongnes  to  be  silent,  and  not  con- 
fess BO  much,  were  a  kind  of  ingrateful  i^jurj ;  to  report  otherwise  were  a 
maUce,  that,  giving  itself  the  lie,  would  pluck  reproof  and  rebuke  from 
eveiy  ear  that  beard  it. 
1  Off.  No  more  of  him ;  he  is  a  worthj'  man :  Make  waj,  the;  are  coming. 

A  Sentut.  Enter,  vAth  licton  before  them,  Comikidb  the  Contut,  Mbmenius, 
CoRioLAnns,  many  other  Senators,  Sicihidb  and  Bhdtob.  The  Senators 
bdce  their  flacee;  the  Tribunes  take  theirt  aUo  by  themidvei. 

Mkh.  Having  determin'd  of  the  Voices, 

And  to  send  for  Titos  Lartius,  it  remuns. 

As  the  main  point  of  tliis  our  after-meeting. 

To  gMify  bis  noble  service,  that  hath 

Thus  stood  for  his  coontiy :  Therefore,  please  you. 

Most  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  desire 

The  present  consul,  and  last  general 

In  our  well-found  successes,  to  report 

A  little  of  that  worthy  work  perform 'd 

By  Caius  Marcius  Coriolasue;  whom 

We  meet  here,  both  to  thank,  and  to  remember 

With  honours  like  himself. 
1  Sbh.  Speak,  good  Comiuius: 

Leave  nothing  out  for  length,  and  make  us  think. 

Bather  our  state  'b  defective  for  requital. 

Than  we  to  stretch  it  out.    Masters  o'  the  people, 

We  do  request  your  kindest  ears ;  and,  after. 

Your  loving  motion  toward  the  common  body. 

To  yield  what  passes  here. 
Sio.  We  are  convented 

Upon  a  pleasing  treaty ;  and  have  hearts 

Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 

The  theme  of  our  assembly. 

■  BameUi.  Tht  ocmmmtatora  laf  that  to  bonatl  [s  to  take  off  tba  bonnet;  M  to  fop  in  tba 
aeadeculc  phrue  i«  to  take  off  the  oap.  In  illnitration  we  msf  rsmnrk  ihat  in  the  quarto  editioD 
of 'Othdlo'  'weflnd''oft  capp'd;"  In  the  tolio  "  off-capp'd;"  and  we  believe  trom  the  coUalenl 
dr(;iuii>uiio«a  thst  the  latter  ia  the  tnie  reading.  (See  note  on '  Othello,'  Act  L,  Scene  1.)  In  a 
nbieqaent  wwne  Othello  eaje — 

"  U7  demerit* 
Ha;  apeak,  wnionMleil* 
Thli  li  ciearl;  mctotf  tlie  bonnet,  Id  whatever  sense  we  receive  it.  (See  note  on '  Othello,'  Act  I., 
Soaoe  S.)  Bat  here  Id  the  l«it  belbre  us  we  are  told  that  bonneted  aim  meana  without  the  bon- 
net. Uakme  tKjt, "  The]'  hnmbij  took  off  their  bonnets  withont  aDy  farther  deed."  The  context 
appears  to  ns  to  give  exactly  the  contrary  meaning:  "  His  aecent  is  not  by  inch  easy  degrees  as 
thoee  who,  kadag  be«a  topple  and  oourteoui  to  the  people,"  pat  «n  their  bonneu  "  without  any 
fnrtlier  deed.' 
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Bbu.  WUoh  the  rather 

We  shall  be  blese'd  to  do,  if  he  remember 

A  kinder  value  of  the  people  thao 

He  hath  hereto  priz'd  them  at. 
Men.  That 's  off,  that  'e  oft"; 

I  would  yon  rather  had  been  silent:  Please  you 

To  hear  Oonunias  speak? 
Bsa.  Most  willingly : 

Bat  yet  my  oaution  was  moro  pertineat 

Than  the  rebuke  you  giro  it. 
Mbh.  He  lovea  your  people ; 

But  tie  him  not  to  be  their  bedfellow. — 

Worthy  Cominius,  speak. — Nay,  keep  your  place. 

[CoBtOLAHUS  n'a«,  and  offen  to  go  away. 
1  Sen.  Sit,  Coriolapus ;  nerer  shame  to  hear 

What  yon  have  nobly  done. 
Gob.  Your  honours'  pardon ; 

I  had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  agfun. 

Than  hear  aay  how  I  got  them. 
Bbu.  Sir,  I  hope 

My  words  dis-bench'd  yon  not 
Cob.  No,  sir:  yet  oft. 

When  blows  have  made  me  stay,  I  fled  from  words. 

Tou  sootb'd  not,  therefore  hurt  not:  But,  your  people, 

I  love  them  as  they  weigh. 
Men.  Fray  now,  sit  down. 

Cob.  I  had  rather  have  one  Bcratch  my  head  i'  the  sun, 

When  the  alarum  were  etruck,  than  idly  sit 

To  hoar  my  nothings  monster'd.  [Exit  Cobiolandb. 

Men.  Mastere  o'  the  people, 

Tour  multiplying  spawn  how  can  he  flatter, 

(That  'b  thousand  to  one  good  one,)  when  you  now  see 

He  had  rather  venture  all  bis  limba  for  honour. 

Than  one  of  his  eare  to  hear  it? — Proceed,  Cominius. 
CoH.  I  shall  lack  voice :  the  deeds  of  Goriolanus 

Sbonld  not  be  utter'd  feebly. — It  is  held 

That  valour  is  the  chtefest  virtue. 

And  most  dignifies  the  haver :  if  it  be. 

The  man  I  speak  of  cannot  in  the  world 

Be  singly  counterpois'd.     At  sixteen  yeara. 

When  Tarqniu  made  a  head  for  Rome,  he  fought 

Beyond  the  mark  of  others :  our  then  dictator. 

Whom  with  all  praise  I  point  at,  saw  him  fight. 

When  with  his  Amazonian  chin  he  drove 

■  That  Is  nMhing  to  tbe  mattsr.  _^ 
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The  bristled  lips  before  him :  he  beatrid 

An  o'erpresa'd  Boman*,  and  in  the  consul's  viev 

Slew  three  opposers :  Tarquin's  self  he  met. 

And  Btrnck  him  en  his  knee'':  in  that  day's  feats. 

When  he  might  act  the  woman  in  the  scene. 

He  pTOv'd  best  man  i'  the  field,  and  for  his  meed 

Was  brow-bonnd  mth  the  oak.     His  pupil  age 

Man-enter'd  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  sea; 

And,  in  the  brunt  of  seventeen  hatdea  since, 

He  Inrch'd*  all  swords  o'  the  garland.    For  this  laatt 

Before  and  in  Gorioli,  let  me  eey 

I  cannot  speak  him  home :  He  stopp'd  the  fliers ; 

And  by  hia  rare  example  made  the  coward 

Tom  terror  into  sport:  as  weeds'^  before 

A  Teasel  under  sail,  so  men  obey'd. 

And  fell  below  hia  atom :  his  sword  (death's  stamp), 

Where  it  did  mark,  it  took ;  from  &ce  to  foot 

He  was  a  thing  of  blood,  whose  every  motion 

Was  tim'd  with  dying  cries :  alone  he  enter'd 

The  mortal  gate  o'  the  city,  which  he  punted 

With  shunless  destiny,  aidleas  came  off. 

And  with  a  sudden  re-enforcement  etruok 

Corioli  like  a  planet :  Now  all 's  his : 

When  by  and  by  the  din  of  war  'gan  pierce 

His  ready  sense,  then  straight  his  doubled  epirit 

Re-qaicken'd  what  in  fiesh  was  fatigat«, 

And  to  the  battle  came  he ;  where  he  did 

Ran  reeking  o'er  the  lives  of  men,  as  if 

T  were  a  perpetual  spoil :  and,  till  we  call'd 

*  A  toooli  of  Ualone'a  ouiQte  criticism  will  udqm  our  readim: — "Thla  wu  &a  set  of  bIdiU*!' 
Uendihip  in  our  old  Engliah  anuiet:  but  tber«  in  no  proof  that  any  Bnoh  pmotioe  prsrailed 
among  Uis  l^onvf  soldien  of  Boms,  nor  did  our  author  give  himself  tnj  trouble  on  that 

*  On  hii  htta — down  on  his  knea. 

*  Lartk'd.  We  have  a  similar  eipresdon  in  Ben  JoDson'a  '  Sliest  Woman ; '  "  Ton  have  Inrohed 
jonr  friend*  of  the  better  half  of  the  guland."  The  term  Is,  or  waa,  naed  Id  some  gBme  of  carda, 
In  which  a  complete  and  easy  victory  is  oallsd  a  lurxh ;  and  the  word,  as  we  find  in  Florio'a 
'  Italian  DioUonaiy,'  was  in  nse  in  Sbakapere's  time, — "  gioco  mairo — a  lurch  at  any  game ; "  and 
"  gloco  marclo— a  Inrcb-ganie ■' 

*  Wetdt.  The  aeoond  folio  changed  this  word  to  icattt ;  and  Steevens  adopting  it,  this  reading 
is  the  common  one.  Haloae  anpporte  the  original^  of  the  oorreetnesa  of  which  we  tldak  there 
o*n  be  no  doubt.  Wavt4  lUling  befbre  the  atem  of  a  vessel  under  sail  is  an  image  which  conveys 
no  adequate  notion  of  a.  triimiph  over  petty  obstacles:  a  ship  cots  the  waves  as  a  bird  the  aJr; 
there  is  oppoaidon  to  the  progreu,  bnt  each  raoves  in  its  element.  Bat  t^e  the  hnsge  of  weeds 
endunbering  the  progress  of  a  veasel  under  aail.  but  with  a  (hvonring  wind  dashing  them  aside, 
and  we  have  a  distinct  and  beautihil  llluitratioo  of  the  proneaa  of  Goriolanna.  Steerena  Bays, 
"  Wudi,  Instead  of  fiUUng  below  a  vessel  under  sail,  cling  bit  about  the  stem  of  it."  But  Shak- 
ipan  waa  not  thinking  of  the  weed  floating  on  the  tiillow :  the  Avon  or  the  Thomee  soppUed  him 
with  the  image  of  weeds  rooted  at  the  bottom. 
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Botb  field  and  city  ours,  he  never  hUmA 

To  ease  his  breast  nith  panting. 
Ueh.  Worthy  man  I 

1  Sbh.  He  cannot  but  witb  measure  fit  the  honours 

Which  we  devise  him. 
CoK.  Our  spoils  he  hick'd  at ; 

And  look'd  npon  things  predons  as  thej  vere 

The  commoD  muck  o'  the  vrorld ;  he  covets  less 

Than  misery  itself  would  give ;  rewards 

His  deeds  with  doiog  them ;  and  is  content 

To  spend  the  time,  to  end  it 
Heh.  He 's  right  nobis: 

Let  him  be  call'd  for. 
1  Sbs.  Call  Goriolanufl. 

Orr.  He  doth  appear. 

Re-tnUr  Coaiousus. 

Hek.  The  senate,  Coriolanus,  are  well  pleas'd 

To  make  thee  consul. 
Cob.  I  do  owe  them  still 

My  life  and  services. 
Uen.  It  then  remains 

That  7<H)  do  speak  to  the  people'. 
Cob.  I  do  beseech  yoo, 

Let  me  o'erleap  that  custom ;  for  I  cannot 

Pat  on  the  gown,  stand  naked,  and  entreat  them. 

For  my  wounds'  sake,  to  give  their  suffrage:  please  >eu 

That  I  may  pass  this  doing. 
8io.  Sir,  the  people 

Must  have  their  voices;  neither  will  they  bate 

One  jot  of  ceremony. 
Men.  Put  them  not  to 't  :— 

Pray  you,  go  fit  you  to  the  custom ; 

And  take  to  you,  as  your  predecessors  have. 

Tour  honour  with  your  form. 
Cob.  It  is  a  part 

That  I  shall  blush  in  acting,  and  might  well 

Be  taken  from  the  people. 
Bsr.  Mark  you  that? 

Cob.  To  hrag  unto  them, — Thus  I  did,  and  thus ; — 

Show  them  the  unaohing  scars  which  I  should  bidSi 

As  if  I  had  receiv'd  tliem  for  the  hire 

Of  their  breath  only : — 
Men.  Do  not  stand  upon  't.— 

We  recommend  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  people, 
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Our  purpose  to  them ; — and  to  our  noble  consul 

Wish  ve  all  joy  and  honour. 
Sen.  To  Coriolanue  come  all  jo;  and  honour! 

[Flovriih.     Then  extunt  Senators. 
Bbd.  Tou  see  hon  he  intends  to  use  the  people. 
Sio.  Maj  they  perceive  his  intent !  He  will  require  them. 

As  if  he  did  contemn  what  be  requested 

Should  he  in  them  to  give. 
Bbu.  Gome,  we  11  inform  them 

Of  OUT  proceedings  here;  on  the  market-place 

i  know  they  do  attend  us.  [£amMi. 


SCENE  III, -The  mww.     The  Marketplace. 
Enter  leveral  Citizens. 

1  CiT.  Once,  if  he  do  require  our  Toices,  we  ought  not  to  deny  him. 

a  CiT.  We  may,  sir,  if  we  will. 

3  CiT.  We  have  power  in  ourselves  to  do  it,  but  it  is  a  power  that  we  have  no 
power  to  do :  for  if  he  show  us  his  wounds,  and  tell  us  his  deeds,  we  are  to 
put  our  tongues  into  those  wouuda,  and  speak  for  them;  so,  if  be  tell  iu  his 
noble  deeds,  we  must  also  t«ll  him  our  noble  acceptance  of  them.  Ingrati- 
tude is  monstrous :  and  for  the  multitude  to  be  ingrateful  were  to  make  a 
monst«r  of  the  multitude;  of  the  which,  we  being  members,  should  bring 
ouiselves  to  be  monstrous  members. 

1  Git.  And  to  make  us  no  better  thought  of,  a  little  help  will  serve :  for  once, 

when  ne  stood  up  about  the  com,  be  himself  stuck  not  to  call  us  the  many- 

Headed  multitude. 
3  Git.  We  have  been  called  so  of  many  ;  not  that  our  heads  are  some  brown, 

some  black,  some  auburn*,  some  bald,  but  that  our  wits  are  so  diversely 

coloured:  and  truly  I  thiuk  if  all  our  wits  were  to  issue  out  of  ono  skull, 

they  would  fly  east,  west,  north,  south;  and  their  consent  of  one  direct  way 

should  be  at  once  to  all  points  o'  the  compass. 
it  CiT.  Think  you  so?  Whidi  way  do  you  judge  my  wit  would  fly? 
3  CiT.  Nay,  your  wit  vrill  not  so  soon  out  as  another  man's  will,  't  is  strongly 

wedged  up  in  a  block-bead;  but  if  it  were  at  liberty,   'twould,  sure, 

southward. 
SJCiT.  Why  that  way? 
3  Crr.  To  lose  itself  in  a  fog;  where  being  three  parts  melted  away  with  rotten 

dews,  die  fourth  vrould  return  for  conscience'  sake,  to  help  to  get  thee  a  wife. 

2  GiT.  Tou  are  never  without  your  tricks :  —You  may,  yoo  may. 

3  Git.  Are  you  alt  resolved  to  give  your  voices?    But  that  'e  no  matter,  the 
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greater  part  carries  it.     I  aaj,  if  he  vould  incline  to  the  people,  there  wu 
uerer  a  worthier  man. 

Enter  CoBioLANua  and  Menkktus. 

Here  he  conies,  and  in  the  gown  of  humility ;  mark  his  behaTiour.    We  are 

not  to  stay  all  together,  but  to  come  hj  him  where  he  stands,  by  ones,  by 

twos,  and  by  threes.    He  's  to  make  hie  requests  by  particulars:  wherein 

every  one  of  ns  has  a  single  honour,  in  giving  him  onr  own  Toices  vrith  our 

own  tongues :  therefore  follow  me,  and  1 11  direct  yon  how  you  ehall  go 

by  him. 
Aix.  Content,  content.  -  [Exeunt. 

MwT.  O  sir,  you  are  not  right:  have  you  not  known 

The  worthiest  men  have  done  't  ? 
Cob.  What  most  I  say? — 

I  pray,  sir, — Plague  upon  't !  I  cannot  bring 

My  tongue  to  such  a  pace : — Look,  sir ; — my  wounds ; — ■ 

I  got  them  in  mj  country's  service,  when 

Some  certun  of  your  brethren  roar'd,  and  ran 

From  the  noise  of  our  own  drums. 
Mek.  0  me,  the  gods  I 

You  most  not  speak  of  that :  you  must  desire  them 

To  think  upon  you. 
Cob.  Think  npon  me?    Hang 'em  t 

I  would  they  would  foiget  me,  like  the  virtues 

Whioh  our  divines  lose  by  them. 
Men.  You  11  mar  all; 

1 11  leave  you :  t>ray  you,  apeak  to  them,  I  pray  yon. 

In  wholesome  manner.  lEmS, 

Enter  two  Citizens. 
Cob.  Bid  them  wash  their  faces, 

And  keep  their  teeth  clean. — So,  here  comes  a  brace. 

You  know  the  cause,  sir,  of  my  standing  here. 
I  CiT.  We  do,  sir;  tell  ne  what  hath  brought  you  to  't*. 
Cob.  Mine  own  desert. 
S  CiT.  Your  own  desert? 
Cob.  Ay,  not  mine  own  desire. 
1  Crr.  How !  not  your  own  desire? 

Cob.  No,  sir;  T  was  never  my  desire  yet  to  trouble  the  poor  with  begging. 
I  CiT.  You  must  think,  if  we  give  you  anything,  we  hope  to  gain  by  you. 
Cor,  Well  then,  I  pray,  your  price  o'  the  consulship? 
1  CiT.  The  price  is,  to  ask  it  kindly. 
Cob.  Kindly,  sir;  I  pray,  let  me  ha  't:  I  have  wounds  to  show  you,  which  shall 

be  yours  in  private. — Your  good  voice,  sir ;  what  say  you  ? 

re  print  it,~-M  proM.    The  modem  editors  bxr» 
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3  OiT.  Yon  shall  liave  it,  wortli^  lir. 

Cob.  a  match,  but: — There  is  m  all  tiro  worthy  voicea  begged: — I  have  your 

alnu;  adiea. 
1  CiT.  Bat  this  is  something  odd. 
S  Crr.  An  't  were  to  give  again, — But 't  is  no  matter.        [Eateunt  two  Cittzens. 

Enter  two  other  Citizens. 

Cob.  Pray  jaa  now,  if  it  may  stand  with  the  tnne  of  your  voices  that  I  may  be 

consul,  I  have  here  the  customary  gown. 
3  CiT.  You  have  deserved  nobly  of  jour  country,  and  yon  have  not  deserved 

Cob,  Your  enigma  ? 

3  Ctt.  You  have  been  a  scouige  to  her  euemies,  yon  have  been  a  rod  to  her 

friends ;  you  have  not,  indeed,  loved  the  common  people. 
Cob.  Yon  shonld  account  me  the  more  virtnona  that  I  have  not  been  common 
in  my  love.  I  will,  sir,  fiatter  my  sworn  brother  the  people,  to  earn  a  dearer 
estimation  of  them ;  't  is  a  condition  they  account  gentle :  and  since  the 
wisdom  of  their  choice  is  rather  to  have  my  hat  than  my  heart,  I  will  practise 
the  insinuating  nod,  and  be  off  to  them  most  counterfeitly :  that  is,  sir,  I 
will  counterfeit  the  bewitchment  of  some  popular  man,  and  give  it  bounti- 
fully to  the  desirers.    Therefore,  beaeech  yon,  I  may  be  consal. 

4  Crr,  We  hope  to  find  you  our  friend;  and  therefore  give  you  our  voices 

heartily. 
3  CiT.  You  have  received  many  wounds  for  your  country. 
Cor  I  will  not  seal  your  knowledge  with  showing  them.     I  will  make  much  of 

your  voices,  and  so  trouble  you  no  feirther. 
Both  Cit.  The  gods  give  you  joy,  sir,  heartily  !  [Eweiatt, 

CoR.  Most  sweet  voices ! — 

Better  it  is  to  die,  better  to  starve. 

Than  crave  the  hire  which  first  we  do  deserve. 

Why  in  this  wolfish  gown*  should  I  stand  here. 

To  beg  of  Hob  and  Dick,  that  do  appear. 

Their  needless  vouches?    Custom  calls  me  to  't: — 

What  custom  wills,  in  all  things  should  we  do  't? 

The  dust  on  antique  time  would  lie  unswept. 

And  mountiunons  error  be  too  highly  heap'd 

For  truth  to  overpeer.     Bather  than  fool  it  so. 

Let  the  high  office  and  the  honour  go 

■  WolfiA  gtnni.  Tbe  reading  oT  tbe  flrat  roUo  ia  teoohvh  tongue ;  of  the  second,  aoolnih  gixane. 
Wa  believe  the  eorrecCioii  of  tongue  to  gova  Is  right.  Socae  or  the  comiaentaton  think  that  the 
orig^ol  word  wu  togt.  It  ii  difflcnlt  to  »/  whether  teooUiiA  means  a  gown  made  of  wool,  or  & 
gowD  rwembliiig  a  wolf  or  tnolfieh.  We  adopt  the  Utter  opinioa ;  for  it  is  no  proper  description  of 
the  Dupleu  gown  of  humility  to  call  it  woollen.  By  tBolfith  CorlalnDUS  probably  meaat  to  expresa 
■omethiag  batefiiL  The  DOtlon  of  Steeveus  that  the  alluiioD  was  to  the  wolf  In  aheop's  clothing 
aeenu  nterelr  ftndfuL 
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To  one  that  would  do  thns. — I  am  h&lf  through ; 
The  one  part  suffer'd,  the  other  will  I  do. 

Enter  three  other  Citizena. 

Here  come  more  voices. — 

Your  voices :  for  your  voices  I  have  fought ; 

Watch "d  for  your  voices;  for  your  voices,  bear 

Of  wounds  two  dozen  odd ;  Iwttles  thrice  six    ■ 

I  have  seen  and  heard  of;  for  your  voices 

Have  done  many  thii^,  some  less,  some  more :  your  voioes : 

Indeed,  I  would  be  consul. 
6  CiT.  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  without  any  honest  man's  voice. 
6  OiT.  Therefore  let  him  be  consul :  The  gods  give  bim  joy,  and  make  him  good 

friend  to  the  people ! 
An-  Amen,  amen.     God  save  thee,  noble  consul !  [Exetmt  Citizens. 

Cob.  Worthy  voices ! 

Be-mter  Mehehids,  with  Bbutus  and  SiciKius. 

IdBN.  You  have  stood  your  limitation ;  and  the  tribunes 

Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice : 

Hemsios,  that,  in  the  ofGcial  marks  invested. 

You  anon  do  meet  the  senate. 
Cob.  Is  this  done? 

Sic.  The  custom  of  request  yon  have  discharg'd : 

The  people  do  admit  you ;  and  are  summon 'd 

To  meet  anon,  upon  your  approbadon. 
Cob.  Where?  at  the  senat«-house ? 
Sic.  There,  Goriolanua. 

Cob.  May  I  change  these  garments? 
Sio.  You  may,  sir. 

Cob.  That  I  11  stnught  do ;  and,  knowing  myself  again^ 

Bepair  to  the  senate-botise. 
Men.  I  '11  keep  you  company. — ^Will  you  along  ? 
B.io.  We  slay  here  for  the  people. 
Sio.  Fare  you  well.  [EawuntCoB.  nnd  Mem. 

Ho  has  it  now ;  and  by  his  looks,  methinks, 

T  is  warm  at  bis  heart. 
Bbu.  With  a  proud  heart  he  wore  his  humble  weeds: 

Wilt  you  dismiss  the  people  ? 

Re-enter  CiUzens. 
Sic.  How  now,  my  masters?  have  you  chose  this  man? 
1  CiT.  He  has  our  voices,  sir. 
Bbu.  We  piey  the  gods  he  may  deserve  your  loves. 
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3  Crr.  Amen,  air:  To  mj  poor  nnworthj  notice, 

He  mock'd  us  when  ho  begg'd  onr  voices. 
8  CiT.  Certunly, 

He  floated  us  downright. 
1  CiT.  No,  t  is  hia  kind  of  speech,  he  did  not  mock  us. 
3  Crr.  Not  one  amon^  ub,  save  yourself,  but  says 

He  used  us  scorofullj :  he  should  have  show'd  us 

His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  receiv'd  for  his  countiy. 
8to.  Why,  so  he  did,  I  am  sore. 

CiT.  No,  no ;  no  nun  saw  'em.  [Stiwal  tpeak 

3  CiT.  He  Bud  he  had  wounds,  which  he  could  show  in  private ; 

And  with  his  hat,  thus  waving  it  in  soont, 

"  I  would  be  consul,"  sajs  hs :  "  aged  custom, 

Bat  b;  your  voices,  will  not  so  permit  me ; 

Tonr  voices,  therefore : "  When  we  granted  that. 

Here  was, — "  I  tiiank  you  for  your  voices, — thank  you. — 

Ypur  most  sweet  voices : — now  you  have  left  your  voicex. 

I  have  no  further  vrith  you : " — Was  not  this  mockery  ? 
Sio.  Why,  either,  were  you  ^oraat  to  see  't? 

Or,  seeing  it,  of  such  childish  friendliness 

To  yield  your  voices  ? 
Bbu.  Gould  you  not  have  told  him, 

As  you  were  lesson'd — When  he  had  no  power, 

But  was  a  petty  servant  to  the  state. 

He  was  your  enemy;  ever  spake  against 

Yonr  liberliee,  and  tlie  charters  that  yon  bear 

I'  the  body  of  the  weal :  and  now,  arriving 

A  place  of  potency,  and  sway  o'  the  state, 

If  he  should  still  malignantly  remain 

Fast  foe  to  the  plebeii,  your  voices  might 

Be  curses  to  yourselves  ?    You  should  have  said 

That  as  his  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  less 

Than  what  he  stood  for,  so  his  gracious  nature 

Would  think  npon  you  for  your  voices. 

And  translate  hie  maUce  towards  yoa  into  love, 

Standing  yonr  friendly  lord. 
Sia.  Thus  to  have  ssid. 

As  yon  were  fore-advis'd,  had  touch'd  his  spirit. 

And  tried  his  inclination ;  from  him  plnck'd 

Either  his  gracious  promise,  which  you  might, 

Aa  cause  had  call'd  you  up,  have  held  him  to ; 

Or  else  it  would  have  gall'd  his  surly  nature. 

Which  easily  endures  not  article 

Tying  him  to  ought ;  so,  putting  him  to  rage. 

Tea  should  have  ta'en  the  advantage  of  his  choler,  ^ 
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And  pass'd  him  oudected. 
Bbit.  Did  you  perceive 

He  did  solicit  yoa  io  £ree  oontempt, 

WbeD  be  did  need  jour  loves ;  and  do  ;ou  Uiink 

That  his  coatempt  shall  aot  be  braising  to  j^u. 

When  he  hath  power  to  crush  ?  Why,  bad  your  bodies 

No  heart  among  youV  Or  had  you  tongues,  to  cry 

Against  the  rectorship  of  j^l^1nent? 
Sio.  Have  yon, 

Ere  now,  denied  the  aaker?  and,  now  again, 

On  him  that  did  Dot  ask,  but  mock,  bestow 

Tour  suod-for  tongues  ? 
3  CiT.  He  '8  not  confirm 'd,  we  mf^  deny  bim  yet 
3  Git.  And  will  deny  him : 

1 11  have  five  hundred  voices  of  that  soond. 
1  CiT.  I  twice  five  hundred,  and  their  friends  to  piece  'em. 
Bbu.  Get  yon  hence  instantly;  and  tell  those  friends. 

They  have  chose  a  consul  that  will  from  them  take 

Their  liberties ;  make  them  of  no  more  voice 

Than  d<^,  that  are  as  often  beat  for  harking 

As  therefore  kept  to  do  bo. 
Sic.  Let  them  assemble ; 

And,  on  a  safer  judgment,  all  revoke 

Tour  ignorant  election :  Enforce  bis  pride. 

And  bis  old  hate  unto  you :  besides,  forget  oot 

With  what  contempt  be  wore  the  bumble  weed : 

How  in  his  suit  he  acorn 'd  yon :  but  your  loved. 

Thinking  upon  his  services,  took  firom  yon 

The  apprehension  of  his  present  partance. 

Which  most  gibingly,  nngravely,  he  did  fashion 

After  the  inveterate  bate  he  bears  you. 
Ban.  Lay  a  fault  on  us,  your  tribunes,  that  we  labour'd 

(No  impediment  between)  but  that  you  must 

Cast  yonr  election  on  him. 
Sio.  Say,  you  chose  him 

More  after  our  commandment,  than  as  guided 

By  your  own  true  affections ;  and  that,  your  minds 

Fre-occnpied  vrith  what  yon  riftber  must  do 

Than  what  you  should,  made  you  against  the  grain 

To  voice  bim  consul ;  Lay  the  fault  on  us. 
Bbu.  Ay,  spare  us  not.    Say  we  read  lectares  to  you. 

How  youngly  he  began  to  serve  his  oounHy, 

How  long  continued:  and  what  stock  he  springs  of^ 

The  noble  bouse  o'  the  Maicians ;  finim  wbOBoe  came 

That  AncuB  Marcius,  Numa's  daughter's  son, 
'^ „zeaL,GOoglr" 
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Who,  titer  great  BostUius,  here  was  king : 

Of  Uie  same  house  Fublins  and  QointuB  were, 

Hiat  onr  best  mter  brought  bj  conduits  hither; 

[And  CeoBorinnB,  darling  of  the  people.^] 

And  nobly  nam'd  so,  twice  being  censor, 

Was  his  great  ancestor. 
3ic.  One  thus  descended. 

That  hatb  beside  well  in  bis  person  wrought 

To  be  set  high  in  place,  we  did  commend 

To  ;ouF  romembrances :  but  you  hare  found. 

Scaling^  bis  present  bearing  with  bis  past. 

That  he 's  your  fixed  enemj,  and  revoke 

Tour  sadden  approbation. 
Bbu.  Say,  you  ne'er  had  done  't, 

(Harp  on  that  still,)  bat  by  onr  putting  on : 

And  presently,  when  you  have  dntwn  your  number, 

Repair  to  the  Capitol. 
CiT.  We  will  so  :  almost  all  repent  in  their  election. 

[Smeraltpeak.     £'avunt  Citizens. 
Bstr.  Let  them  go  on ; 

This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  hazard. 

Than  stay,  past  doubt,  for  greater : 

If,  as  bis  nature  is,  he  Ml  in  rage 

Witb  their  refusal,  both  observe  and  answer 

The  vantage  of  bis  anger. 
3iD.  To  the  Ciq>itol ! 

Come ;  we  11  be  tiiere  before  the  stream  o'  the  people ; 

And  this  shall  seem,  as  partly  't  is,  their  own. 

Which  we  have  goaded  onward.  [ExgutU. 

>  Ths  line  in  Imcketi  ii  not  in  the  otifinal,  bat  ma  nppUed  by  Pope.  Somsthing  is  olMdj 
WBQting  to  connect  with  "  twice  being  censor;"  and  Plnt&rob  telle  ue  who  WM"nobl}>  nuned:" — 
"Ceneorinoialeooomeof  that  famllr,  tli«t  WM  w  MUiuuned  bectuie  the  people  hmd  otaoien  him 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. — TJu  taitu.    A  Stnet. 

CoraeU.    EfUer  CoRioLAifus,  KIenentus.  Cokihics,  Titqs  LABTine,  Seiiatore, 
and  Patricians. 

Cob.  Tullns  Aufldius  then  htu!  made  new  head? 
IiART.  He  had,  mj  lord ;  and  that  it  was  which  caiu'd 

Our  snifter  composition. 
Cor.  So  then  the  Voices  stand  but  as  at  first ; 

Ready,  when  time  shall  prompt  them,  to  make  road 

Upon  UB  again. 
CoH.  They  are  worn,  lord  consul,  so 

That  we  shall  hardly  in  our  ages  see 

Their  banners  wave  again. 
CoB.  Saw  you  Aufidins  ? 

Labt.  On  safeguard  he  came  to  me ;  and  did  curse 

Against  the  Voices,  for  thej  had  so  vilely 

Yielded  the  town :  be  is  retir'd  to  Andnm. 
Cor.  Spoke  he  of  me  ? 
..,-t,G0UJ^k' — 
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Labt.  He  did,  mj  lord. 

Cob.  How?  what? 

IiABT.  How  often  he  had  met  70a,  sword  to  sword : 

That  of  all  thinga  npon  the  earth  he  hated 

Yoar  person  most ;  that  be  would  pawn  hie  fortunes 

To  hopeless  restitation,  so  he  might 

Be  oall'd  jonr  Tsoqaisher. 
Cob.  '  At  Antium  lives  he  ? 

List.  At  Antium. 
Cob.  I  Irish  I  had  a  caose  to  seek  him  there. 

To  oppMO  his  hatred  foil;. — Welcome  home.  [7*0  ZiAsnoa. 

Enter  SioiNirs  and  Bbutdb. 

Behold !  these  are  the  tribunsH  of  the  people, 

The  toognee  o'  the  common  month.    I  do  despise  them ; 

For  they  do  prank  them  in  authority. 

Against  all  noble  snfEerance. 
Sio.  Pass  no  farther. 

GoR.  Hal  what  is  that? 
Bbq.  It  will  be  dangerous  to  go  on :  no  further. 
Cob.  What  makes  this  change  ? 
Mm.  The  matter? 

CoH.  Hath  he  not  pass'd  the  noble  and  the  common'? 
Bbd.  Comioius,  no. 

Cob.  Have  I  had  children's  voioee  ? 

1  Sbm.  Tribunes,  give  way ;  he  shall  to  the  market-place. 
Bbd.  The  people  are  incens'd  against  him. 
Sio.  Stop, 

Or  all  will  fall  in  broil. 
Cob.  Are  these  yonr  herd'? — 

Most  these  hare  voices,  that  can  yield  them  now. 

And  straight  disclaim  their  tongues  7 — What  are  your  offices  ? 

Yon  being  their  months,  why  rule  yon  not  their  teeth  ? 

Have  yon  not  set  them  on  ? 
Mm.  Be  calm,  be  calm. 

Cob.  It  is  a  pnrpos'd  thing,  and  grows  by  plot, 

To  curb  the  will  of  the  nobility ; 

Sufier  it,  and  live  with  such  as  cannot  rule. 

Nor  ever  will  be  ml'd. 
Bbu.  Call 't  not  a  plot : 

The  people  cry  yon  mock'd  them ;  and,  of  late. 

When  com  was  given  them  gratis,  yon  repin'd; 

Scandal'd  the  suppliants  fbr  the  people;  odl'd  them 
>  Tht  mitt  amd  tiu  eommim.    Staereni  hu  oluuig«d  this  raidiiig  of  the  oristiul  to  tlw  mUm 
tadthtmmmem. 
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Time-pleasers,  flatterere,  foes  to  nobleneae. 
Cor.  Why,  this  was  known  before. 
Bbc.  Not  to  tliem  all. 

Cob.  Have  jron  inform 'd  them  sithence*? 
Ban.  How  1  I  inform  them  ! 

Coif.  Tou  are  like  to  do  such  busineBs''. 
Bbd.  Not  nnlike. 

Each  way,  to  bettor  yours. 
Cob.  Why  then  should  I  be  consul?    By  yon  clouds. 

Let  me  deserve  so  ill  aa  you,  and  make  me 

Tour  fellow  tribune. 
Sio.  Ton  abow  too  much  of  that 

For  which  the  people  stir :  If  you  will  pass 

To  where  you  are  boand,  you  must  inquire  your  way. 

Which  you  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  spirit ; 

Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a  consul, 

Nor  yoke  vrith  him  for  tribune. 
Ukh.  Let's  becalm. 

COK.  The  people  are  abua'd, — set  on'. — This  pal t'ring 

Becomes  not  Rome ;  nor  has  Coriolanus 

Deserv'd  this  so  disbonour'd  rub,  lud  falsely 

I'  the  plain  way  of  his  merit. 
Cob.  Tell  me  of  com ! 

This  was  my  speech,  and  I  will  speak  "t  again ; —  ■ 

Men.  Not  now,  not  now. 

1  Sen.  Not  in  this  heat,  eir,  now- 

CoB.  Now,  as  I  live,  I  will. — My  nobler  friends, 

I  crave  tbeir  pardons : 

For  the  mutable,  rank-scented  many^, 

'Let  them  regard  me  as  I  do  not  flatter, 

And  therein  behold  tbemselves :  I  say  again. 

In  soothing  them,  we  nourish  'gainst  our  senate 

The  cockle*  of  rebellion,  insolence,  sedition. 

Which  we  ourselves  have  plough'd  for,  sow'd  and  scatter'd. 

By  mingling  them  with  us,  the  honour'd  number ; 

Who  lack  not  virtue,  no,  nor  power,  but  that 

Which  they  have  given  to  beware. 
Mbm.  Well,  no  more. 

*  $f(t«ncs— ainos. 

*  Thli  Inurpoiidoa  of  Comlnltis  la  according  to  the  old  copy.  Tb«  modem  siUton  give  tbs 
irordi  to  Coriolauni,  u  ■  continuation  of  hia  dlalogoe  with  Bmtiu.  Tbs  words  are  not  (diarM- 
terUtic  of  Corlolanua ;  wliUtt  tbe  Intsiraptioa  of  Caminia*  gjves  iflrit  and  varieqr  to  the  loens. 

*  StI  OB— lUned  up.  TheM  vorda  are  wrdiuaHly  printed  aa  »  complete  aentence,  having  the 
meaning  of  go  forward. 

<  Uaitg.  Thii  la  mtiny  In  the  original.  Sbakapera,  In  '  Lear,'  ntet  aun^  aa  a  \Mij  of  atl«nd- 
BQts,vh«iioeineiiiala;  hot  thia  ia  not  the  MntB  of  the  pMMgo  beforana. 

*  CoetJi'  a  weed  amoogal  th*  corn. 


I  zed  by  Google 


BCKHB  1.]  C0KIOLANU8. 

1  Sen.  No  more  words,  we  beaeech  you. 
Cor.  Howl  no  more? 

Ab  for  my  country  I  have  shed  my  blood, 
Not  fearing  outmrd  force,  so  shall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  till  their  decay,  against  those  meazels. 
Which  we  disdain  shonld  tett«r  ns,  yet  sought 
The  Tery  way  to  catch  them. 
Bbq.  Ton  speak  o'  the  people  aa  if  you  were  a  god 

To  punish ;  not  a  man  of  their  infirmity. 
8io.  T  were  well  we  let  the  people  know  't 
Men.  What,  what?  his  choler? 
Cob.  Choler! 

Were  I  as  patient  aa  the  midnight  sleep, 
By  Jove,  't  would  be  my  mind  1 
Sio.  It  is  a  mind 

That  sball  remain  a  poison  where  it  is, 
Not  poison  any  further. 
Cob.  Shall  remain  1 — 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows  ?  mark  you 
His  absolute  ihall  f 
Cou.  T  was  from  the  canon. 

Cob.  SfcaW; 

0  good,  bat  most  unwise  patricians,  why, 
Tou  grave,  but  reckless,  senators,  have  you  thus 
QiTen  Hydra  here:  to  choose  an  officer. 
That  with  his  peremptory  ihaU,  being  but 
The  horn  and  noise  o'  the  monsters,  wants  not  spirit 
To  say  he  11  turn  your  current  in  a  ditch. 
And  make  your  channel  his  ?    If  he  have  power. 
Then  vail  ■  your  ignorance :  if  none,  awake 
Tear  dangerous  lenity.     If  you  are  learned. 
Be  not  as  common  fools;  if  yoa  are  not, 
Let  them  have  cushions  by  you.    You  are  plebeians. 
If  they  be  senators:  and  they  are  no  less, 
Wfaen  both  your  voices  blended,  the  greatest  taste 
Most  palates  theirs.    They  choose  their  magistrate ; 
And  such  a  oneas  he,  who  puts  his  »haU, 
His  popular  ^uiU,  against  a  grajer  bench 
Than  ever  ^wn'd  in  Qreece !     By  Jove  himself. 
It  makes  the  consuls  base !  and  my  soul  aches 
To  know,  when  two  autboiitiee  are  up. 
Neither  supreme,  how  soon  confusion 
May  enter  'twizt  the  gap  of  both,  and  take 
The  one  by  the  other. 

•  Faii— bow  dowD. 
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Com.  Well— on  to  the  market-plac«. 

CoK.  Whoever  gave  that  coansel  to  give  forth 
The  com  o'  the  storehouse  gratis,  sa  't  was  used 
Sometime  in  Greece, — 

Mes.  Well,  well,  no  more  of  thaL 

Cob.  Though  there  the  people  had  more  absolute  power, 
I  say,  they  noorish'd  disobedience,  fed 
The  ruin  of  the  etate. 

Bbw.  Why  shall  the  people  give 

One  that  speaks  thus,  their  voice  ? 

Cob.  I  '11  gi^e  my  reasons. 

More  worthier  than  their  voices.    They  know  the  com 
Was  not  oar  recompense ;  resting  well  assur'd 
They  ne'er  did  service  for 't :  Being  pross'd  to  the  war. 
Even  when  the  navel  of  the  state  was  tooch'd. 
They  viould  not  thread  the  gates ;  this  kind  ot  service 
Did  not  deserve  com  gratis :  being  i'  the  war. 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wherein  they  show'd 
Most  valoor,  spoke  not  for  them :  The  sccusation 
Which  they  have  often  made  against  the  senate. 
Ail  cause  unbom,  could  never  be  the  native 
Of  our  BO  frank  donation.    Well,  what  then  ? 
How  shall  this  bosom  multiplied  digest 
The  senate's  courtesy?    Let  deeds  express 
What 's  like  to  be  their  words: — "  We  did  request  it; 
We  are  the  greater  poll,  and  in  true  fear 
They  gave  us  our  demands : " — Thus  we  debase 
The  nature  of  our  seats,  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  our  cores,  fears:  which  will  in  time 
Break  ope  the  locks  o'  the  senate,  and  bring  in 
The  crows  to  peck  the  eagles. 

Men.  Come,  enough. 

Bbu.  Enough,  with  over-meaEnre. 

Cob.  No,  take  more : 

What  msy  be  sworn  by,  both  divine  and  human. 
Seal  what  I  end  withal  I — This  double  worship, — 
Where  one  part  does  disdain  with  cause,  the  other 
Insult  without  all  reason;  where  gentry,  title,  wisdom 
Cannot  conclude,  but  by  the  yea  and  no 
Of  general  ignorance, — ^it  must  omit 
Real  necessities,  and  give  way  the  while 
To  unstable  slightness :  purpose  so  barr'd,  it  follows 
Nothing  ia  done  to  purpose :  Therefore,  beseech  yon, — 
You  that  will  be  less  fearful  than  discreet ; 
That  love  the  fundamental  part  of  state 
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More  than  yon  doabt  the  change  on  't ;  that  prefer 

A  noble  life  before  a  long,  and  nish 

To  jump*  a  body  vith  a  dangerous  phyaic 

That  'e  sure  of  death  without  it, — at  once  pluck  out 

The  tnultitudinonB  tongue,  let  them  not  lick 

The  sweet  which  is  their  poison :  your  dishonour 

Uangles  true  judgment,  and  bereaves  the  state 

Of  that  integritj  which  should  become  it ; 

Not  having  the  power  to  do  the  good  it  would, 

For  the  ill  which  doth  control  it. 
Bbu.  He  baa  said  enoogh. 

Sio.  He  has  spoken  like  a  traitor,  and  shall  answer 

As  trutors  do. 
Cob.  Thou  wretch  I  despite  o'erwhelm  thee ! — 

What  should  the  people  do  with  these  bald  tribunes  ? 

On  whom  depending,  their  obedience  bils 

To  the  greater  bench :  In  a  rebellion. 

When  what 's  not  meet,  but  what  must  be,  was  law. 

Then  were  they  chosen :  in  a  better  hour. 

Let  what  is  meet  be  said,  it  must  be  meet. 

And  throw  their  power  i'  the  dust 
Bbo.  Manifeet  treason  1 
Sia.  This  a  consul  ?  no. 

Ban.  The  .£diles,  hoi — Let  him  be  apprehended. 
Sto.  Go,  call  the  people  [exit  Bbutus]  ;  in  whose  name,  myself 

Attach  thee,  as  a  traitorous  innovator, 

A  foe  to  the  public  weal:  Obey,  I  charge  thee. 

And  follow  la  thine  answer. 
Cob.  Hence,  old  goatt 

Sbn.  and  Pu.  We  11  sure^  him. 
Com.  Aged  sir,  bands  off. 

Cob.  Hence,  rotten  thing,  or  I  shall  shake  thy  bones 

Out  of  thy  garments  I 
Sic.  Help,  ye  citizens  I 

Be-mter  Bsimia,  mth  &»  .SMilea,  and  a  roiMe  of  Citizens. 

Ukm.  On  both  sides  more  respect. 
Sic,  Here  's  he  that  would  take  from  you  all  yonr  power. 
Bbu.  Seize  him,  .^Milea ! 

CiT.  Down  with  him,  down  with  him !  [Stveral  iptak. 

3  Sbn.  WeapouB,  weapons,  weapons !  [They  aU  butth  ahovl  Cobiolamcs. 

Tribunes,  patricians,  citizens ! — what,  ho  1 — 
Sicinins,  Bmtna,  Ooriolanns,  citdzens  I 

■  yomp— In  the  Mnw  of  nik.  _ 
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CiT.  Peace,  peace,  peace ;  staj,  hold,  peace  1 
Mek.  Wliat  is  about  to  be? — I  am  out  of  breath ; 

CooAision  'a  near :  I  cannot  apeak : — You,  tribunes. 

To  the  people. — Ooriolanns,  patience : — 
'   Speak,  good  Sicinina. 
Sio.  Hear  me,  people ; — Peace  I 

CiT.  Let 's  hear  our  tribune : — Peace !  Speak,  apeak,  apeak  1 
Sic.  Tou  are  at  point  to  lose  ;oar  liberties: 

Marcius  \TOutd  have  all  from  you ;  Marciua, 

Whom  late  jom  have  nam'd  for  consul. 
Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie! 

This  is  the  vay  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 
1  Sen.  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  lay  all  flat. 
Sic.  What  is  the  city  but  the  people  7 
Crr.  True, 

The  people  are  the  city. 
Bbd.  By  the  consent  of  all,  we  nere  establisli'd 

The  people's  ma^tnttes. 
Orr.  Yon  ao  remain. 

Meh.  And  so  are  like  to  do. 
Com.  That  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  flat ; 

To  bring  the  roof  to  the  fonndatioD ; 

And  bury  all  which  yet  distincUy  ranges. 

In  heaps  and  piles  of  ruin*. 
Sio.  This  deserres  death. 

Bfttr.  Or  let  ns  stand  to  our  authority, 

Or  let  us  lose  it : — We  do  here  pronounce, 

Upon  the  part  o'  the  people,  in  whose  power 

We  were  elected  dieirs,  Marcius  is  worthy 

Of  present  death. 
Bio.  Therefore  lay  hold  of  him; 

Bear  him  to  the  rock  Tarpeiao,  end  from  thence 

Into  destruction  cast  him. 
Bbu.  .£dileB,  seize  him ! 

CiT.  '^Id,  Marcius,  yield. 
Mek.  Hear  me  one  word. 

'  Wb  give  this  ipeeoh,  as  !□  the  original,  to  Che  oalnt  and  rtvenai  OomlniQ*.  CotioUiiiu  li 
atuiding  apart,  in  proad  aod  anlleii  lage ;  and  jet  tha  modem  editors  pot  thina  Tour  linea  In  bis 
mouth,  as  ir  it  waa  any  part  of  hia  oharacter  to  argue  with  the  people  about  the  prudence  or  their 
oonduot  The  «ditors  oontinoe  thia  ohange  ia  the  peraoue  to  whom  the  epeechea  are  aasigned, 
without  the  alighteat  regard,  aa  it  appears  to  aa,  to  the  siquiste  charaoteiiaation  of  the  poet 
Amidat  all  thla  tumult  the  flrat  words  which  Coriolauua  utters,  aoooidiDg  to  the  OTiginal  copy, 
are  "Mo,  1 11  die  here."  He  again  oontiniiea  lilent,-  but  the  modem  editors  must  have  Um  UUdng : 
and  ao  they  pot  in  his  mouth  the  calcntatiog  eentenoB,  "  We  have  u  many  frieuda  aa  eoemles," 
and  the  equally  obanctoristla  talking  oT  Meneniua — "  I  would  they  were  barbariana.'  We  hava 
lell.^  theae  paaiagea  precisely  as  tiiey  are  in  the  ori^ooL 
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Beseech  yon,  tribunes,  bear  me  but  a  word. 
Mm.  Peace,  peace ! 
Hea.  Be  that  yon  Boem,  trulj'  your  countTy's  friend. 

And  temperately  proceed  to  what  you  would 

Thus  vudently  redress. 
Ban.  Sir,  those  cold  ways. 

That  eeem  lilie  prudent  helps,  are  very  poisonous 

Where  the  disease  is  violent: — Lay  hands  upon  him. 

And  bear  him  to  t^  rock.. 
Cob.  No;  1 11  die  here.  [Drawu^  hii  mori. 

There  's  some  among  you  hare  beheld  me  fighting ; 

Come,  try  upon  yourselves  what  you  have  seen  me. 
Mex.  Down  with  that  sword  1 — Tribunes,  withdraw  a  while. 
Ban.  Lay  bands  upon  him. 
Men.  Help  Mardus ;  help. 

Ton  that  be  noble :  help  him,  young  and  old  1 
CiT.  Down  with  him,  down  with  him  1 

[Zn  this  mutiny,  tht  Tribunes,  the  £diles,  and  the  peopU  are  heat  in. 
Men.  Qo,  get  you  to  your  bouse ;  be  gone,  away  I 

All  wiU  be  naught  else, 
d  Seh.  Get  you  gone. 

CoH.  Stand  last ; 

We  have  as  many  friends  Bs  enemies. 
Men.  Shall  it  be  put  to  that  ? 
1  Sen.  The  gods  forbid ! 

I  prithee,  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  bouse; 

Leave  ns  to  core  this  cause. 
Men.  For  't  is  a  sore  upon  us. 

Ton  cannot  tent  yourself:  S^ne,  'beseech  you. 
Gov.  Come,  sir,  along  with  us. 
Ken.  I  would  they  were  barbarians,  (as  tbey  are. 

Though  in  Rome  Utter'd,)  not  Romans,  (ss  they  are  not. 

Though  cslv'd  i'  the  porch  o'  the  Capitol.) — Be  gone ; 

Fat  not  yonr  worthy  rage  into  your  tongua ; 

One  lime  will  owe  another. 
Cos.  On  fair  grottnd  I  could  beat  forty  of  them. 
Men.  I  could  myself  take  up  a  brace  of  the  best  of  them ;  yea,  the  two 

tribunes. 
CoH.  But  now  't  is  odds  beyond  arithmetic ; 

And  manhood  is  call'd  foolery,  when  it  stands' 

Against  a  tailing  fabric.— Will  you  hence 

Before  the  tag  return  ?  whose  rage  doth  rend 

Like  interrupted  waters,  and  o'erbear 

What  they  are  used  to  bear. 
Mem.  Pray  you,  be  gone : 
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1 11  ti7  whether  n^  old  wit  be  in  request 

With  those  that  have  bat  little;  this  must  be  patch 'd 

Witli  cloth  of  any  colour. 
CoK.'  Nay,  come  away. 

[Exeunt  Gohiolanus,  Cokihids,  and  Qthert. 
1  Pat.  This  man  has  mair'd  his  fortane. 
Man.  His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world : 

He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  his  trident, 

Or  JoTe  for  his  power  to  thunder.     His  heart 's  his  mouth : 

What  his  breast  forges  that  his  tongue  must  vent ; 

And,  being  angry,  does  forget  that  ever 

He  heard  the  name  of  death.  [A  now  within. 

Here  "s  goodly  work  t 
S  Pat.  I  woald  they  were  a-bed ! 

Men.  I  would  they  were  in  Tyber ! — What,  the  vengeance. 

Could  he  not  speak  them  fair? 

Be-tnt9r  Bbutus  and  Sicnnns,  vtHh  th«  rabbU. 
Sio.  Where  is  this  viper. 

That  would  depopulate  the  city, 

And  be  every  man  himself? 
Men.  You  worthy  tribunes, — 

8io.  He  shall  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeian  rock 

With  rigorous  hands ;  he  bath  resisted  law. 

And  therefore  law  shall  scorn  him  further  trial 

Than  the  severi^  of  the  public  power. 

Which  he  so  sets  at  nought. 
1  CiT.  He  shall  well  know 

The  noble  tribunes  are  the  people's  mouths. 

And  we  their  hands. 
CiT,  He  shall,  sure  on  't.  [jSnvrol  qwafc  together. 

Mbr.  Sir,  sir, — 

Sic.  Peace! 

Man.  Do  not  cry  havoc,  where  you  should  but  hunt 

With  modest  warrant. 
Sio.  Sir,  how  comes  't,  that  yon  have  holp 

To  make  this  rescue  ? 
Mbk.  Hear  me  speak : — 

Aa  I  do  know  the  consul's  worthiness 

So  can  I  name  hia  faults : — 
Sro.  Consul ! — what  consul? 

Mss.  The  consul  Coriolanus. 
Bbo.  He  consul  I 

Crr.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no ! 
Mem.  If,  by  the  tribunes'  leave,  and  yours,  good  people. 
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I  majr  be  heard,  I  would  crave  a  nord  or  two ; 

The  which  shall  tarn  jou  b>  no  further  harm 

Than  bo  much  loss  of  time. 
Sio.  Speak  briefly  then 

For  we  are  peremptory,  to  deapateh 

Thia  Tiperons  traitor :  to  eject  him  hence 

Were  but  one  danger ;  and  to  keep  him  here 

Oar  certain  death ;  therefore  it  is  decreed. 

He  dies  to-night. 
Ueh.  Now  the  good  gods  forbid. 

That  oar  renowned  Rome,  whose  gratitude 

Towards  her  deserved  ohildren  is  enroll'd 

In  Jove's  own  book,  like  an  unnatural  dam 

Should  now  eat  op  her  own  I 
810.  He 's  a  disease,  that  most  be  cut  away. 
MxH.  O,  he  'b  a  limb,  that  has  but  a  disease ; 

Mortal,  to  cat  it  off ;  to  cure  it  easy. 

YHtat  has  he  done  to  Rome  that 's  worthy  death  ? 

KUing  our  enemies  ?    The  blood  be  hath  lost, 

(Which  I  dare  vouch  is  more  than  that  he  hath, 

By  many  an  ounce,)  he  dropp'd  it  for  his  country. 

And  what  is  left,  to  lose  it  by  his  country : 

Were  to  us  all,  that  do  't,  and  suffer  it, 

A  brand  t«  the  end  o'  the  world. 
Sio.  This  is  dean  kam*. 

Ban.  Merely  awry :  When  be  did  love  his  country. 

It  honour'd  him. 
Mm.-  The  service  of  the  foot. 

Being  once  gangren'd,  is  not  then  respected 

For  what  before  it  was" — 
Bbo.  We  11  hear  no  more : — 

Pursue  him  to  bis  bouse,  and  pluck  him  thence; 

Lest  his  infection,  being  of  catching  nature. 

Spread  further. 
UiH.  One  word  more,  one  word. 

This  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  shall  find 

The  barm  of  unscaun'd  swiftness,  will,  too  late. 

Tie  leaden  pounds  to  ins  heels.    Proceed  by  process ; 

Lest  parties  (as  he  is  belov'd)  break  out, 

And  sack  gteaX  Rome  with  Romans. 
Bed.  If  it  were  so, — 

Sio.  What  do  ye  talk? 

•  We  take  thlj  to  meen,  notUng  to  the  pnrpoee. 

*  The  speech  of  Heneoloi  ti  intennpted.    Ha  would  >«k  whether  It  wen  jnit  Dot  to  twpect 

tb«  "  iBrTloB  '  of  iho  "  puigrened  foot." 
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Have  ve  not  had  a  tasU  of  his  obediencB  ? 

Our  ^dilea  smote !  ourselves  reeiated ! — Come  : — 
Ubm.  Oousider  this ; — he  has  been  bred  i'  the  wan 

Since  be  could  draw  a  sword,  and  is  ill  eehool'd 

In  bolted  language ;  meal  and  bran  together 

He  throws  without  distinction.    Oive  me  leaie, 

1 11  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  him  in  paaee". 

Where  he  shall  answer,  by  a.  lawM  form, 

(In  peace,)  to  his  utmost  peril. 
1  Sem.  Noble  tribunes. 

It  is  the  humane  way :  the  other  coarse 

Will  prove  too  bloody ;  and  the  end  of  it 

Unknown  to  the  beginning. 
Sia.  Noble  Menenins, 

Be  yon  then  as  tfae  people's  officer : — 

Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 
Bbu.  Go  not  home. 

Sio.  Meet  on  the  market-{flaoe : — We  11  attend  you  there ; 

Where,  if  you  briog  not  Maicius,  we  11  proceed 

In  our  first  way. 
Men.  1 11  bring  him  to  yon: — 

Let  me  desire  your  company.  .  He  mast  come,  [To  the  Senators. 

Or  what  is  worse  will  follow. 
1  Brk.  Pray  you,  let 's  to  him.  [EMunt. 


SCENE  II.— .<J  Boom  tn  Coriolanua'i  Houu. 
Enltr  CoBiOUHUB  and  Patricians. 
Cor.  Let  them  pull  all  about  mine  ears ;  present  me 
Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  horses'  heels ; 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the  Tarpeian  rock, 
That  the  precipitation  might  down  stretoh 
Below  the  beam  of  sight,  yet  wiU  I  stitl 
Be  thus  to  them. 

Enter  Tolumhia. 
1  Pat.  You  do  the  nobler. 

Cob.  I  muse  my  mother 

Does  not  approve  me  further,  who  was  wont 
To  call  them  woollen  vassals,  things  created 
To  buy  and  sell  with  groats ;  to  show  bare  heads 
Iq  congregations,  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wander, 
When  one  but  of  my  ordinance  stood  up 
•  hptaet.    So  the  oiiginil.    Pops  and  sit  th«  latMequent  mUeom  hne  onll 
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To  speak  of  peace,  or  war.    I  talk  of  jou;  [To  Voluhnu. 

Why  did  you  wish  me  milder?    Woald  you  have  ms 

False  to  my  nature?    Bather  say,  I  play 

The  man  I  am. 
Vol.  O,  air,  ar,  sir, 

I  would  have  had  you  put  your  ponar  well  on. 

Before  you  had  worn  it  out. 
CkiB.  Let  go. 

Vou  You  might  have  been  enough  the  man  you  are, 

With  striving  leas  to  be  so :  Lesser  bad  been 

Tbe  thwartings*  of  your  dispositioDS,  if 

Ton  had  not  show'd  them  how  yon  were  dispoe'd 

Ere  they  lack'd  power  to  cross  you. 
Cob.  Let  them  hang. 

Vol.  Ay,  and  bnm  too. 

Enter  MBNEKias  and  Senators. 
MsN.  Come,  come,  you  have  been  too  rough,  something  too  rough ; 

You  must  return,  and  mend  it. 
I  Skh.  There's  no  remedy; 

Unless,  by  not  so  doing,  onr  good  city 

Cleave  in  the  midst,  and  perish. 
Vol.  Pray  be  oonnsell'd: 

I  have  a  heart  as  little  apt  as  yours, 

But  yet  a  brain  that  leads  my  use  of  anger 

To  better  vantage- 
Men.  Well  said,  noble  woman  t 

Beibre  he  should  thus  stoop  to  the  herd '',  but  that 

The  violent  fit  o'  the  time  craves  it  as  phyuo 

For  the  whole  state,  I  would  put  mine  armour  on, 

Which  I  can  scarcely  bear. 
Cob.  What  must  I  do  ? 
Men.  Betom  to  the  tiibunes. 

CoE.  Well, 

What  then?  what  then? 
Ubn.  Bepent  what  you  have  spoke. 

CoE.  For  them? — I  cminot  do  it  to  tbe  gods; 

Must  I  then  do  't  to  them  ? 
Vol.  You  are  too  absolute ; 

Though  therein  you  can  never  be  too  noble, 

But  when  extremities  speak.    I  have  heard  you  say. 

Honour  and  polity,  like  nnsever'd  friends, 


■  TimartiKgi.    TUj  li  tn  IngHilon)  coirectioD  by  Theolmlil.    The  origlDil  bu  lAiiigs. 
'  Btrd.    Tha  originkl  hu  htari.    Th«  woria  might  be  easil?  mlsMken  In  the  old  qMlUng  at 
Itori/  uid  we  adapt  the  comotioo,  whiob  i*  *lw  Theobeld'i. 
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I'  the  war  do  grow  together :  Orttnt  that,  and  tell  me. 

Id  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  th'  other  lose. 

That  they  combine  not  there. 
Gob.  Tush,  tnah ! 

Men.  a.  good  demand. 

Vol.  If  it  be  honour,  in  your  ware,  to  seem 

The  same  you  are  not,  (which,  for  your  beat  ends. 

You  adopt  your  policy,)  how  is  it  less,  or  worse. 

That  it  shall  hold  companionship  in  peace 

With  honour,  as  in  war ;  since  that  to  both 

It  stvide  in  like  request? 
OoB.  Why  force  you  this  ? 

ToL.  Because  that  no^  it  lies  you  on  to  speak 

To  the  people ;  not  by  yemr  own  instruction, 

Mor  by  the  matter  which  yonr  heart  prompts  you. 

But  witlt  anch  words  that  are  but  roted  in 

Your  tongue,  though  but  bastards,  and  syllables 

Of  no  allowanoe,  to  your  boeom's  truth. 

Now,  this  no  more  dishonours  you  at  all, 

Than  to  take  in  a  town  with  gentle  words. 

Which  else  wonld  put  you  to  your  fortune,  and 

The  hazard  of  much  blood, — 
y      1  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where 
'      My  fortunes,  and  my  friends,  at  stake,  requir'd 

I  should  do  so  in  honour :  I  am  in  this. 

Your  wife,  your  son,  these  senators,  the  nobles ; 

And  you  will  rather  show  our  general  lowts 

How  you  can  frown,  than  spend  a  fswn  upon  them. 

For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  saf^uard 

Of  what  that  want  might  rain. 
Men.  Noble  lady ! — 

Come,  go  with  ns ;  speak  fair :  you  may  salve  so. 

Not  what  is  dangerous  present,  but  the  loss 

Of  what  is  past 
Vol.  I  prithes  now,  my  son, 

Go  to  them,  with  this  bonnet  in  thy  hand ; 

And  thus  tat  having  stretch'd  it,  (here  be  with  them,) 

Thy  knee  hnsaing  the  stones,  (for  in  snch  business 
( ,     Action  ia  eloquence,  and  the  eyes  of  the  ignorant 

More  learned  than  the  ears,)  waving  thy^ead. 

Which  often, — thiis, — correcting  thy  stout  heart', 

■  Thia  pMBOge  hM  bwn  a  stnnibliiig-bloak  lo  the  commeDtatoTB;  »ad  tliey  wint  to  koow  how 
the  wsviDg  ttie  hod  cottmCs  the  stont  heart.  They  have  forgotten  the  maxim  which  Volomnia  Ium 
Jnit  attend, "  Action  la  eloquenoa."  She  ii  exptaluing  her  meaning  bj  her  action . — waving  thj 
head,  which  oftan  wave— thut — (and  she  then  waves  her  head  aeveral  Umea).    She  add*,  "  cot- 
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Now  bomble,  as  the  ripest,  mnlberrj 

That  will  not  hold  the  handling:  Or,  say  to  them. 

Thou  art  thair  soldier,  and,  being  bred  in  broils. 

Hast  not  the  soft  nay,  irbich,  thou  doet  confess. 

Were  fit  for  thee  to  oae,  as  they  to  claim. 

In  asking  their  good  loves ;  but  thou  wilt  finme 

Thyself,  forsdoth,  hereafter  theirs,  so  &r 

As  thou  hast  power  and  person. 
Ubh.  This,  but  done, 

Even  as  she  speaks,  why,  tLoir  hearts  were  yoars: 

For  they  have  pardons,  being  ask'd,  as  free 

As  words  to  little  purpose. 
Voi_  Prithee  now 

Oo,  and  be  ml'd :  although  I  know  thou  hadst  rather 

Follow  thine  enemy  in  a  fiery  gulf, 

Thiui  flatter  him  in  a  bower.    Here  is  Cominius. 

Entfr  CouiNtDs. 
Coif.  I  have  been  1'  the  market-place :  and,  sir,  't  is  fit 

You  make  strong  party,  or  defend  yourself 

By  calmness,  or  by  absence ;  all  'a  in  anger. 
Mm.  Only  fair  speech. 
Con.  I  think  't  will  serve,  if  he 

Can  thereto  frame  his  spirit. 
Vol.  He  must,  and  will : — 

Prithee  now  say  you  will,  and  go  aboat  it. 
Cob.  Must  I  go  show  them  my  unbarb'd  sconce?  .  Must  I, 

With  my  base  tongue,  give  to  my  noble  heart 

A  lie,  that  it  must  bear  ?    Well,  I  will  do  't : 

Yet  were  there  but  this  single  plot  to  lose. 

This  mould  of  Marcius,  they  to  dust  should  grind  it. 

And  throw  it  against  the  wind.— To  the  market-place: — 

You  have  put  me  now  to  such  a  part,  which  never 

I  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 
Con.  Come,  come,  we  11  prompt  you. 

Vol.  I  prithee  now,  sweet  son,  as  thou  bast  said 

My  praises  mode  thee  first  a  soldier,  so. 

To  have  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a  part 

Thou  hast  not  done  before. 
Cob.  Well,  I  must  do  't : 

Away  my  disposition,  and  possess  mo 

Some  harlot's  spirit !  My  throat  of  war  be  tum'd, 

rar-Hng  thj  Btont  heart,"  bs  "  hiunbU  M  the  ripeat  mulbenT."    We  owe  thi*  interpretfttkm  to  a 
pamphlet  printed  U  Edinburgh  In  1814—'  EipUnationa  and  EmeodMloiu  of  aome  Fattagtt  In  the 

TertofH   " 
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Which  qiured  with  my  drun),  into  a  pipe 

Small  UB  an  eunncb,  or  the  ni^in  voice 

That  babies  lulls  asleep  I  The  smileB  of  knaves 

Tent  in  my  dieeks;  and  soboolboys'  teaiB  t^e  np 

The  glasses  of  mjr  sight  I  A  beggar's  tongue 

Make  motion  through  m;  lipe;  and  vaj  arm'd  knees. 

Who  bon'd  but  in  mj  stdmip,  bend  like  his 

That  hath  receiT'dan  alms!— I  will  not  do  't: 

Lest  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  tmth, 

And,  by  my  body's  action,  teach  my  mind 

A  most  inherent  baseness.' 
Vol.  At  thy  choice  then : 

To  beg  of  thee  it  ia  my  more  dishonour, 

Than  thou  of  them.    Corns  all  to  ruin ;  let 

Thy  mother  lather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 

Thy  dangerous  stoutness;  for  I  mock  at  death 

With  as  big  heart  as  thou.    Do  as  thou  list. 

Thy  valiantness  was  mine,  thou  suck'dst  it  from  me; 

But  owe  thy  pride  thyself. 
Cob.  Pray,  be  content ; 

Mother,  I  am  going  to  the  muket-place ; 

Chide  me  no  more.    1 11  mountebank  their  loves,    . 

Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  home  belof'd 

Of  aU  the  trades  in  Rome.    Look,  I  am  going : 

Commend  me  to  my  wife.    1 11  return  consul ; 

Or  never  trust  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 

I'  the  way  of  flatteiy,  further. 
Vol.  Do  your  will,  [Exit. 

Com.  Away  I  the  tribunes  do  attend  you :  arm  youraelf  . 

To  answer  mildly;  for  they  are  prepar'd. 

With  accusatioiis,  as  I  hear,  more  strong 

Than  are  upon  you  yet. 
CoK.  The  word  is,  mildly : — Pisy  you,  let  us  go : 

Let  them  accuse  me  by  invention,  I 

Will  answer  in  mine  honour. 
MiK.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cob.  Well,  mildly  be  it  then ;  mildly.  [Eaamt. 


SCENE  III.— 7^  tame.     The  Marketrplace 
Enter  Sicntius  and  Bbdtus. 

Bhu.  In  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  he  affects 
Tyrannical  power :  If  he  evade  us  there, 
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Enforce  him  witli  his  eory  to  die  people ; 
And  tbat  the  epoil,  got  oa  the  Antiatee, 
Was  ne'er  distributed. — 

Enter  an  MAHe. 

What,  will  he  come  7 
Md.  He  'a  coming. 

Bbu.  How  accompanied  ? 

Md.  With  old  Menenius,  and  those  senators 

That  always  &Tour'd  him. 
Sio.  Have  you  a  catal<^tie 

Of  all  the  voices  that  we  have  procur'd. 

Set  down  by  the  poll  ? 
iED.  I  have ;  't  ia  ready. 

Sio.  Have  yon  collected  them  by  tribes  ? 
Md,  I  have. 

Sio.  Assemble  presently  the  people  hither : 

And  when  Uiey  hear  me  aay,  "  It  shall  be  ao 

I'  Uie  right  and  strength  o'  the  commons,"  be  it  either 

For  death,  for  fine,  or  banishment,  then  let  them, 

If  I  say,  fine,  ciy  "  fine ; "  if  death,  cry  "  death ; " 

Insisting  on  the  old  prerogative 

And  power  i*  the  truth  o'  the  cause. 
^D.  I  shall  inform  them, 

Bbo.  And  when  such  time  they  have  begun  to  cry. 

Let  them  not  cease,  but  with  a  din  confus'd. 

Enforce  the  present  execntion 

Of  what  we  chance  to  sentence. 
.^D.  Very  well. 

Sio.  Hake  thein  be  strong,  and  ready  for  this  hint, 

When  we  shall  hap  to  pvo  't  them. 
Bb0.  Go  about  it. —  [Eaiit  M 

Pat  him  to  choler  straight :  He  hath  been  us'd 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  his  worth 

Of  conlradiotion :  Being  once  chaf'd,  he  cannot 
Be  rein'd  again  to  temperance :  then  he  speaks 

What  'a  in  hia  heart :  and  that  is  there  which  looks 
With  us  to  break  hie  neck. 

Enter  Cobiolakub,  Menenids,  Couinius,  Senators,  and  Patricians. 
Sio.  Well,  here  he  comes. 

Uek.  Calmly,  I  do  beseech  you. 

Cor.  Ay,  as  an  ostler,  that  for  the  poorest  piece 

Will  bear  the  knave  by  the  volume. — The  honoor'd  gods 

Keep  Rome  in  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  justice 
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Supplied  with  worthy  men !  plant  lore  among  oi ! 

Throng  our  Urge  temples  with  tlie  showB  of  peace. 

And  not  our  streets  with  war  1 
1  Sek.  Amen,  amen ! 

Mbk.  a  noble  wish. 

lU-enter  iBdUe,  with  Citizena. 

Sio.  Draw  near,  je  people. 

JEo.  List  to  TOUT  tribones ;  audience :  Peace,  I  sa;  1 

Cob.  First,  hear  me  speak*. 

Both  Tm.  Well,  say. — Peace,  ho ! 

Cob.  Shall  I  be  chaig'd  do  further  than  this  present  ? 

Must  all  determine  here  ? 
Sic.  I  do  demand. 

If  you  submit  you  to  the  people's  Toices, 

Allow  their  officerB,  and  are  content 

To  Bufier  lawful  cenanre  for  such  faults 

As  shall  be  pror'd  upon  you  ? 
Cob.  I  am  content. 

Hbn.  Lo,  citizens,  he  says  he  is  content : 

The  warlike  service  he  has  done,  consider; 

Think  on  the  wounds  his  body  bears,  which  show 

Like  graves  i'  the  holy  churchyasd. 
Cob.  &:ratches  wilh  briars. 

Scars  to  move  laughter  only. 
Mbn.  Consider  further, 

That  when  he  speaks  not  like  a  citizen, 

Tou  find  him  like  a  soldier:  Do  not  take 

His  roi^her  accents*  for  malicious  sounds. 

But,  as  I  say,  snch  as  become  a  soldier. 

Bather  tlian  envy  you. 
Com.  Well,  well,  no  more. 

Cob.  What  is  the  matter. 

That  being  pess'd  for  consul  with  full  voice, 

I  am  so  dLihonour'd,  that  the  very  hour 

Ton  take  it  o£F  again  7 
Sio.  Answer  to  us. 

OoB.  Say  then :  't  is  true,  I  ought  so. 
Sto.  We  charge  you,  that  you  have  oontrir'd  to  take 

From  Borne  all  eeason'd  office,  and  to  wind 

Tonrself  into  a  power  tyrannical ; 

For  which  you  are  a  traitor  to  the  people. 
Cob.  How!  Tisitor? 

•  Accent!.    ThisissooTTMtlonbjTIiealNUd;  the  old  o<ot  hu  octioM. 
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Mek.  Nay;  temperately:  Tour  promise. 

Cob.  The  fires  i'  the  lowest  bell  fold  in  the  people  1 
Call  me  their  traitor ! — ^Thou  iiyurious  tribune ! 
Within  thine  eyes  sat  twenty  thousand  deaths. 
In  thy  hands  dntcfa'd  as  many  milliona,  in 
Thy  lying  tongns  both  numbers,  I  would  say, 
Thou  liest,  unto  thee,  with  a  voice  as  free 
As  I  do  pray  the  gods. 

Sic.  Hark  you  this,  people? 

CiT.  To  the  rock ;  to  the  rock  with  him  I 

Sio.  Peace! 

We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  his  charge : 
What  you  have  seen  him  do,  and  heard  him  speak. 
Beating  your  officers,  cuisiiig  yourselves. 
Opposing  laws  with  strokea,  and  here  defying 
Those  whose  great  power  must  try  him ;  even  this, 
So  criminal,  and  in  such  capital  kind. 
Deserves  the  estremeet  death. 

Bun.  But  since  be  bath  serv'd  well  for  Borne, — 

Cob,  What !  do  you  prate  of  service  ? 

Bbd.  t  talk  of  that,  that  know  it 

Cob.  You? 

MzH.  Is  this  the  promise  that  you  made  your  mother? 

CoH.  Know,  I  pray  you, — 

Cob.  1 11  Itnow  no  further : 

Let  them  pronounce  the  steep  Tarpeian  death. 
Vagabond  exile,  flaying,  pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  grain  a  day,  I  would  not  buy 
Tbeir  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fur  word ; 
Nor  check  my  courage  for  what  they  can  give. 
To  haye  't  with  saying,  Good  monow. 

gjo.  For  that  be  htu 

{As  much  as  in  him  lies)  from  time  to  time 
Envied  against  the  people,  seeking  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power ;  as  now  at  last 
Given  hostile  strokes,  and  that  not  in  the  presence 
Of  dreaded  justioe,  but  on  the  ministers 
That  do  distribute  it  i  In  the  name  o'  the  people. 
And  in  the  power  of  us  the  tribunes,  we, 
Even  from  this  instant,  banish  him  our  city ; 
In  peril  of  predpitalion 
From  off  the  rock  Tarpeian,  never  more 
To  enter  our  Rome  gates ;  I'  the  people's  name, 
I  say  it  shall  be  so. 
Crr.  It  shall  be  so:  It  shall  bo  so;  let  him  away: 

TUABDIES. — yoL.  n. 
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He  'a  banish'd,  and  it  shall  be  so*. 
CoK.  Hear  me,  my  masters,  and  my  common  friends ; — 
Sio.  He  's  sentenc'd;  no  more  bearing. 
Con.  Let  me  speak : 

I  have  been  consul,  and  can  show,  from  Rome, 

Her  enemies'  marks  upon  me.     I  do  love 

Mj  counbry's  good,  with  a  respect  more  tender. 

Uore  holy  and  profound,  than  mine  own  life. 

My  dear  wife's  estimate,  her  womb's  increase. 

And  treasure  of  my  loins ;  then  if  I  would 

Speak  that— 
Sic.  We  know  your  drift :  Speak  what  ? 

Bbd.  There  's  no  more  to  be  said,  but  be  is  banish'd. 

As  enemy  to  the  people  and  his  country : 

It  shall  be  so. 
CtT.  It  shall  be  so,  it  shall  be  so. 

Cob.  You  common  cry  of  curs'!  whose  breath  I  hate 

As  reek  o'  the  rotten  fens,  whose  loves  I  prize 

As  the  dead  carcasM  of  unburied  men 

That  do  corrupt  my  air,  I  banish  you ; 

And  here  remain  with  your  ancertainty ! 

Let  every  feeble  rumour  shake  your  hearts ! 

Tout  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plnmee. 

Fan  you  into  despair  1     Have  the  power  etdll 

To  banish  yonc  defenders ;  till,  at  length, 

Your  ignorance,  (which  finds  not,  till  it  feele,) 

Making  nof*  reservation  of  yonrselves, 

(Still  yonr  own  foes,)  deliver  yon. 

As  most  abated  captives,  to  eome  nation 

That  won  yon  without  blows !    Despi^ng, 

For  yon,  tlie  city,  thus  I  turn  my  back : 

There  is  a  world  elsewhere. 

{Exeunt  Coriolands,  Commus,  Mekenius,  Senators,  and  Patncaans. 
Mb.  The  people's  enemy  is  gone,  is  gone  I 
CiT.  Our  enemy  is  banish'd '" !  he  is  gone !     Hoo  !  boo  ! 

[The  people  shout,  and  tkrovi  up  their  cape. 

'  If  we  lum  to  the  beginnEEg  of  the  soODe,  we  shall  find  the  direotion  of  the  tribnnag  Tery  pre- 
dse  aa  to  the  echo  which  the  people  were  to  nim  of  their  vorde.    When,  therefore,  Sidnlna  hare 
pronooDcea  the  sentence  of  bttuisbment,  ha  termlnue*,  u  hs  said  he  should,  with  "  It  shill  be 
•o;"  and  the  people,  true  to  the  ioitructiou,  vocireiBte,  "It  ihall  be  eo."    They  aftenranii  repast 
the  ory  In  the  eiact  words.    Perhaps  apoD  the  whole  the  common  text  hare  presents  one  of  SCee- 
veni's  most  atrooioas  sltoraUons.    It  can  scarcely  be  conceived  that  ha  hu  had  the  ftJly  to  say, 
"  old  copy  nnmetrically,  and  it  jAo/I  bt  id," — and  to  priot  the  paaaags  thai: — 
"  It  shall  be  », 
It  shall  be  so;  let  him  awayi  he  'a  banish'd, 
And  to  a  thaa  bt.' 
*  Kvt,    The  original  lus  but,  which  Capel  corrected. 

—  bvGoo^k' — " 
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Sio.  Oo,  Bee  him  out  at  gatea,  and  follow  him, 

Aa  be  halli  follow'd  jou,  with  all  despite ; 

Give  him  deMrr'd  vexatioii.    Let  &  guard 

Attend  08  through  the  city. 
CiT.  Come,  come,  let 's  see  him  out  at  gates ;  come : — 

Ttte  gods  preserre  oar  noble  tribones  I — Come.  \Eiteunt. 
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ACT   IV, 

SCENE  I.— The  tame.    Btfort  a  Gau  of  the  City. 

Enttr  CoBiOLAKCB,  Voluiinia,  Yibgilta.  Meheniub,  CoUNitE,  and 
teveral  young  Patricians. 

Cor,  Come,  lesTe  your  tears" ;  a  brief  ferewell : — the  beast 
With  many  heads  butts  me  away. — Nay,  mother, 
Where  is  yom:  ancient  courage?  you  were  uaed 
To  say,  extremity  •  waa  the  trier  of  spirits ; 
That  common  chances  common  men  could  bear; 
That,  when  the  sea  was  calm,  all  boats  alike 
Show'd  mastership  in  floating:  fortune's  blows, 
When  most  struck  home,  being  gentle  wounded,  craves 
A  noble  cunning :  you  were  used  to  load  me 
With  precepts,  that  would  make  invincible 
The  heart  diat  oonn'd  them. 

■  Extremity.  So  tbe  lecond  roUo;  the  fintczircnitfet.  Th[i  coirecCioD  of  what  wacilIthsUM 
gnuDmar,  ia  ui  nUdon  published  10  aooii  aiUr  the  arigiaal,  oaght  perhaps  to  be  adtfiCad  In  a 
modem  text. 

Grnwle- 
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ViK.  0  heavens !  O  heaveiifi  I 

Cob.  Nay,  I  prithee,  woman,-- 

Toi.  Now  the  red  pestilence  strike  all  trades  in  Borne, 

And  occupations  perish ! 
Gob.  What,  what,  what! 

I  shall  be  lor'd  when  I  am  l&ck'd.     Nay,  mother. 

Resume  that  spirit,  when  you  were  wont  to  say. 

If  you  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 

Six  of  bis  labours  you  'd  have  done,  and  Bav'd 

Tour  bnsband  so  much  sweat. — Cominius, 

Droop  not ;  adieu ! — Farewell,  my  wife !  my  mother ! 

1 11  do  well  yet. — Thou  old  and  true  Manenius, 

Thy  tsars  are  Salter  than  a  younger  man's, 

And  venomous  to  thine  eyee. — My  sometime  general, 

I  have  seen  thee  stem,  and  thou  hast  oft  beheld 

Heart-haid'ning  spectacles;  tell  these  sad  women, 

T  is  fond  to  wail  inevitable  strokes. 

As  't  is  to  laugh  at  them. — My  mother,  you  wot  well 

Uy  hazards  still  have  been  your  solace :  and 

Believe  't  not  lightly,  (though  I  go  alone, 

Like  to  a  lonely  dragon,  that  his  fen  ' 

Makes  fear'd  and  talk'd  of  more  than  seen,)  your  son 

Will,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught 

With  cautelous  baits  and  practice. 
Vol.  My  first'' son. 

Whither  wilt  thou  go?    Take  good  Cominius 

With  thee  a  while :  Determine  on  some  course. 

More  than  a  wild  exposure'^  to  each  chance 

That  starts  i'  the  way  before  thee. 
Cob.  0  the  gods  1 

CoK.  1 11  follow  thee  a  month,  devise  with  thee 

Where  thou  shalt  rest,  that  thou  mayst  hear  of  us. 

And  we  of  thee :  so,  if  the  time  thrust  forth 

A  cause  for  thy  repeal,  we  shall  not  send 

O'er  the  vast  world,  to  seek  a  single  man ; 

And  lose  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 

r  the  absence  of  the  uoeder. 
Cob.  Fare  ye  well : — 

Thou  hast  yeajrs  upon  thee ;  and  thou  art  too  full 

Of  the  wars'  surfeits,  to  go  rove  with  one 

>  The /em  ii  Om  peiUlenUal  abode  of  the  "  lonelj  dragon,"  which  he  mikra  "  Ctmztd  uid  taUud 
of  more  Uun  (Mn." 

*  Ftrtt—lu  Che  unu  of  noblest. 

■  Et^otwrt,  The  original  has  a^ottart ;  bat  we  think  with  Steeveni  OM  this  is  a  tTpognfUoal 
error,  (md  oorrect  It  aoconiliigl;. 
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That  'a  yet  imbniis'd :  bring  me  but  out  at  gate. — 

Come,  my  aweet  wife,  mj  dearest  mother,  and 

My  friends  of  noble  touch,  when  I  am  forth. 

Bid  me  fuenetl,  and  smile.     I  pray  you,  come. 

While  I  remain  above  the  ground,  you  shall 

Hear  from  me  still ;  and  never  of  me  aught 

But  what  ia  like  me  formerly. 
Mbn.  That 's  worthily 

As  any  ear  can  hear. — Come,  let 's  not  weep. — 

If  I  could  shake  off  but  one  seven  years 

From  these  old  arms  and  1^,  by  the  good  gods, 

I  'd  with  thee  every  foot ! 
Gob.  Give  me  thy  hand.    Come.  [EmwU. 


SCENE  II.— TAs  tame.     A  Strwt  Mar  tJu  Gate. 
Enter  Sicimus,  Bbutub,  and  an  .^Idile. 

Sto.  Bid  them  all  home ;  he  's  gone,  and  we  11  no  further. — 

The  nobility  are  vex'd,  who,  we  see,  have  sided 

In  his  behalf. 
Bbq.  Now  we  have  shown  our  power, 

Let  us  seem  humbler  after  it  is  done. 

Than  when  it  was  a  doing. 
8io.  Bid  them  home : 

Say,  their  great  enemy  is  gone,  and  they 

Stand  in  their  andent  strength. 
Bbd.  Dismise  them  home.  [Etcit  .£dile. 

Enter  VoLuifNU,  Yihoilia,  and  Menkhics. 

Here  comes  his  mother. 
Sio.  Let  'b  not  meet  her. 

Bbo.  Why? 

Sic  They  say  she  'a  mad. 
Bbd.  They  have  ta'en  note  of  as : 

Keep  on  your  way. 
Vol.  0,  you  're  well  met :  The  hoarded  plague  o'  the  gods 

Bequite  your  love ! 
Men.  Peace,  peace !  be  not  so  loud. 

Yoi-  If  that  I  could  for  weeping,  you  should  hew,— 

Nay,  and  yon  shall  hear  some. — Will  you  be  gone?  [To  BBtmm. 

YiB.  You  shall  stay  too  [To  Sicihius]  :  I  would  I  had  the  power 

To  say  BO  to  my  husband. 
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8ic.  Are  you  mankind*? 

Vol,.  Ay,  fool :  I0  that  a  ahame  ? — Note  but  this  fool. — 

Was  Dot  a  man  mj  father?  Hadst  titou  fozship 

To  banish  him  that  struck  more  hlows  lor  Rome, 

Than  thon  bast  spoken  words  ? 
Sip.  O  blfiBsed  heavens  1 

Tot..  UoFS  noble  blows,  than  erer  thou  wise  words ; 

And  for  Rome's  good.— 1 11  tell  thee  what ; — Tet  go : — 

Nay,  but  thoa  shalt  stay  too: — I  would  my  son 

Were  in  Arabia,  and  thy  tribe  before  him, 

HiH  good  sword  in  his  hand. 
Sio.  What  then? 

Via.  What  then ! 

He  'd  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 
Vol-  Bastards,  and  all. — 

Good  man,  the  woands  that  he  does  bear  for  Rome  t 
MzM.  Come,  come,  peace  1 
810.  I  would  he  hod  continued  to  his  country, 

Ab  he  began ;  and  not  unknit  himself 

The  noble  knot  be  made. 
Bbu.  I  would  he  had. 

Vol.  I  would  he  had !   T  was  yon  incens'd  the  rabble : 

Cats,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  his  worth. 

As  I  can  of  those  mysteries  which  heaven 

WiU  not  have  earth  to  know. 
Bbu.  Pray,  let  na  go. 

Vol.  Now,  pray,  sir,  get  you  gone : 

Yon  have  done  a  4>rave  deed.     Ere  yon  go,  hear  this ; 

As  &r  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 

The  meanest  house  in  Rome,  so  Car  my  son, 

(This  lady's  husband  here,  this,  do  you  see,) 

Whom  yon  have  banisb'd,  does  exceed  you  all. 
Bbu.  Well,  well,  we  11  leave  yon. 
Sic.  Why  stay  we  to  be  baited 

With  one  that  wants  her  wits  ? 
Vol.  Take  my  prayers  with  you. — 

I  would  the  gods  had  nothing  else  to  do,  [Exeunt  Tribunes. 

But  to  confirm  my  curses  I    Could  I  meet  them 

But  once  a  day,  it  would  undc^  my  heart 

Of  what  Ilea  heavy  to  't 
UzN.  You  have  told  them  home. 

And,  by  my  troth,  you  have  cause.    You  11  sup  with  me  ? 
Vol.  Anger  's  my  meat;  I  sup  upon  myself, 

>  MtmkM.    Sttinbu  uks  iandtinglj  whether  Voltuiinla  la  manUDd— ■  womu  wUh  th« 
roD^JUMMof  aDUDr    Sh«k»iwrB,  In '  A  Wlnter'a  Tale,'  niea  tfw  tann  "aimlmd  witch." 
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And  so  shall  starre  with  feeding. — Come,  let 's  go : 
Leave  this  faint  poling,  and  lament  as  I  do, 
In  anger,  Juno-like.    Come,  come,  come. 
Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie !  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  lU. — A  Highway  between  Rome  and  Aotium. 
Enter  a  Boman  and  a  Voice,  nutting. 

Boil.  I  know  yon  well,  sir,  amd  yon  know  me :  your  name,  I  think,  is  Adri&a. 

VoLc.  It  is  so,  sir :  truly,  I  have  forgot  you. 

Boh.  I  am  a  Roman ;  and  my  services  are,  as  you  are,  against  them :  Enow 

you  me  yet  ? 
VoLC,  Nioanor?  No. 
BoM.  The  same,  sir. 
Vdlc.  You  had  more  heard  when  I  last  saw  yoa,  but  your  &TOur  is  well 

appeared '  by  your  tongue.    What 's  the  news  in  Borne  ?    I  have  a  note 

from  the  Volciaa  state,  to  find  yoa  out  there :  You  have  well  saved  me  a 

day's  journey. 
Bom.  There  had)  been  in  Bome  strange  insurrections :  the  people  against  the 

senators,  patricians,  and  nobles. 
YoLC.  Hath  been!  Is  it  ended  then?   Our  state  thinks  not  so;  they  are  in  a 

most  warlike  preparation,  and  hope  to  come  upon  them  in  the  heat  of  their 

division. 
BoH.  The  main  blaze  of  it  is  past,  but  a  small  thing  would  make  it  Same  a^un. 

For  the  nobles  receive  bo  to  heart  the  banishment  of  tl)at  worthy  GoriolaDus, 

that  they  are  in  a  ripe  aptness  to  take  all  power  from  the  people,  and  to 

pluck  from  them  their  tribunes  for  ever.    This  lies  glowing,  I  can  tell  you, 

and  is  almost  mature  for  the  violent  breaking  out. 
VoLC.  Conolanus  banished? 
Bon.  Banished,  sir. 

Yolo.  Yon  will  be  welcome  with  this  intelligence,  Nicanor. 
Boh.  The  day  serves  well  for  them  now.    I  have  heard  it  said,  the  fittest  time 

to  corrupt  a  man's  wife  is  when  she  's  fallen  out  with  her  husband.    Your 

noble  TulluB  Aufidiua  will  appear  well  in  these  wars,  his  great  opposer, 

Coriolanus,  being  now  in  no  request  of  his  country. 
Yolo.  He  cannot  choose.     I  am  most  fortunate  thus  accidentally  to  enoonnter 

you:   You  have  ended  my  business,  and  J  will  mrarily  accompany  you 

Box.  I  shall,  between  this  and  sapper,  tell  you  most  strange  things  from  Bome; 
all  tending  to  the  good  of  their  adversaries.  Have  you  an  army  ready, 
say  you  ? 

•  WeU  i^peand — readered  apptrent. 
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VoLO.  A  most  royal  one :  tbe  oenturione,  and  tbeir  charges,  distinotlj  billeted, 

already  in  the  entertaiDment*,  and  to  be  on  foot  at  an  bour'a  varniog. 
RoK.  I  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readineas,  and  am  the  man,  I  think,  that 

shall  Bet  them  in  present  action.     So,  sir,  heardly  well  met,  and  most  glad 

of  your  company.  , 

VoLO.  Yoa  tt^e  my  part  from  me,  sir;  I  have  the  most  cause  to  be  glad  of 

yonis. 
ItoH.  Well,  let  as  go  together.  [Exmta. 


SCENE  IV.— Antinm.    Befort  Aofidios's  Hoiut. 

EnUr  CoBiouHUS,  tn  mean  apparel,  dUgvu§d  and  muffted. 

Cob,  a  goodly  city  is  this  Antium  " :  City, 
T  is  I  that  made  thy  widows :  many  an  beir 
Of  these  fair  edifices  'fore  my  wars 
Have  I  heard  groan,  and  drop:  then  know  me  not; 
Lest  that  thy  wives  with  spits,  and  boys  with  stones. 

Enter  a  Citizen. 

In  puny  battle  slay  me. — Sare  yoa,  sir. 
CiT.  And  you. 
Cob.  Direct  me,  if  it  be  your  wfll. 

Where  great  Aufidius  lies  :  Is  he  in  Anlium? 
CiT.  He  is,  and  feasts  the  nobles  of  the  state. 

At  his  honse  this  night. 
Cob.  Which  is  bis  house,  iMseech  you  ? 

CiT.  This,  here,  before  you. 
Cob.  Thank  you,  sir;  ftxewell.  [Exit  Citixen. 

0,  world,  thy  slippery  tuns  1  Friends  now  last  sworn. 

Whose  double  bosoms  seem  to  wear  one  heart. 

Whose  hours,  whose  bed,  whose  meaJ,  and  exercise. 

Are  still  together,  who,  twin,  as  't  were,  in  love 

Unseparable,  shall  within  this  hour, 

On  a  dissension  of  s  doit,  break  out 

To  bitterest  enmity :  So,  fellest  foes. 

Whose  passions  and  whose  plots  have  broke  their  sleep 

To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  some  chance. 

Some  trick  not  worth  an  e^,  shall  grow  dear  friends, 

And  interjoin  their  issues.     So  widi  me: — 

Uy  birthplace  hate**  I,  and  my  love  'b  upon 
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This  enemj  town. — 1 11  enter:  if  be  sbj  me. 
He  does  fidr  joatice;  if  be  giro  me  m^, 
1 11  do  his  oountiy  eervioe. 


SCENE  T.— 77m  mnw.    A  HaU  m  Anfidioe'*  •ffotiM. 
Munc  mthm.     EnUr  a  Semnt. 

1  Sbkt.  Wine,  wine,  wine  I  What  service  is  here ! 

I  think  our  £b11owb  are  asleep.  [Emt. 

Enttr  anoiker  Servant. 

2  Sebt.  Where  's  Cotus  ?  mj  master  calls  for  him. 

Gotoa  1  {JSsU. 

Enter  CoRioi.uioe. 
Cob.  a  goodl;  hoase :  The  feast  smells  well :  but  I 
Appear  not  like  a  guest. 

Be-enter  iktfirtt  Servant. 

1  Sert.  What  would  yon  have,  friend  ?  Whence  are  yon  ? 

Here  's  no  place  for  70a :  Pray,  go  to  the  door. 
Cox.  I  have  deserv'd  no  better  entertunment, 
In  being  Coriolanus. 

R»-mtw  tecond  Servant 

3  Sebv.  Whence  ore  you,  dr?    Has  the  porter  bia  eyes  in  bis  head,  that  he 

gives  entrance  to  such  companiana  ?    Pray,  get  you  out 
Cob.  Away  I 

2  Seby.  Away  ?  Get  yon  away. 
Cob.  Now  thou  art  troublesome. 

a  Sebv.  Are  you  so  brave?  1 11  have  you  talked  with  anon. 

Enter  a  third  Servant   The  first  maeU  him. 
8  Sehv.  What  fellow  's  this? 
I  Sebv.  A  strange  one  ae  ever  I  looked  on :  I  cannot  get  him  out  0'  the  house : 

Prithee,  call  my  master  to  bim. 
8  Sebv.  What  have  you  to  do  here,  fellow?    Pray  yon,  avoid  the  house. 
Cob.  Let  me  but  stand ;  I  will  not  hurt  your  hearth. 
8  Seet.  What  are  you  ? 
Cob.  a  gentleman. 
8  Sebv.  A  marvellous  poor  one. 
Cob.  True,  so  I  am. 
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3  Sert.  Fray  yon,  poor  gentleman,  take  up  some  other  station ;  here  'b  no  place 

for  joQ ;  pray  yon,  avoid :  come. 
Cob.  Follow  joor  function,  go !  and  batteti  on  cold  bits.         [PiutiM  kim  atoay- 
8  Srrt.  What,  irill  70a  not?  Prithee,  tell  my  master  what  a  strange  guest  he 

has  here. 
3  Sert.  And  I  shall.  [ExU. 

3  Sbbt.  Where  dweUest  thou  ? 
Cor.  Under  the  canopy. 
3  Sert.  Under  the  canopy?    - 
Cob.  Ay. 

3  3ebt.  Where  's  that  ? 

Cob.  I'  the  dty  of  kites  and  crovs.  * 

3  Sbbt.  I' the  dty  of  kites  and  crows? — ^What  an  ass  it  is ! — Then  thou  dwelleet 

with  daws  too  ?  - 
Cob.  No,  I  serre  not  thy  master. 
3  Sebt.  How,  sir !  Do  you  meddle  with  my  master? 
Cob.  Ay :  't  is  an  honest^r  service  than  to  meddle  with  thy  mistress :  Thou 

prat'Bt,  and  prat'st ;  serve  with  thy  trencher,  hence !  [Beats  him  atoay. 

EnUr  AtmsiuB  and  ihe  second  Servaitt. 
Any.  Where  is  this  fellow? 
S  Skbt.'  Here,  sir ;  I  'd  have  beaten  him  like  a  dog,  but  for  dietorbing  the  lords 

within. 
AuF.  Whence  com'st  thon?  what  wouldst  thou?    Thy  name?  Why  speak'st 

not  ?  Speak,  man :  What 's  thy  name  ? 
Cob.  If,  Tullus  [unmu^tm;],  not  yet  thon  know'st  me,  and,  seeing  me,  doet 

not  think  me  for  the  man  I  am,  neoessity  commands  me  name  myself. 
AuF.  What  is  thy  name?  [Servants  ntire. 

CoK.  A  name  unmusical  to  the  VolcianB'  ears. 

And  harsh  in  somid  to  thine. 
AuF.  Say,  what 'a  thy  name? 

Thou  hast  a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  face 

Bears  a  command  in  't ;  though  thy  tackle  's  torn, 

Thon  show'st  a  noble  vessel :  What 's  thy  name  ? 
Cor.  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown :  Know'st  thou  me  yet? 
AuF.  I  know  thee  not : — Thy  name  ? 
Cob.  My  name  is  Coius  Maicina,  who  hath  done 

To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Voices, 

Great  hurt  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 

My  surname,  CorioUnus:  The  painful  eervice. 

The  extreme  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 

Shed  for  my  thankless  country,  are  requited 

Bat  with  that  surname ;  »  good  memory. 

And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasure 

Which  thon  shouldet  bear  me ;  only  that  name  remuns ;  .-. '  . 


[act  it. 


The  cruelty  and  envj  of  the  people. 
Permitted  by  our  daatard  nobles,  who 
Hare  &11  foiwok  me,  batb  devoor'd  the  rest; 
And  Buffer'd  me  by  the  voice  of  slaree  to  be 
Whoop'd  out  of  Rome.     Now,  this  extremity 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth :  Not  out  of  hope. 
Mistake  me  not,  to  save  my  life ;  for  if  ■ 

1  had  fear'd  death,  of  all  the  men  i'  the  world 
I  would  hare  'voided  thee :  but  in  mere  spite, 
To  be  fnU  quit  of  those  my  banishers. 
Stand  1  before  theo  here.    Then  if  thou  hast 
A  heart  of  wreak'  in  thee,  that  will  revenge 
Thine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  stop  thoae  maims 
.    Of  shame  seen  through  thy  country,  speed  thee  straight. 
And  make  my  misery  serve  thy  turn ;  bo  use  it. 
That  my  revengeful  services  may  prove 
As  benefits  to  diee ;  for  I  will  fight 
Against  my  canker'd  country  with  the  spleen 
Of  all  the  under  fiends''.    But  if  so  be 
Thou  dar'st  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more  fortunes 
Thou  art  tir'd,  then,  in  a  word,  I  also  am 
Longer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 
My  throat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice : 
Which  not  to  cut  would  show  tbee  but  a  fool ; 
Since  1  have  ever  foUow'd  tbee  with  hate. 
Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breast. 
And  cannot  Uve  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 
It  be  to  do  thee  service. 
Anr.  0  MarduB,  Marcias ! 

Each  word  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  from  my  heart 

A  root  of  ancient  envy.    If  Jupiter 

Should  &om  yon  clond  speak  divine  things, 

And  say,  "  T  is  true,"  I  'd  not  believe  them  more 

Than  thee,  all  noble  Marcius. — I^et  me  twine 

Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  i^ainst 

My  grained  ash  an  hundred  times  hath  broke, 

And  scar'd  the  moon  with  splinters!     Here  I  clip 

The  anvil  of  my  sword ;  and  do  contest 

As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love. 

As  ever  in  ambitious  strength  I  did 

Contend  against  thy  valour.    Know  then  first, 

I  lov'd  the  miud  I  married ;  never  maa 

S^h'd  truer  breath ;  but  that  I  see  thee  here. 

Thou  noble  thing  I  more  dances  my  rapt  heart 

>  Wnah—funngB.  *  ITudsr  jlwidlf— Oand*  b«low. 
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Than  when  I  first  my  wedded  mietress  saw 

Bestride  my  tbieshold.    Why,  thou  Mors  1  I  tell  thee. 

We  have  a  power  on  foot ;  and  I  had  purposs 

Once  mora  to  hew  thy  target  from  thy  brawn, 

Or  lose  mine  arm  for  t :  Thou  hast  beat  me  ont* 

TweWe  several  times,  and  I  h&ve  nightly  since 

Dreamt  of  encounters  'twixt  thyself  and  me : 

We  have  been  down  t<^ether  in  my  sleep. 

Unbuckling  helms,  fisting  each  other'e  throat, 

And  wak'd  half  dead  with  nothing.     Worthy  Marciue, 

Had  we  no  other  quarrel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 

Tbon  art  thence  banish'd,  we  would  muster  all 

From  twelve  to  seventy ;  and,  pouring  war 

Into  the  bowels  of  ungrateful  Rome, 

Like  a  bold  fiood  o'erbeat.    0,  come,  go  in, 

And  take  our  friendly  senators  by  the  hands; 

Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  me. 

Who  am  prepar'd  against  your  territories. 

Though  not  for  Rome  itself. 
Cob.  Yon  bless  me,  gods ! 

AoF.  Therefore,  most  absolute  sir,  if  thou  wilt  have 

The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 

The  one  half  of  my  commisnon ;  and  set  down, — 

As  best  thou  art  experienc'd,  since  thou  know'st 

Thy  couDtiy's  strength  and  weakness, — thine  own  ways: 

Whether  (o  knock  against  the  gates  of  Rome, 

Or  rudely  visit  them  in  parts  remote, 

To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.    But  come  in : 

-Let  me  commend  thee  first  to  those  that  shall 

Say,  Tea,  to  thy  desires.     A  thousand  welcomes  1 

And  more  a  friend  than  e'er  an  enemy; 

Tet,  Marcins,  that  was  much.    Tour  hand  1  Uost  welcome  t 

[Exetmt  C0B101.AKXIS  and  Aufiditb. 
I  Sbbt.  [Advatidng.]  Here  's  a  Strange  E^teration  ! 
3  Sbbt.  By  my  hand,  I  had  thought  to  have  stracken  him  with  a  cudgel ;  and 

yet  my  mind  gave  me,  his  clothes  made  a  false  report  of  him. 

1  Sebt.  What  an  arm  he  has  I     He  turned  me  about  with  his  finger  and  his 

thumb,  as  one  would  eet  up  a  top. 

2  Sebt.  Nay,  I  knew  by  his  face  that  there  was  something  in  him :  he  had,  sir, 

a  kind  of  face,  methought, — I  cannot  tell  how  to  term  it. 
1  Sebt.  He  had  so ;  looking  as  it  were, — 'Would  I  were  hanged  but  I  thought 

there  was'  more  in  him  than  I  could  think. 
S  Sebt.  So  did  I,  I  U  be  sworn :  he  is  simply  the  rarest  man  i'  the  world. 
1  Sebt.  I  think  he  is :  but  a  greater  soldier  than  he,  you  wot  one. 

•  OmI— complete. 
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9  Sebt.  Who  ?  my  master  ? 

1  Sebt-  Nay,  it 's  no  matter  for  that. 

3  Seet.  Worth  Biz  of  him. 

I  Serr.  Nay,  not  bo  neither ;  but  I  take  him  to  be  the  groftter  soldiw. 

3  Sbbt.  'Faith,  look  you,  one  cannot  tell  how  to  Bay  that:  for  tlie  defence  of  a 

town  oar  general  ia  excellent 
1  SxKT.  Ay,  and  fijr  an  assault  too. 

Bt-oMer  tkml  Servant 

3  Sebt.  0,  slareB,  I  can  tell  you  news ;  news,  you  rascals  I 

1  £  S  Sebt.  What,  what,  what?  let 's  partake. 

3  Sebt.  I  would  not  be  a  Roman,  of  all  nations ;  I  had  as  lieve  be  a  condemned 

1  A  3  Sert.  Wherefore  ?  wherefore  ? 

3  Sebt.  Why,  here  's  he  that  was  wont  to  thwack  our  general, — Caius  Marciua. 

1  Seet.  Why  do  you  say  thwack  onr  general  ? 

3  Seet.  I  do  not  say  thwack  our  general;  but  he  was  always  good  enough 
for  him. 

S  Sbbt.  Come,  we  are  fellows,  and  friends :  he  was  OTor  too  hard  for  him ;  I 
hare  heard  him  say  so  himself. 

1  Sebt.  He  was  too  hard  for  him  directly,  to  say  the  truth  on  't :  before  Corioli 
he  scotched  him  and  notched  him  like  a  carbonado. 

3  Sebt.  An  he  had  been  cannibally  given,  he  might  have  broiled  and  eaten 
him  too. 

1  Sebt.  But,  more  of  thy  news  ? 

3  Sebt.  Why,  he  is  so  made  on  here  within,  as  if  he  were  eon  and  heir  to 
Mars :  set  at  upper  end  o'  the  (able :  no  question  asked  him  by  any  of  the 
senators,  but  they  stand  bald  before  him:  Our  general  himself  makes  a 
mistreaa  of  liim ;  sanctifies  himself  with  's  band,  and  turns  up  the  whits  o' 
the  eye  to  his  discourse.  But  the  bottom  of  the  news  is,  our  general  is  cut 
i'  the  middle,  and  but  one  half  of  what  he  was  yesterday ;  for  the  other  has 
half,  by  tlie  entreaty  and  grant  of  the  whole  table.  He  11  go,  he  saya,  and 
Bowle*  the  porter  of  Borne  gates  by  the  ears:  He  will  mow  all  down  b^oie 
him,  and  leave  his  passage  polled  *>. 

3  Sebt.  And  he  's  as  like  to  do  't  as  any  man  I  can  im^ne. 

3  Sebt.  I>o  't?  he  will  do  't:  For,  look  you,  sir,  he  has  as  many  friends  bb 
enemies:  which  friends,  sir,  (as  it  were,)  durst  not  (look  yon,  sir)  show  them- 
selves (as  we  term  it)  his  friends  whilst  he  's  in  direolitude'. 

1  Sebt.  Directitude!  what 's  that? 

3  Sebt.  But  when  they  siiall  see,  eir,  his  crest  up  agun,  and  the  man  in  blood, 
they  will  out  of  their  burrows,  like  conies  after  rain,  and  revel  all  with  him. 

•  Sbiofo— ft  proviooift]  word  for  poll  out.  ^  Polled— dfiuti. 

'  DktetUude.    UaloBe  would  reftd  dtfcrattwfe.    He  tbink*  the  wrrtnt  was  not  meuit  to  taflc 
kbtolata  nDuunu.    Why  then  doea  the  other  urrast  uk  the  meaiiiiig  of  the  fine  word  ? 
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I  Sbbt.  But  when  goes  this  forward  ? 

3  Sbbt.  To-momv;  lo-da;;  preeentlj.    You  shall  have  the  dram  struok  up 

this  aftemooD :  't  is,  as  it  were,  a  parcel  of  their  feast,  and  to  be  executed 

ere  thej  wipe  their  lips, 
i)  Skbt.  Why,  thee  we  shall  have  a  stirring  world  again,    This  peace  ia 

nothing,  but  to  rust  iron,  increase  tailors,  and  breed  ballad-makera. 
1  Skbt.  Let  me  have  war,  say  I ;  it  exceeds  peace  as  far  as  day  does  night; 

it 's  spnghtly,  waking,  audible,  and  fall  of  vent.    Peace  is  a  very  apoplexy, 

lethargy ;  mulled,  deaf,  sleepy,  insensible ;  a  getter  of  more  bastud  childrwn 

than  war  's  a  destroyer  of  men. 
9  Sebt.  T  is  so  :  and  as  wars,  in  some  sort,  msy  be  said  to  be  a  ravisher,  so  it 

cannot  be  denied  but  peace  is  a  great  maker  of  cuckolds. 
1  Sebt.  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  bate  one  another. 
3  Sebt.  Reason ;  because  they  then  less  need  one  another.     The  wars  for  my 

mon^.     I  hope  to  see  Romans  as  cheap  as  Yolcisns.     They  are  rising, 

they  are  rising. 
All.  In,  in,  in,  in !  [Extimt. 


SCENE  VI.— Rome.    A  public  Place. 

EnUr  SioiMiTis  and  fiitirnn. 

Sic.  We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  fear  him ; 
His  remedies  are  tame  i'  the  present  peace 
And  quietness  o'  the  people,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  hurry.    Here  do  we  make  bis  friends 
Blush  that  the  world  goes  well ;  who  rather  bad, 
Though  they  tbemseWes  did  sufier  by  't,  beheld  ■ 
Dissensious  nnmbeis  pestering  streets,  than  see 
Ooi  tiadesmea  singing  in  their  shops,  and  goii^ 
About  their  functions  friendly. 

Enter  Mbneiocs. 

Bbu.  We  stood  to  't  in  good  time.     Is  this  Meneniua  ? 

810.  T  is  he,  't  is  he :  O,  be  is  grown  most  kind  of  late.    Hail,  sir  1 

Ueh.  Hail  to  you  both ! 

Sic.  Toot  Coriolanus  is  not  much  missed  bat  with  his  friends ;  the  common- 
wealth doth  stand ;  and  so  would  do,  were  he  more  angty  at  it 

Hbd.  All 's  well  i  and  might  haTe  beeo  much  better,  if  he  could  have  t«m- 
porised. 

•  S4Mi.    The  origiiial  hu  btioU,  whidi  it  ntaiiMd  In  all  Ihe  modeni  edltiaiu;  bat  w«  dioold 
eertalolj  read  weald  laAoU,  or  ind  beiM. 
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Sic.  Where  is  he,  hear  yon? 

Hkr.  N&7,  I  hear  nothing ;  bis  motb«r  and  his  wife  bear  nodung  from  him*. 

EnUr  Thnt  or  Four  Citizen*. 

CtT.  The  gods  preseire  yoa  both  I 

Sio.  Good-e'en,  our  Dei^bonrs. 

Sbo.  Good-e'en  to  jon  all,  good-e'en  to  you  all. 

l,Crr.  Outsehes,  our  vivee,  and  children,  on  our  knees. 

Are  bound  to  pray  lor  you  both. 
Sio.  Live,  end  thrive ! 

Bbu.  Farewell,  kind  nei^bours :  We  vrieb'd  Coriolanns 

Had  lov'd  you  as  we  did. 
Crr.  Now  tbe  gods  keep  yon  I 

Both  Tsi.  Farewell,  &rewelb  [Egtunt  Citizens. 

Sio.  This  is  a  happier  and  more  comely  time 

TIkui  when  these  fellows  ran  about  the  streets. 

Crying,  Confusion. 
Bb^.  CaiuB  MarcioB  was 

A  worthy  officer  i'  the  war ;  but  insolent, 

O'ercome  with  pride,  ambitions  past  all  thinking, 

Self-loving,— 
Sic.  And  affecting  one  sole  throne. 

Without  assistance. 
Men.  I  think  not  so. 

Sio.  We  should  by  this,  to  all  our  lamentation, 

If  he  had  gone  forth  consul,  found  it  so. 
Bru.  The  gods  have  well  prevented  it,  and  Borne 

Sits  safe  and  still  without  him. 

Enter  .Sdile. 

Mt>.  Worthy  tribunes, 

There  is  a  slave,  whom  we  have  pot  in  prison, 

Beports,  the  Voices  vnth  two  several  powers 

Are  enter'd  in  tbe  Boman  territories ; 

And  with  the  deepest  malice  of  the  war 

Destroy  what  lies  before  them. 
Men.  T  is  Aufldius, 

Who,  hearing  of  oar  Marcius'  banishment. 

Thrusts  forth  his  boms  again  into  tbe  world. 

Which  were  inshell'd  when  Maidns  stood  for  Borne, 

And  durst  not  once  peep  ouL 
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Sio.  Come,  what  talk  you  of  Marciua? 

Bbh.  Oo  see  this  ramoarer  vhipp'd. — It  cannot  be 

The  Tolcea  d&re  break  with  us. 
Mbh.  Cannot  bo ! 

We  have  record  that  rerj  well  it  can ; 

And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  been 

Within  mj  age.     But  reason  with  the  fellow. 

Before  jou  punish  him,  where  he  heard  this : 

Lest  yon  shall  chance  to  whip  your  information. 

And  beat  the  messenger  who  bids  beware 

Of  what  is  to  he  dreaded. 
Sic.  Tell  not  me : 

I  know  this  cannot  be. 
Bbo.  Not  poeaible. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mbsb.  The  nobles,  in  great  eamestnesa,  are  going 

All  to  the  eenate-faouse :  some  news  is  coming' 

That  turns  their  countenances. 
Sro.  T  is  thia  slave ; — 

Go  whip  him  'fore  the  people's  eyes : — his  raising ! 

Nothing  but  his  report ! 
Uess.  Tes,  worthy  sir, 

The  slave's  report  is  seconded;  aad  more, 

More  fearful,  is  deliver'd. 
Sio.  What  more  fearful  ? 

MxBS.  It  is  spoke  f^ly  out  of  many  mouths, 

(How  probable,  I  do  not  know,)  that  Marcius, 

Join'd  with  Aufidius,  leads  a  power  'gainst  Borne ; 

And  vows  revenge  aS  spacious  as  between 

The  yonng'st  and  oldest  thing. 
Sic.  This  is  moat  likely ! 

Bbit.  Bsis'd  only  that  the  weaker  sort  may  wish 

Good  Marcius  home  again. 
Sio.  The  very  trick  on 't. 

Ukn.  This  is  unlikely : 

He  and  Aufidius  can  no  more  atoue^. 

Than  violentest  contrariety. 

•  Commg.  SteoT«i»  W71  th&t  the  original  la  camt  In.  H«  printi  amt.  But  tbe  MwrtloD  Is  a 
devUtlOD  from  thU  edlUr'B  ntiul  iccniscf.  Tfa«  origiaid  has  ecmimg;  and  we  retain  It.  Tbe 
reader  wOl  raaetnber  Hr.  Campbell't  fine  image — 

"  Coming  ovBDt*  throw  thalr  ahadowo  befbre." 
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Enter  another  MesseDger. 

Mess.  You  are  eent  for  to  the  senatfl ; 
A  fearful  army,  led  by  Caius  Marciui, 
Associated  with  Aufidiua,  rages 
Upon  our  territories ;  and  have  already, 
O'erbome  their  way,  consam'd  with  fire,  and  took 
What  la;  before  them. 

Enter  Coimnus. 

Com.  0,  jon  have  made  good  ^ork  ! 

Mek.  What  news?  what  news  ? 

Com.  You  have  holp  to  raTisti  your  own  daughters,  and 

To  melt  the  city  leads  upon  your  pates  ; 

To  see  your  wives  dishonour'd  to  your  nooes ; — 
Men.  What 's  the  news?  what  'a  the  news? 
Com.  Toor  temples  burned  in  their  cement;  and 

Tour  franchises,  whereon  you  stood,  con  fin 'd 

Into  an  anger's  bore. 
Mem.  Pray  now,  your  newa? 

Tou  have  made  fair  ^ork,  I  fear  me  :-^Pray,  your  newa  7 

If  MarciuB  should  be  join 'd  with  Volcians, — 
Com.  If  I 

He  is  their  god;  be  leads  them  like  a  thing 

Made  by  some  other  deity  than  nature. 

That  shapes  man  better:  and  they  follow  him, 

Against  us  brats,  with  no  less  confidence 

Than  bo]^  pursuing  summer  butterflies, 

Or  butchers  killing  flies. 
Meh.  Tou  ha<re  made  good  work. 

You,  and  your  apron-men;  you  that  stood  so  much 

Upon  the  roice  of  occupation,  and 

The  breath  of  garlic-eaters ! 
Com.  He  11  shake  your  Rome  about  your  ears. 
Men.  As  Hercules  did  shake  down  mellow  fruit : 

You  have  made  fair  work ! 
Bbu.  Bat  is  this  true,  sir  ? 

Com.  Ay ;  and  you  11  look  pale 

Before  you  find  it  other.     All  the  regions 

Do  smilingly  rerolt ;  and,  who  resist. 

Are  mock'd  for  valiant  ignorance. 

And  perish  constant  fools.     Who  is  't  can  blame  hini  ? 

Your  enemies,  and  his,  find  eomethiog  in  him. 
Men.  We  are  all  undone,  unless 


ilzedLyGOOglC 


SCEHK  TT.]  OOBIOLANUB.  811 

The  noble  man  have  mercy. 
Com.  WhoBballaskit? 

The  tribunes  cannot  do  't  for  sbame ;  the  people 

Deserre  snch  pity  of  him  as  the  wolf 

Does  of  the  sltepberds :  for  his  beat  frienilB,  if  they 

Should  say,  "  Be  good  to  Rome,"  they  charg'd  him  even 

As  those  should  do  that  had  deserr'd  his  hstdi 

And  therein  sbow'd  like  enemies. 
Mm.  T  is  true : 

If  he  were  putting  to  my  house  the  brand 

That  should  consume  it,  I  have  not  the  face 

To  say,  "  'Beseech  you,  cease."— You  have  mEkde  fair  hands, 

You  and  your  crafts !  you  have  crafted  lair! 
Con.  You  have  brought 

A  trembling  upon  Home,  such  aa  was  never 

So  incapable  of  help. 
Tki.  Say  not  we  brought  it. 

Mm.  How !    Was  it  we  ?    We  lov'd  him ;  bnt,  like  beaeu. 

And  cowardly  nobles,  gave  way  unto  your  clusters. 

Who  did  boot  him  out  o'  the  oity. 
Com.  But,  I  fear, 

They  11  roar  him  in  again.    Tullus  Aufidiua, 

The  seoond  name  of  men,  obeys  his  points 

As  if  be  were  bis  officer :— Desperation 

Is  all  the  policy,  strength,  and  defence. 

That  Rome  can  make  against  them. 

EtiUr  a  Troop  of  Citizens. 

Mbn.  Here  come  the  clostHV.— ' 

And  is  Aufidius  with  bim? — You  are  they 

That  made  the  air  unwholesome,  when  you  cast 

Your  stinking  greasy  caps,  in  hooting 

At  Coriolanns'  exile.     Now  he  'a  coming ; 

And  not  a  hair  upon  a  soldier's  head 

Which  will  not  prove  a  whip ;  as  many  coxcombs 

As  you  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down. 

And  pay  you  for  your  voices.     T  is  no  matter ; 

If  he  coidd  bum  ua  all  into  one  coal. 

We  have  deserv'd  it. 
Citizens.  'Faith,  we  bear  fearful  news. 
1  Crr.  For  mine  own  part. 

When  I  said,  banish  him,  I  said  't  was  pity. 
SCiT.  And  BO  did  I. 
3  Crr.  And  so  did  I ;  and,  to  say  the  truth,  >o  did  very  many  of  ns  t  That  #e  did 

T  3 
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we  did  for  the  best ;  cuid  though  we  willingly  consented  to  his  baniafament, 

yet  it  was  against  our  will. 
CoH.  Yqu  are  goodly  things,  you  voices ! 
Mek.  You  have  made 

Good  work,  you  and  yoar  cryl — Shall  us  to  the  Capitol? 
CoK .  0,  ay ;  what  else  ?  [Exeunt  Cokinidb  and  Memeniub. 

Sic.  Go,  masters,  get  you  home,  be  not  dismay'd. 

These  are  a  aide  that  would  be  glad  to  have 

This  tnte,  which  they  so  seem  to  fear.     Go  home. 

And  show  no  sign  of  fear. 
1  CiT.  The  gods  be  good  to  as!  Come,  masters,  let 's  home.     I  ever  said  we 

were  i'  the  wrong  when  we  banished  him. 
a  CiT.  So  did  we  all.    But  come,  let  'a  home.  [Exeunt  Citizens. 

Ban.  I  do  not  like  this  news. 
Sic.  Nor  I. 
Bbu.  Let 's  to  the  Capitol : — 'Would  half  my  wealth 

Would  buy  this  for  a  lie  1 
Sio.  Fray,  let  us  go.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  VII.— 4  Camp:  at  a  mall  dittance from  Bame. 

Enter  Adfidids  and  hit  Lieutenant. 

AuF.  Do  they  still  fly  to  the  Roman  ? 

Lied.  I  do  uot  know  what  witchcraft  'g  in  him ;  but 

Your  soldiers  use  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat. 

Their  talk  at  table,  and  their  thanks  at  end ; 

And  you  ore  darken'd  in  this  action,  sir. 

Even  by  your  own. 
Adf.  I  cannot  help  it  now; 

Unless,  by  using  means,  I  lame  the  foot 

Of  our  design.    He  bears  himself  more  proudlier. 

Even  to  my  person,  than  I  thought  he  would 

When  first  I  did  embrace  him :  Yet  his  nature 

In  that 's  no  changeling ;  and  I  must  excuse 

What  cannot  be  amended. 
LiEV.  Yet  I  wish,  sir, 

(1  mean,  for  your  particular,)  you  had  not 

Join'd  in  commission  with  him:  but  either  had  borne 

The  action  of  yourself,  or  else  to  him 

Bad  left  it  solely. 
AuF.  I  Understand  thee  well ;  and  be  thou  sure. 
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When  be  shall  come  to  his  account,  be  knows  not 
What  I  can  urge  against  bim.    Although  it  Bsems, 
And  80  he  thinks,  and  ia  no  lesa  apparent 
To  the  vulgar  eye.  that  be  bears  all  things  &irl;, 
And  shows  good  husbandry  for  the  Volciau  state ; 
Fi^ts  dragon-like,  and  doss  achieve  as  soon 
As  draw  hie  sword :  yet  he  hatb  left  undone 
That  which  shall  hteak  his  neck,  or  hazard  mine. 
Whene'er  we  come  to  our  account. 

LiBn.  Sir,  I  beseech  ;ou,  think  you  he  11  carry  Rome? 

AuF.  All  places  yield  to  him  ere  he  site  down ; 
Avd  the  nobility  of  Rome  are  his : 
The  senators  and  patricians  love  him  too : 
The  tribunes  are  no  soldiers ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rash  in  the  repeal,  as  hasty 
To  expel  him  thence.    I  think  he  11  be  to  Rorue, 
As  is  the  osprey  to  the  fish,  who  takes  it 
By  sovereignty  of  nature'.     First  be  was 
A  noble  servant  to  them;  but  he  could  not 
Carry  bis  honours  even :  whether  't  was  pride. 
Which  out  of  duly  fortune  ever  taints 
The  happy  man ;  whether  defect  of  judgment. 
To  fail  in  the  disposing  of  those  chances 
Which  be  was  lord  of ;  or  whether  nature. 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  moving 
From  the  casque  to  the  cushion,  but  commanding  peace 
Even  with  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  be  controU'd  the  war;  but  one  of  these 
(As  be  hath  spices  of  them  all,  not  all. 
For  I  dare  so  Car  free  bim)  made  him  fear'd. 
So  bated,  and  so  banish 'd :  But  he  has  a  meriti 
To  choke  it  in  the  utterance.    So  our  virtues 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time : 
And  power,  unto  itself  most  commendable. 
Hath  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  chair 
To  extol  what  it  hatb  done. 
One  fire  drives  out  one  fire ;  one  nail,  one  nail ; 


»  ThB  foroe  and  propriety  of  tbi>  Image  will  be  »e«n  from  the  following  eitrwrt  from  Drayton'i 
'  Pclyolbton,'  deaoribuig  the  oiprey,  Booonling  to  the  populir  notion  :— 

"  The  vipreg,  oft  here  Been,  thoogh  aeldom  here  it  breedi, 
Which  over  them  the  JUh  no  looner  dotb  espy, 
But,  betwixt  hhn  and  them  hy  an  antipathy, 
Tuming  their  belllei  op,  as  though  tholi  death  they  aaw. 
They  at  bi>  pleatnre  lie  to  stuff  his  ^attonoui  in«w." 


,izeclLyL.OOgle 


Bights  by  rights  fouler*,  strength  by  strengths  do  fail. 

Come,  let  'b  amy.    When,  Caius,  Roma  U  tbioe, 

Thou  art  poor'st  of  all ;  then  shortly^  art  tliou  mine.  [Exetaa. 

•  Fouler.  So  the  Drlginal.  HrIoqc  mbcUtntea  fomnieri  taA  tha  emaadslioii  faM  froroked 
three  pi^ea  of  oaDtroveny  unongit  the  cammeuUtora.  We  111B7  uodentand  tbe  momiiig  of  Iha 
origiiial  expreuioQ  if  we  lubetitnCe  the  opponte  epithet,  fairer.  Ai  it  is,  the  leuer  rigbti  drire 
out  the  gMMor — the  fftlier  righta  fail  through  tbe  foiJer.  Id  the  ume  muiDW,  in  '  The  Tuning 
of  tlM  GfaM«,'./«far  ii  not  need  in  the  uhm  of  more  poUated;  ire  luve, 
"  The  fiMtr  fortnoo  mine,  ud  there  ao  end." 


[AntitiU  ArtA  d*  Road  lacdmg  into  A»w,] 
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ACT   V. 

SCENE  I.— Rome.     A  public  Place. 
Enter  Mshehius,  Gouinids,  Sicihids,  Bbutus,  and  othen. 

Men.  No,  I II  not  go :  joa  hear  what  he  hath  said 

Which  was  sometime  bis  general ;  who  lov'd  him 

In  a  most  dear  particiiliir.    He  call'd  me  father : 

But  what  o'  that  ?  Go,  jou  that  banish'd  him ; 

A  mile  before  hie  tent  fall  down,  and  knee* 

Tbe  way  into  his  mercy :  Nay,  if  he  coy'd 

To  hear  Gominiua  speak,  I  '11  keep  at  home. 
Cou.  He  would  not  seem  to  know  me". 
Mek.  Do  you  hear? 

Coil  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name  : 

I  nrg'd  our  old  acquaintance,  end  the  drops 

That  we  have  bled  together.     Goriolanus 
■  J£jM&    So  the  original.    The  iieconil  folio,  whicb  hni  been  followed  in  all  otiier  edltiom,  ha 
tlie  leu  eipreieive  vub  btttL    Shakipere  niei  hnet  bb  b  verb  in  '  Lear : ' — 
"  To  hue  hla  tbrone." 
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He  mnild  not  answer  to:  forbad  all  oameB; 

He  waa  a  kind  of  nothing,  titleless. 

Till  he  had  forg'd  himself  a  name  i'  the  fire 

Of  burning  Rome. 
Men.  Why,  bo  ;  you  have  made  good  work : 

A  pair  of  tribunes  that  have  rack'd  for  Rome, 

To  make  ooaU  cheap :  A  noble  memory  I 
Con.  I  minded  bim  how  royal 't  waa  to  pardon 

When  it  waa  legs  expected:  He  replied. 

It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  state 

To  one  whom  they  had  punisb'd. 
Men.  Very  well ; 

Oould  be  say  lesa  ? 
CoK.  I  offei'd  to  awaken  his  regard 

For  bis  private  ftienda :  His  answer  to  me  was. 

He  could  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 

Of  noisome  musty  chaff:  He  said,  't  was  folly 

For  one  poor  grain  or  two  to  leave  unbumt. 

And  still  to  nose  the  offence. 
Men.  For  one  poor  grun  or  two  ? 

I  am  one  of  those;  his  mother,  wife,  bis  child, 

And  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  are  the  grains : 

You  are  the  musty  chaff;  and  yon  are  smelt 

Above  tbe  moon :  We  must  be  bnrnt  for  you. 
Sic.  Kay,  pray  be  patient:  If  yog  refuse  your  aid 

In  tins  BO  never-heeded  help,  yet  do  not 

Upbrud  us  with  our  distress.     But,  sure,  if  you 

Would  be  your  country's  pleader,  your  good  tongue. 

More  than  the  instant  army  we  can  make, 

Might  stop  our  coaiitrymau. 
Men.  No  ;  111  not  meddle. 

Sto.  Pray  you,  go  to  him. 
Mem.  What  should  I  do  ? 

Bbu.  Only  make  trial  what  your  love  can  do 

For  Rome,  towards  Marcius. 
Men.  Well,  and  say  that  Marcius  return  me, 

As  Cominius  is  retum'd,  unheard ;  what  then  ? — 

But  as  a  discontented  friend,  grief-shot 

With  his  unkindness  ?  Say 't  be  so  ? 
Sio.  Yet  your  good  will 

Must  have  that  thaake  tmrn  Rome,  after  the  measure 

As  you  intended  well. 
Men.  1 11  undertake  it: 

I  think  he  11  hear  me.    Tet,  to  bite  his  lip 

And  hum  at  good  Cominius,  much  unbearta  me. 
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He  was  not  taken  well :  he  had  not  dln'd : 

The  veioa  unfllt'd,  our  blood  ia  cold,  and  then 

We  pout  npon  the  morning,  are  unapt 

To  giTe  or  to  forgiTe ;  but  when  we  have  stuff 'd 

These  piped,  and  diese  conveTances  of  our  blood, 

With  wine  and  feeding,  we  have  suppler  souls 

Than  in  our  priest-like  I&ats :  therefore  1 11  wateh  him 

Till  be  be  dieted  to  m;  request. 

And  then  I U  set  upon  him. 
Bbo.  Ton  know  the  very  road  into  his  kindness. 

And  cannot  lose  your  way. 
Meh.  Good  faith,  I  'U  prove  him, 

Bpeed  how  it  will.     I  shall  ere  long  have  knowledge 

Of  my  success.  '  [ExU. 

Goir.  He  11  never  hear  him. 

Sio.  .  Not? 

Gov.  I  tell  you,  he  does  sit  in  gold,  his  eye 

Bed  «B  't  would  bom  Rome ;  and  his  injury 

The  gaoler  to  his  pity.     I  kneel'd  before  him ; 

T  was  very  faintly  he  said,  "  Rise ; "  dismiss'd  me 

Thus,  with  bis  speechless  hand :  What  he  would  do. 

He  sent  in  writing  after  me, — what  he  would  not ; 

Bound  with  an  oath  to  yield  to  his  conditions* : 

So  that  all  hope  is  vain. 

Unless^  his  noble  mother,  and  hia  wife; 

Who,  as  I  hear,  mean  to  solicit  him 

For  mercy  to  his  country.    Therefore,  let  'a  hence. 

And  with  our  fair  entreaties  baste  them  on.  [Exmnt. 

SCENE  II.— ^n  advanced  Pott  of  the  Yolcian  Camp  Ufore  Rome.    Th*  Guard 
at  their  ttatiom. 

Enter  to  them  Memenids. 
1  O.  Stay:  Whence  are  you? 
a  O.  Stand,  and  go  back. 

Hek.  Ton  guard  like  men ;  't  is  well :  But,  by  your  leave, 

I  am  an  ofiicer  of  state,  and  come 

To  apeak  with  Goriolanus.  * 

1  O.  From  whence? 

•  Tbe  commeDtatM*  nupeot  tame  omluion  bere ;  bat  it  appeara  to  tu  tint  they  hsTs  mistaken 
the  paHBge.  Thef  eooaeive  tliat  "  what  he  would  not "  1>  the  matter  eapedalljr  "  bound  with  an 
oath."  Coriolaooi  ieDds"m  vriting"  both  "what  he  woald  do"  and  "what  he  would  otX,;"  and, 
hi  jiMiflcatkin  of  the  hanhaeH  of  bit  demands,  he  addi  that  he  ii  "  bound  with  an  oath  to  jrlald 
to  hli  oonditlous,'' — that  ii,  to  make  hli  lole  law  the  "  couditiona  *  in  which  he  had  become  placed 
— hU  dutj  to  the  Volciani ;— to  jield  himaelf  op  eotirel;  to  the  guidance  of  those  "  oondltiinu.' 

*  Unltti  is  here  used  in  the  sense  ot  exetpt  i  We  haTe  no  hope  exo^  Us  noble  mother,  &o. 
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If  BN.  From  Bom*. 

1  G-.  Ton  may  Dot  paas,  jou  must  retom :  our  general 

Will  no  more  hear  from  thence. 
3  G.  You  11  see  joar  Rome  embiao'd  with  &re,  before 

Tea  II  Bpeak  with  CoriolantKi. 
Mek.  Good  mj  friends, 

If  you  have  hearA  your  general  talk  of  Rome, 

And  of  hia  frienda  there,  it  is  lots*  to  blanks 

My  name  hath  touch 'd  your  ears :  it  ie  Meneniut. 
i  G.  Be  it^Bo ;  go  back  :  the  Tiitue  of  your  name 

Is  not  here  passable. 
Men.  I  tell  thee,  lelJow, 

Thy  general  is  my  lover :  I  bave  been 

The  book  of  his  good  acts,  whence  men  have  read 

Hia  fame  unparallel'd,  haply  amplified ) 

For  I  have  ever  verified  my  friends 

(Of  whom  he  's  chief)  with  alt  the  size  that  verity 

Would  without  lapsing  eufier :  nay,  sometimes. 

Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subtle  ground, 

I  have  tumbled  past  the  throw;  and,  in  his  praise. 

Have  almost  stamp 'd  the  leasing  i  therefore,  fellow, 

I  must  have  leave  to  pass. 
1  G.  'Faith,  sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many  lies  in  his  behalf,  as  you  baTo  ottered 

words  in  your  own,  you  should  not  pass  here:  no,  though  it  were  asTirtuooa 

to  lie  as  to  live  chastely.     Therefore,  go  back. 
Meh.  Prithee,  fellow,  remember  my  name  is  Menenina,  always  faotiona^  on 

the  party  of  your  general. 
3  G.  Howsoever  you  have  been  his  liar,  (as  you  say  yon  bave,)  I  am  one  that, 

telling  true  under  him,  must  say  you  cannot  pass.    Therefore,  go  back. 
Men.  Has  be  dined,  canst  thou  tell?  for  I  would  not  speak  with  him  till  after 

dinner. 
1  G.  Ton  are  a  Roman,  are  you? 
Men.  I  am  as  thy  general  is. 
]  Q.  Then  you  should  hate  Borne,  as  be  does.    Can  you,  when  yon  have  pushed 

out  your  gates  the  very  defender  of  them,  and  in  a  violent  popular  ignoranoe 

given  your  enemy  your  shield,  think  to  front  his  revenges  with  the  easy 

groans  of  old  women,  the  viipnal  palms  of  your  daugbtere,  or  with  tlie 

palsied  intercession  of  such  %  decayed  dotant  aa  you  seem  to  be  7     Can  you 

think  to  blow  out  the  intended  fire  your  dty  is  ready  to  flame  in,  with  such 

weak  breath  as  this  ?    No,  you  are  deceived :  therefore,  back  to  Rome,  and 

prepare  for  your  execntion :  you  are  condemned ;  our  general  has  snom  yon 

out  of  reprieve  and  pardon. 
Mek.  Sirrah,  if  thy  captain  knew  I  were  here,  be  would  use  me  with  eadma- 

tion, 
■  2^  are  the  whole  nombtTrfticlceli  ink  lottery;  tliiiU*  s  proportioD  of  the  whol«  fiombar. 
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3  O.  Gome,  my  captain  knows  ;oa  not. 
Mbn.  I  mean,  thy  general. 

1  G.  Mj  general  carea  not  for  yon.    Back,  I  eay ;  go,  leat  I  let  forth  yoor  half- 
pint  of  blood ; — back, — that 's  the  utmost  of  your  having ; — back. 
Meh.  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow, — 

Entar  Cobiolaii06  and  Anrioits. 

Cob.  What  'a  Uie  matter? 

Men.  Now,  yon  companion,  I  11  say  an  errand  for  you;  you  shall  know  now 
that  I  am  in  estimation ;  you  shall  perceive  that  a  jack  guardant  cannot 
office  me  firom  my  son  Goriolanus :  guess,  but  by  my  eatertaiDment  with 
him,  if  thon  stand'st  not  i'  the  state  of  hanging,  or  of  some  death  more  long 
in  Bpectatorship,  and  crueller  in  suffering;  behold  now  presently,  and  swoon 
for  what 's  to  come  upon  thee. — ^The  glorious  gods  sit  in  hourly  synod  about 
thy  particular  prosperity,  and  love  thee  no  worse  than  thy  old  father  Menenius 
doesl  0,  my  son!  my  son  I  thou  art  preparing  fire  for  us;  look  thee, 
here  's  water  to  quench  it.  I  was  hardly  moved  to  come  to  thee :  but  being 
assured  none  but  myself  could  move  thee,  I  have  been  blown  out  of  yonr 
gates  with  sighs:  and  conjure  thee  to  pardon  Rome,  and  thy  petitionary 
countrymen.  The  good  gods  assuage  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the  dregs  of  it 
upon  this  varlet  here;  thk  who,  like  a  block,  hath  denied  my  access  to  thee. 

Cob.  Away  J 

Hex.  Howl  away? 

Cob.  Wife,  mother,  child,  I  know  not.    My  aSaira 
Are  servanted  to  others :  Though  I  owe 
My  revenge  properly,  my  remission  liea 
In  Volcian  breasts.    That  we  have  been  familiar, 
lugraU  forgetfulnesa  shall  poison  rather 
Than  pity  not*  how  much. — Therefore,  be  gone. 
Mine  ears  against  your  suits  are  stronger  than 
Your  (^tes  against  my  force.    Yet,  for  I  lov'd  thee. 

Take  this  along ;  I  writ  it  for  thy  sake,  [Givei  a  UtUr. 

And  would  have  sent  it.    Another  word,  Menenius, 
I  will  not  bear  thee  speak. — This  man,  Aufidius, 
Was  my  belov'd  in  Rome :  yet  thon  behold'st — 

AoF.  Tou  keep  a  constant  temper.  {Exeunt  Cobiolahdb  anil  Acfidiub. 

1  Q.  Now,  sir,  is  yoor  name  Menenius? 

2  0.  T  is  a  spell,  you  see,  of  mnch  power:  You  know  the  way  home  again. 
1  G.  Do  you  hear  how  we  are  shent*  for  keeping  your  greatness  back? 

3  Q.  What  caose,  do  you  think,  I  have  to  swoon? 

Mbk.  I  neither  care  for  the  world  nor  your  general :  for  such  things  as  you,  I 
can  scarce  think  there  's  any,  you  are  so  slight.  He  that  hath  a  will  to  die 
by  himself  fears  it  not  from  another.    Let  your  general  do  his  worst    For 
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yoD,  be  that  you  are,  long;  and  your  misery  increase  vith  yoor  age!  I  say 
to  yot),  ae  I  was  said  to.  Away  I  {Exit. 

1  G.  A  noble  fellow,  I  wanant  him. 

S  G.  The  worthy  fcillow  is  our  general :  He  is  the  rock,  the  oak  not  to  be  wind- 
shaken.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. — Tht  Unt  of  Coriolanus. 
Enter  Corioukhs,  Avfidius,  and  other*. 
Gob.  We  will  before  the  walls  of  Rome  to-morrow 

Set  down  oitr  host. — My  partner  in  this  action. 

You  must  report  to  the  Volciau  lords  how  plainly 

I  have  borne  this  business. 
AuF.  Only  their  ends 

You  have  respected ;  stopp'd  your  ears  gainst 

The  general  suit  of  Borne ;  never  admitted 

A  private  whisper,  no,  not  with  such  friends 

That  thought  them  sure  of  you. 
Cob.  This  last  old  man. 

Whom  with  a  crack'd  heart  I  have  sent  to  Rome. 

Lov'd  me  above  the  measure  of  a  father; 

Nay,  godded  me,  indeed.    Their  latest  refine 

Was  to  send  him ;  for  whose  old  love  I  have 

(Though  I  show'd  sourly  to  him)  once  more  offer'd 

The  first  conditions  which  they  did  refuse, 

And  cannot  now  accept,  to  grace  him  only. 

That  thought  he  could  do  more;  a  very  little 

I  have  yielded  too :  Fresh  embassies,  and  suits, 

Nor  from  the  state,  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 

Will  I  lend  ear  to. — Ha !  what  shout  ia  this  ?  [Shout  mthia. 

Shall  I  be  tempted  to  infringe  my  vow 

In  the  same  time  't  is  made  7    I  will  not. — 

Enter  VlfiOiUA,  YoLiriniu,  leading  young  Margids,  Vai^kia,  and  Attendants. 
My  wife  comes  foremost'*;  then  the  honour'd  mould 
Wherein  this  trunk  was  fnun'd,  and  in  her  hand 
The  grandchild  to  her  blood.     But,  out,  affection  ! 
All  bond  and  privilege  of  nature  break ! 
Let  it  bo  virtuous  to  be  obstinate. — 
What  is  that  curtsy  worth  I  or  those  doves'  eyes. 
Which  can  make  gods  forsworn ! — I  melt,  and  am  not 
Of  stronger  earth  thui  others. — My  mother  bows ; 
As  if  Olympus  to  a  molehill  should 
In  supphcation  nod :  and  my  young  boy 
Bath  ao  aspect  of  intercession,  which 
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Qreat  nature  cries,  "  Deny  not." — Let  the  Volcea 

Plough  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy :  1 11  never 

fie  such  ft  gosling  to  obey  instinct;  bat  stand, 

As  if  a  man  were  aathor  of  himself, 

And  knew  no  other  kin. 
ViR,  My  lord  and  husband  !| 

Cob.  These  eyes  are  not  the  same  I  wore  in  Rome. 
Via.  The  sorrow  that  delivers  as  thus  chang'd 

Makes  you  think  so. 
Cor.  Like  a  dull  actor  now, 

I  have  forgot  my  part,  and  I  am  out. 

Even  to  a  full  disgrace.    Beat  of  my  flesh. 

Forgive  my  tyranny;  but  do  not  say. 

For  that,  "  Forgive  our  Romans." — O,  a  kiss 

Long  aa  my  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge ! 

Now,  by  the  jealous  qneeu  of  heaven,  that  kiss 

I  carried  from  thee,  dear,  and  my  true  lip 

Hftth  virgin'd  it  e'er  since. — You  gods!  I  prate*. 

And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  world 

Leave  unaaluted :  Sink,  my  knee,  i'  the  earth;  [Kneel*. 

Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impression  show  . 

Than  that  of  common  sons. 
Vol,  0,  stand  up  bless'd ! 

Whilst,  with  no  softer  coshion  than  the  flint, 

I  kneel  before  thee;  and  miproperiy 

Show  doty,  as  mistaken  all  this  while 

Between  the  child  and  parent.  ISjtseU. 

Cob.  What  ia  this? 

Your  knees  to  me  ?  to  your  corrected  son  ? 

Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 

Fillip  the  stars ;  then  let  the  mutinous  winds 

Strike  the  proud  cedars  'gainst  the  fiery  sun; 

Mnrd'ring  impossibility,  to  make 

What  cannot  be,  slight  vrork. 
Vol.  Thou  art  my  warrior ; 

I  holp^  to  frame  thee.     Do  you  know  this  lady? 
Cob.  The  noble  sbter  of  Publicola, 

The  moon  of  Rome ;  chaste  as  the  icicle. 

That 's  curded  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow. 

And  hanga  On  Dian's  temple :  Dear  Valeria ! 
Vol.  This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  yours, 

Which  by  the  interpretation  of  full  time 

May  show  like  all  yourself. 

■  Prate.    The  original  has  prag.    We  owe  the  correction  to  11i««bal<l. 

*  Bolp.    In  llie  original,  *op«.    Pope  made  the  correction.  ,  -    ■,■,-,[' 
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Cob.  The  god  of  soldierH, 

With  the  coDBent  of  sapreme  Jove,  ioform 

Th J  thoughts  with  DobleaeaB ;  that  thou  majst  prove 

To  ehame  iovulnerahle,  and  stick  i'  the  vara 

Like  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  ever^  flaw. 

And  saving  those  that  eye  thee  I 
Vol.  Tour  knee,  sirrah. 

Cob.  That 's  my  brave  boy. 
Vol.  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myself. 

Are  suitors  to  you. 
Cob.  I  beseech  yon,  peace : 

Or,  if  you  'd  ask,  remember  this  before, — 

The  things  I  have  forswoni  to  grant  may  never 

Be  held  by  you  denials.     Do  not  bid  me 

Dismiss  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 

Again  vrith  Rome's  mechanics: — Tell  me  not 

Wherein  I  seem  unnatural :  Desire  not 

To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 

Your  colder  reasons. 
ToL.  0,  no  more,  no  morel 

Tou  have  said  yon  will  not  giant  us  anything; 

For  we  have  nothing  else  to  ask  but  that 

Which  you  deny  already :  Yet  we  will  ask ; 

That,  if  you  fail  in  our  request,  the  blame 

May  hang  upon  your  hardness ;  therefore  hear  us. 
Cob.  AnfidiuB,  and  you  Voices,  mark;  for  we  'U 

Hear  nought  from  Rome  in  private. — Yoor  request  ? 
Vol.  Should  we  be  silent  and  not  speak,  our  raiment 

And  state  of  bodies  would  bewray  what  life 

We  have  led  since  thy  exile.     Think  with  thyself 

How  more  unfortunate  than  all  living  women 

Are  we  come  hither:  since  that  thy  sight,  which  should 

Uake  our  eyes  flow  with  joy,  hearts  dance  with  comforts. 

Constrains  them  weep,  and  shake  with  fear  and  sorrow ; 

Making  the  mother,  wife,  and  child,  to  see 

The  son,  the  husband,  and  the  father,  tearing 

His  country's  bowels  ont.     And  to  poor  we 

Thine  enmity  's  most  capital :  thon  barr'st  us 

Our  prayers  to  the  gods,  which  is  a  comfort 

That  all  but  we  enjoy :  For  how  can  we, 

Alas!  how  can  we  for  our  country  pray. 

Whereto  we  are  bound ;  together  vrith  tiiy  victory. 

Whereto  we  are  bound  ?  Alack  I  or  we  must  lose 

The  country,  our  dear  nurse ;  or  else  thy  person. 

Our  comfort  in  the  conntiy.    We  must  find 
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An  erident  calftmitf,  diough  we  hod 

Our  wislt,  whicli  side  elioiild  win ;  for  either  thou 

Must,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 

Wiih  manacles  throa^  our  streets,  or  else 

Triumphantly  tread  on  thj  country's  ruin ; 

And  bear  the  palm,  for  banng  bravely  shed 

Thy  wife  and  children'a  blood.    For  myself,  son, 

I  purpose  not  to  vait  on  fortnne  till 

These  wars  determine*:  if  I  cannot  persuade  thee 

Rather  to  show  a  noble  grace  to  hoth  ports 

Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  sh&lt  no  sooner 

March  to  assault  thy  country  than  to  tread 

(Trust  to  't,  thou  sbalt  not)  on  thy  mother's  womb, 

That  brought  thee  to  this  world. 

Vm.  Ay,  and  mine, 

That  brot^ht  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep  your  name 
Living  to  time. 

Box.  A  shall  not  tread  on  me ; 

1 11  run  away  till  I  am  bi^er,  but  then  1 11  fif^t 

Cor.  Not  of  a  woman's  tenderness  ta  be. 
Requires  nor  child  nor  woman's  face  to  see. 
I  have  sat  too  long. 

Vol.  Nay,  go  not  from  us  thus. 

If  it  were  so  that  onr  request  did  tend 
To  SSTC  the  Romans,  thereby  to  destroy 
The  Voices  whom  yon  serre,  you  might  condemn  us. 
As  poisonous  of  your  honour :  No ;  ear  snit 
Is  Uiat  you  reconcile  them :  while  the  Voices 
May  say,  "  This  mercy  we  have  show'd ; "  the  Romans, 
"Tliis  we  receiv'd ;"  and  each  in  either  side 
Give  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cry,  "  Be  bless'd 
For  making  up  this  peace  1 "    Thou  know'st,  great  son. 
The  end  of  war  's  uooertain ;  bnt  this  certun. 
That  if  thou  conquer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  shalt  thereby  reap  is  suoh  a  name, 
Whose  repetition  will  be  dogg'd  with  cunee ; 
Wlioee  chronicle  thus  writ, — "  The  man  was  noble, 
But  with  his  last  attempt  he  wip'd  it  oat ; 
Destroy'd  his  country ;  and  his  name  remains 
To  the  ensuing  age  abhorr'd."    Speak  to  me,  son : 
Thou  hast  affected  the  fine  strains  of  honour, 
To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  gods ; 
To  tear  with  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  o'  the  air. 
And  yet  to  charge  thy  sulphur  with  a  bolt 

•  Ptfci  mmt    Boma  to  an  end. 
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That  should  but  rive  an  oak.    Why  doet  not  apeak? 

Think'st  tJiou  it  honoanble  for  a  noble  man 

Still  to  remember  nrongs? — Dat^bter,  speak  jon; 

He  cares  not  for  joor  weopii^.    Speak  thou,  boy : 

Ferbqie  thj  childishness  mil  move  him  more 

Than  can  our  reasons. — There  is  no  man  in  the  worW 

More  bound  to  his  mother;  yet  here  he  lets  me  prate. 

Like  one  i'  the  stocks.    Thou  haat  never  in  thj  life 

Show'd  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy ; 

When  she,  (poor  ben  t)  fond  of  no  second  brood. 

Has  clock'd  thee  to  the  wars,  and  safely  home, 

Loaden  ^th  honour.    Say,  my  request's  oqjust,. 

And  spum  me  back :  But,  if  it  be  not  so. 

Thou  art  not  honest ;  and  the  gods  will  plague  tbee* 

That  thou  restrain'st  from  me  the  duty  which 

To  a  mother's  part  belongs. — He  turns  away : 

Down,  ladies!  let  us  shame  him  with  our  knees. 

To  his  surname  Coriolanus  longs  more  pride 

Than  pity  to  our  prayers.    Down :  An  end : 

This  is  the  last: — So  we  will  home  to  Borne, 

And  die  among  our  neighbours. — Nay,  behold  us: 

This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  what  he  would  have. 

But  kneels,  and  holds  up  bands,  for  fellowship. 

Does  reason  oar  petition  with  more  strength 

Than  thou  hast  to  deny  't — Come,  let  us  go : 

Tbis  fellow  bad  a  Volcian  to  bis  mother ; 

His  wife  is  in  Corioli,  and  bis  child 

Like  him  by  chance : — Yet  give  us  our  despatch : 

I  am  bush'd  until  our  city  be  afire, 

Aod  then  I II  speak  a  little. 
Cos.  0  mother,  mother  I 

[Hoidinp  YoLCirai^  by  the  handt,  nimt. 

What  have  you  done  ?  Behold,  the  heavens  do  ope. 

The  gods  look  down,  and  tbis  unnatural  scene 

Tbey  laugh  at.    0  my  mother,  mother  I  0 ! 

You  have  won  a  happy  victory  to  Bome :  j 

But,  for  your  son, — ^believe  it,  0,  believe  it. 

Most  dangerously  you  have  with  him  prevaiVd, 

If  not  most  mortal  to  him.     But,  let  it  come ; — ' 

Aufidius,  though  I  cannot  make  true  wars, 

1 11  fetme  convenient  peace.    Now,  good  Aofidins, 

Were  you  in  my  stead,  would  you  have  heard 

A  mother  less?  or  granted  less,  Aufidius? 
AuF.  I  was  mov'd  withal. 

Cor.                                 I  dare  be  sworn  you  were ; 
■■.■rr>'t.-i*r)t;^<^ 
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AM,  sir,  it  is  no  little  thing  to  make 

Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compassion.     But,  good  sir, 

What  peace  you  11  make,  advise  me :  for  my  part, 

I  11  not  to  Rome,  1 11  back  with  you  ;  and  pray  you, 

Stand  to  me  in  this  cause. — O  moliier!  wjfeS 
AuF.  I  am  glad  thou  hast  set  thy  mercy  and  thy  honour 

At  difference  in  thee :  out  of  that  1 11  work 

Myself  a  former  fortune.  [Ande. 

[The  Ladies  make  eigne  to  Coriolanos. 

Cor.  ,  Ay,  by  and  hy;  [To  Volumnia,  Viboilia,  dc. 

But  we  will  drink  together;  and  you  shall  bear 

A  better  witness  back  than  words,  which  we. 

On  like  conditions,  will  have  counter-seal 'd. 

Gome,  enter  with  us.     Ladies,  you  deserve 

To  hare  a  temple  built  you :  all  the  swords 

In  Italy,  and  her  confederate  arms, 

Could  not  have  made  this  peace.  [Kxeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— Rome.     A  public  Place 
.  Enter  Meneniiis  and  Sicimns. 
Men.  See  you  yond'  coign  o'  the  Capitol ;  yond'  comepstone  ? 
Sio.  Why,  what  of  that? 
Men.  If  it  be  possible  for  you  to  displace  it  with  your  little  finger,  there  is 

some  hope  the  ladies  of  Borne,  especially  his  mother,  may  prevail  with  him. 

But  I  say  there  is  no  hope  in  't;  our  throats  are  senCsnced,  and  stay  upon 

execution. 
Stc.  Is  't  possible  that  so  short  a  time  can  alter  the  condition  of  a  man? 
Mek.  There  is  differency  between  a  grub  and  a  butterfly ;  yet  your  butterfly  was 

a  grub.     This  Marcius  is  grown  from  man  to  dragon  :  he  has  wings ;  he 's 

more  than  a  creeping  thing. 
Sio.  He  lov'd  his  mother  dearly. 
MxK.  So  did  he  me :  and  he  no  more  remembers  his  mother  now  than  an  eight 

year  old  hores.    The  tartness  of  bis  face  sours  ripe  grapes.    When  he 

walks,  he  moves  like  an  engine,  and  the  ground  shrinks  before  his  treading. 

He  is  able  to  pierce  a  corslet  with  bb  eye ;  talks  like  a  knell,  and  bis  hum 

is  a  battery.    He  sits  in  his  state,  as  a  thing  made  for  Alexander.    What 

be  bids  be  done  is  finished  with  his  bidding.    He  wants  nothing  of  a  god 

but  eternity,  and  a  heaven  to  tbrone  in. 
Sio.  Yes,  mercy,  if  you  report  him  truly. 
Mem.  I  punt  him  in  the  character.    Mark  what  mercy  his  mother  shall  bring 

from  him:  There  is  no  more  mercy  in  him  than  there  is  milk  in  a  male 

tiger ;  that  shall  our  poor  city  find :  and  all  this  is  long  of  you. 
Sio.  The  gods  be  good  unto  us  1 
Men.  No,  in  soch  a  case  the  gods  will  not  be  good  unto  us.    When  we 
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banished  him  we  respected  not  them :  and  he  retarning  to  bnak  our  nocks, 
the;  respect  not  us. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mkss.  Sir,  if  you  'd  save  your  life,  fly  to  your  house ; 
The  plebeians  have  got  your  fellow-tribune. 
And  bale  him  up  and  down ;  all  Bivearing,  if 
The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  home, 
They  11  give  him  death  by  inches. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 
Sic.  What 'b  the  news  ? 

Mess.  Good  news,  good  news: — The  ladies  have  prevoiVd, 

The  Volcians  are  dislodg'd,  ex\A  Marcius  gone : 

A  merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Home, 

No,  not  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarquins. 
Stc.  Friend, 

Art  thou  certain  this  is  true  ?  is  it  most  certain  ? 
Mess.  Ab  certain  as  t  know  tbe  sun  is  fire : 

Where  have  you  lurk'd,  that  you  make  doubt  of  it? 

Ne'er  through  an  arch  so  hurried  the  blown  tide. 

As  the  lecomforted  through  the  gates.  -  Why,  hark  you ! 

[TntmpeU  and  kautboyi  toundsd,  and  drvmt  heattn,  aU 
together.     Shouting  also  within. 

The  trumpets,  sackbuts,  psalteries,  and  fifes, 

Tabors,  and  cymbals,  and  the  shouting  Bomans, 

Make  tbe  sun  dance.     Hark  you  !  [Shovtitttf  again. 

Men.  This  is  good  news: 

I  will  go  meet  the  ladies.    This  Volumnia 

Is  worth  of  consuls,  senators,  patricians, 

A  city  full ;  of  tribunes  such  as  you 

A  sea  and  land  full :  You  have  pray'd  well  toJay ; 

This  morning,  for  ten  thousand  of  your  throats 

I  'd  not  have  given  a  doit     Hark,  bow  they  joy  I  [Shouting  and  tntuie. 

Sic.  First,  the  gods  bless  you  for  their  tidings :  nexi. 

Accept  my  thai^fulness. 
Mess.  Sir,  we  have  all 

Great  cause  to  give  great  thanks. 
Sic.  They  are  near  the  uty? 

Mess.  Almost  at  point  to  enter. 
Sio.  We  will  meet  them. 

And  help  tbe  joy.  [Ooing- 

Enter  tk«  Ladies,  accompanied  by  Senators,  Patricians,  and  People. 
They  pau  oter  the  Stage. 
1  Sen.  Behold  our  patroness,  the  life  of  Rome : 

"~~ ~^;Googfc —    ' 
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Call  all  7onr  tribes  bother,  prabe  ths  gods, 
And  make  triumphant  fires ;  strew  flowers  before  them : 
Unshout  the  noise  that  banish'd  Marcias, 
Repeal  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mother; 
Ciy, — Welcome,  ladies,  welcome ! — 
All.  Welcome,  ladies,  welcome ! 

[A  fiourith  with  drum*  and  trumpeti.     Exemit. 

SCENE  v.— Antium.    A  puUie  Plaet. 
Enttr  TuLLUs  Aufidids,  nitk  Attendants. 
Anp.  Go  tell  the  lords  of  the  city  I  am  here : 
Deliver  them  this  paper:  having  read  it. 
Bid  them  repair  to  the  marke^p1ace ;  where  I, 
Even  in  theirs  and  in  the  commons'  ears. 
Will  vouch  the  truth  of  it.    Him  I  accuse 
The  city  ports  by  this  hath  enter'd,  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 
To  pui^  himself  with  words :  Despatch.  [Ewunt  Attendants. 

Enter  Three  or  Four  Conspirators  nf  Aufidius' /action. 
Most  welcome ! 

1  Con.  How  is  it  with  our  general? 

AuF,  Even  so 

As  with  a  man  by  his  own  alms  empoison'd. 
And  with  his  charity  slain. 

2  Con.  Most  noble  sir. 

If  yon  do  hold  the  same  intsnt  wherein 

You  wish'd  us  parties,  we  11  deliver  yon 

Of  your  great  danger. 
Anp.  Sir,  I  cannot  tell ; 

We  must  proceed  as  we  do  find  the  people. 
8  Cod.  The  people  will  remain  oncertain  whilst 

Twixt  you  there  's  difierence ;  hot  the  fall  of  either 

Makes  the  survivor  heir  of  all. 
Atrr.  I  know  it ; 

And  my  pretext  to  strike  at  him  admits 

A  good  coRBtruction.     I  rais'd  him.  and  I  pawn'd 

Mine  honour  for  his  truth  :  Who  being  so  heighten 'd, 

He  water'd  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery, 

Sedacing  so  my  friends :  and,  to  this  end. 

He  bow'd  his  nature,  never  known  before 

But  U>  be  rough,  unswayable,  and  free. 

3  CoH.  Sir,  his  stoutness 

When  be  did  stand  for  consul,  which  he  lost 
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By  lack  of  stooping, — 
Anp.  That  I  vould  have  spoke  of: 

Being  banish'd  for  't,  be  came  unto  mj  hearth; 

Preseuted  to  my  knife  his  throat :  I  took  him ; 

Made  him  joint-servant  with  me ;  gave  him  nay 

In  all  his  own  desires;  nay,  let  him  choose 

Out  of  my  files,  his  projects  to  accomplish. 

My  best  and  freshest  men ;  aerv'd  his  deaignmenta 

In  mine  own  person ;  holp  to  reap  the  fame. 

Which  he  did  end  all  his ;  and  took  some  pride 

To  do  myself  this  wrong :  till,  at  the  last, 

I  seem'd  his  follower,  not  partner;  and 

He  neg'd  me  with  hie  countenance,  as  if 

I  had  been  mercenary. 
1  CoK.  So  he  did,  my  lord : 

The  army  marvell'd  at  it.    And,  in  the  last. 

When  he  bod  carried  Borne;  and  that  we  look'd 

For  no  less  spoil  than  gloiy, — 
Adf.  There  was  it ; 

For  which  my  sinews  shall  be  stretoh'd  upon  him. 

At  a  few  drops  of  women's  rheum,  nhich  are 

As  cheap  as  lies,  he  sold  the  blood  and  labour 

Of  our  great  action :  Therefore  shall  ho  die. 

And  1 11  renew  me  in  his  fall.     But,  hark! 

[Drum*  and  trumpeU  louad,  with  grtat  ikoutt  of  the  peopU. 

1  Con.  Your  native  town  you  enter'd  like  a  post. 

And  had  no  welcomes  home ;  but  he  returns, 
Splitting  the  air  with  noise. 

2  Con.  And  patient  fools, 

Whose  children  he  hath  sUin,  their  base  throats  tear 
With  giving  him  glory. 

3  Con.  Therefore,  at  your  Tantage, 

Ere  be  express  himself,  or  move  the  people 
With  what  he  would  say,  let  him  feel  your  sword. 
Which  wo  will  second.    When  he  lies  along. 
After  your  way  his  tale  pronounc'd  shall  bury 
His  reasons  with  his  body. 
AtJF.  Say  no  more  ; 

Here  come  the  lords. 

Enter  the  Lords  of  the  City. 
LoBDB.  You  are  most  welcome  home. 
AuF.  I  have  not  deserv'd  it; 

But,  worthy  lords,  have  you  with  heed  porus'd 

What  I  have  written  to  you  ? 
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LoBDB.  We  have. 

I  LoBD.  And  grieve  to  hear  it, 

What  &iiltB  he  made  before  tlie  last,  I  think, 

Might  have  ibund  easy  Goes:  but  there  to  end 

Where  he  vaa  to  begin,  and  give  away 

The  benefit  of  our  levies,  anaweriug  u> 

With  our  own  chai^ ;  mining  a  treaty  where 

There  was  a  yielding, — this  admits  no  excuse. 
Anr.  He  approaches;  yoa  shall  hear  him. 

Enter  Cusiounds,  mtk  drum*  and  colauri ;  a  crowd  of  Citizens  tpith  Aim, 
Cob.  Hail,  lords!  I  am  retnm'd  your  soldier": 

Ko  more  infected  with  my  conntry's  lore 

Than  vhen  I  ported  hence,  but  still  subsis^ng 

Under  your  great  command.     You  are  to  know, 

That  prosperously  I  have  attempted,  and 

With  Uoody  passage  led  your  mrs,  even  to 

The  gates  of  Rome.     Our  spoils  ve  have  brought  home. 

Do  more  thau  counterpoise,  a  full  third  part. 

The  charges  of  the  action.    We  have  made  peace. 

With  no  less  honour  to  the  Antiates, 

Than  shame  to  the  Bomans :  and  ve  here  deliver. 

Subscribed  by  the  consuls  and  patricians. 

Together  with  the  setfl  o'  die  senato,  what 

We  have  compounded  on. 
AuF.  Read  it  not,  noble  lords; 

But  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  highest  degree 

He  hath  abus'd  your  powers. 
Cob.  Traitor! — How  now? — 
Adf.  Ay,  traitor,  Mardus. 

Cob.  Marcios  ^ 

Akf.  Ay,  MareiuB,  Caius  Mardus :  Dost  thou  think 

1 11  grace  thee  with  that  robbeij,  thy  stoVn  name 

Coriolanus  in  Corioli  ? 

Yon  lords  and  heads  of  the  state,  perfidiously 

He  has  betray'd  your  business,  and  given  up. 

For  certain  drops  of  salt,  your  city  Rome 

(I  say,  your  city)  to  his  wife  and  mother : 

Brw^ing  his  oath  and  resolution,  like 

A  twist  of  rotton  silk ;  never  admitting 

Connsel  o'  the  war;  but  at  his  nurse's  tears 

He  whiu'd  and  roar'd  away  your  victory ; 

That  pages  blush'd  at  him,  and  men  of  heart 

Look'd  wondering  each  at  others. 
Cob.  Hear'st  thou.  Mars? 
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Am.  Name  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  tears, — 
GoR.  Ha! 

AuF.  No  more. 
Cor.  Measureleas  liar,  thou  hast  made  my  heart 

Too  great  for  what  contains  it.     Boy !  0  elaTe  1 — 

Ptmlon  me,  lords,  't  ia  the  first  time  that  ever 

I  waa  fore'd  to  scold.     Yoar  judgments,  my  gntre  lorda. 

Moat  give  this  cur  the  lie:  and  his  own  notion 

(Who  wears  my  stripes  impress'd  on  him,  that  must  bear 

My  beating  to  his  grave)  shall  join  to  thrust 

The  lie  unto  him. 
I  LoBO.  Peace,  both,  and  hear  me  speak. 

Cob.  Cut  me  to  pieces.  Voices ;  men  and  lads. 

Stain  all  your  edges  on  me. — Boy  I  False  bound ! 

If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true,  't  is  there. 

That  like  an  esglo  in  a  dove-cote,  I 

Fluttei'd  your  Volcians  in  CorioU : 

Alone  I  did  it. — Boy  I 
Anr.  Why,  noble  lords, 

Will  you  be  put  in  mind  of  his  blind  fortune. 

Which  was  your  shame,  by  this  unholy  braggart, 

'Fore  your  own  eyes  and  ears  ? 
Con.  Let  him  die  for 't  [StMral  tptak  M  once. 

CmzEHB.  [Speaking  promitaunalif.}  Tear  him  to  pieces,  do  it  presently.     He 

killed  my  son ; — my  daughter ; — He  killed  my  couein  Uanua ; — He  killed 

my  father. — 
3  Loan.  Peace,  ho! — no  outrage; — peace! 

The  man  is  noble,  and  his  fame  folds  in 

This  orb  o'  the  earth.    His  last  oflfenoes  to  us 

Shall  have  judicious*  hearing. — Stand,  Aufidius, 

And  trouble  not  the  peace. 
OoB.  0,  that  I  had  him. 

With  six  Aofidiuses,  or  more,  his  tribe. 

To  use  my  lawful  sword  1 
AoP.  Insolent  villain  I 

Con.  EiU,  kill,  kUl,  kill,  kill  him  I 

[Adfidius  and  tha  Conspirators  draw,  and  kiU  Cobioiakos,  who 
faUf,  and  AuFintcs  ttanda  on  him. 
LoBDs.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold! 

AuF.  My  noble  maaters,  hear  me  speak. 
1  LoBD.  0  Tullns, — 

S  LoBn.  Thou  hast  done  a  deed  whereat  valour  will  weep. 
3  LoBD.  Tread  not  upon  him. — Masters  all,  be  quiet ; 

Put  up  your  swords. 

•  Judicvmt—jjidicitl. 
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Adf.  My  lords,  vben  you  shall  know  (as  in  this  rage, 

ProTok'd  b;  bim,  you  cannot)  the  great  danger 

Which  this  man's  life  did  owe  you,  you  11  rejoice 

That  he  is  thus  cut  off.    Please  it  your  honours 

To  call  me  to  yonr  senate,  I  'II  deliver    . 

Myself  your  loyal  seirant,  or  endure 

Tour  be&vieet  censore. 
1  LoBD.  Bear  from  hence  bis  body. 

And  monra  you  for  him:  let  bim  be  regarded 

As  the  most  noble  corse  that  ever  herald 

Did  folloir  to  his  urn. 
S  Lord.  His  own  impatience 

Takes  from  Aufidius  a  great  part  of  blame. 

Let 's  make  the'  best  of  it. 
Acr.  My  rage  is  gone. 

And  I  am  struck  with  sorrow. — Take  him  up: — 

Help,  three  o'  the  cbiefest  soldiers ;  1 11  be  one. — 

Beat  tfaon  the  drum  that  it  speak  mournfully : 

Trail  your  st«el  pikee. — Though  in  this  city  he 

Hath  widow'd  and  uncbilded  many  a  one. 

Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  injury, 

Tet  be  shall  have  a  noble  memory. 

Assist.      [Exeunt,  bearing  the  body  of  Corioi.amu8.    A  dead  march  lounded. 


[Aosus  ToaA  cmd  FragmmtM.'] 
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'  SciNB  1. — "  Suffer  ui  lofamiA,  and  their 

ilortlunua  cravantd  vnlh  grain." 

Plutabcd   deKrib««  two   inBurrcctiona  of  the 

Boman  plebeiuu  igKiolt  the  patriciuiB.    The 

Kcond  WM  on  wcount  of  the  icarcity  of  com. 

■Scufil. 
" Make  tdiettfor  VMtry,  to  gapport  vrntren' 

Thit  wu  the  principftt  cuiae  of  the  Sret  in- 
■DTTection ;  and  it  irui  upou  thie  occMian  that 
Menenim  told  the  "  pretty  tale  "  which  Shak- 
■pere  hu  bo  dramatically  treated : — 

"  Not,  he  being  grown  to  great  credit  and 
atithorit;  in  Bome  for  his  valiantoeM,  it  fortuned 
tiiera  grew  ndition  in  the  city,  because  the 
senate  did  bvour  the  rich  against  the  people, 
who  did  complin  of  the  aore  oppraMion  of 
oBurere,  of  whom  thej  borrowed  money.  •  •  * 
IVherenpon  their  chief  magiatntteg  and  many  of 
the  senate  began  to  beof  diTeriopinionaamong 
themaelTea.  for  some  thought  it  waa  reaaon 
they  should  somewhat  yield  to  the  poor  people's 
request,  and  that  they  should  a  tittle  qualify  the 
■STcrity  of  the  law ;  other  held  hard  against  that 
opinion,  and  that  was  Martius  for  one;  for  be 
alleged  that  the  creditors  losing  their  money 


they  had  lent  ma  not  the  wont  thing  that 
herein;  but  that  the  lenity  that  was  fitvonred 
was  a  beginning  of  disobedience,  and  that  the 
proud  attempt  of  Uie  commonalty  was  to  abolish 
law,  and  to  bring  all  to  conftiaion ;  therefore 
he  said,  if  the  senate  were  wise  they  should  be- 
times prevcDt  and  qaeoch  this  Ul-fkToured  and 
worse-meant  beginning.  The  aenate  met  many 
days  in  conanltation  about  it;  but  in  the  end 
they  oonclnded  noUiing.  *  •  * 
Menenius  Agrippa  was  he  who  was  aent  for 
chief  man  of  the  message  &om  the  ~~ 

after  many  good  peisuaaions  and  gentle  reqaeeta 
made  to  the  people  od  the  behalf  of  the 
knit  up  his  oiatiou  in  the  end  witii  a  notable 
Ule,  in  this  manner ;— That,  on  a  time, 
members  of  man's  body  did  rebel  agaii 
belly,  oompluning  of  it  that  it  only 
in  the  midst  of  the  body,  wilhont  doing  any- 
thing, neither  did  bear  any  labour  to  the  main- 
tenance of  the  rest ;  wben«a  all  other  porta  and 
memhen  did  labour  painfully,  and  were  very 
,  careful  to  satisfy  the  appetites  and  deaireaof  the 
I  body.  And  so  the  belly,  all  this  nolwithsland- 
ing,  lauded  at  their  folly,  and  said.  It  is  true  I 
first  reccire  all  meats  that  nonriah  man's  body; 
but  afterwards  I  send  It  again  to  the  nonriah- 


C,o( 


■is" 


CDiaOLANDS. 


it  of  otlMT  put)  of  th«  Mme.  Bvai 
(qaoth  he),  0  j«a,  mj  aiMUn  and  dtlieiu  of 
Borne,  the  nuon  U  alike  betrawi  iti«  Kiutto 
and  ;0D ;  for,  natten  beJnfr  veil  digested,  and 
their  ooQikBelB  thoroughly  examined,  touching 

benefit  of  the  commonirealth,  the  Benaton 

ouue   of   the    oommoD    commoditj  that 

eth  nnto  every  one  of  yoo.  Tb«M  peT> 
nudoni  pMified  the  people>  co&ditioiiall;  that 

Mnate  woold  (rrmt  tiiere  thonld  be  yaaclj 
choaen  five  magiitntM,  vhieh  th^  now  call 
Vribmi  pltbit,  irh«M  offloe  ehoold  be  to  dtiend 
tbe  poor  peoj^e  from  Tiolance  and  opprMsion. 
So  Jonina  Bnitna  and  Sieinins  Velutni  weietha 
firat  tribnoea  of  the  people  t^t  were  ohoeen, 
who  had  onlj  been  the  eauaoia  uid  pnMuien  of 
thil  Mdltlon.' 

Sfaakapare  found  the  l4>oIogn«  also  in  Cam- 
IfD'a  'B«inaiai,'  and  he  haa  availed  hinuelf  of 
MM  or  two  peoalimiitiea  of  the  itoij,  aa  there 
related:— 

"ill  the  members  of  the  bod;  congpired 
■g^nat  the  atomach,  aa  againit  the  Rvallowing 
gulf  of  all  their  laboarB :  for  whereae  the  eyes 
beheld,  the  ears  heard,  the  hands  laboured,  the 
feet  tiaTelted,  the  tongue  gpake,  and  all  parts 
peifonned  their  fooetiona ;  only  the  stomach  lay 
idle  and  consumed  all.  Hereupon  they  jointly 
agreed  all  to  forbear  their  laboota,  and  to  pine 
away  their  lazy  and  public  enemy.    One  day 

id  over,  the  leeond  followed  reiy  tddioua, 
but  the  third  day  waa  bo  grieroaa  to  them  all 
that  the;  called  a  common  counciL  The  ejea 
waxed  dim,  the  feet  could  not  support  the  body, 

mna  waxed  laiy,  the  tongue  filtered  and 
could  not  lay  open  the  matter;  therefore  they 
all  wiUi  one  accord  detired  the  adrice  of  the 
heart.    There  teaaoa  laid  opeu  before  them," 

'  Scnra  IlL — "  I  pray  you,  davghier,  »ing.' 
According  to  Plnlandi,  Coriolanu^  wlien  he 


married,  "  nerer  left  his  ntother'a  house  j" 
fUtakapeie  has  beauUfully  exhibited  Tolumnia 
and  Viigilia  following  IMr  domaatic  occupa- 
tions tog«Uier. 

'  BoiNB  111.—"  To  a  cnid  tear  /  mat  hbn, 
from  uA«nce  A«  rttur*ed,  hit  brotM  hcmnd 

viAoak." 


"The  first  time  he  went  to  the  wars,  being 
bat  a  stripling,  was  when  Tarqnin,  sumamed 
the  Prond  (that  had  been  King  of  Borne,  and 
was  driven  ont  for  bis  pride,  after  many  attempts 
made  by  sundry  baltlea  to  come  In  again,  whet«- 
in  he  was  ever  overcome),  did  come  to  Bome 
with  all  the  ^d  of  the  lAtina,  and  many  other 
people  of  Italy,  even,  as  It  were,  to  set  up  hla 
whole  rest  opoo  a  battle  by  them,  who  with  a 
great  and  might;  aimy  had  undertaken  to  put 
him  into  his  kingdom  again,  not  so  much  to 
pleaanre  him  as  to  overthrow  the  power  of  the 
Bomaos,  whose  greatness  they  both  feared  and 
envied.  In  this  battle,  wherein  were  many  hot 
and  sharp  encounters  of  either  party,  MarUos 
valiantly  fbngfat  Id  the  sight  of  the  dictator; 
and  a  Boman  soldier  being  thrown  to  the  gronnd 
even  hard  by  him,  Hartius  straight  beatrid  him, 
and  slew  the  enemy  with  hia  own  hands  that 
had  before  overthrown  the  Soman.  Hereupon, 
after  the  battle  waa  won,  the  dictator  did  not 
forget  so  noble  an  act,  and  therefore,  first  of  all, 
he  crowned  Hartius  with  a  garland  of  oaken 
bou^ia :  for  whoBoever  aaveth  the  life  of  a 
Roman,  it  is  a  manner  among  them  to  honour 
him  with  such  a  garland." 

'  BOKJCB  IV.—-"  B^ore  Corioli." 


'  ScBNX  II.  "/( then  remairu 

That  you  do  tpeai  to  the  peopU." 

Tbi  drcumstancc  of  Coriolanus  standing  for 

the  consulship,  which  Sliakspere  has  punted 


with  such  wondeifal  dramatic  power,  la  told 
very  briefly  in  Plutarch : — 

"Shortly  after  this,  Martins  stood  for  iha 
consulship,  and  the  common  people  fitvonred 
hia  suit,  thinking  it  would  be  a  shame  to  them 
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tc  deny  and  refiue  the  chiefest  noble  m&n  of 
blood,  and  most  irortliy  perBon  of  Borne,  and 
apecUlly  him  that  had  done  ao  great  wrvice 
and  good  tn  the  commonwealth ;  for  the  euEtom 
of  Rome  was  ftt  that  time  that  anch  as  did  aae 
for  M17  office  shDuld,  fiir  cerl^ik  dajv  befoTe,  be 
In  the  market-place,  onlj  with  a  poor  gomi  on 
their  backs,  and  irithout  any  coat  oudemeBth, 
to  praj  the  cituens  to  Temembei  them  at  the 
d«j  of  election ;  which  wta  thna  deriBed,  either 
to  move  the  people  the  mora  by  requesting 
thejn  in  such  mean  apparel,  or  else  because 
they  might  show  them  their  wounds  they  had 
gotten  in  the  wan  in  the  service  of  the  com- 
monwealth, as  manifest  marks  and  testimoaiea 
of  their  valiantness.  •  •  •  •  Now,  Martius, 
following  this  custom,  showed  many  wounds 
and  cute  upon  his  body,  which  he  had  received 
in  seventeen  years'  service  at  the  wars,  and  in 
many  sundry  battles,  being  ever  Che  foremost 
man  that  did  eet  out  feet  to  Sght ;  so  t^t  (here 


[aot  II. 

was  not  a  man.  among  the  people  bnt  wta 
ashamed  of  himself  to  refuse  so  valiant  a  man; 
and  one  of  them  said  to  another.  We  must 
needs  obooee  him  consul,  there  is  no  lomedy* 

'  ScEira  III.— "JPJirt iioet he tpringt qt" 
The  'Life  of  Coiiolanus,'  in  Plntaieh,  opeaa 
with  tiie  following  aenCence ; — 

"The  hooM  of  Uie  Uartianl  at  Borne  was  of 
tiut  number  of  the  patriciansj  oat  1^  the  which 
have  sprung  many  noble  petwmageo,  whereof 
Ancns  Martius  was  one.  King  Nnma's  daugh- 
ter's son,  who  waa  King  of  Bome  after  TuUns 
Hostilius.  Of  the  same  house  waa  PnbUns  and 
QuinCus,  who  brought  to  Bome  their  beet  water 
they  had  by  conduits.  Cenaorinns  also  came  of 
that  Ibmily,  that  was  so  sumaroed  because  the 
people  had  chosen  him  censor  twice,  throngh 
whose  persuasion  they  made  a  law  that  no  man 
from  thenceforth  might  lequin  or  eiyoy  the 
ceuBorahip  twice." 
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IRoiM— c  Fn)rmmln/lir  PlrtnuLJ 


■  I.- 


-"Art  theie  yow  htrdt" 
quotations  from  North's  ' 


Wr  MDUnue 
tareh:'— 

"  Bat  when  the  dft;  of  election  ns  come,  md 
th*t  Ukrtiiu  cune  to  the  market-placa  irith 
gnat  pomp,  Mcomptmied  witb  *U  the  een&te 
•nd  the  whole  nobilit;  of  the  citj  about  him, 
who  iouffbt  to  mike  him  conaul  with  the  great- 
«tt  InatMiee  and  eDtreat]-  thef  could  or  ever 
■ttemptad  for  anj  man  or  matter,  then  the  lore 
■nd  good  will  <j  the  commoD  people  tamed 
■tni^t  to  an  hate  and  envy  toward  him,  fear- 
ing to  put  thia  office  oT  loverelgn  anthoritj  into 
hi*  handa,  being  a  man  aomewhat  partial  to- 
warda  Uie  noblUtf,  and  of  great  credit  and 
uithoiitj  amongal  the  patrlmaa,  and  aa  one 
they  migjit  donbt  would  take  away  altogether 
the  llbert;  bom  lh«  people.  Wbereapon,  far 
these  conaiderationa,  the;  refused  HarUua  in 
the  end,  and  made  two  other  that  were  anitois 
nla.  The  aenale,  being  marrellouBl;  of- 
ttoded  with  the  people,  did  account  the  abome 
of  thia  refiiBal  nther  to  redound  to  themaelvea 
than  to  Uartim ;  bat  Hortioa  took  it  in  fiu' 
M  part  than  the  lenate,  and  was  out  of  all 
ence ;  tar  he  waa  a  man  too  full  of  pasuon 
and  cboler,  and  too  much  given  over  to  aelf-will 


and  opinion,  aa  one  of  a  high  mind  and  great 
courage,  that  lacked  the  gravity  and  oAbility 
that  is  gotten  with  judgment  of  learning  and 
reason,  which  only  is  to  be  looked  fbr  in  * 
governor  of  stale ;  and  that  remembered  not 
how  wilfulness  is  the  thing  of  the  world  wldch 
a  governor  of  a  commonwealth  for  plea^ng 
should  ahnn,  being  that  which  Plato  colled 
BolilarineflB." 

•  ScBSB  III.— "First,  haiT me  ^)«ik.'' 
"  So  Martins  came  and  presented  himself  to 
answer  their  accuaaUons  against  him ;  and  the 
people  held  their  peace,  and  gave  attentive  ear 
to  hear  what  he  would  say.  But  where  they 
thought  to  have  heard  very  humble  and  lowly 
words  come  from  him,  he  began  not  only  to 
use  his  won(«d  boldness  of  speaking,  (which  of 
itaelf  was  very  rough  and  unpleasant^  and  did 
more  aggtavate  his  accusation  than  purge  his 
innocency),  but  also  gave  himself  in  big  words 
to  thunder,  and  look  ttierewithol  so  grimly,  ac 
though  he  mads  no  reckoning  of  the  matter 
This  stirred  coals  among  the  people,  who  were 
in  wonderful  fiiry  at  it,  and  their  hate  and 
malice  grew  ao  toward  liim  that  thej  could 
hold  no  liMiger,  bear,  nor  endure  his  bnvei? 
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ftnd  aM«l«n  boldncM.  Whereupon  Bieiniua, 
the  crnelest  and  etoa(e<t  ol  the  tribanea,  ifter 
he  had  whispered  a  little  with  hU  companionB, 
did  openi;  praDomce,  in  tiie  hce  of  ftll  the 
people,  Haitln*  m  condemned  b;  the  tribunes 

a  die.  Theo,  preaautly,  be  commuided  the 
tedilei  to  apprehend  him,  and  oarr;  him  etnight 
'  D  the  Tock  Tarpeian,  and  to  cast  him  headlong 

lown  the  Mme.  When  the  tedilea  came  to  lay 
handa  upon  Hartiut  to  do  that  thej  were  com- 
ided,  diTere  of  the  people  themselTGi  thought 
it  too  crnel  and  violent  a  deed." 

"  ScBBB  III. — "  Our  eTiemji  U  baniA'd!" 
"When  the;  came  to  tell  the  roicea  of  the 


[act  IV. 
tribe*,  there  wen  three  roioei  odd  wUcb  a 
demned  him  to  be  baniahed  for  ever.  After 
declaration  of  the  eentenoe,  the  people  made 
such  joy,  »a  they  never  r^oiced  more  for  any 
battle  they  had  won  upon  their  enemiee,  tbey 
were  eo  brave  and  lively,  and  went  home  m> 
jocimdly  ^m  the  aasembly,  for  triumph  of 
thii  wntence.  The  senate  ag^n,  in  eontiarj 
manner,  were  as  sad  and  heavy,  repenting 
themaelvee  beyond  measure  that  they  had  u 
rather  determined  to  have  done  and  suflered 
anything  whaUoever,  before  the  common  people 
should  BO  arrogantly  and  ontrageoaily  have 
abased  their  authority.*       , 


"  ScEin  I. — "  Come,  leave  your  tean." 
Thk  departure  of  Coriolauns  from  Home  is  thus 
described  by  PluUrch  : — 
"  When  he  was  come  home  to  hii  house  again. 


and  had  taken  hlK  leave  of  his  mother  and  wife, 
finding  them  weeping  and  etriking  out  for  aor- 
row,  and  bad  also  comforted  and  pennaded 
them  to  be  content  with  his  chance,  he  went 
immediately  to  the  gate  of  the  city,  occom- 


8CBKX  IV.]  COBIOI^NUS. 

panied  with  a  great  DDmber  of  patricians  that 
brooght  him  thither,  fnaa  whence  he  vent  on 
his  way  with  tliree  or  four  of  hia  Mends  onlj, 
taking  nothing  with  him,  nor  reqnesUng  oqj- 
tbing  of  an;  man.  So  he  remained  a  few  daj-a 
in  the  connti?  at  Ub  houses,  turmoiled  with 
■nndr}'  miU  and  kinds  of  thoughts,  mch  as  the 
Are  of  hia  oholsr  did  stir  up." 

"  Bob™  it.—"  A  goodly  dtj/  u  (Au  Aatitia.'' 
Ths  entiy  of  Coriolanna  into  the  "  enemy 
dt;,"  and  (he  interriew  between  the  two  rival 
eapCaiiig,  ii  most  graphical];  told  b;  Flut&reh. 
Shakapere  hag  put  forth  all  hia  strength  in 
working  np  the  scene,  and  ;et  has  kept  to  the 
original  with  wonderfhl  ezactnoM : — 

"  It  was  ercD  twilight  when  he  entered  Uie 
eit;  of  Antium,  and  man;  people  met  him  In 
the  atreeta,  but  no  man  knew  him.  ao  he  went 
directi;  to  Tullu«  Anfldios'  honae ;  and  when  he 
came  thither  he  got  him  up  stmight  to  the 
chimnej-hearth,  and  ml  him  down,  and  epake 
not  a  word  to  ui;  man,  his  hce  all  muffled  over. 
The;  of  the  honae,  spying  him,  wondered  what 
he  sbonld  be,  and  jret  the;  durst  not  bid 
him  rias.  For  111-bTOnredl;  muffled  and  dis- 
gniaed  aa  he  was,  ;et  then  appeared  a  cert^n 
mqest;  in  his  eonntsnance  and  in  his  alienee : 
wbemapon  the;  went  to  Tallot,  who  was  at 
supper,  to  tell  him  of  the  strange  dii^iging  of 
this  man.  Tollna  rose  preeentl;  from  the  board, 
and,  coming  towards  him,  asked  him  what  he 
wa^  and  wherefore  he  came.  Then  Hariina 
nn  muffled  himself,  and  afUr  he  had  paused 
awhile,  making  no  answer,  he  said  unto  him — 
If  thou  knowest  me  not  yet,  Tnllus,  and,  seeing 
me,  dott  not  perhaps  believe  me  to  be  the  man 
I  am  indeed,  I  must  of  neceadt;  betra;  m;Belf 
to  be  that  I  am.  1  am  Cains  Martius,  who  hath 
done  to  thjrself  particularly,  and  to  all  the 
Voices  genetally,  great  hurt  and  mischief,  which 
I  cannot  deny  for  m;  surname  of  Coiiolauns 
(hat  I  bear :  for  1  never  had  other  benefit  nor 


337 
recompense  of  the  true  and  painful  aervice  I 
have  done,  and  the  extreme  dangers  I  have  beeu 
in,  but  this  only  aumame,  a  good  memory  and 
witness  of  Uie  malice  and  displesaore  thou 
shouldst  bear  me.  Indeed  the  name  onl;  re- 
maineth  with  me :  for  the  rest,  the  env;  and 
eruelt;  of  the  people  of  Rome  have  taken  from 
me,  by  the  sufferance  of  the  dastardl;  nobility 
and  magistrates,  who  have  forsaken  me,  and  let 
me  be  banished  b;  the  people.  Thll  extremit; 
hath  now  driven  me  to  come  ss  a  poor  suitor  to 
take  th;  chimney-hearth,  not  of  an;  hope  I 
have  to  save  m;  life  thereb;, — fbr  if  I  had  feared 
death  I  would  not  have  eome  hither  to  have  put 
mi'self  in  hazard, — but  pricked  forward  with 
duire  to  be  revenged  of  them  that  thos  have 
banished  me,  which  now  I  do  begin,  in  putting 
my  person  into  the  banda  of  tJieir  enemies. 
Wherefore,  if  thoa  bast  mi;  heart  to  be  wreaked 
of  the  iiyuriee  thy  enemies  have  done  thee, 
speed  thee  now,  and  let  my  mlaet;  serve  thy 
turn,  and  so  nse  it  as  m;  service  ou^  be  a 
benefit  to  the  Toleee ;  promising  thee  that  I 
wiU  fight  with  better  good  will  for  all  ;on,  than 
I  did  when  i  was  sf^Dsl  ;aD,  knowing  that 
the;  fight  mora  valiantl;  irtio  know  the  force  of 
the  snem;,  than  such  as  have  never  proved  it. 
And  if  il  be  so  that  than  dare  not,  and  that 
thou  art  wear;  to  prove  fortune  any  mora,  then 
I  am  also  we«r;  to  live  an;  longer.  And  it 
wera  no  wisdom  in  thee  to  save  the  life  of  him 
who  hath  been  heretofora  th;  mortal  enem;, 
and  whose  service  now  can  nothing  help  nor 
pleasure  thee.  Tnllus,  hearing  what  he  said, 
was  a  marvellous  glad  man,  and,  taking  him  by 
the  hand,  he  said  unto  him — Stand  up,  0 
Hartius,  and  be  of  good  cheer,  for  in  proffering 
thyself  unto  us  thou  doest  us  great  honoar: 
and  by  this  means  thou  mayst  hope  also  of 
greater  things  at  all  the  Tolces'  hands.  So  he 
feasted  him  for  that  time,  and  ent«rt4^ed  him 
in  the  hononrablest  manner  he  could." 
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"  SoBNE  1.—"  He  leould  not  arem  to  Immii  mt." 
Ws  coutinne  our  eztimcU  from  North's  '  Pla- 
tareh:' 

"  So  the?  ill  BgneA  together  to  send  omtiM- 
udoiB  onto  him,  to  let  him  uidentAnd  how  his 
conntiymen  did  oil  him  home  agsiii,  Mid  re- 
Btored  him  to  all  his  goodt,  ftod  heaought  him 
to  deliver  them  from  this  war.  The  ambas- 
Mdora  tb*t  were  sent  irere  Msrtids's  ^miliu- 
fiienda  and  acqaBliitance,  irho  looked  at  the 
least  for  a  conrteoiu  welcome  of  him,  as  of 
their  familiar  friend  and  kinsman.  Honheit 
thej  fonnd  nothing  less;  for,  at  their  coming, 
the;  were  brooght  through  the  camp  to  the 
place  where  he  was  set  in  his  cliair  of  state, 
with  a  marrellooB  and  an  ilnspeakable  miyestj, 
faaring  the  chiefest  men  of  the  Voices  about 
him :  so  he  commanded  them  to  declare  openly 
the  cause  of  their  coming,  which  they  delivered 
in  the  most  humble  and  lowly  words  they  pos- 
MHj  could  devise,  and  with  all  modest  counte- 
nance and  behavioar  agreeable  to  the  same. 
When  they  had  done  their  message,  for  the 
injury  they  had  done  him  be  answered  them  ; 
verjr  hotly  and  in  great  choler ;  bat  as  genetal 
of  the  Voices,  he  willed  them  to  restore  unto 
the  Voices  all  their  lands  and  dtics  they  had 
taken  from  them  in  former  wan ;  and,  more- 
over, that  they  should  give  them  the  like  honour 


and  freedom  of  Rome  as  they  had  befbre  given 
to  tha  Latins.  For  otherwise,  the;  had  no 
other  means  to  end  this  war  if  they  did  not 
giant  these  honest  and  just  cooditloni  of  peace." 

'*  SoRKB  III. — "  My  leife  conutjiiremott.' 
"She  took  her  daughter-in-law,  uid  Uartiotfs 
children,  with  her,  and,  being  accompanied  with 
all  the  other  Roman  ladies,  they  went  in  Iroop 
together  onto  the  Voices'  camp ;  whom,  when 
they  saw,  they  of  themselves  did  both  pi^  and 
reverence  her,  and  there  was  not  a  man  am 
them  that  once  diirat  wy  a  word  onto  her.  Now 
was  Martini  set  then  in  his  chair  of  state,  with 
all  the  hononn  of  a  general,  and  when  he  had 
spied  the  women  coming  afar  off,  he  marvelled 
what  the  natter  meant;  but  afterwards,  know- 
ing his  wife  which  came  foremost,  be  detei^ 
mined  at  the  first  to  peitist  in  his  obstinate 
and  inflexible  lancoor.  But,  overcome  in  the 
end  with  natural  affection,  and  being  altogether 
altered  to  see  them,  his  heart  would  not  serre 
him  to  tarry  tiieir  coming  to  his  chiir,  but, 
coming  down  in  haste,  he  went  to  meet  them, 
and  liiBt  he  kisaed  his  mother,  and  embraced 
her  a  pretty  while,  then  his  wife  and  little 
children ;  and  nature  lo  wrought  with  him  that 
Che  tears  fell  from  his  eyes,  and  he  could  not 
keep  faimeelf  from  making  much  of  them,  but 
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jield«d  to  the  tSbction  of  his  blood,  m  if  h« 
had  b««a  Tiolentlj'  carried  with  the  tarj  of  a 
moBt  Bwifl  ramiiiif;  Btream.  After  he  had  thw 
lovinglj  receiTod  them,  and  perceiiring  that  hi( 
mother  Tolamuia  would  begin  to  speak  to  hj™, 
he  called  the  chiefeal  of  the  council  of  the 
Tolcee  to  hear  what  ehe  woald  aaj.  Then  she 
apake  in  tiii*  »ort : — '  If  we  held  our  peace  (my 
aon),  and  determined  not  to  speak,  the  Blate  of 
oar  poor  bodies,  and  present  ^ghl  of  oar  rai- 
ment, would  easUj  betra;  to  thee  what  life  we 
have  led  at  home,  since  th;  exile  and  abode 
abroad ;  but  think  now  with  thjselT,  how  much 
more  uofbrtunate  than  all  die  women  living  we 
are  come  hither,  coniddering  that  the  sight 
which  Bhoald  be  most  pleasant  to  all  other  to 
behold,  spiteful  Portune  hath  made  most  feariul 
to  us;  making  myself  to  see  m?  son,  and  my 
daoghter  here  her  husband,  besieglDK  the  walla 
of  his  native  country ;  so  as  that  which  is  the 
only  comfort  to  all  other  in  their  adverti^  and 
misery,  to  piay  onto  Uie  gods,  and  fa>  call  to 
them  for  aid,  is  the  only  thing  which  plnngeth 
ue  Into  most  deep  perplexity.  For  we  cannot 
(alas  I)  together  pray  both  for  victory  to  our 
country,  and  for  safety  of  thy  life  also ;  but  a 
world  of  grievous  curses,  yea,  more  than  any 
mortal  enemy  can  heap  upon  ns,  are  forcibly 
wrapped  up  in  our  prayers.  For  the  bitter  sop  of 
most  liard  choice  is  offered  thy  wife  and  children, 
to  forego  one  of  the  two— either  to  lose  the 
person  of  thyself,  or  the  nnise  of  their  native 
country.  For  myself,  my  son,  I  am  determined 
not  to  tarry  till  fortune  in  my  UfeUme  do  make 
an  end  of  this  war.  For  if  I  cannot  persuade 
thee  nther  to  do  good  onto  both  parties,  than 
to  overthrow  and  destroy  the  one,  preferring 
love  and  nature  before  the  malice  and  calamity 
of  wars,  thon  slialt  see,  my  son,  and  trust  unto 
it,  thou  shalt  no  sooner  march  forward  to  assault 
thy  country,  but  thy  foot  shalt  tread  upon  thy 
mother's  womb,  that  brought  thee  first  into  this 
world.  And  I  may  not  defer  to  see  the  day, 
either  that  my  son  be  led  prisoner  in  triumph 
by  bis  natural  countrymen,  or  that  he  himself 
do  triumph  of  them  and  of  his  natural  country. 
For  if  it  were  so  that  my  requeat  tended  to  save 
thy  country  in  destroying  the  Voices,  I  must 
confess  thon  wonldst  hardly  and  doubtfolly 
resolve  on  that  For  as  to  destroy  thy  natnial 
country,  it  is  alti^ether  nnmeet  and  unlawful ; 
eo  were  it  not  just,  and  less  bononnble,  to 
betray  those  that  pat  their  trust  in  thee.  But 
my  only  demand   consistetb   to  make  a  gaol- 


delivery  of  all  evils,  which  dellverelh  equal 
benefit  and  Hfcty  both  to  the  one  and  the 
other,  but  most  honourable  for  the  Voices.  For 
it  shall  appear  that,  having  victory  in  th^ 
hands,  thqr  have  of  special  &V0Dr  granted  us 
singular  graces,  peace,  and  amity,  tibelt  them- 
selves have  no  less  psrt  of  both  than  we;  of 
\  good,  if  so  it  come  to  pass,  thyaelf  Is  the 
only  Buthor,  and  so  bast  thon  the  only  honour. 
But  if  it  bil,  and  &11  out  contrary,  thyself 
alone  deservedly  shalt  carry  the  shamefal  re- 
proach uid  burden  of  either  par^;  so,  thongh 
the  end  of  war  be  oncertun,  yet  tiiis  notwith- 
standing is  most  certain,— that,  if  It  be  thy 
chance  to  conquer,  this  benefit  shalt  thon  reap 
of  thy  goodly  conquest,  to  be  chronicled  the 
plague  and  destroyer  of  thy  counti;.  And 
if  fortune  overthrow  thee,  then  the  world 
will  say,  Uiat  through  desire  to  revenge  thy 
private  injuries,  thou  hist  for  ever  undone 
thy  good  Mends,  who  did  moat  lovingly 
and  courteously  receive  thee.'  Martins  gave 
good  ear  unto  Iiis  mother's  words  withont 
interrupting  her  speech  at  all,  and,  after  she 
had  said  wliat  she  would,  he  held  his  peace 
a  pretty  while,  and  answered  not  a  word. 
Hereupon  she  began  again  to  speak  unto  him, 
and  said—'  H;  son,  why  dost  thou  not  answer 
me  1  dost  thon  think  it  good  altogether  to  give 
place  unto  thy  choler  and  desire  of  revenge, 
and  tliinkest  thon  it  not  honesty  fhr  thee  to 
grant  thy  mother's  request  in  so  weighty  a 
cause?  dost  thon  take  it  honourable  for  a  noble 
man  to  remember  the  wrongs  and  iiynriea  done 
him,  and  dost  not,  in  like  ease,  think  it  an 
honest  noble  man's  part  to  be  thankfhl  for  the 
goodness  that  parents  do  show  to  their  cbildrau, 
acknowledging  the  duty  and  reverence  they 
ought  to  bear  unto  theml  No  man  living  Is 
more  bound  to  show  himself  thankful  in  all 
parts  and  respects  Itian  thyself,  who  so  nni- 
versally  showest  all  ingratitade.  Moreover, 
my  son,  thou  hast  sorely  taken  of  thy  country, 
exacting  giievous  payments  upon  them  in  re- 
venge of  the  iiuuiies  offered  thee;  beudee. 
thou  hast  not  hitherto  showed  thy  poor  mother 
uiy  courtesy,  and  therefore  it  is  not  only  honest, 
but  due  unto  me,  that,  without  compuUon,  I 
should  obtain  my  so  Just  and  reasonable  request 
of  (heo.  But  since  by  reason  I  cannot  persuade 
thee  t«  it,  to  what  purpose  do  I  def^r  my  last 
hope  V  And  with  these  words,  herself,  his  wife 
and  children,  fell  down  upon  their  knees  before 
him.    Martins,  seeing  that,  could   reliun  no 


longer,  bnt  ireut  Btnlght  and  lUt  her  op,  ctTiug 
ent, ' Oh,  mother,  irhat  htve  jon  done  tontel' 
And,  bolding  her  hard  by  the  right  hand, '  Oh^ 
moUier,'  Mid  he,  ';ou  bsve  won  a  happj  victor? 
for  jonr  ooontiy,  but  mortal  and  onhapp;  ' 
joar  BOD ;  for  1  we  myself  Tanquiahed  by  you 
Blon&'  These  worda  being  qtokea  openly,  he 
^ake  a  UtUe  apart  with  his  moliiar  and  wife, 
and  then  let  them  retum  agtun  to  Rome,  for  ao 
they  did  request  him;  and  ao,  remidning  in 
amp  that  night,  the  next  morning  be  dla- 
lodged,  and  marched  homeward  into  the  Voices' 


"  BaH,  lords  !  I  am  rdnm'tl  your  soldier.' 
"  How,  when  Hartios  was  retonied  ag^  into 
e  city  of  Antium  from  hie  Toyage,  TuUua, 
at  hated  and  oonld  no  longer  abide  him  for 
the  fear  he  had  of  his  anthoriCj,  sooght  diTers 

ns  to  make  blm  away,  thinking  that,  if  he 
let  dip  that  praeent  time,  he  should  never  re- 
toyex  the  like  and  At  occasiaD  again.  Where- 
fore TnlliM,  having  procured  many  other  of  his 
coDfedetacy,  required  MartioE  might  be  deposed 
from  his  estate,  to  render  np  acconnt  to  the 
Voices  of  Mb  charge  and  government.  Hartios, 

ag  to  become  a  private  man  again,  noder 
TuUuB,  being  genenl  (whose  antherity  was 
giealer,  otherwiae,  than  any  other  among  all 
the  Tolcea),  answered— he  was  willing  to  give 
Dp  hia  charge,  and  would   resign  it  into  the 

Is  of  the  lords  of  the  Voices  if  they  did 
all  command  him,  aa  by  all  their  conuoand- 

t  he  received  it ;  uid,  moreover,  that  he 
wonld  not  refuse  even  at  that  present  to  give 
up  an  aecoont  onto  ^le  people,  if  they  would 
tatrrj  the  hearing  of  it.  Tlie  people  hereupon 
called  a  eiunmon  oouncil,  in  which  Msembly 
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there  were  oert^n  orators  appointed,  thai 
■tirred  np  the  common  people  against  him  ; 
and  when  they  had  told  their  tales,  Itartins 
rose  up  to  make  them  anawar.  Now,  notwith- 
Btauding  the  matinoua  penile  made  a  marvel- 
Ions  great  noise,  yet,  when  they  law  him 
the  reverence  they  bare  onto  his  valiantncw, 
they  quieted  themaelvee,  atul  gave  him  aadienoe 
to  all^e  with  leisure  what  he  could  fiir  his 
purgation.  Moreover,  the  honestest  men  of 
the  Antiates,  and  who  most  r^oiced  in  peaca, 
showed  by  their  countenance  that  they  wonld 
bear  him  willingly,  and  judge  also  according 
to  their  conscience-  Whereupon  TuHub,  fear- 
ing that  if  be  did  let  him  q>eak  he  would 
prove  his  innocency  to  the  people,  bea 
amongst  other  things,  he  had  an  eloquent 
tongue;  beudes  that,  the  firat  good  lerTioe 
he  hod  done  to  the  people  of  the  VoIcbb,  did 
win  him  more  fovonr  than  these  last  a<«u- 
sationa  could  purchase  him  displeasure; 
furthermore,  the  olfonoe  they  lud  to  his  charge 
was  a  testimony  of  the  good  will  Qxef  oo^t 
him;  for  they  would  nerer  have  tboo^t  he 
had  done  them  wrong  Ii>r  that  he  took  not  the 
city  of  Borne,  if  they  had  not  been  very  n 
taking  of  it  by  means  of  his  approach  and 
conduction ; — fbr  these  causes,  Tnllua  tboui^t 
be  might  no  longer  delay  bis  pretence  and 
enterprise,  neither  to  lorry  for  the  mutining 
and  rising  of  the  common  people  agunst  him : 
wherefore  those  that  were  of  the  couapincy 
began  to  cry  out  that  be  was  not  to  be  heard, 

they  would  not  suffer  a  traitor  to  ui 
tyrannical  power  over  the  tdbe  of  the  Tolc«e, 
who  would  not  yield  up  bis  state  and  authority. 
And  in  saying  these  words  they  all  fell  upon 
I  in  the  market-place,  none 
of  the  people  once  oSering  to  rescue  him." 
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INTRODUCTORY   REMARKS. 


"Ihm  Tragedy  of  Jnlitu  Cnsar'  was  flrat 
printed  in  the  folio  coUeetlOD  of  1S2S.  The 
tazt  U  dirided  into  Mta;  uid  the  Et*e« 
directions  tie  tnU  and  preciae.  Taken  aJ- 
tc^ther,  we  know  no  play  of  Shakip«re'B 
thftt  presenU  m  few  difficulUei  arising  out 
of  inaccnraciei  in  the  original  edition. 

Ye)tn,  petfaapa  ceulories,  have  rolled  on 
aiuee  th«  nra  of  '  Coriolanna.'  Bome  had 
■een  a  conertitatlon  wUeb  had  reconciled  Ihe 
^fforencea  of  the  palridaea  and  the  ple- 
beiant.  The  (wo  orders  had  built  a  temple 
to  Concord.  Her  power  had  increased ;  her 
territory  had  extended.  In  cotnpoanding 
their  dlfi^MDcea  the  patricians  and  the 
plebnani  had  appn^riated  to  (hemaelTcs 
all  the  wttdth  and  faononn  of  the  slate. 
There  waa  a  neglected  clan  that  the  aocial 
system  appeared  to  rttject,  as  well  as  to 
deapiae.  The  aristociatic  party  was  again 
brought  inio  a  more  terrible  conflict  with 
the  imporeriahed  and  the  destitnte.  Civil 
war  was  tlie  nataral  result.  Sulla  established 
a  short-lived  conititation.  The  dissolution 
of  the  Sepublic  waa  at  hand :  the  struggle 
was  henoeforth  to  be  not  between  cUsBea, 
bat  individnala.  The  death  of  Julius  Casar 
waa  soon  followed  by  (he  final  terjntnation 
of  the  contest  between  the  republican  and 
ihe  monarehical  praitipU.  Bhakspere  saw 
the  grandeur  of  the  crisis :  and  he  seized 
open  it  for  one  of  his  loflj  expositions  of 
political  pbiloeopby.  He  liaa  treated  it 
as  no  other  poet  would  hare  treated  it, 
because  be  saw  Uie  exact  relations  of  the 
eoutendiug  principle  to  the  future  great 
history  of  mankind.  The  dea(h  of  Ciesar 
was  not  his  catastrophe :  it  waa  the  death  of 
the  Boman  Bepubtic  at  Philippi. 

Of  all  Sltakspere'a  cbaiacters  none  require 
to  be  studied'  with  more  patient  attenUon 
than  those  of  Brntas  and  Cassias,  that  we 
may  understand  the  reaemblancea  and  the 
differences  of  each.  The  leading  distinc- 
tions between  these  two  remarkable  men,  as 


drawn  by  Shakapere,  appear  to  ns  to  be 
these :  Brutus  acts  wholly  upon  principle ; 
Caseias  partly  upon  impulse.  Brutns  acls 
only  when  he  has  reconciled  the  contempla- 
tion of  action  with  ikis  speculative  opinions ; 
Csa^us  allows  the  necessity  of  tome  action 
to  run  before  and  govern  his  opinions.  Bru- 
tus la  a  philDeopher  1  Cissias  is  a  partisan. 
Brutus  therefore  deliberates  and  spares; 
Cassius  precipitates  and  denonneea.  Brutus 
is  the  nobler  Instructor;  Cassius  the  better 
politician.  Shalupere,  in  the  fint  great 
Bce-ie  between  them,  brings  out  these  lUs- 
tinjtions  of  character  upon  which  future 
events  so  mainly  depend. 

Nothing  can  be  more  interesting  than  to 
follow  Shakapere  with  Plutarch  in  hand. 
The  poet  adheres  to  the  litcts  of  history  with 
a  remarkable  fidelity.  A  Kkw  hard  figures 
are  painted  upon  a  canvas ;  the  outlines  are 
distinct,  the  eoloun  are  strong ;  liut  there  is 
no  art  in  the  eompoution,  no  grouping,  no 
light  and  shadow.  This  is  the  historian's 
picture.  We  torn  to  the  poet.  We  recog- 
nise the  ssme  figures,  hut  they  appear  to 
live;  they  are  in  harmony  with  the  entire 
scene  in  which  they  more  :  we  have  at  once 
the  reality  of  nature,  and  the  ideal  of  art, 
which  is  a  higher  nature.  Tet  the  art  of 
the  poet  is  so  snbtle  that  many  have  &neied 
that  they  could  detect  a  want  of  art ;  and 
the  character  of  Cmsar,  as  drawn  by  Sbak- 
spere,  has  been  held  not  only  to  be  tame, 
and  below  the  historical  conception  of  the 
great  dictator,  but  as  representjng  him  in  a 
&lse  Ugbt  We  believe  that  Shakspere  was 
wholly  right.  At  tht  txad  period  t^  lie 
aaiou  of  Ihu  drama,  Cseear,  possessing  the 
reality  of  power,  was  haunted  by  the  weak- 
ness of  pasdonately  desiring  Uie  title  of 
king.  Plnlarch  says— "The  chiefest  cause 
that  made  him  mortally  hated  was  the 
covetous  desire  he  had  to  be  called  king." 
This  is  the  pivot  upon  wliich  the  whole 
action  of  Shalupcie's  tragedy  turns.    There 
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might  tuve  been  another  mode  of  treating 
the  ml^eet.  The  death  of  JdUdi  Ckmt 
might  hare  been  the  eaUstrophe.  Th 
pablieui  and  the  monarehii^  priuciplea 
might  have  been  exhibited  in  conflict.  The 
republican  principle  vauld  hars  triomphed 
in  the  Ml  of  Cveui  and  the  poet  wonld 
have  prerioaaly  held  the  balance  between 
the  two  principles,  or  have  darned,  indeed, 
ear  latg^at  sjmpathlea  for  the  piinclplea 
of  Cnaar  and  hia  Menda,  by  a  trnc  exhi- 
bition of  Cnear's  greatnen  and  Cteear'e 
Tirtoea.  The  poet  choee  another  conns. 
And  are  we  then  to  talk,  with  readj  flip- 
pancf,  of  ignomnce  and  careleaaaeaH—thal 
he  wanted  clanicat  knowledge — that  be  gave 
himself  no  trouble  I  "The  tknlt  of  the 
cbancter  ia  the  bolt  of  the  plot^"  eaja 
HaclitL     It  would  have  been  nearer  the 


trath  had  he  mud — the  character  is  deter- 
mined bj  the  plot.  While  Ceeaar  ia  upon 
the  scene,  it  was  for  the  poet,  lai^ly  inter- 
preting  the  historian,  to  show  the  inward 
warkingB  of  "  the  covetooa  desire  be  bad  (o 
be  called  king.;"  and  most  admirablj,  ac- 
cording to  ODT  noUons  of  characterisation, 
has  he  shown  them.  Altogether  we  pioftes 
to  receive  Sbakspere's  characterisation  of 
CKear  with  a  perfect  confidence  that  he 
produced  that  character  upon  fixed  prin- 
ciples of  art.  It  is  not  the  prominent  cha- 
racter of  the  play;  and  it  was  not  meant  to 
be  so.  It  is  true  to  the  narrative  upon 
which  Shakspere  founded  it;  bat,  what  is  of 
more  importance.  It  is  tme  to  every  natural 
conception  of  what  Ceesar  must  have  been 
at  the  exact  moment  of  his  &11, 
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ACT   I. 

SCENE  I.-^Eome.    A  Street. 

Enter  FLAYira,  Mabulldb,  and  a  rabble  of  Citizens. 

Flav.  Hence ;  home,  you  idle  creaturee,  get  you  home ; 
Is  this  a  holiday  7    What !  know  you  not, 
Being  mechanical,  you  ought  not  walk. 
Upon  a  labooring  day,  without  the  sign 
Of  your  professiou? — Speak,  vhat  trade  art  thou? 

1  CtT.  Why,  sir,  a  carpenter. 

Mar.  Where  is  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule? 

What  dost  thou  with  thy  beat  apparel  on? — 

You,  air;  what  trade  are  you? 
3  CiT.  Truly,  sir,  in  respect  of  a  fine  workman,  I  am  but,  as  yon  would  say,  a 

cobbler. 
Mar.  But  what  trade  art  then?    Answer  me  directly. 
S  Crr.  A  trade,  sir,  that  I  hope  I  may  use  with  a  safe  coosdence ;  which  is, 

indeed,  sir.  a  mender  of  bad  solos. 
Flat.  "What  trade,  thou  knave?  thou  naughty  knave,  what  trade? 

2  Crr.  Kay,  I  beseech  you,  sir,  be  not  out  with  me :  yet  if  you  be  out,  sir,  I  can 

mend  you. 
•  Themodem  editon  give  this  apeach  to  Uainllos;  ud  Lbej  im)paM  oth*r  dumges  In  th«  illot- 
nwntof  the  ipMohai  to  the  tribnnea.  Tha;  uaume  that  onl;  one  ahoold  Hke  the  load;  whereu 
it  la  clear  that  the  dialogue  la  more  nBtDral,  certainlj  more  dramatic,  according  lo  the  original 
•mupmanC,  vbera  Flarioa  aDd  Uamlln*  alleniM«lr  rat«  the  people,  like  two  emltha  uniting  on 
the  lame  anTil. 
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Mar.  What  meanest  tbon  by  that?    Mend  me,  thou  Baucy  fellow? 
2  CiT.  Why,  eir,  cobble  you. 
Fl&v.  Thou  art  a  cobbler,  art  thou? 

2  Crr.  Truly,  sir,  all  that  I  li?e  by  is  with  the  awl :  I  meddle  with  no  trades- 
man's matters,  nor  womeuB  matters,  but  with  all*.     I  am,  indeed,  air,  a 
surgeon  to  old  shoes ;  when  they  are  in  great  danger.  I  recoTer  them.     As 
proper  men  as  ever  trod  upon  neat's-leather  have  gone  upon  my  handiwork. 
Flav.  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thy  shop  to-day? 

Why  dost  thou  lead  these  men  about  the  streets? 
2  CiT.  Truly,  sir,  to  wear  out  their  shoes,  to  get  myself  into  more  woA.      But, 

indeed,  sir,  we  make  holiday,  to  see  Ctesar,  and  to  rejoice  in  his  triumph. 
Mar.  Wherefore  rejoice  ?     What  conquest  brings  he  home  ? 
What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Rome, 
To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chariot- wheels  ? 
You  blocks,  you  stones,  you  worse  than  senseless  things  1 
0,  you  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  men  of  Borne, 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  ?    Many  a  time  and  oft 
Have  you  climb'd  up  to  walls  and  battlements. 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney-tops. 
Your  in&nts  iu  yoftr  arms,  and  there  have  sat 
The  livelong  day,  with  patient  expectation. 
To  see  great  Pompey  pass  the  streets  of  Borne : 
And  when  you  saw  his  chariot  but  appear. 
Have  you  not  made  an  universal  shout. 
That  Tiber  trembled  underneath  her  banks. 
To  bear  the  replication  of  your  sounds, 
Made  in  her  concave  shores? 
And  do  ydu  now  put  on  your  best  attire? 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  holiday? 
And  do  you  now  strew  flowers  in  his  way, 
That  comes  in  triumph  over  Pompey's  blood? 
Be  gone ! 

Bun  to  your  houses,  &U  upon  your  knees. 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  plague 
That  needs  must  light  on  this  ingratitude. 
Fiat.  Go,  go,  good  countrymen,  and,  for  this  &uU, 
Assemble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  sort; 
Draw  them  to  Tiber  banks,  and  weep  your  tears 
Into  the  channel,  till  the  lowest  stream 

Do  kiss  the  most  exalted  shores  of  all.  {ExsittU  Cituens. 

See,  whe'r  their  basest  metal  be  not  mov'd ; 
They  vanish  tongue-tied  in  their  guiltiness. 
Qo  you  down  that  way  towards  the  Capitol ; 
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Tbia  vajr  will  I :  Disrobe  the  images, 

If  jon  do  fiad  tbeiii  deck'd  witb  ceremonies. 
Mas.  Maj  we  do  so? 

You  know  it  is  the  feast  of  Lupercal. 
Flav.  It  is  no  matter ;  let  no  im^es 

Be  bung  witb  Cfesar's  tropbies.     I  11  about. 

And  drive  awaj  tbe  vulgar  &om  tbe  Btreets : 

So  do  you  too,  wbere  you  perceive  tbem  thick. 

These  growing  featbera  pluck'd  from  CeeBar'e  wing  ' 

Will  make  bim  fly  an  ordinary  pitch ; 

Wbo  else  would  soar  above  the  view  of  men, 

And  keep  us  all  in  servile  fearfulness.  [£jmin(. 

SCENE  II.— The  tame.     AjnMiePiaoe. 

Enter,  mprocettum.  Kith  mtaic,  G£BAb;  Autohy./ot  (A«  eoune;  Calpbubhu, 
PoBiiA,  Beciob,  CiCEBO,  Bbdtcs,  Cassios,  and  Cabca,  a  great  crowd  follow- 
ing ;  among  them  a  Sootbaajer. 

C«s.  Calpbumia, — 

Casca.  Peace,  ho  1  Cesar  speaks.  [Mutie  etate*. 

Caa.  Calpbumia, — 

Cal.  Here,  my  lord. 

Cab.  Stand  you  directly  in  AnloniuB'  way, 

When  be  doth  run  his  course. — Antonins,— 
AnT.  Cssar,  my  lord. 
C£s.  Forget  not,  in  your  speed,  Anlonius, 

To  touch  Celphumia :  for  oar  elders  say, 

Tbe  barren,  touched  in  this  holy  chase. 

Shake  off  their  steril  curBe'. 
Ant.  I  shall  remember : 

When  Cieaar  says  "  Bo  this,"  it  is  perfoim'd. 
CxA.  Set  on ;  and  leave  no  ceremony  out.  [Untie. 

Sooth.  Ceesar. 
Cms.  Ha!  Wbo  calls? 

Caboa.  Bid  eveiy  noise  be  still : — ^Peace  yet  again.  [3func  oea$et. 

'   C£s.  Who  is  it  in  tbe  press  that  calls  on  me  ? 

I  hear  a  tongue,  shriller  than  all  the  music, 

Giy,  Cesar:  Speak;  Cesar  is  tnm'd  to  hear. 
Sooth.  Beware  the  idea  of  March. 
Cas.  What  man  is  that? 

Bbu,  a  soothsayer  bids  you  beware  tbe  ides  of  March. 
G£B.  Set  bim  before  me ;  let  me  see  his  face. 
Cas,  Fellow,  come  from  the  throng :  Look  upon  Cesar. 
Csa.  What  say'st  thou  to  me  now?    Speak  once  again. 
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SooTB.  Beware  the  ides  of  March'. 

Cbs.  He  is  a  dreamer ;  lot  us  leave  him ; — pass. 

[Sennet.    Exeunt  aU  but  Barnm  and  Cabsidb. 
Gab.  Will  you  go  see  the  order  of  the  coarse'? 
Bbc.  Not  I. 
Cab.  I  praj  you,  do. 
Bbd.  I  am  DOt  gamesome :  I  do  lack  sone  part 

Of  that  quick  epirit  that  ia  in  Antony. 

Let  me  not  hinder,  *Caasios.  yoor  deaires ; 

1 11  leave  you. 
Cab.  Brutus,  I  do  obseire  you  now  of  late : 

I  have  not  from  your  eyes  that  gentlen«8B, 

And  show  of  love,  as  I  was  wont  to  have : 

You  bear  too  stubborn  and  too  strange  a  bond 

Over  your  friend  that  loves  you. 
Bbit.  Cassius, 

Be  not  deceiv'd :  If  I  have  veil'd  my  look, 

I  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 

Uerely  upon  myself.    Vexed  1  am. 

Of  late,  with  passions  of  some  difference, 

CoDoeptioDB  only  proper  to  myself. 

Which  give  some  aoil,  perhaps,  to  my  behavionrs : 

But  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  be  griev'd ; 

(Among  which  number,  Cassius,  be  you  on« ;) 

Nor  construe  any  further  my  lUigleot, 

Than  that  poor  Brutus,  with  himself  at  war, 

Forgets  the  shows  of  love  to  other  men. 
Cas.  Then,  Brutus,  I  have  much  mistook  your  passion ; 

By  means  whereof  this  breast  of  mins  hath  buried 

Thoughts  of  great  value,  worthy  cogitations. 

Tetl  me,  good  Brutua,  can  you  see  your  face  ? 
Bbit.  No,  Cassius :  for  the  eye  sees  not  itself. 

But  by  reflection,  by  some  other  titingi. 
Cas.  T  is  just: 

And  it  is  veiy  much  lamented,  Brutus, 

That  yon  have  no  such  mirrors  as  will  turn 

Your  hidden  worthiness  into  your  «rye. 

That  yon  might  see  your  sbaijow.    I  h&va  heard. 

Where  many  of  the  best  respect  in  Rome, 

(Except  immortal  Gesaar,)  speaking  of  Bmtns, 

And  groftning  underneath  this  age's  yoke. 

Have  wish'd  that  noble  Brutus  had  his  eyes. 
BsV-'Into  what  dangers  would  you  lead  me,  C 

That  yoD  would  have  rae  aeek  into  myself 

For  that  which  is  not  in  me  ? 
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Gas.  Therefore,  good  Brutos,  be  prepar'd  to  hear : 

And,  eince  joix  know  yoa  cannot  see  jrouraelf 

So  well  as  bj  reflection,  I,  yonr  glass, 

Will  modesUj  discover  to  yourself 

That  of  jonraelf  which  you  yet  know  not  ot 

And  be  not  jealous  on  me  ',  gentle  Brutus : 

Were  I  a  common  lander,  or  did  use 

To  stale  with  ordinary  oaths  my  lore 

To  every  new  protester ;  if  you  know 

That  I  do  &wn  on  men,  and  hug  them  hard. 

And  after  scandal  them ;  or  if  yon  know 

That  I  profess  myself  in  banqueting 

To  all  the  rout,  dien  hold  me  dangerous.  [Flouritk  and  ikout. 

Bbu.  What  means  this  shonting  ?    I  do  fear  the  people 

Choose  Csear  for  their  king. 
Gab.  Ay,  do  you  fear  it? 

Then  must  I  think  you  would  not  have  it  so. 
Bbu.  I  would  not,  Cassius ;  yet  I  love  him  well : — 

But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  so  long? 

What  is  it  that  yon  would  impart  to  me  ? 

If  it  be  aught  toward  the  general  good. 

Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  i'  the  other. 

And  I  will  look  on  both  indifferently : 

For,  let  the  gods  so  speed  me  as  I  love 

The  name  of  honour  more  than  I  fear  death. 
Oas.  I  know  that  virtue  to  be  in  you,  Bmtns, 

As  well  aa  I  do  know  yonr  outward  favour. 

Well,  honour  is  the  subject  of  my  story. — 

I  cannot  tell  what  yon  and  other  men 

Think  of  this  life ;  but,  for  my  single  self, 

I  had  as  lief  not  be  as  live  to  bs 

In  awe  of  such  a  thing  as  I  myself. 

I  waa  bom  free  as  Cssar ;  so  were  yon : 

We  both  have  fed  as  well ;  and  we  can  both 

Endure  the  winter's  cold  as  well  aa  he: 

For  once,  upon  a  raw  and  gusty  day, 

The  troubled  Tiber  chafing  with  her  shores, 

Cnear  said  to  me,  "  Dar'st  thou,  Caasius,  now 

Leap  in  with  me  into  this  angry  flood. 

And  swim  to  yonder  point?" — Upon  the  word, 

Aocootred  as  I  was,  I  plunged  in. 

And  bade  him  follow:  so,  indeed,  he  did. 

The  torrent  roar'd ;  and  we  did  buffet  it 

*  Ono 
thsi/m 
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With  lusty  Binewa ;  throwJDg  it  aside 

And  stemming  it  with  hesrts  of  controversj. 

Bot  ere  we  could  urive  tbe  point  propos'd  ■, 

CfBsar  cried,  "  Help  me,  Cassios,  or  I  unk." 

I,  as  ^neas,  our  great  ancestor. 

Did  from  the  flames  of  Troy  upon  his  shoulder 

The  old  Anchises  bear,  bo,  from  the  waves  of  Tiber 

Did  I  the  tired  CEesar :  And  this  man 

Is  now  become  a  god ;  and  Gaseius  is 

A  wretched  creature,  and  most  bend  his  body. 

If  Cfeear  carelessly  but  nod  on  him. 

He  had  a  fever  when  he  was  in  Spain, 

And,  when  the  fit  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 

How  he  did  shake :  't  is  true,  this  god  did  shake  i 

His  coward  lips  did  from  their  colour  fly; 

And  that  same  eye  whoee  bend  doth  awe  the  world 

Hid  loee  hie  lustre :  I  did  hear  him  groan : 

Ay,  and  that  tongue  of  his  that  bode  the  Romans 

Mark  bim,  and  write  his  speeches  in  their  books, 

Alas !  it  cried,  *'  Give  me  some  drink,  Titinius," 

As  a  sick  girl.    Te  gods,  it  doth  amaze  me, 

A  man  of  such  a  feeble  temper  should 

So  get  the  start  of  the  majestic  world. 

And  bear  the  palm  alone.  [Shout.     Flouruh. 

Bru.  Another  general  about  I 

I  do  believe  that  these  applauses  are 

For  some  new  hoDOurs  that  are  heap'd  on  Cssar. 
Cas.  Why,  man,  he  doth  bestride  the  narrow  world, 

Like  a  CoImbus;  and  we  petty  men 

Walk  under  hie  huge  legs,  and  peep  about 

To  find  ourselves  dishonourable  graves. 

Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fates : 

The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  stars, 

But  in  ourselves,  that  we  are  underlings. 

Brutus,  and  Ceesar :  What  should  be  in  that  Cnsar? 

Why  should  that  name  be  sounded  more  than  yours? 

Write  them  together,  yours  is  as  fair  a  name ; 

Sound  them,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well ; 

Weigh  them,  it  is  as  heavy ;  conjure  with  them, 

Brutus  will  start  a  spirit  as  soon  as  C»sar.  \Skout. 

■  The  lue  of  orriw  withoot  Iba  prepouUoa  has  on  exajnplti  In  the  IHer  wriliDgi  of  UiltoD.— 
"  Who  eliall  spread  hia  aii7  fiigbt 
Upborne  with  IndefMigBble  irliigi 
Over  the  vast  abrupt,  «n  be  orrwi 
The  haHV  Isle." 
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Now  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once, 

UpOD  nhst  meat  doth  this  our  Cesar  feed, 

That  he  is  gronn  so  great?    Age,  thou  art  sbam'dl 

Bome,  thou  hast  lost  the  breed  of  nohle  bloods ! 

When  went  there  by  an  age,  eince  the  great  flood. 

But  it  was  fam'd  with  more  than  with  one  man? 

When  could  thej  aaj,  till  now,  that  talk'd  of  Rome, 

That  her  wide  walks  eucompass'd  hut  one  man  ? 

Now  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  room  enough. 

When  there  is  in  it  hut  one  only  man. 

O !  yon  and  I  have  heard  our  fathers  saj. 

There  was  a  Brutua  once  that  would  have  brook'd 

The  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  state  in  Bome, 

Ab  eaaily  as  ^  king. 
Bar.  That  you  do  love  me,  I  am  nothing  jealous ; 

What  you  would  work  me  to,  I  have  some  mm ; 

How  I  haye  thought  of  this,  and  of  these  times, 

I  shall  recount  hereafter;  for  this  present, 

I  would  not,  BO  with  love  I  might  entreat  you. 

Be  any  furtlier  mov'd.     What  you  have  eaid, 

I  will  consider;  what  you  have  to  say, 

I  will  with  patience  hear:  and  find  a  time 

Both  meet  to  hear  and  answer  such  high  things. 

Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  chew  upon  this ; 

Brutus  had  rather  be  a  vill^r. 

Than  to  repute  himself  a  son  of  Rome 

Under  these  hard  conditions  as  this  time 

Is  like  to  la;  upon  us. 
Cab.  1  am  glad  that  my  weak  words 

Have  struck  but  thus  much  show  of  fire  from  Brutus. 

Re-tnter  Cjbsab  and  hit  Train, 
Bbo.  The  games  are  done,  and  Ca»ar  is  returning. 
Cas.  Ab  they  pass  by,  pluck  Casca  by  the  sleeve ; 

And  he  will,  after  hie  sour  fashion,  tell  you 

What  hath  proceeded  worthy  note  toJay. 
Bbu.  I  will  do  so : — But,  look  you.  Cassiua, 

The  angry  spot  doth  glow  on  GtBaar'a  brow. 

And  all  the  rest  look  like  a  chidden  train : 

Calphnmia's  cheek  is  pale ;  and  Cicero 

Looks  with  such  feiret  and  such  fiery  eyes. 

As  we  have  seen  him  in  the  Capitol, 

Being  cross'd  in  conference  by  some  senators. 
Cas.  Cosca  will  tell  as  what  the  matter  is. 
Csa.  AntoniuB.  -,  . 
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Ant.  CffiBar. 

CfS.  Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  are  iat ; 
l/f      Sleek-headed  men,  and  anch  as  aUep  o'  nights : 
^       Yond'  Casdos  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look ; 

He  thinks  too  much:  such  m«n  are  dangerooB*. 
Ant.  Fear  him  not,  Crasar,  he 's  not  dangeTous ; 

He  is  a  noble  Boman,  and  nell  given. 
Cfs.  'Would  he  vere  latter  t — Bat  I  fear  him  not : 
Yet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  I  should  avoid 
So  soon  as  that  spare  Cassius.    He  reada  mooh ; 
He  is  a  great  observer,  and  be  looks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men :  he  loves  no  plays, 
Aa  thon  dost,  Antony:  he  hears  no  music: 
Seldom  he  smiles ;  and  smiles  in  such  a  aort 
As  if  he  mock'd  himself,  and  eoom'd  his  spirit 
That  could  he  mov'd  to  smile  at  anything. 
Such  men  as  he  be  never  at  heart's  ease. 
Whiles  they  behold  a  greater  than  themselves; 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dangerous. 
I  rather  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  fear'd, 
Than  what  I  fear,  for  always  I  am  Ceeear. 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deaf, 
And  tell  mo  truly  what  thou  think'st  of  him. 

[Enxunt  C^SAR  and  Att  Tram.     Casoa  atM/e  bthind. 
Casca.  You  pull'd  me  by  the  cloak :  Would  you  speak  with  me  ? 
Beu.  Ay,  Casca;  tell  ub  what  hath  chanc'd  to-day'. 

That  Cffisar  looks  so  sad  ? 
Casoa.  Why,  you  were  with  him,  were  you  not  ? 
Bbd.  I  should  not  then  ask  Casca  what  had  chanc'd. 
Casoa.  Why,  there  was  a  crovra  offered  him  :  and  being  offered  him,  he  put  it 

by  with  the  back  of  his  hand,  thus ;  and  then  the  people  fell  a  shouting, 
Bbd.  What  vras  the  second  noise  for? 
Casoa.  Why,  for  that  too. 

Oas.  They  shouted  thrice  :  What  was  the  last  cry  for  ? 
Casca.  Why,  for  that  too. 
Bku.  Was  the  crown  offered  him  thrico? 
Casca.  Ay,  marry,  was 't,  and  he  put  it  by  thrice,  every  time  gentler  than  other; 

and  at  every  putting  by,  mine  honest  ne^hbours  shouted. 
Cab.  Who  offered  him  the  crown  ? 
Casca.  Why,  Antony. 

Bst.  Tell  US  the  manner  of  it,  gentle  Oasca. 

Casoa.  I  can  as  well  be  hanged  as  tell  the  mannet  of  it :  it  was  mere  foolery. 
I  did  not  mark  it.  I  saw  Mark  Antony  offer  him  a  crovm ;— yet 't  was  not  a 
crown  neither,  't  was  one  of  these  coronets ; — and,  sa  I  told  you,  he  put  it  bj 
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once ;  but  for  all  that,  to  m;  thinking,  be  would  fkin  bare  bad  it.  Then  he 
offored  it  to  him  again ;  then  he  put  it  by  again :  but,  to  my  thinking,  he 
was  very  loth  to  lay  his  fingers  off  it.  And  then  be  offered  it  the  third  time ; 
he  put  it  the  third  time  by:  and  still  as  be  refused  it,  the  rabblement 
hooted,  and  clapped  their  chapped  hands,  and  threw  up  their  sweaty  night- 
cape,  and  uttered  auch  a  deal  of  stinking  breath  because  Cnear  refused  the 

'  crown,  that  it  had  almost  choked  Ccesar ;  for  he  swooned,  and  fell  down  at 
it :  And  for  mine  own  part,  I  durst  not  lau^,  for  fear  of  opening  my  lips 
and  receiving  the  bad  air. 

Gas.  Bat,  soft,  I  pray  you :  What?  Did  Cnsar  swoon? 

Casga.  He  fell  down  in  the  market-place,  and  foamed  at  mouth,  and  was 
speechless. 

Bed,  T  is  veiy  like :  he  hath  the  falling  sickness. 

Gas.  Mo,  Otesar  hath  it  not;  but  you,  and  I, 

And  bonest  Gasca,  we  have  the  falling  sickness. 

Gasoa.  I  know  not  what  you  mean  by  that;  but  I  am  sure  Gtesar  fell  down.  If 
the  tag-n^  people  did  not  clap  him,  and  hiss  him,  according  as  he  pleased 
and  displeased  them,  as  they  use  to  do  the  players  in  the  theatre,  I  am  no 
true  man. 

Bbd.  What  said  he  when  he  came  unto  himself? 

Gasca.  Marry,  before  be  fell  down,  when  he  perceived  the  commion  herd  was 
glad  he  refused  the  crown,  he  plucked  me  ope  his  doublet,  and  offered  them 
his  throat  to  cut. — An  I  had  been  a  man  of  any  occupation,  if  I  would  not 
have  taken  him  at  a  word,  I  would  I  might  go  to  hell  among  the  roguss : — 
and  BO  he  fell.  When  he  came  to  himself  again,  he  said,  If  be  had  done  or 
said  anything  amiss,  he  desired  their  worships  to  think  it  was  his  infirmity. 
Three  or  four  wenches,  where  I  stood,  cried  "  Alas,  good  soul  I " — and  forgave 
him  with  all  their  hearts :  But  there 's  no  heed  to  be  taken  of  them ;  if 
Ceeear  bad  stabbed  their  mothers  they  would  have  done  no  lees. 

Bfiu.  And  after  that  he  came,  thus  sad,  away? 

Gasca.  Ay. 

Gas.  Did  Cicero  say  anything? 

Caboa.  Ay,  he  spoke  Qreek. 

Gas.  To  what  effect? 

Caboa.  Nay,  an  I  t«ll  you  that  I II  ne'er  look  yon  i'  the  face  again :  But  those 
that  understood  him  smiled  at  one  another,  and  shook  their  heads :  but,  for 
mine  own  part,  it  was  Greek  to  ms.  I  could  tell  you  more  news  too: 
Marullus  and  Flavins,  for  pulling  scarfs  off  Cssar'a  images,  are  pat 
to  silence.  Fare  you  well.  There  was  more  fooleiy  yet,  if  I  could 
remember  it. 

Gas.  Will  you  eup  with  me  to-n^ht.  Caeca? 

Cabca.  No,  I  am  promised  forth. 

Gas.  Will  yon  dine  with  me  to-morrow  ? 

Gasca.  Ay,  if  I  be  alive,  and  your  mind  hold,  and  your  dinner  worth  the 
eating. 

_^.t>Guoj^k' 
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Cas.  Good ;  I  will  expect  you. 

Casca.  Do  so  :  &renell  both.  [Exit  Cabca. 

Bbu.  What  a  blunt  fellow  is  this  grown  to  be  t 

He  was  quick  mettle  when  be  went  to  school. 
Cas.  So  he  is  now,  in  execution 

Of  any  bold  or  noble  enterprise, 

However  he  puts  en  this  tardy  form. 

Thia  rudeness  is  a  sauce  to  his  good  wit. 

Which  gives  men  stomach  to  digest  his  words 

With  better  appetite. 
Bru.  And  so  it  is.    For  this  time  I  will  leave  yon: 

To-morrow,  if  you  please  to  speak  with  me, 

I  will  come  home  to  you ;  or,  if  you  will. 

Gome  home  to  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  you. 
Cas.  I  will  do  so; — till  then,  think  of  the  world.  [Exit  Brutob. 

Well,  Brutns,  thou  art  noble ;  yet  I  see 

Thy  honourable  metal  may  be  wrought 

From  that  it  is  dispos'd :  Therefore  it  is  meet 

That  noble  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes : 

For  who  so  firm  that  cannot  be  seduc'd  ? 

C»SBr  doth  bear  me  hard :  But  he  loves  Brutus ; 

If  I  were  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Cassius, 

He  should  not  humour  me.     I  will  this  night, 

In  several  hands,  in  at  his  windows  throw. 

As  if  they  came  from  several  citizens. 

Writings,  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion 

That  Bome  holds  of  his  name ;  wherein  obscurely 

Crasar'e  ambition  shall  be  glanced  at: 

And,  after  this,  let  Cssar  seat  him  sure ; 

For  we  will  shake  him,  or  worse  days  endure.  [Emit. 


SCENE  lU.—Tht  tarns.     A  Street. 

Thunder  and  Lightning.     Enter,  from  opposite  tide*,  Casca,  i 
drawn,  and  Oicubo. 

Cio.  Good  even,  Casca :  Brought  you  Cessar  home'? 
Why  are  you  breathless?  and  why  stare  you  so? 

Casoa.  Are  not  yon  mov'd,  when  all  the  sway  of  earth 
Shakes  like  a  Ihii^  unfirm  ?     O  Cicero, 
I  have  seen  tempests,  when  the  scolding  winds 
Have  riv'd  the  knotty  oaks;  and  I  have  seen 
The  ambitions  ocean  swell,  and  rage,  and  foam, 


■  To  bring  one  on  bis  way  was  to  accampMqr  him. 
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To  be  exalted  with  the  threat'ning  clouds : 

But  never  till  to-aight,  never  til)  now, 

Did  I  go  througli  a  tempest  dropping  fire. 

Either  there  is  a  civil  strife  in  heaven ; 

Or  else  the  world,  too  saucy  vfith  the  gods, 

Incenses  them  to  send  destruction. 
Ctc.  Why,  saw  jou  anything  more  wonderful  ? 
Casca.  a  common  slave  (yon  know  him  well  by  sight) 

Held  up  his  left  hand,  which  did  flame  and  bum 

Like  twenty  torches  join'd ;  and  yet  his  hand, 

Not  sensible  of  fire,  remain'd  unscorch'd. 

Besides,  (I  have  not  atuce  put  up  my  sword,) 

Against  the  Capitol  I  met  a  lion, 

Who  glar'd*  upon  me,  and  went  surly  by 

Without  annoying  me :  and  there  were  drawn 

Upon  a  heap  a  hundred  ghastly  women, 

TrauBformed  with  their  fear ;  who  swore  tbey  saw 

Men  all  in  fire  walk  up  aud  down  the  streets. 

And,  yesterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  sit. 

Even  at  noon-day,  upon  the  market-place. 

Hooting  and  shrieking'.    When  these  prodigies 

Do  BO  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  say 

"  These  are  their  reasons, — They  are  natural ; " 

For,  I  believe,  they  are  portentous  things 

Unto  the  climate  that  tbey  point  upon. 
Cio.  Indeed,  it  is  a  strange-disposed  time : 

But  men  may  construe  things,  after  their  fashion. 

Clean  from  the  purpose  of  the  things  themselves. 

Comes  Ctesar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow? 
Casoa.  He  doth ;  for  he  did  bid  Autonius 

Send  word  to  you  be  would  be  there  to-morrow. 
Cic.  Good  night  then,  Caaca:  this  disturbed  sky 

Is  not  to  walk  in. 
Cabca.  Farewell,  Cicero.  [Exit  Cioebo. 

'  Clar'd.  Tha  originBl  bu  glai'd.  Thi>  is  s  tiiuuiJngl«H  word;  uid  we  have  thsreTora  to 
cluMM  between  one  of  two  ooireotiona.  Knowing  tbe  mode  in  which  tjpogiBphioal  erron  vise, 
we  ihoDld  My  tliU  glar'd  la  the  nuuiiucript  might  very  rsadilj  baeoav  gla^d  ia  the  printed  oopf, 
by  the  nibstltDtlon  of  a  c  for  an  r.  Glar'd  Is  the  reading  of  Steevena.  On  the  oontrar}',  if  the 
nuntueript  had  been  gai'd,  which  Hdone  sdopts,  the  compositor  roost  h&ve  inserted  an  1^  to 
change  >  common  word  into  umnfuniliu  one;  and  this  is  not  the  nsnal  process  of  tTpogiaphleal 
Uirodering.  Ualone  qaotea  a  putage  l>om  Stow,  describing  a  lioo-flght  in  the  Tower: — "  Then 
WIS  tbe  great  U«i  pnt  forth,  who  fwed  awhile ; "  and  he  thinks  the  term  to  hare  been  peculiarly 
applied  to  ihe  fleroe  aspect  of  a  lioD.  Sorely  this  Is  nonsense.  A  well-iinown  quotation  from 
'  Macbeth,'  given  hy  3t«erens,  is  decisive  as  to  the  propriety  of  uilng  glar'd  in  the  paasaga  befim 
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Eattr  Cabsios. 
Oas.  Who  'h  there  ? 
Gaboa.  a  Roman. 

Cas.  Casca,  by  yoor  voice. 

Cabca.  Your  ear  is  good.     Cassius,  what  night  is  this  ? 
Cab.  a  very  pleasing  night  to  honest  men. 
Casca.  Who  ever  knew  the  heavens  menace  so? 
Gas.  Those  that  have  known  the  earth  so  fyll  of  faults. 

For  my  part,  I  have  walk'd  about  the  streets, 

Submitting  me  unto  the  periloufl  night ; 

And,  thus  unbraced.  Cases,  as  you  see. 

Have  bar'd  my  bosom  to  the  thunder-stone  ; 

And  when  the.  cross-blue  Ughtning  seem'd  to  open 

The  breast  of  heaven,  I  did  present  myself 

Even  in  the  um  and  very  Bosh  of  it. 
Casca.  But  wherefore  did  jou  so  much  tempt  the  heaveos  ? 

It  is  the  port  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble, 

When  the  most  mighty  gods,  by  tokens,  send 

Such  dreadful  heralds  to  astonish  ns. 
Cas.  You  are  dull,  Casca ;  and  those  q>arks  of  life 

That  should  be  in  a  Roman  you  do  want. 

Or  else  you  use  not :  You  look  pole,  and  gaze. 

And  put  on  fear,  aud  cast  yourself  !ti  wonder. 

To  see  the  strange  impatience  of  the  heavens : 

But  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause 

Why  all  these  fires,  why  all  these  gliding  ghosts. 

Why  birds  and  beasts,  from  quality  and  kind ; 

Why  old  men,  fools,  and  children  calculate ; 

Why  all  these  things  change  from  their  ordinance. 

Their  natures,  and  pre-formed  Acuities, 

To  monstrous  quality, — why,  you  shall  find. 

That  heaven  hath  infus'd  them  with  these  spirits, 

To  make  them  instruments  of  fear  and  warning 

Unto  some  monstrous  state. 

Now  could  I,  Casca,  name  to  thee  a  man 

Most  like  this  dreadful  night ; 

That  thunders,  lightens,  opens  graves,  and  roots 

As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol : 

A  man  no  mightier  than  thyself,  or  me. 

In  personal  action ;  yet  prodigious  grown. 

And  fearful,  as  these  strange  eruptions  are. 
Casca.  T  is  Ctessr  that  you  mean :  Is  it  not,  Cassius? 
Cas.  Let  it  be  who  it  is :  for  Romans  now 

Have  thews  and  limbs  like  to  their  ancestors, 

But,  woe  the  while  I  our  fathers'  minds  are  dead. 
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And  we  axe  govern 'd  with  our  mothers'  apirita ; 

Our  joke  and  mffenmce  show  ns  womanish. 
Caboa.  Indeed  they  say  the  aenatora  to-momow 

Mean  to  eetablish  Ceesar  as  a  king : 

And  he  shall  wear  his  crown  by  sea  and  land, 

In  every  place  save  here  in  Italy. 
Cas.  I  know  where  I  will  wear  Ihis  dagger  then ; 

CassiuB  from  bondage  will  deliver  Cassias : 

Therein,  ye  gods,  jou  make  the  weak  most  strong ; 

Therein,  ye  gods,  you  tyrants  do  defeat : 

Nor  stony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  brass. 

Not  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron, 

Can  be  retentive  to  the  strength  of  spirit : 

But  life,  being  weary  of  these  worldly  bars. 

Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself. 

If  I  know  thiB,  know  all  the  world  berides, 

That  part  of  tyranny  that  I  do  bear 

I  can  shake  off  at  pleasure.  lT%under  atiU. 

Cabca.  So  can  I : 

So  every  bondman  in  his  own  bond  bears 

The  power  to  cancel  bis  captivity. 
Cas.  And  why  should  Gnsar  be  a  tyrant  then? 

Poor  man !  I  know  he  would  not  be  a  wolf. 

But  that  he  sees  the  Romans  are  but  sheep : 

He  were  no  lion  were  not  Romans  hinds. 

Those  that  with  haste  will  make  a  mighty  fire 
.  B^n  it  vrith  weak  stravrs :  What  trash  is  Rome, 

What  rubbish,  and  what  offal,  when  it  serves 

For  the  base  matter  to  illuminate 

So  vile  a  thing  as  Gtesar !    But,  0,  grief ! 

Where  hast  thou  led  me?    I,  perhaps,  speak  this 

Before  a  willing  bondman :  then  I  know 

My  answer  must  be  made :  But  I  am  anu'd. 

And  dangers  are  to  me  indifferent 
Casoa.  Tou  speak  to  Casca ;  and  to  such  a  man 

That  is  DO  fleering  tell-tale.    Hold,  my  band : 

Be  factious*  for  redress  of  all  these  grie& ; 

And  I  vrill  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  &r 

As  who  goes  farthesL 
Gab.  There  'a  a  bargun  mode. 

Now  know  yoUf  Casca,  I  have  mov'd  already 

Some  certain  of  the  noblest-minded  Romans, 
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To  undergo  with  me  &ii  eaterprise  ^ 

Of  honourable-daDgerous  consequeace ; 

And  I  do  know  by  this  they  at&j  for  me 

In  Pompey's  porch :  For  now,  this  fearful  c^hc. 

There  ia  no  stir  or  walking  in  the  streets  -, 

And  the  complexion  of  the  element 

In  fovouF  'b*  like  the  work  we  bave  in  hand. 

Moat  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terrible. 

Eh(«-  Cihha. 

Caboa.  Stand  close  awhile,  for  here  comes  one  in  haste. 
Cab.  T  is  Ciona,  I  do  know  him  by  bis  gait; 

He  b  a  friend. —Cinna,  where  haste  you  so? 
CiH.  To  find  out  you :  Who  'a  that  ?  MetoUns  Cimber  ? 
Cas.  No,  it  ie  Casca ;  one  inc4>rporat« 

To  onr  attempts.    Am  I  not  Staid  for,  Cinna? 
CiN.  I  am  glad  on  't.     What  a  fearful  night  is  this ! 

There  's  two  or  three  of  ob  have  seen  strange  sights. 
Cab.  Am  I  not  staid  for^?  Tell  me. 
Cm.  Yea,  yon  are. 

O,  CasBioB,  if  you  could  but  win  the  noble  Brutus 

To  our  party 

Cab.  Be  you  content :  Good  Cinna,  take  this  paper, 
'  And,  look  you,  by  it  in  the  pnetor's  chair. 

Where  Brutus  may  bat  find  it ;  and  throw  this 

In  at  his  window :  set  thb  up  with  wax 

Upon  old  Brutus'  statue^ :  all  this  done. 

Repair  to  Pompey's  porch,  where  you  shall  find  us. 

Ib  Decins  Brutus,  and  Trebonius,  there  ? 
Cut.  All,  but  Metellns  Cimber;  and  he  's  gone 

To  seek  you  at  your  house.    Well,  I  will  hie. 

And  BO  bestow  these  papers  as  you  bade  me. 
Cab.  That  done,  repau*  to  Pompey's  theatre.  [Exit  Cinna. 

Come,  Casca,  yon  and  I  will  yet,  ere  day, 

See  Brutua  at  his  hoose :  three  parts  of  him 

Ib  ours  already ;  and  the  man  entire. 

Upon  the  nest  encounter,  yields  him  ours. 
Casca.  O,  he  sits  high  in  all  the  people's  hearts : 

And  that  which  would  appear  offence  in  us. 

His  countenance,  like  richest  alchymy, 

Will  change  to  virtue  and  to  worthiness. 

'  The  orjgjnal  hu  it  fmort.    Som«  would  nad  Stfavom'd;  bat  the  qm  of  the  nana.  In  the 
•enie  of  t^ptanntt,  U  probaUf  eleuer. 
>  Modem  cdltoie  haTe  bitrodoced  Cinna  here  witlunit  snthority. 
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Cab.  Him,  sod  his  Korth,  aud  our  great  need  of  him, 
YoD  have  right  veil  conceited.     Let  us  go, 
For  it  is  after  midn^ht;  and  era  day 
We  will  BWi^a  him,  and  be  sure  of  him.  [Exeunt. 


ACT    11. 

SCENE  l.—Tha  lamt.     Brutus'*  Orchard. 

Enter  Bbutcs. 
Bbd.  What,  Lucius  I  bo! — 

I  cannot,  by  the  progress  of  the  stars. 
Give  guess  how  near  to  day, — Lucius,  I  say ! — 
I  would  it  were  my  fault  to  sleep  so  soundly. — 
When,  Lucius,  when  ■ !  Awake,  I  say !  What,  Lucius ! 

Enter  Lnoica. 
Luc.  Call'd  you,  my  lord  ? 
Bbo.  Get  roe  a  taper  in  my  study,  Lucius : 

When  it  b  lighted,  come  and  call  me  here. 
Luo.  I  will,  my  lord.  [Ei 

Bbd.  It  must  be  by  bb  deatb :  and,  for  roy  part, 

I  know  no  personal  cause  to  spum  at  him. 

But  for  the  general.     He  would  be  crown'd : — 

How  that  might  change  his  nature,  there  'a  the  questjon. 

It  is  the  bright  day  that  brings  forth  the  adder; 

And  that  crares  wary  walking.    Crown  him? — ^That; — 

■  Soln'BiohiTdll.'i— 

"  WbcD,  Han7,  when  I " 
A  cotDinDD  eiprea^n  of  ImpRtleDce. 
NzedLvGOOt^lt! 
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And  then,  I  grant,  we  pat  a  sting  io  him, 

That  at  his  will  be  ma;  do  danger  with. 

The  abuse  of  greatnesa  is  when  it  di^oins 

Remorse  *  from  power :  And,  to  apeak  truth  of  Grasar, 

I  have  not  known  when  his  affecdons  away'd 

More  than  his  reason.     But 't  is  a  common  proof 

That  lowliness  is  young  ambition's  ladder. 

Whereto  the  climber-upward  turns  his  face: 

Bat  when  he  once  attains  the  utmost  round, 

He  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  his  bock, 

Xiooks  in  the  clouds,  sooming  the  base  degrees 

Bj  which  be  did  ascend :  So  Cssar  may ; 

Then,  lest  he  may,  prevent    And,  since  the  quarrel 

Will  hear  no  colour  for  the  thing  he  is. 

Fashion  it  thus;  that  what  he  is,  augmented, 

Would  mn  to  these  and  tbeae  estremities : 

And  therefore  think  him  ae  a  serpent's  egg. 

Which,  hatch'd,  would  as  his  kind  grow  mischievous; 

And  kill  him  in  the  shell. 

Ee-^nttr  Lncins. 

Luo.  The  laper  bunieth  in  jour  closet,  sir. 

Searching  the  window  for  a  flint,  I  found 

This  paper,  thus  seal'd  up ;  and,  I  am  sure. 

It  did  not  lie  there  when  I  went  to  bed. 
Bbd.  Get  jou  to  bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 

Is  not  to-morrow,  boy,  the  ides  of  March''? 
Lno.  I  know  not,  sir. 

Bbd.  Look  in  the  calendar,  and  bring  me  word. 

Leo.  I  will,  sir.  [Exit. 

Bar.  The  exhalations,  whizzing  in  the  ur, 

Give  so  much  light  that  I  may  read  by  them.       [Opem  the  UtUr,  and  r«adt. 

"  BrutoB,  tliou  sleep'st ;  awake,  and  see  thyself. 

Shall  Rome,  tc    Speak,  strike,  redress  1 

Brutus,  thou  sleep'st ;  awake! " — 

Such  instigations  have  been  often  dropp'd 

Where  I  have  took  them  up. 

"  Shall  Rome,  &c."    Thus  must  I  piece  it  out; 

Shall  Bome  sfand  under  one  man's  awe  ?  What !  Borne  ? 

My  ancestors  did  from  the  streets  of  Bome 

The  Tarquin  drive,  when  he  was  call'd  a  king. 

•  AmoTM — pity — lendenies*.    A  senae  In  which  it  is  comicaalj  lued  \iy  Shalupcre. 

*  Idit  <{f  March.  In  the  anginal  tke  Jirtt  qf  Marth.  Sbakspere  found  it  lo  in  North's  '  Flo- 
tuch;'  and  bs  adopted  the  data  without  (wniiderKtioD.  Prowntly  Lnclua  says,  In  the  origliul, 
"  lUrch  ig  wasted  Jffltan  dt,jt."    Theobald  made  the  neceaiar?  correction  In  botb  iostaneea. 
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"Speak,  Btrike,  redress !" — Am  I  entreated* 

To  speak,  and  strike  ?  0  Borne !  I  make  thee  promtse. 

If  the  redress  will  follow,  thou  receivest 

Thjr  full  petition  at  the  hand  of  Brutos  ! 

Bt-tnter  Ldcius. 
Luc.  Sir,  March  is  wasted  fourteen  dajs.  [Knock  mthin. 

Bro.  T  is  good.     Go  to  the  gat« :  somebodj  knocks.  [Eml  Lociiw. 

Since  Caeaiua  first  did  wbet  me  against  Casar 
I  hare  not  slept. 

Between  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing 
V>  And  the  first  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
'  Like  a  phantasma,  or  a  hideous  dream : 
The  genins  and  the  mortal  instruments 
Are  then  in  council ;  and  the  state  of  a  man^ 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  suffers  then 
The  nature  of  an  insurrection. 

^     Be-enUr  Locius. 
Ltro,  Sir,  't  is  yonr  brother  Cassius'  at  the  door. 

Who  doth  desire  to  see  yon. 
Bsu.  Is  he  alone  ? 

Loc.  No,  air.  there  are  more  with  him. 
Bbo.  Do  jou  know  them  7 

Luo.  No,  sir ;  their  hats  sre  pluck'd  about  their  ears. 

And  half  their  faces  buried  in  their  cloaks, 

Tb^  t^  no  means  I  may  discover  them 

By  any  mark  of  farour^. 
Bbtj.  Let  them  enter.  {Emt  Ldoiot. 

They  are  the  (action.     0  Conspiracy  ! 

Sbam'st  thou  to  show  thy  dasgeroos  brow  by  night. 

When  evils  are  most  free?    O,  then,  by  day 

Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cavern  daxk  enon^ 

To  maek  thy  moDstrons  vieage?    Seek  none,  Conspiracy ; 

Hide  it  in*  smiles  and  af&bility : 

*  StMTens  Introducel  Oim  itft«r  entreated.  He  will  In  no  cate  oomprettend  tlut  a  pBOn,  anch 
w  niut  be  nude  siter  rtinu,  ttuidi  in  the  place  of  a  ajUable. 

'  A  mam.  So  tbe  original;  bot  Steevens  and  other  modem  editon  emit  lira  article.  A  moo 
indlTldaalJ>ee  the  deecriptioD ;  and  ahowe  that  "  the  genius,"  on  the  one  hand,  mesne  the  qibrlt,  or 
the  impalUng  U^ier  power  moving  the  epirit,  wbiln  "  the  mortal  innmments  "  has  referenoe  to 
the  bodily  powen  which  the  will  uti  in  action.  The  condition  or  Haobath  before  the  murder  of 
Dnnoan  UhMrales  this: — 

"  I  am  settled,  and  bend  np 
Each  rmyoro/  agent  to  this  temble  feat" 
Hr.  Dyoe  holds  tbat  the  article,  a,  is  a  barbarons  addition. 

*  Casslns  had  married  Jnnta,  the  sister  of  Bmtiu.  '  nimur^-countenance. 
'Am.    By  the  perpetuation  of  an  error  in  some  edition,  all  the  modem  readingi  have  «•  A. 
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For  if  thon  path',  thj  native  semblance  on, 
Not  Erebus  itself  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  prevention. 

EtU«r  CAsaius,  Casca,  Droics,  Cinna,  Metblltis  Cimber,  ard  TitEBniitca. 
Gas.  I  tbiolt  we  are  too  bold  upon  f  oar  rest : 

Good  morrow,  Bnitus.  .  Do  we  trouble  you  ? 
Bbd.  T  have  been  np  this  hour;  awake  all  night. 

Enow  I  these  men  that  com«  along  with  yon  ? 
Cas.  Tes,  every  man  of  them;  and  no  man  here 

Bat  honours  you :  and  every  one  doth  wish 

Ton  bad  but  that  opinion  of  yourself 

Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  of  yon. 

This  is  Trebonius. 
Bbu.  He  is  welcome  hither. 

Cas.  This  Dedns  Bmtus. 
Brc.  He  is  welcome  too. 

Cas.  This,  Casca;  this,  Cinna;  and  this,  Metellus  Cimber. 
Bbu.  They  are  all  welcome. 

What  watchful  cares  do  interpose  themselves 

Betwixt  your  eyes  aod  night? 
Cas.  Shall  I  entreat  a  word  ?  [Thajf  tehitptt. 

Deo.  Hero  lies  the  east :  Doth  not  the  day  brti^  here  ? 
Casoa.  No. 
Cm.  0,  pardon,  dir,  it  doth ;  and  yon  gray  lines 

That  fret  the  clouds  are  messengers  of  day. 
Casoa.  Ton  shall  confess  that  yon  are  both  deceiv'd. 

Here,  as  I  point  my  sword,  the  sun  arises ; 

Which  is  a  great  way  growing  on  the  south. 

Weighing  the  youthful  season  of  the  year. 

Some  two  months  hence,  np  higher  toward  the  north 

He  first  presents  his  fire ;  and  the  high  east 

Stands,  as  the  Capitol,  directly  here. 
Bbu.  Qive  me  yonr  hands  all  over,  one  by  one. 
Cas.  And  let  us  swear  our  resolution. 
Bru.  No,  not  an  oath :  If  not  the  face  of  men. 

The  sufferance  of  onr  souls,  the  time's  abuse, —  * 

If  these  be  motives  weak,,  break  off  be^mes, 

And  eveiy  man  hence  to  hb  idle  bed ; 

So  let  high-dghted  tyranny  range  on, 

Till  each  man  drop  by  lottery.     But  if  these. 

As  I  am  sure  th^  do,, bear  fire  enough 

To  kindle  cowards,  and  to  steel  with  valour 

The  melting  spirits  of  women ;  then,  countrymen, 

■  Petit— mlk  on  >  trodden  wkjt— tnon  forvMrd  MDidit  obacmtlon. 
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What  need  «s  aaj  spar  but  oar  own  c&nBe 

To  prick  lis  to  redress?  what  other  bond. 

Than  secret  Romans,  that  hare  spoke  the  word. 

And  will  not  palter?  and  what  other  oath. 

Than  honesty  to  honesty  engag'd. 

That  this  shall  be,  or  we  will  loll  for  it? 

Swear  priests,  and  cowards,  and  men  cautelooa*. 

Old  feeble  carrions,  and  such  eoffering  souls 

That  welcome  wrongs ;  unto  bad  caoaes  swear 

Sach  creatures  as  meu  doubt :  but  do  not  stain 

The  even  virtue  of  our  enterprise. 

Nor  th'  insoppreasive  metal  of  our  spirits. 

To  think  that,  or  our  cause,  or  our  performance. 

Did  need  an  oath ;  when  evety  drop  of  blood 

That  every  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears. 

Is  guil^  of  a  several  bastardy, 

If  he  do  break  the  smallest  particle 

Of  any  ptomiae  that  bath  pass'd  from  him. 
Cab.  But  what  of  Cicero'?  Shall  we  sound  him? 

I  think  he  will  stand  very  strong  with  na. 
Caboa.  Let  us  not  leave  him  out. 
Cm,  No,  by  no  means. 

Met.  0  let  us  have  him ;  for  his  silver  hairs 

Will  purchase  ns  a  good  opinion. 

And  buy  men's  voices  to  commend  our  deeds: 

It  shall  be  said  his  judgment  rul'd  our  bands; 

Our  youths,  and  wildnese,  shall  no  whit  appear. 

Bat  ell  be  buried  in  his  gravity. 
Bbu.  0,  name  him  not;  let  us  not  break  with  him; 

For  he  will  never  follow  aoything 

That  other  men  begin. 
Ois.  Then  leave  him  out. 

Casda.  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit 
Dec.  Shall  no  man  else  be  tonch'd  but  only  Casar  ? 
Cab.  Decins,  well  ni^'d : — I  think  it  is  not  meet, 

Mark  Antony,  bo  well  belov'd  of  Cnear, 

Should  outlive  Cesar :  We  shall  find  of  Mm 

A  shrewd  contriver;  and  yon  know  his  means, 

If  he  improve  them,  may  well  stratoh  so  bx 

As  to  annoy  us  all :  which  to  prevent, 

Let  Antony  and  Cnsar  &11  together*. 
Bru.  Out  course  will  seem  t«o  bloody,  Gaius  Cassias, 

To  cnt  the  head  ofi",  and  then  hack  the  limbs ; 

Like  wiath  in  death,  and  envy  afterwards : 


.CocK^k 
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For-Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  CiBear. 

Let  ns  be  sacriBcerB,  bat  not  butchers,  Catus. 

We  all  Btand  up  agunst  the  spirit  of  Ceesar; 

And  in  the  epirit  of  men  there  is  no  blood : 

0,  that  we  then  could  come  by  Cteear'a  spirit, 

And  not  dismember  Cieear  I  But,  alas, 

Cesar  must  bleed  for  it!  And,  gentle  friends. 

Let 's  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wr&thfully ,' 

Iiet  's  carve  him  as  a  dish  fit  for  the  gods, 

Not  hew  him  as  a  carcase  fit  for  hounds : 

And  let  oar  hearts,  as  subtle  masterb  do. 

Stir  up  their  servants  to  an  act  of  rage. 

And  i^r  seem  to  cliide  them.    This  shall  make 

Our  purpose  necessary,  and  not  envious : 

Which  so  appearing  to  the  common  eyes. 

We  shall  be  call'd  purgers,  not  murderers. 

And  for  Mark  Antony,  think  not  of  him ; 

For  he  can  do  no  more  than  Cssar's  arm, 

When  Cesar's  head  is  off. 
Gas.  Yet  I  fear  him* : 

For  in  the  ingrafted  love  be  bears  to  Ctesar, — 
Bbo.  Alas,  good  CaseioB  I  do  not  think  of  him : 

If  he  love  Gcesar,  all  that  he  can  do 

Is  to  himself, — take  thoi^ht,  and  die  for  Cesar ; 

And  that  were  much  he  should ;  for  he  is  given 

To  sports,  to  wUdneas,  and  much  company. 
Trkb.  There  is  no  fear  in  him ;  let  him  not  die ; 

For  be  will  live,  and  laugh  at  this  hereafter.  [Clock  strilca. 

Bbu-  Peace  I  count  the  clock. 

Cab.  The  clock  hath  stricken  three. 

Tbeb.  T  is  time  to  part 
Cab.  But  it  is  doubtful  yet 

Whether  Cmsar  will  come  forth  to-day,  or  no : 

For  he  is  snperBtitious  grown  of  late ; 

Quite  from  the  main  opinion  he  held  once 

Of  bntasy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies ; 

It  may  be,  these  apparent  prodigies. 

The  unaccustom'd  terror  of  this  night. 

And  the  persuasion  of  his  augurers, 

May  hold  him  from  the  Capitol  to-day. 
Dbo.  Never  fear  that:  If  he  be  so  resolv'd 

X  can  o'ersvray  him :  for  he  loves  to  hear 

■  The  puue  whioh  naturally  ocean  before  Cauioi  offen  >□  aniwer  to  the  iniptudoiied  tiga- 
ment  of  Brntoi  woold  be  most  decidedly  maiked  b;  a  proper  reader  or  aetar)  JM  all  the  edilon 
read  ih  fior,  to  mike  ont  the  metre. 

^— — BxTnrrfv 


866  JIFLI0S  c£UR.  [act  n. 

ThBt  uoiconiB  may  be  betray'd  with  trees. 

And  bears  with  glasses,  elephaots  with  holes. 

Lions  with  toils,  and  men  with  flatterers : 
i/^    \  Bat  when  I  tell  him  he  hates  flatterers, 
',-'    I  He  says  be  does ;  b«ng  then  most  flattered. 

Let  me  work : 

For  I  can  give  his  hamour  tbe  tme  bent ; 

And  I  will  bring  him  to  the  Capitol. 
Cae.  Kay,  we  will  M  of  us  be  there  to  fetch  him. 
Bru.  By  the  eighth  hour :  Is  that  the  nttermost? 
CiN.  Be  that  the  uttermost,  and  fail  do*  then. 
Met.  CaiuB  Ligarins  doth  bear  G«sar  hard. 

Who  rated  him  for  speaking  welt  of  Fompey ; 

I  wonder  none  of  yon  have  thought  of  him. 
Bru.  Now,  good  Metetlus,  go  along  by  him* ; 

He  I0T6S  me  well,  and  I  have  giren  him  reasons ; 

Send  him  but  hither,  and  1 11  &fihioD  him. 
Gas.  The  morning  comes  upon  us :  We  U  leave  you,  Brutus : — 

And,  friends,  disperse  yourselves :  but  all  remember 

What  yon  hsTO  said,  and  show  yourselTes  true  Romans. 
Bbu.  Good  gentlemen,  look  freeh  and  merrily ; 

Let  not  our  looks  put  on  our  purposes ; 

But  bear  it  as  our  Boman  actors  do. 

With  untir'd  spirits  and  formal  constancy : 

And  so,  good-moTTOw  to  you  every  one'".  [Eammt  all  but  Bbhtus. 

Boy  I  Lucius ! — Fast  asleep  I    It  is  no  matter ; 

Ei^oy  the  honey-heavy  dew  of  slarober: 

Thou  hast  DO  figures,  nor  no  fantasies, 

Which  busy  care  draws  in  the  bniins  of  men : 

Therefore  thou  sleep'st  bo  sound. 

Enttr  PoRTfA. 
PoR.'  Brutus,  my  lord  I 

Bbd.  Portia,  what  mean  you?    Wherefore  rise  you  now? 

It  is  not  for  your  health  thus  to  commit 

Tour  weak  condition  to  the  raw-cold  monuDg. 
For.  Nor  for  yours  neither.     Tou  have  ungently,  Brutus, 

Stole  from  my  bed :  And  yesternight,  at  supper, 

You  suddenly  arose,  and  walk'd  about. 

Musing  and  sighing,  with  your  arms  across : 

And  when  I  ask'd  yon  what  the  matter  was, 

Tou  Btar'd  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks: 

I  urg'd  you  further;  then  yon  scratch'd  your  head, 

Ajid  too  impatiently  stamp'd  with  your  foot: 
•  By  him — b;  hli  hoiue. 

-cbvGoogte 
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Yet  I  insisted,  yet  you  anawer'd  not ; 
But,  with  an  angry  waftore  of  your  hand. 
Gave  sign  for  me  to  leave  you :  So  I  did ; 
Fearing  to  strengthen  th&t  impatience 
Which  Beem'd  too  much  enkindled ;  and,  withal. 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  effect  of  humour, 
Which  Bometiipe  hath  his  hour  with  every  man. 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleep ; 
And,  could  it  work  so  much  upon  yoar  shape. 
As  it  hath  mach  prevail'd  on  your  condition, 
I  should  not  know  you,  Brutus.    Dear  my  lord, 
Make  me  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  grief. 

Bkd.  I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  alt. 

PoB.  BrutuH  is  wise,  and  were  he  not  in  health 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it. 

Bru.  Why,  BO  I  do: — Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 

For.  Is  Bmtus  sick?  and  is  it  physical 

To  walk  unbraced,  and  suck  up  the  humours 
Of  the  dank  morning?     What,  is  Brutus  sick; 
And  will  he  steal  ont  of  hie  wholesome  bed. 
To  dare  the  vils  contagion  of  the  night. 
And  tempt  the  rheumy  and  unpurged  air 
To  add  unto  his  eicknesB  ?  No,  my  Brutus ; 
You  have  some  sick  offence  within  your  mind. 
Which,  by  the  right  and  virtue  of  my  place, 
I  ought  to  know  of:  And,  upon  my  knees, 
I  charm  you,  by  my  once  commended  beauty. 
By  all  your  vows  of  Ioto,  and  that  great  tow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one. 
That  you  unfold  to  me,  yourself,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy ;  and  what  men  to-night 
Have  had  resort  to  you  :  for  here  have  been 
Some  six  or  seven,  who  did  hide  their  faces 
Even  from  darkueBs. 

Bun.  Kneel  not,  gentle  Portia 

PoK.  I  should  not  need,  if  you  were  gentle  Brutus. 
Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Brutus, 
Is  it  e][cepl«d  I  should  know  no  Becrets 
That  appertain  to  you  ?    Am  I  yourself 
Bat,  as  it  were,  in  sort  or  limitation ; 
To  keep  with  you  at  meals,  comfort  your  bed. 
And  talk  to  yon  sometimes?    Dwell  I  but  in  the  sobnrbs 
Of  yonr  good  pleaaare?    If  it  be  no  more, 
Portia  is  Bmtus'  harlot,  not  his  vrife. 

Bbd.  You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wife ; 
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As  dear  to  me  as  are  the  nidd;  drops 

That  visit  mj  sad  heart 
For.  If  this  were  trae,  then  should  I  know  Uiia  eeoret. 

I  grant  I  am  a  woman ;  but,  withal, 

A  woman  that  lord  Brutus  took  to  wife : 

I  grant  I  am  a  woman ;  but,  withal, 

A  woman  well-reputed, — Cato's  daughter. 

Think  70U  I  am  no  stronger  than  my  sex. 

Being  so  bther'd,  and  so  husbanded? 

Tell  me  your  counsels,  I  will  not  disclose  them : 

I  have  made  strong  proof  of  my  constancy, 
'  Giving  myself  a  voluntary  wound 

Here,  in  the  thigh:  Can  I  bear  that  with  patience, 

And  not  my  husband's  secrets? 
Bbu.  O  ye  gods. 

Bender  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wife  I  [K»ockiHg  uUAin. 

Hark,  hark !  one  knocks :  Portia,  go  in  a  while ; 

And  by  and  by  thy  bosom  shall  partake 

The  secrets  of  my  heart. 

All  my  engagements  I  will  construe  to  thee. 

All  the  charactery  of  my  sad  browa  :— 

Leave  me  with  haste.    ,  [EatU  Pobtia. 

EnUr  Lucius  and  Xjoabius. 
Lucius,  who  's  that  knocks? 
Luo.  Here  is  a  sick  man  that  would  speak  with  you. 
Bbu.  Caias  Ligarius,  that  Metellua  spake  of. — 

Boy,  stand  aside. — Gains  Ugarius !  how  ? 
Lio.  Vouchsafe  good  morrow  from  a  feeble  tongue. 
Bbu.  0,  what  a  time  hate  you  chose  oat,  brave  Gains, 

To  wear  a  kerchief  ?    'Would  you  were  not  sick  I 
Lia.  I  am  not  sick,  if  Bmtus  have  in  hand 

Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour". 
Bbu.  Such  an  exploit  have  I  in  hand,  Ligarius, 

Had  you  a  healthful  ear  to  hear  of  it. 
Lra.  By  all  the  gods  that  Romans  bow  before, 

I  here  discard  my  sicknoBS !     Soul  of  Rome ! 

Brave  son,  deriv'd  from  honourable  loins  t 

Thou,  like  an  exorcist,  hast  conjur'd  up 

My  mortified  spirit     Now  bid  me  run, 

And  I  will  strive  with  things  impossible; 

Tea,  get  the  better  of  them.    What 's  to  do  ? 
Bbu.  A  piece  of  work  that  will  make  sick  men  whole. 
Lio.  But  are  not  some  whole  that  we  must  make  sick? 
Bbu.  That  must  we  also.    What  it  is,  my  Gains, 
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I  sha]!  onfold  to  thae,  aa  we  are  going 

To  whom  it  must  be  dono. 
Lie.  Set  on  your  foot ; 

And,  with  a  beart  iiev  fir'd,  I  foUov  joa. 

To  do  I  know  not  what :  but  it  aufficeth 

That  Brntoa  leads  me  on. 
Brd.  Follow  me  then.  [Eoeunt. 

SCENE  It—Tht  tame.    A  Boom  in  C«esar'<  Talact. 

TKun&er  otuf  lightning.     Enter  Cabab,  t'n  kit  nightgoim. 

Cmb.  Nor  heaven,  nor  earth,  have  been  at  peace  to-night : 
Thrice  hath  Calphumia  in  her  sleep  cried  out, 
"Help,  hoi     TheymurthBrCieaar!"    Who  'b  within"? 

Enter  a  Servant. 
8ebv.  My  lord? 
Cms.  Go  bid  the  priests  do  present  sBorifice, 

And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  success. 
Seb7.  I  will,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Enter  Calphubnia. 
Cal.  What  mean  you,  Cesar?    Think  you  to  walk  forth? 

Tou  ehall  not  stir  out  of  your  house  to-day. 
Cxs.  Ciesar  shall  forth :  The  things  that  threaten 'd  me 

Ne'er  look'd  but  on  my  back ;  when  they  shall  see 

The  face  of  Csesar,  they  are  Taniabed. 
Cal.  Offisar,  I  never  stood  on  ceremonies. 

Yet  now  tbey  fright  me.    There  is  one  within. 

Besides  the  things  that  we  have  beard  and  seen. 

Recounts  most  horrid  sights  seen  by  the  watch. 

A  lioness  hath  whelped  in  the  streets ; 

And  graves  have  yawn'd  and  yielded  np  their  dead : 

Fierce  fiery  warriors  fight  upon  the  clouds, 

In  ranks,  and  squadrons,  and  right  form  of  war. 

Which  drizzled  blood  upon  the  Capitol : 

The  noise  of  battle  hurtled*  in  the  air. 

Horses  io  neigh *■,  and  dying  men  did  groan; 

*  Burdti.  ThU  magnifioNit  word  aiprsssea  the  ctaehing  of  wMpoiig:  ll  it  pnibntAj  the  tuat 
mri  u  hurled;  ud  Sbakaper*,  with  the  baldD«w  of  genim,  msket  the  action  give  the  loand. 
Qt%j  Diet  It  more  itilotlj  In  iti  originRl  •eoie:— 

"  Iroa-ileet  of  Arrowy  ihower 
HarOet  In  the  daAen'd  air." 

*  Da  neigk.  Steereni  depairti  from  the  oiij;inal  in  reading  did  neigi ;  but  the  teaeei,  we  have 
no  donbt,  are  parpoeelj  oonfoiuided,  In  the  Tagna  terror  at  the  ipeaker.  Bonei  "  do  nel^  "  oon- 
tlnnei  the  Image  of 

"  naiM  6017  wlrrlon  fi^t  npon  the  olonda." 
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And  ghosts  did  ahriok  and  squeal  about  th«  streets. 

0  Ctesar  1  these  things  are  bejond  all  use,  , 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

CsM.  What  can  be  avnided 

Whose  end  is  purpos'd  bj  the  mighty  gods? 

Yet  Csear  shall  go  forth :  for  these  predictions 

Are  to  the  world  in  general,  aa  to  Cssor. 
Cal.  When  beggars  die,  there  are  no  comets  seen ; 

The  hesTens  themselves  blaze  forth  the  death  of  princes. 
Cfs.  Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  deaths ; 
l^^     The  Taliant  never  taste  of  death  but  once. 
^  -     Of  all  the  wonders  that  I  jet  have  heard, 

It  seems  to  me  most  atmnge  that  men  should  fear ; 

Seeing  that  death,  a  necessary  end. 

Will  come  when  it  will  come. 

Ee-eiiter  a  Servant. 

What  say  the  augurers? 
Sebv.  They  would  not  have  you  to  stir  forth  to-day. 

Plucking  the  entrails  of  an  ofieriug  forth. 

They  could  not  find  a  heart  within  the  beast. 
Cms.  The  gods  do  this  in  shame  of  oowardice ; 

C»ear  should  be  a  beast  without  a  heart. 

If  he  should  stay  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 

Ko,  Ca9sar  shall  not :  Danger  knows  full  well 

That  C»sar  is  more  dangerous  than  he. 

We  were*  two  lions  litter'd  in  oue  dny, 

And  I  the  elder  and  more  terrible ; 

And  Ctesar  shall  go  forth. 
Cal.  AIbs,  my  lord, 

Your  wisdom  is  consum'd  in  confidence. 

Do  not  go  forth  to-day;  Call  it  my  fear 

That  keeps  you  in  the  house,  and  not  your  own. 

We  11  send  Mark  Antony  to  the  aenate-bouse ; 

And  he  shall  say  you  are  not  well  to-day : 

Let  me,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 
CxB.  Mark  Antony  shall  say  I  am  not  well : 

Ajid,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  stay  at  home. 

Enter  Decius. 

Here  'a  Dedus  Brutus,  he  ahall  t«ll  them  so. 
Dec.  Ctesar,  all  bail  I    Good  morrow,  worthy  Cssor : 

1  come  to  fetch  you  to  the  senate-house. 
Cma.  And  you  are  come  in  veiy  happy  time, 

■  Wtn.    Tba  ori^nal  hu  ktare;  the  eoireotiiMi  ia  by  Tbaobdd. 
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To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  aenators, 
And  tell  them  that  I  will  not  come  to-day : 
Cannot,  is  &lse ;  and  that  I  dare  not,  ialser ; 
I  vrill  not  oome  to-da; :  Tell  them  so,  Deciua. 

Cai-  Say  he  is  sick. 

Cms.  Shall  Ctesar  eend  a  lie? 

Have  I  in  con^ue§t  stretch 'd  mine  arm  so  far, 
To  be  afeard  to  tell  grejbearda  the  truth? 
Decius,  go  1«11  them  Ctesar  will  not  come. 

Deo.  Most  mightj  Cfeaar,  let  me  know  some  cause, 
Lest  I  be  lai^h'd  at  when  1  tell  them  so. 

Cxs.  The  cause  is  in  mj  will,  I  will  not  come  ; 
That  is  enough  to  satisfy  the  senate. 
But,  for  jour  private  satisfaction. 
Because  I  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know ; 
Calphurnia  here,  my  wife,  stays  me  at  home: 
She  dreamt  to-night  she  saw  my  statue  *, 
Which  like  a  fountain,  with  a  hundred  spouts. 
Did  run  pure  blood ;  and  many  lus^  Romans 
Came  smiling,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  in  it. 
And  these  does  she  apply  for  warnings  and  portents. 
And  evils  imminent;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  begg'd  that  I  will  stay  at  home  to-day. 

Deo.  This  dream  is  all  amiss  interpreted ; 
It  was  a  vision  fair  and  fortunate : 
Your  statue  spontihg  blood  in  many  pipes. 
In  which  so  many  smiling  Romans  bath'd. 
Signifies  that  from  yon  great  Borne  shall  suck 
Reviving  blood ;  and  that  great  men  shall  press 
For  tinctures,  stains,  relics,  and  cognizance. 
This  by  Oalphnmia's  dream  is  s^ified. 

Cmb.  And  this  way  have  you  well  expounded  it. 

Dbo.  I  hare,  when  you  have  heard  what  I  can  say  : 
,    And  know  it  now ;  the  senate  have  concluded 
To  give,  this  day,  a  orown  to  m^hty  Cffisar. 
]f  you  shall  send  them  word  you  will  not  oome. 
Their  minds  may  change.     Besides,  it  were  a  mock 
Apt  to  be  render'd,  for  some  one  to  say, 
"  Break  up  the  senate  till  another  time. 
When  Cffisar's  vrife  shall  meet  with  better  dreams." 
If  Cnsar  hide  himself,  shall  they  not  whisper, 
"  Lo,  Cesar  is  afnud?" 
Pardon  me,  Cnsar:  for  my  dear,  dear  love 
To  your  proceeding  bids  me  tell  yon  this ; 

•  S4atme.    Mr.  Dyoe  would  row]  itatna. 
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And  reason  to  my  love  is  liable. 
C£9.  How  foolish  do  your  fears  seem  now,  Calpbomia  I 
I  am  ashamed  I  did  yield  to  them. — 
Give  me  my  robe,  for  I  will  go : — 

EtUer  PuBLius,  Brvtus.  Lioabids,  Metellds,  Casoa,  Tbebokeus,  and  CmiA. 

And  look  where  Publius  is  come  to  fetch  me. 
PcB.  Good  morrow,  Cesar. 
Cms.  Welcome,  Publius. — 

What,  Brutus,  are  you  stirr'd  so  early  too? — 

Good  morrow,  Casoa. — Guns  Ligarius, 

Cssor  was  ne'er  so  mach  your  enemy 

As  that  same  ^ue  whiclt  hath  made  you  lean. — 

What  is 't  o'clock? 
Bbu.  Cesar,  't  is  strucken  eight. 

Cits.  I  thank  you  for  your  pains  and  courtesy. 

Enter  Akvoky. 

8ee!  Antony,  that  revels  long  o'  nights. 

Is  notwithstanding  np :  Good  morrow,  Antony. 
Ant.  So  to  most  noble  Cesar. 
Cab.  Bid  them  prepare  within : — 

I  am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for,— 

Now,  Cinna: — Now,  Metellus: — What,  Trebonias! 

I  have  an  hour's  talk  in  store  for  you ; 

Remember  that  you  call  on  me  to-day :  * 

Be  near  me,  that  I  may  remember  you. 
Tbeb.  Cesar,  I  will :— and  so  near  will  I  be,  [AtiiU. 

That  your  best  friends  shall  wish  I  bad  been  further. 
Cab.  Good  friends,  go  in,  and  taste  some  wine  with  me ; 

And  we,  lika  friends,  will  straightway  go  together. 
Bbu.  "niat  every  like  is  not  the  same,  O  Cesar, 

The  heart  of  Brutus  yearns  to  think  upon !    /  [ExmtU. 

SCENE  III. — Tht  idme.    A  Strut  mar  Ou  Capitol. 
EnttT  Abtemioobus,  reading  a'papir. 

Abt.  "Onsar,  beware  of  Brutus;  take  heed  of  Casnns;  come  not  near  Caiea;  baTe 
an  eye  to  CiDna;  trust  not  Treboniu*;  mark  well  Metellus  dmber;  Decini 
Brutui  lores  thee  not ;  thou  hast  wronged  Caius  ligaiiui.  There  ia  bat  one  mind 
in  all  these  men,  and  it  is  bent  againat  <teiar.  If  thou  beeat  not  inmortat,  look 
about  you:  Security  gives  way  to  conspiracy.  The  mighty  gods  defend  thee  I 
Thy  lover,  "  AaTBmiw&os.'' 

Here  will  I  stand  till  Cesar  poee  along, 
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And  as  a  suitor  will  I  give  him  this. 

My  heart  laments  that  Tirtne  cannot  Hts 

Out  of  the  teeth  of  emulation. 

If  thon  read  this,  0  Cnsar,  thou  nuTBt  live : 

If  not,  the  Fates  with  traitors  do  cootrire.  [Emt- 

SCENE  IV. — The  ume.     Another  part  of  the  game  Street,  b^ort  the  Houtt  of 
Brutus. 

Enter  Poktia  and  Lroius. 

PoR.  I  prithee,  boy,  nm  to  the  senate-bouse ; 

Stay  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone : 

Why  dost  thou  stay? 
Lno.  To  know  my  errand,  madam. 

PoK.  I  would  have  had  thee  there,  and  here  again. 

Ere  I  can  tell  thee  what  thou  sboUldat  do  there. — 

0  constancy,  bo  strong  upon  my  side! 

Set  a  huge  mounttun  'tween  my  heart  and  tongue  I 

1  hare  a  man's  mind,  but  a  woman's  might. 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counsel  1 — 
Art  thou  hero  yet  ? 

IiDo.  Madam,  what  should  I  do? 

Bnn  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  else? 

And  so  return  to  yon,  and  nothing  else? 
PoB.  Yea,  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lord  look  well. 

For  he  went  sickly  forth :  And  take  good  note 

What  Omar  doth,  what  suitors  press  to  him. 

Hark,  boy!  what  noise  is  that? 
Lno.  I  hear  none,  madam. 
PoB.  Prithee,  listen  well. 

I  hear  a  bustling  rumour,  like  a  fray. 

Am)  the  wind  brings  it  from  the  Capitol. 
Lno.  Sooth,  madam,  I  hear  nothing. 

Enter  Soothsayer. 
Poa.  Come  hither,  fellow : 

Which  way  bast  thon  been  ? 
SooiH.  At  mine  own  house,  good  lady. 

Fob.  What  is 't  o'clock  ? 

Sooth.  About  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 

PoB.  Is  Cteaar  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol  ? 
Sooth.  Madam,  not  yet ;  I  go  to  take  my  stand. 

To  see  him  pass  on  to  the  Capitol. 
PoE.  Tbou  bast  some  suit  to  Onsar,  hast  thou  not  7 
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Sooth.  That  I  hare,  lad; :  if  it  will  please  GESsar 

To  be  BO  good  to  Cssar  as  to  hear  me, 

I  ehall  beseech  him  to  befriend  himself 
Fob.  Why,  know'st  thou  any  harm 's  intended  towards  him? 
SooTH.  None  that  I  know  will  be,  much  that  I  fear  maj  chance. 

Good  morrow  to  you.     Here  the  street  is  narrow: 

The  throng  that  follows  Cesar  at  the  heels. 

Of  senators,  of  pnetors,  common  suitors, 

Will  crowd  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death : 

1 11  get  me  to  a  place  more  void,  and  there 

Speak  to  great  Cesar  as  he  oomea  along.  lExit. 

Poa  I  muet  go  in. — Ah  me  I  how  weak  a  thing 

The  heart  of  woman  is !  0  Bnitns ! 

The  heaTena  speed  thee  in  thine  enterprise  ! 

Sure,  the  boy  heard  me : — Brutus  hath  a  suit 

That  Ciesar  will  not  grant. — O,  I  grow  &int:— 

Bun,  Lucius,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord ; 

Say  I  am  meny :  come  to  me  ^in, 

And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  say  to  thee.  [Eteeunt. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— The  tame.     The  Uapitol ;  the  Senate  titting. 

A  crowd  oJjieopU  in  the  ttrtet  leading  to  the  Capitol ;  among  them  Aetemidobto 
and  the  Soothsayer.  FhurUk.  Enter  CfsAS,  Brotds,  Cassiub,  Casoa, 
Dzcins,  METELLre,  Tebbokius,  Cihha,  Antoht,  Lefidus,  Popiucs,  Pub- 
UUB,  and  other  I. 

Ce».  The  ides  of  March  are  come. 
Sooth.  Ay,  Caesar ;  but  not  gone. 
Abt.  Hail,  Cesar!  Bead  this  schedule. 
Deo.  Trebonius  doth  desire  you  to  o'er-read. 

At  your  best  leisure,  thie  his  humble  suit. 
Abt.  0,  Cnsar,  read  mine  first;  for  mine  'a  a  suit 

That  touches  Cnsar  nearer:  Read  it.  great  Ceesar. 
Css.  What  touches  us  onrself  shall  be  last  Berv'd. 
Abt.  Delay  not,  Cesar ;  read  it  instantly. 
CsB.  What,  is  the  fellow  mad? 
Pub.  Sirrah,  give  place. 

Cab.  What,  urge  you  your  petitions  in  the  street? 

Come  to  the  Capitol. 
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Casab  enten  I&«  Cspitol,  the  rsit  foUawtng.    AH  the  Senators  riM". 
Pop,  I  wish  your  enterprise  to-day  may  ihriTe. 
Cab.  What  enterprise,  PopiUue? 

Pop.  Fare  you  well.  \Advanett  to  Casab. 

Bbu.  What  said  Popilius  Lena? 
Gas.  He  meli'd,  to-day  onr  enterpriae  m^ht  thriTo. 

I  fear  our  purpose  Is  discovered. 
Bbd.  Look,  how  he  makes  to  Gssar:  Mark  him. 
Cas.  Gaaca,  be  sudden,  for  we  fear  prevention. — 

Bnitus,  what  shall  be  done  ?  If  this  be  known, 

Gassius  or  Gsser  never  shgll  turn  back. 

For  I  will  slay  myself. 
Sbu.  Gaesiufl,  be  coBBtaat: 

Popilius  Lena  speaks  not  of  our  puTpoaea ; 

For,  look,  be  smiles,  and  Csear  doth  not  cbaoga. 
Cas.  Trebonios  knows  his  time ;  for,  look  you,  Bmtas, 

He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 
[Exeunt  Antoht  and  Tbebonids.     Cmbas  and  iht  Senators  take  tketr  teal*. 
Dec.  Where  is  Metellus  Gimber?  Let  him  go, 

And  presently  prefer  his  soit  to  Ctesar. 
Bbu.  He  is  addreas'd':  press  near,  and  second  him. 
Ctn.  Gasca,  you  are  the  first  that  rears  your  hand. 
/  CfiS.  Are  we  all  ready  ?  what  is  now  amiss. 

That  Geesar,  and  his  senate,  must  redress? 
Met.  Most  high,  most  mighty,  and  most  puissant  Crasar, 

Metellus  Gimber  throws  before  thy  seat 

An  humble  heart : —  [Kneeling. 

Cms.  I  must  prevent  thee,  Gimber. 

These  conchings,  and  these  lowly  courtesies. 

Might  fire  the  blood  of  ordinary  men; 

And  tnm  pre^rdinance,  and  first  decree. 

Into  the  law*"  of  children.    Be  not  fond. 

To  think  that  Ossar  bears  such  rebel  blood. 

That  will  in  tban'd  from  the  true  quality 

With  that  which  meltetb  fools ;  I  mean  sweet  words. 

Low  crooked  curtsies,  and  base  spaniel  fiiwaing. 

Thy  brother  by  decree  is  bani^ed ; 

If  thou  dost  bend,  and  pray,  and  fawn,  for  him, 

I  spurn  thee,  like  a  cur,  out  of  my  way. 

Know,  Crasar  doth  not  wrong-:  nor  without  cause 

WUl  he  be  satisfied*. 

•  JddnM'd— ready. 

'  Laa.    Th«  oHgiiwl  hu  lone,— «ii  easy  mEiprint  lor  Imce. 

•  In  Beo  Jan»on'>  'DiBcoveries'  there  It  the  rollowing  pusage,  TeTerrlns  U>  Shikipere:  "HAo; 
timet  he  fell  into  thouthmga  could  Dot  eicape  laughter :  u  wtaea  be  Mtid  in  tbe  penoa  of  Ceeor, 
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Mkt.  Ib  than  no  voice  more  worthy  th&n  my  own. 

To  Bound  more  sweetly  in  great  Cosar's  e«r, 

For  the  repeaJing  of  iny  banish 'd  brother? 
Bbd.  I  kiss  thy  hand,  but  not  in  flattery,  Cteur ; 

Desiring  thee  that  Pablius  Gimber  may 

Hbto  an  immediate  freedom  of  repeal. 
Cm9.  What,  Bratua ! 
Cab.  Pardon,  Cnaar:  Cnear,  pardon: 

Ab  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Cassius  fall, 

To  beg  enfrancbiaement  for  PubliuB  Gimber. 
C£B.  I  conld  be  well  mov'd  rf  I  were  as  yon ; 

If  I  could  pray  to  move,  prayers  would  move  me  i 

But  I  am  constant  as  the  northern  Btar,  - 

Of  whose  tme-fix'd  and  resting  quality 

There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament. 

The  skies  are  painted  with  nnnomber'd  sparks, 

They  are  all  fire,  and  every  one  doth  shine; 

But  there  'a  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  bis  place : 

So,  in  the  world  :  T  is  furniah'd  well  with  men, 

And  men  are  flesh  and  blood,  and  ap^fTehensive ; 

Tet,  in  the  number,  I  do  know  bat  one 

That  nnassailable  holds  on  his  rank, 

Unshak'd  of  motion :  and,  that  I  am  he. 

Let  me  a  little  show  it, — even  in  this. 

That  I  was  constant  Gimber  should  be  banish'd. 

And  constant  do  remtuQ  to  keep  him  so. 
Cm.  O  Cnsar, — 

Cms.  •     Hence!  wilt  thou  lift  up  Olympus? 

Dm.  Great  Cssar, — 

Cjss.  Doth  not  Brutus  bootless  kneel  ? 

Gasca.  Speak,  han^,  for' me. 

[Caboa  ttabi  Casab  m  tkt  neck.    Cssab  catches  hold  of  hit  arm.    H»  it  then 
glabbed  by  tmtrdl  other  Conipiraton,  and  at  last  by  Mabcds  Bbdtii&. 
Cms.  Et  tu,  BruU  /—Then  fall,  Gtesar. 

[Dia.    The  lenatort  and  people  retire  in  confunon. 
Cnt.  Liberty!  Freedom  I  Tyranny  is  dead!— 

Run  hence,  proclaim,  cry  it  about  the  streets. 

one  ipeakiDg  to  him,  '  Cnnr,  thon  do«t  me  vtoog,'  he  replied,  '  Ckmu  dtd  aerer  wrong  Jnit  with 
Juft  cauH.' "  JoDMHi  wrote  tbl>,  we  have  do  doabt,  beAm  Uie  pablioatJMi  ot  the  Iblio  of  IStt; 
for  he  WBi  loespable  of  fiUwl;  quotlDg  Us  frisnd'i  Unee.  Tjrwhltt  anppoMa  that  th*  phijen 
altered  the  line;  and  malntaint  that  Shakipere  did  not  dh  vrimg  in  the  hum  of  impropriatj,  bat 
with  reference  to  hii  exerdse  of  power  whioh  ■ometlmes  required  him  to  puDiih.  We  believe 
JoQun  wa*  aa  good  a  jodge  of  the  eenK  In  which  words  were  fotended  to  be  ueed ;  and  that, 
■llhongh  the  axpraation  waa  aomewhat  forced,  Shakipere  meant  Cnaar  to  w;  that  evM  the 
wrong*  he  did  ihould  not  be  queitloned,  for  lili  moUre*  had  a  jnttioe  in  them  which  anthoriwd 


the  oommiwon  even  of  wiong. 


M. 


378  JULIUS  C£BAR. 

Gas.  Some  to  the  common  pulpita,  and  cry  out, 
"Liberty,  freedom,  and  enfnnchiBement ! " 

Bbu.  People,  and  senators !  be  not  aETrighted ; 
Fly  not ;  stand  still ; — ambition's  debt  is  paid. 

Gabca.  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brotus. 

Dec.  And  Cassias  too. 

Bbd.  Wbere  's  Publins? 

Gin.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  motinj. 

Met.  Stand  fast  together,  lest  some  friend  of  Gtesar's 
Should  chance — 

Bbu.  Talk  not  of  standing ; — Publius,  good  cheer ; 
Tbere  ie  no  harm  intended  to  your  person. 
Nor  to  no  Boman  else :  so  tell  them,  Publios. 

Cas.  And  leave  us,  Publius;  lest  that  the  people. 
Rushing  on  us,  should  do  your  age  some  mischief. 

Bbu.  Do  so  ; — and  let  no  man  abide  thia  deed 
But  we  the  doers. 

Re-enieT  Treboniub.^ 

Gas.  Where  is  Aatony  ? 

Tbb.  Fled  to  his  boose  amaz'd : 

Men,  wiTes,  and  children  stare,  cry  out,  and  run. 
As  it  were  doomsday. 

Bbu.  Fates !  we  will  know  yoor  pleasures  r — 
That  we  shall  die  we  know ;  't  is  but  the  time. 
And  drawing  days  out,  that  men  stand  upon. 

Gasca.  Why  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  years  of  life 
Guts  off  so  many  years  of  fearing  death*. 

Bbu.  Grant  that,  and  then  is  death  a  benefit: 
So  are  we  Cesar's  friends,  that  have  abridg'd 
His  time  of  fearing  death. — Stoop,  Romans,  stoopt 
And  let  us  bathe  our  hands  in  Cesar's  blood 
Up  to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  our  swords : 
Then  walk  we  forth,  even  to  the  market-place ; 
And,  waving  our  red  weapons  o'er  our  heads. 
Let 's  all  cry.  Peace,  Freedom,  and  Liberty ! 

Cas.  Stoop  then,  and  wash. — How  many  ages  hence 
Shall  this  our  lofty  scene  be  acted  over, 
In  states  unborn,  and  accents  yet  unknown  I 

Bro.  How  many  times  shall  Cesar  bleed  in  sport. 
That  now  on  Pompey's  basis  lies  along, 
No  worthier  than  the  dust ! 
Cas.  So  oft  as  that  shall  be, 

So  often  shall  the  knot  of  us  be  call'd 

*  The  inaderti  edlton  gire  this  Bpeech  U)  Casaos. 
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The  men  that  gave  their*  conntr?  liberty. 
Dbo.  What,  shall  ne  forth? 
Ca5.  Ay,  every  man  aviaj : 

BrotoB  ebsll  lead ;  and  we  ni)l  giace  bis  heels 

With  the  most  boldest  and  best  hearts  of  Bome. 

Enter  a  ServanL 
Ban.  Soft,  who  comes  here  ?    A  friend  of  Antony's. 
Sbbv.  Thns,  Brutos,  did  my  master  bid  me  kneel ; 

Thus  did  Mark  Antony  bid  me  fidl  down ; 

And,  being  prostrate,  thus  he  bade  me  say : 

Bmtos  is  noble,  wise,  valiant,  and  honest: 

Ceesar  was  mighty,  bold,  loyal,  and  loving : 

Say,  I  lov'd  Bnitue,  and  I  honour  him ; 

Say,  I  fear'd  Cesar,  houour'd  him,  and  lov'd  him. 

If  Brutas  will  vouchsafe  that  Antony 

May  safely  come  to  him,  and  be  resolv'd 

How  CEesar  hath  deaerv'd  to  lie  in  death, 

Uark  Antony  shall  not  love  Ctesar  dead 

So  well  as  Brutus  living ;  but  will  follow 

The  fortunes  and  af&ira  of  noble  Bmtns, 

Thorough  the  hazards  of  this  untrod  state. 

With  all  true  faith.     So  says  my  master  Antony, 
Bmr.  Thy  master  is  a  wise  and  valiant  Boman  i 

I  never  thought  him  worse. 

Tell  him,  so  please  him  come  onto  this  place, 

He  shall  be  satisfied ;  and,  by  my  honour, 

'Depart  untonch'd. 
Sbht.  1 11  fetch  him  presently.  ISMt  Servant 

Ban.  I  know  that  we  shall  have  him  well  to  friend. 
Gab.  I  wish  we  may :  bat  yet  bare  I  a  mind 

That  fears  him  much ;  and  my  misgiving  still 

Falls  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

lU-enUr  Antokt. 
Bbu.  Bnt  here  comes  Antony.— Welcome,  Mark  Antony. 
Amt.  0  mighty  Ceesar !  Dost  thou  lie  so  low  ? 

Are  all  thy  conquesta,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils, 

Shmnk  to  this  little  measure? — Fare  thee  well. — 

I  know  not,  gentlemen,  what  you  intend. 

Who  else  must  be  let  blood,  who  else  is  rank: 

If  I  myself,  there  is  no  hour  so  fit 

As  Cosar's  death's  hour;  nor  no  instrument 

Of  half  that  worth  as  those  your  swords,  made  rich 

■  Thar  in  the  original— the  modern  riding  i»  mtr.  ^ 
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With  the  most  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 

I  do  beseech  je,  if  you  bear  me  hard. 

Now,  whilst  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  smoke. 

Fulfil  your  pleasure.    Live  a  thousand  years, 

I  shall  not  find  myself  bo  apt  to  die : 

No  place  will  please  me  so,  no  mean  of  death. 

As  here  by  Ciesar,  and  by  you  cut  off, 

The  choice  and  master  spirits  of  this  age. 

Ban.  O  Antony !  beg  not  your  death  of  us. 

Though  now  we  must  appear  bloody  and  cruel, 

As,  by  our  hands  and  this  our  present  act, 

You  see  we  do,  yet  see  you  but  our  hands, 

And  this  the  bleeding  busineee  they  have  done : 

Our  hearts  you  see  not,  they  are  pitiful ; 

And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Rome 

(As  fire  drives  out  fire,  so  pity,  pity) 

Hath  done  this  deed  on  CEeear.    For  yonr  part, 

To  you  our  swords  have  leaden  points,  Mark  Antony: 

Our  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts. 

Of  brothers'  temper,  do  receive  you  in 

With  all  kind  love,  good  thooghte,  and  reTerence. 

Cas.  Your  voice  shall  be  as  strong  as  any  man's 
In  the  disposing  of  new  dignities. 

Bbu.  Only  be  patient,  till  we  have  appeas'd 
The  multitude,  beside  themselves  with  fear; 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  canse. 
Why  I,  Uiat  did  love  Ctesar  when  I  struck  him. 
Have  thus  proceeded. 

Ant.  I  doubt  not  of  your  wisdom. 

Let  each  man  render  me  bis  bloody  band : 
First,  Marcus  Bmtus,  wilt  I  shake  with  you; 
Next,  Ouus  Cassius,  do  I  take  your  hand ; 
Now,  Decins  Brutus, yours; — now  yours,  Metellus; 
Yours,  Cinna; — and,  my  valiant  Casca,  yours; — 
Though  last,  not  least  in  love,  yours,  good  Trebonius. 
Gentlemen  all, — ake!  what  shall  I  say  ? 
My  credit  now  stands  on  such  slippery  ground, 
That  one  of  two  bad  nays  you  must  conceit  me. 
Either  a  coward  or  a  flatters. — 
That  I  did  love  thee,  Ceesar,  0,  't  is  true : 
If  then  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  now, 

*    Shall  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death. 
To  see  thy  Antony  making  his  peace, 
Shaking  the  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes, 
Most  noble  1  in  the  presence  of  thy  corse  ? 


>  Goo*jle 
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Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  tfaou  hast  woandB, 

Weeping  as  last  as  they  stream  forth  thy  blood. 

It  would  become  me  bett«r,  than  to  close 

In  tenns  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies. 

Pardon  me,  Julius! — Here  wast  thou  bay'd,  brave  hart; 

Here  didst  thou  &11 ;  and  here  thy  hunters  stand, 

Sign'd  in  thy  spoil,  and  crimsou'd  in  thy  letfae. 

0  world  I  thou  wast  the  forest  to  this  hart ; 
And  this,  indeed,  0  world  I  the  heart  of  thee. — 
How  like  a  deer,  stricken  by  many  princes. 
Dost  thou  here  lie  t 

Oas.  Mark  Antony, — 

Amt.  Pardon  me,  Gaius  Caasins ; 

The  enemies  of  Gcesar  shall  say  this; 

Then  in  a  friend  it  is  cold  modesty. 
Cab.  I  blame  you  not  for  praising  Ceesar  so ; 

But  what  compact  mean  yon  to  have  with  ns  ? 

Will  yon  be  prick'd  in  number  of  our  friends; 

Or  eha\]  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you? 
AiTT.  Therefore  I  took  your  hands;  but  was,  indeed, 

Sway'd  from  the  point,  by  looking  down  on  Cfesar. 

Friends  am  I  with  you  all,  and  love  yon  all ; 

Upon  this  hope,  that  you  shall  give  me  reasons 

Why  and  wherein  Ctesar  was  dangerous. 
Ban.  Or  else  were  this  a  savage  spectacle. 

Our  reasons  are  so  full  of  good  regard. 

That  were  you,  Antony,  the  son  of  0»sar, 

You  should  be  satisfied. 
Akt.  That 'sail  I  seek: 

And  am  moreover  suitor  that  I  may 

Produce  his  body  to  the  market-place; 

And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  friend. 

Speak  in  the  order  of  his  funeral. 
Bkd.  Tou  shall.  Mark  Antony. 
Gas.  BmtuB,  a  word  mth  you. — 

You  know  not  what  you  do :  Do  not  consent  [Aiide. 

That  Antony  speak  in  bis  funeral : 

Know  yon  how  much  the  people  may  be  mov'd 

By  that  which  be  will  utter? 
Bbh.  By  yonr  pardon ; — 

1  will  myself  into  the  pulpit  first. 

And  show  the  reason  of  our  Geesar's  death : 
What  Antony  shall  speak,  I  will  protest 
Be  speaks  by  leave  and  by  permission; 
And  that  we  are  contented  CBBsar  shall 
— — — V,  h>CtOO«^k — 


[Exeunt  all  bvt  Aktont. 
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Have  all  true  rites  and  l&wful  ceremonies. 

It  shall  advantage  more  than  do  ne  ivrong. 
Gas.  I  know  not  wlut  ma;  faU ;  I  like  it  noL 
Bbu.  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  you  Cnsar's  body. 

You  shall  not  in  your  funeral  speech  blame  ns, 

But  speak  all  good  yoa  can  devise  of  Csaar ; 

And  say  you  do  't  by  our  permission ; 

Else  shall  you  not  have  any  hand  at  all 

About  his  funeral :  And  you  shall  speak 

In  the  same  pulpit  whereto  I  am  going. 

After  my  speech  is  ended. 
Ant.  Be  it  bo  ; 

I  do  desire  no  more. 
Bbu.  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 
Akt,  0,  pardon  me,  thou  bleeding  piece  of  earth". 

That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  butchers  I 

Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man 

That  ever  lived  in  the  tide  of  times. 

Woe  to  the  band  that  shed  this  costly  blood ! 

Over  thy  wounds  now  do  I  prophesy, — 

Which,  like  dumb  months,  do  ope  their  ruby  lips, 

To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tbngne,— 

A  curse  shall  light  upon  the  limbs  of  men ; 

Domestic  fury,  and  fierce  civil  strife, 

Shall  camber  all  the  parts  of  Italy : 

Blood  and  destmction  shall  be  so  in  use. 

And  dreadful  olgects  so  bmiliar, 

That  mothers  shall  but  smile  when  they  behold 

Their  in&nts  quarter'd  with  the  hands  of  war; 

All  pity  chok'd  with  custom  of  fell  deeds : 

And  Cnsar's  spirit,  ranging  for  revenge. 

With  Ate  by  his  side,  come  hot  from  hell. 

Shall  in  these  confines,  with  a  monarch's  voice, 

Cry  "  Havock,"''  and  let  slip  the  d<^  of  war ; 

That  this  foul  deed  shall  smell  above  the  earth 

With  carrion  men  groaning  for  bnrial. 

Enter  a  Servant 
You  serve  Octavius  Ciesar,  do  yon  not? 
Bert.  I  do,  Mark  Antony. 

•  Wa  give  the  line  u  In  the  fint  tad  woond  editioni.    The  text  !■  inTutably  ooiruptod  io  all 
modem  editioDs  into — 

"  0,  pardon  me,  thon  piece  of  bleeding  oarth." 

*  ffaeoAfc,  aocordtng  to  Sir  ^liaiD  Blackstooe,  waa.in  the  military  operatlOM  of  andent  timei, 
the  word  b;  wliich  deolaratlan  wu  made  that  do  quarter  ihould  be  given. 
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Aht.  Cesar  did  write  for  him  to  oome  to  Borne. 
Serv.  He  did  receive  Iiis  letters,  and  is  coming: 

And  bid  me  say  to  you  by  word  of  mouth, —  >. 

0  Creaarl  [.Seeik 

Akt.  Thy  heart  is  big ;  get  thee  apart  and  weep.  \ 

Passion,  I  see,  is  catching;  for  mine  eyes,  \ 

Seeii^  those  beads  of  sorrow  stand  in  thine, 

B^an  to  water.    Is  thy  master  coming? 
Skbv.  He  lies  to-night  within  seven  leagues  of  Rome. 
Aht.  Poet  back  with  speed,  and  tell  him  what  bath  chanc'd: 

Here  is  a  mourning  Borne,  a  dat^erous  Borne, 

No  Borne  of  safety  for  Octavius  yet ; 

Hie  hence,  and  tell  him  so.    Tet,  stay  awhile ; 

Thou  shall  not  back  till  I  have  borne  this  corse 

Into  the  marketplace :  there  shall  I  try, 

In  my  oratdon,  how  the  people  take 

The  cruel  issue  of  tiiese  bloody  men ; 

According  to  the  which  thou  shalt  discourse 

To  young  Octavius  of  the  state  of  things. 

Lend  me  your  hand,  [Emeimt,  with  Cbsab'i  body. 


SCENE  II.— TAs  lame.     The  Forum. 
EnOr  Bbcttts  and  Cabbius,  anil  a  throng  of  Citizens". 

CiT.  We  will  be  satisfied ;  let  us  be  satisfied. 

Bbu.  Then  follow  me,  and  give  me  audience,  friends. — 
CasaiuB,  go  you  into  the  other  street, 
And  part  the  numbers. — 

Those  that  will  hear  me  speak,  let  them  stay  hers ; 
Those  that  will  follow  Cbbsiub,  go  with  bim ; 
And  public  reasons  shall  be  rendered 
Of  Ceesar's  death. 

1  Crt..  I  will  hear  Brutus  speak. 

3  Crr.  I  will  hear  Cassius;  and  compare  their  reasons, 
When  severally  we  hear  them  rendered. 

[Exit  Casbids,  with  tome  of  the  Citieena.    Bbutds  goet  inU)  the  Boitrum. 

3  Crr.  The  noble  Brutus  is  ascended :  Silence  1 

Bim.  Be  patient  till  the  last. 

Bomans,  conntiymen,  and  lovers  I  hear  me  for  my  cause ;  and  be  silent,  that 
yon  may  hear:  believe  me  for  mine  honour;  and  have  respect  to  mine 
honour,  that  you  may  believe :  censure  me  in  your  wisdom ;  and  awake  your 
senses,  that  you  may  the  better  judge.  If  there  be  any  in  this  assembly, 
any  dear  friend  of  Cesar's,  to  him  I  say,  that  Brutus'  love  to  Cnsar  was  no 
less  than  his.     If  then  that  friend  demand  why  Brutns  rose  against  Cesar, 
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this  is  mj  answer, — Not  that  I  loved  Onaar  lees,  but  that  I  loT«d  Borne 
more.  Had  you  rather  Cnsar  were  living,  and  die  all  slaves;  thao  that 
Cieaar  were  dead,  to  live  all  free  men?  As  CEesar  loved  me,  I  weep  for 
him ;  as  he  was  fortunate,  I  rejoice  at  it ;  as  he  was  valiant,  I  honour  him : 
but,  as  he  was  ambitious,  I  slew  him :  There  u  tears,  for  his  love ;  J07,  for 
his  fortune ;  honour,  for  bis  valour ;  and  death,  for  his  ambition.  Who  is 
here  so  base  that  would  be  a  bondman?  If  tny,  speak ;  for  him  have  I 
offended.  Who  is  here  so  rude  that  would  aot  be  a  Roman?  If  anj,  speak; 
for  hi  m  have  I  offended.  Who  is  here  so  vile  that  will  not  love  his  country  ? 
If  any,  speak ;  for  him  have  I  ofiended.     I  paose  for  a  reply. 

Grr.  None,  Brutns,  none.  [Stveral  tpeaking  at  onet. 

Bbu.  Then  none  have  I  offended.  I  have  done  no  more  to  Gtesar  than  you 
shall  do  to  Brutus.  The  questioa  of  his  death  is  enrolled  in  the  Capitol ; 
his  glory  not  extenuated,  wherein  ■  be  was  worthy ;  nor  his  offences  «nforoed, 
for  which  he  suffered  death. 

Ent«r  Antoht  and  othert,  with  C£Sab>  body. 
Here  comes  bis  body,  mourned  by  Mark  Antony :  who,  though  he  had  no 
hand  in  bis  death,  shall  receive  tiie  benefit  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the 
commonwealth :  As  which  of  you  shall  not  ?  With  this  I  depart :  That,  as 
I  stew  my  best  lover  for  the  good  of  Rome,  I  have  the  same  dagger  for 
myself,  when  it  shall  please  my  country  to  need  my  death. 

CiT.  Live,  Brutus,  live !  live ! 

1  Git.  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  unto  his  house. 

3  Git.  Give  him  a  statue  with  his  ancestors. 

3  Grr.  Let  him  be  Cosar. 

4  Crr.  Cnsar's  better  parts 

Shall  be  crown'd  in  Brutus. 
1  CiT.  We  11  bring  him  to  his  house  with  shouts  and  clamours. 
Ban.  My  countrymen, — . 

3  CiT.  Peace ;  uleuce !  Brutus  speaks. 

1  Git.  Peace,  bo  I 
Bbu.  Good  conntiymeo,  let  me  depart  alone. 

And,  for  my  sake,  stay  here  witb  Antony : 

Do.  grace  to  Ceesar'a  corpse,  and  graoe  his  speech 

Tending  to  Ctesar's  glories ;  which  Mark  Antony, 

By  OUT  permission,  is  allow'd  to  make. 

I  do  entreat  yon,  not  a  man  depart, 

Save  I  alone,  till  Antony  have  spoke.  [E:dt. 

1  Git.  Slay,  ho  I  and  let  us  hear  Marii  Antony. 
3  Git.  Let  him  go  up  into  the  public  chair ; 

We  11  hear  him :  Koble  Antony,  go  up. 
AitT.  For  Brutus'  sake,  I  am  beholding  to  you. 
d  Git.  What  does  he  say  of  Brutus? 
8  Cir.  He  says,  for  Brutus'  sake. 
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He  finds  himself  b«bolding  to  ub  all. 

4  CiT.  T  were  best  he  speak  no  harm  of  Bntas  here. 

1  Git.  This  Cesar  was  a  tyrant. 

5  Crr.  Nay,  that  'e  Mrtain ; 

We  are  bless'd  that  Eome  ia  rid  of  him. 

2  Crr.  Peace ;  let  ub  hear  what  Ant«ny  can  say. 
Ant.  Tou  gentle  Romans — 

Crr.  Peace,  ho !  let  na  hear  him. 

Ant.  Friends,  Romans,  countrymen,  lend  me  your  ears; 

I  come  to  bury  Ctesar,  not  to  praise  him. 

The  evil  that  men  do  lives  after  them ; 

The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones ; 

So  let  it  be  with  Ccesar.    The  noble  Bmtus 

Hath  told  you  Crosar  was  ambitious  : 

If  it  were  so,  it  was  a  grievous  fault; 

And  grievonsly  bath  Gtesar  answer'd  it. 

Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus,  and  the  rest, 

(For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man ; 

So  are  they  all,  all  hononrable  men ;) 

Come  I  to  speak  in  Ceesar's  funeral. 

He  was  my  friend,  faithfuland  just  to  me: 

But  Bmtus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 

And  Bmtus  is  an  honourable  man. 

He  hath  brought  many  captivSs  home  to  Rome, 

Whose  ransoms  did  the  genend  coffers  fill : 

Did  this  in  Cssar  seem  ambitious? 

When  that  the  poor  have  cried,  Ctesar  hath  wept ; 

Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuET: 

Yet  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitioua ; 

And  BrutuB  is  an  honourable  man. 

You  all  did  see  that  on  the  Lupercal 

I  thrice  presented  him  a  kingly  crovm. 

Which  he  did  thrice  refuse.    Was  this  ambition? 

Yet  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 

And,  sure,  he  is  an  honourable  man. 

I  speak  not  to  disprove  what  Brutus  spoke. 

But  here  I  am  to  apeak  what  I  do  know. 

You  all  did  love  him  once,  not  without  cause ; 

What  cause  vrithholds  you  then  to  mourn  for  him  ? 

0  judgment,  thou  art  fled  to  brufdah  beasts. 

And  men  have  lost  their  reason ! — Bear  with  me ; 

My  heart  is  in  the  coffin  there  with  Ceesar, 

And  I  must  pause  tjll  it  come  back  to  me. 

1  CiT.  Methinks  there  is  much  reason  in  his  sayings. 

2  CiT.  If  thou  consider  rightly  of  the  matter, 
.^,i;>CiOO^^k' 
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Ceesar  hae  had  great  wrong. 

3  Cn.  Has  he,  masters  ? 

I  fear  there  will  a  worse  come  in  his  place. 

4  CtT.  Mark'd  ye  his  words  ?     He  would  not  take  the  crown  ; 

Therefore,  't  b  certain  he  was  not  ambitious. 

1  CiT.  If  it  be  found  so,  some  will  dear  abide  it.  i 

2  CiT.  Poor  aoul !  his  eyes  are  red  as  fire  with  weeping. 

3  CiT.  There  's  not  a  nobler  man  in  Rome  than  Antony. 

4  Crr.  Now  mark  him,  he  begins  again  to  speak. 
Aht.  But  yesterday,  the  word  of  Ceesar  might 

Have  stood  against  the  world :  now  lies  he  there, 
And  none  so  poor  to  do  him  reference. 

0  masters  I  if  I  were  diapos'd  to  stir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1  should  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Caasins  wrong. 
Who,  you  all  know,  are  honourable  men : 

I  will  not  do  them  wrong;  I  rather  choose 

To  wrong  the  dead,  to  wrong  myself,  and  yon. 

Than  I  will  wroi^  such  honourable  men. 

But  here  's  a  parchment,  with  the  seal  of  Crasar, 

I  found  it  in  his  closet,  't  is  his  wiU : 

Let  but  the  commons  hear  this  testament, 

(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read,) 

And  they  would  go  and  kisa  dead  Gffisar's-vronnds, 

And  dip  their  napkins  in  his  sacred  blood ; 

Tea,  beg  a  hair  of  him  for  memory, 

And,  d]ring,  mention  it  widun  their  wills. 

Bequeathing  it,  as  a  rich  legacy. 

Unto  their  issue. 
4  CiT.  We  11  hear  the  will :  Read  it,  Mark  Antony. 
Git.  The  will,  the  will !  we  will  hear  Ctesar's  will. 
A^T.  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  must  not  read  it; 

It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Ceesar  lov'd  you. 

You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  stones,  but  men ; 

And,  being  men,  hearing  the  will  of  Ctesar, 

It  will  i)i6ame  you,  it  will  make  you  mad : 

T  is  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs; 

For  if  you  should,  O,  what  would  come  of  it  I 
4  Crr.  Read  the  wall ;  we  '11  hear  it,  Antony ; 

You  shall  read  us  the  will ;  Ceesar's  will. 
Ant.  Will  you  be  patient  ?  Will  you  stay  a  while  ? 

I  have  o'ershot  myself  to  tell  you  of  it. 

I  fear  I  wrong  the  honourable  men 

Whose  daggers  have  stabb'd  Cesar :  I  do  fear  it 
4  Cit.  They  were  tndtOTe :  Honourable  men ! 

'  I  zed  by  Google 
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Crr.  The  will!  the  testament ! 

2  CiT.  They  were  TiUains,  munJerers  i  The  will  1  read  the  vill  I 
Ant.  Yon  nill  compel  me  then  to  read  the  will? 

Then  make  a  ring  aboat  the  corpse  of  Geesar, 

And  l«t  me  shorn  you  him  that  made  the  will. 

Shall  I  descend  ?    And  will  yon  give  me  leave  ? 
CiT,  Come  down. 
ft  CiT.  Descend.  [He  comet  down  from  tkt  pulpit. 

3  On.  You  shall  have  leave. 
1  CiT.  A  ring;  stand  round. 

1  Git.  Stand  from  the  hearse,  stand  from  the  body. 

2  CiT.  Boom  for  Antony; — most  noble  Antony. 
Aht.  Nay,  press  not  so  upon  me ;  stand  far  off. 
CtT.  Sland  back !  room  t  bear  back ! 

Ant.  If  yon  have  tears,  prepare  to  shed  them  now. 
You  all  do  know  this  mantle :  I  remember 
The  first  time  ever  Gfesar  put  it  on ; 
T  was  on  a  summer's  evening,  in  his  tent; 
That  day  he  overcame  the  Nervii : — 
Lookt  in  this  place  ran  Cassius'  dagger  through  : 
See,  what  a  rent  the  envious  Cssca  made : 
Through  this,  the  well-beloved  Bmtus  stabb'd; 
And,  as  be  pluck'd  his  cursed  steel  away, 
Mark  bow  Uie  blood  of  Cesar  foUow'd  it. 
As  rushing  out  of  doors,  to  be  resolv'd 
If  Brutus  so  unkindly  knock'd,  or  no ; 
For  BmtuB,  as  you  know,  was  Ctesar's  angel : 
Judge,  O  you  gods,  how  dearly  Cesar  lov'd  him! 
This  was  the  most  unkindest  cut  of  all  r 
For  when  the  noble  Crasar  saw  him  stab. 
Ingratitude,  more  strong  than  traitors'  arms. 
Quite  vanquish'd  him :  then  burst  his  mighty  heart ; 
And,  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  hb  &ce, 
£ven  at  the  base  of  Pompey's  statue  ■, 
Which  all  the  while  ran  blood,  great  Ctesar  fell. 
0,  what  a  fcll  was  there,  my  countrymen  ! 
Then  I,  and  you,  and  all  of  us  fell  down. 
Whilst  bloody  treason  flourish 'd  over  us. 
0,  now  you  woep ;  and,  I  perceive,  you  feel 
The  dint  ^  of  pity :  these  are  giacious  drops. 
Kind  souls,  what  weep  you,  when  yon  but  behold 

*  Aaftw.  In  thli  pMUge,  and  in  ft  prevl 
the  En^itb  'wiaS,  What  we  miy  gaia  ii 
the  expreMlon,  by  tbli  alUratioa. 
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Oar  CfflSftr'B  vestare  wounded?    Look  yoo  here, 

Hera  is  himself,  marr'd,  as  70a  see,  with  tawton. 
1  Crr.  O  piteoos  spectacle ! 
aCiT.  0  noble  C«8«r! 

3  Crr.  O  noful  da;  I 

4  CiT.  0  traitors,  villains  1 

1  Cir.  0  most  blood;  sight ! 

3  Crr.  We  will   be  revenged :   revenge ;  about, — eoek, — bum, — fire,— kill, — 

slay  t — let  not  a  traitor  live. 
Am.  Stay,  couotiymen. 
]  CiT.  Peace  there : — Hear  the  noble  Antony. 
3  Crt.  We  11  hear  him,  ne  11  follow  him,  we  11  die  vrith  him. 
Atrr.  Good  friends,  sweet  Mends,  let  me  not  stir  jou  ap 

To  such  a  sudden  flood  of  mntiuj. 

Thej  that  have  done  this  deed  are  honourable ; 

What  private  griefs  they  have,  alas !  I  know  not. 

That  made  them  do  it ;  they  are  wise  and  honoorable ; 

And  will,  no  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  you. 

I  come  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  your  hearta ; 

I  am  no  orator,  as  Brntus-  is ; 

Bat  as  you  know  me  all,  a  plain  blunt  man. 

That  love  my  friend ;  and  that  they  know  full  wdl 

That  gave  me  public  leave  to  speak  of  him. 

For  I  have  neither  vrit*,  nor  words,  nor  worth, 

Acdon,  nor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  speech. 

To  stir  men's  blood :  I  only  speak  right  on ; 

I  tell  you  that  which  yon  yourselves  do  know ; 

Show  you  sweet  Giesar's  wounds,  poor,  poor  dnmb  moudis, 

And  bid  them  speak  for  me :  But  were  I  Bnitus, 

And  Brutus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 

Would  ruffle  up  your  spirits,  and  put  a  tongae 

In  every  wound  of  Gnsar,  that  should  move 

The  stones  of  Rome  to  rise  and  mutiny. 
CiT.  We  11  mutiny  ! 

1  CiT.  We  11  bum  the  house  of  Brutus  I 
3  CiT.  Away  then :  come,  seek  the  conspirators  t 
Akt.  Yet  hear  me,  countjymen ;  yet  hear  me  speak. 
Crr.  Peace,  hoi     Hear  Antony,  moat  noble  Antony. 
Amt.  Why,  friends,  you  go  to  do  yon  know  not  what : 

Wherein  hath  C»sar  thus  deeerv'd  your  loves? 

Alaa,  yon  know  not — I  must  tell  you  then : — 

Tou  have  forgot  the  will  I  told  you  of. 
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CiT.  Most  true ;  the  will : — let  'a  Btay,  and  bear  the  wilL 
Akt.  Here  ia  the  will,  and  under  Ctesar's  seal. 

To  ever;  Roman  citizen  he  gives. 

To  every  several  man,  seventy-five  drachmas. 

2  Oct.  Most  noble  Cffisar! — we  11  revenge  his  death. 
S  CiT.  0  royal  Cesar ! 

Akt.  Hear  me  with  patience. 

CiT.  Peace,  bo ! 

Akt.  Moreover,  he  hath  left  jou  all  his  walks, 

His  private  arbours,  and  new-planted  orchards. 

On  this  side  Tiber ;  he  hath  left  them  you. 

And  to  your  heirs  for  ever;  common  pleasures. 

To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yourselves. 

Here  was  a  Cesar  t    When  comes  such  another  ? 
1  Crr.  Never,  never!— Come,  away,  away! 

We  11  bum  his  body  in  the  holy  place, 

And  with  the  brands  fire  the  traitors'  houses. 

Take  up  the  body, 
S  Crr.  Go,  fetch  fire. 

3  Git.  Flock  down  benches. 

4  CiT.  Pluck  down  forms,  windows,  anything.     [E»eunt  Citizens,  tntk  the  body. 
AnT.  Now  let  it  work !    Mischief,  thou  art  afoot, 

Take  thou  what  course  thou  wilt  1 — How  now,  fellow  ? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sebv.  Sir,  Octavius  is  already  oome  to  Rome. 
Ant.  Where  is  he? 

SuRV.  He  and  Lepidus  are  at  Cnsar's  house. 
Ant.  And  thither  will  I  straight  to  visit  him : 

He  comes  upon  a  wish.    Fortune  is  merry. 

And  in  this  mood  will  give  us  anything. 
Sebv.  I  heard  him  say,  Brutus  and  Casaius 

Are  rid  like  madmen  throi^h  the  gates  of  Rome. 
Akt.  Belike  they  had  some  notice  of  the  people. 

How  I  had  mov'd  them.     Bring  me  to  Octavius.    ,  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.— TA*  tamt.    A  Street. 

Enter  Cikna,  the  Poet". 

Cm.  I  dreamt  to-night  that  I  did  feast  vrith  Ceesar,. 
And  things  unluckily  charge  my  fantasy  : 
I  have  uo  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors, 
Tet  something  leads  me  forth. 

— _..  ^.Gowic"" 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— ^  Room  in  Antony's  HouseK 

Antoky,  OcTAVius,  and  Lepidus,  leated  at  a  table. 

Aht.  These  many  then  shall  die ;  their  names  are  priok'd  ", 

Oct.  Your  brother  too  must  die :  Consent  you,  Lepidus  ? 

Lkf.  I  do  consent — 

Oct.  Prick  him  down,  Antony. 

Lbf.  Upon  condition,  Publias  shall  not  live. 

Who  is  your  sister's  son,  Mark  Antony. 
Amt.  He  shall  not  live :  look,  with  a  spot  I  damn  him. 

But,  Lepidus,  go  you  to  Cesar's  house  \ 

Fetch  the  will  hither,  and  we  shall  determine 

How  to  cut  off  some  chaise  in  legacies. 
Lbp.  What,  shall  I  find  you  here? 

Got'.  Or  here,  or  at  the  Capitol.  [Eat  Lepidi 

Aht.  Thb  is  a  slight  unmeritable  man, 

Meet  to  be  sent  on  errands  ;  Is  it  fit. 

The  three-fold  world  divided,  he  should  stand 

One  of  the  three  to  shore  it  ? 
Oct.  So  you  thought  him ; 

And  took  bis  voice  who  should  be  prick 'd  to  die, 

In  our  black  sentence  and  proscription. 

■  The  trinmvtn,  it  is  veil  known,  did  not  meet  at  Bame  to  settle  their  proscription.  (E 
Dliub«tk>D.>— But  it  it  evident  that  Sbakspere  places  hie  icene  at  Bonie,  hj  Lepldna  being  k 
to  Cawu'l  bonie,  and  told  that  he  ihall  And  hii  confederatea  "or  here,  or  at  the  Capitol." 
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Amt.  Octayius,  I  have  s«n  more  days  than  yoa : 

Aod  thoi^h  we  laj  these  honours  on  this  man, 

To  ease  oureeWes  of  divers  slanderous  loads. 

He  shall  but  bear  them  as  the  ass  bears  gold. 

To  groan  and  sweat  nnder  the  business, 

Either  led  or  drivet],  as  we  point  the  way; 

And  having  brought  oar  treasure  where  we  will. 

Then  take  we  down  bis  load,  and  turn  him  off. 

Like  to  the  empty  ass  to  shake  his  ears. 

And  graze  in  commons. 
Oct.  Ton  maj  do  your  will ; 

But  he  's  a  tried  and  valiant  soldier. 
Ain.  So  is  mj  horse,  Octavius ;  and,  for  that, 

I  do  appoint  him  store  of  proreuder. 

It  is  a  creature  that  I  teach  to  fight. 

To  wind,  to  stop,  to  run  directly  on ; 

His  corporal  motion  govern 'd  by  my  spirit. 

And,  in  some  taste,  is  Lepidua  but  so ; 

He  must  be  taught,  and  train'd,  and  bid  go  forth  : 

A  barren-spirited  fellow;  one  that  feeds 

On  objects,  arts,  and  imitations*. 

Which,  out  of  use,  and  atal'd  by  other  men, 

B^n  his  fashion  :  Do  not  talk  of  him. 

Bat  as  a  property.     And  now,  Octavius, 

Listen  great  things. — Brutus  and  Cassius 

Are  levying  powers :  we  must  straight  make  head : 

Therefore,  let  our  alliance  be  combin'd, 

Oar  best  friends  made,  our  means  stretch'd'' ; 

And  let  ns  presently  go  sit  in  council, 

Hon  covert  matters  may  be  best  disdos'd, 

And  open  perils  surest  answer'd. 
>  In  ths  original  thsre  i*  a  full  point  at  the  end  of  tlibUns;  and  in  modem  edidoiu  then  it  a 
wmkolon,  which  equally  ■□■wen  the  parpou  of  lejieimtiDg  the  ■«□««  from  what  followa.    ThU 
Mp&istlon  has  oreatad  a  difficult;.    Theobald  wants  to  know  why  a  man  is  to  be  called  a  barrso- 
■plrited  fellow  that  feeds  on  ohjecta  and  arte;  and  ho  proposes  to  read  <Ajict  ortt.    This  U  mnot- 
thing  too  vlolencj  and  therefore  Steeven*  maintaini  that  Dbjecti  and  arta  were  unworthy  tfaingi 
for  a  man  to  feed  upon,  because  the  one  means  speculative  and  the  other  mechanical  knovledgs. 
If  theae  are  eioladed,  what  Itnowlodge  are  we  to  feed  upon  ?    It  is  marrellout  that  the  editon 
have  not  aeen  that  Lepidns  Is  called  barren,  because,  a  mere  foUower  of  others,  ha  feed* 
"  On  otgeota,  arts,  and  imitationa, 
Which,  OKt  q/' UM,  and  ilal'd  bff  other  mat, 
Begin  hit  Jaihtom.' 
*  We  print  this  Una  as  in  the  flnt  folio.    It  oertainty  gives  one  the  notion  of  being  Imperfect ; 
bat  it  is  oot  naceesariiy  so,  and  may  be  taken  as  a  hemistich.    The  second  folio  has  placed  it  out 
rather  botcbingly  ;— 

"  Our  best  IHendi  made,  ami  our  iett  means  stretch'd  mi." 
This  i*  the  ooDunon  reading.    Haione  reads, 

■■  Our  best  Mends  made,  our  means  ttntoh'd  to  (i«  ulmtmt.'^  \ 

""Tioogh 
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Oct.  Let  us  do  bo  :  for  we  are  at  the  stake, 
And  baj'd  about  vith  rnanj  eaemiee ; 
And  some  that  smile  liave  in  their  hearts,  I  fear, 
Mitliona  of  mischief.  [EMUtU. 

SCENE  n.— Before  Brutus'*  Tent,  in  tkt  Camp  ntar  Sardis. 

Drum.    EfOer  BRurna,  LnciLira,  Ldcips,  and  Soldiers :  Titikios  and 
PiNDABna  meeting  them. 
Brd.  Stand,  ho*I 

Loc.  Give  the  word,  bo !  and  stand. 
Bru.  What  now,  Lnciliusl  is  .Cassins  near? 
Ldc.  He  is  at  hand ;  and  PindaniB  is  come 

To  do  jou  salutation  from  bis  master.       [Fikdabds  givei  a  Utter  to  Bstrrna. 
Bro.  He  greets  me  well. — Your  master,  Pindaras, 

In  his  own  change,  or  by  ill  officers, 

Hath  given  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 

Things  done,  undone :  bat  if  be  be  at  hand 

I  ehall  be  sadsfied. 
PiH.  I  do  not  doubt 

fiat  that  my  noble  master  will  appear 

Such  as  he  is,  full  of  r^ard  and  honour. 
Bbv.  He  is  not  doubted. — A  word,  Lucilius ; 

How  he  receiv'd  you,  let  me  be  resolv'd. 
Luc.  With  courtesy,,  and  with  respect  enough ; 

But  not  with  euch  familiar  instances. 

Nor  with  such  free  and  friendly  conference. 

As  he  hath  used  of  old. 
Bru.  Thou  hast  describ'd 

A  hot  fiiend  cooling :  Ever  note,  Lucilius, 
/   I  When  love  begins  to  sicken  and  decay, 
"^    j  It  nseth  an  enforced  ceremony. 

There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  faith: 

But  hollow  men,  like  horses  hot  at  hand. 

Make  gallant  show  and  promise  of  their  mettle : 

But  when  they  should  endure  the  bloody  spur. 

They  fall  their  crests,  and,  like  deceitful  jades, 

Sink  in  the  trial.    Comes  his  army  on? 
Loo.  They  mean  this  night  in  Sardis  to  be  qnarter'd ; 

The  greater  part,  the  horse  in  general. 

Are  come  with  Cassius.  [March  within. 

Ban.  Hark,  be  is  arriv'd : — 

March  gently  on  to  meet  him. 
>  Staii4,iol    Thiaiilhapan-iroTd,whioliSlMTCiuabtiiTd]yDlwngMto«la«ifl«r«. 


304  nrLirs  cxsut.  [act  i 

EnUr  Cassius  and  Soldiers. 
Cas.  St&ad,  hot 

Bru.  Stand,  ho  1  Speak  the  word  along. 
Within.  Sund. 
Within.  Staad. 
Within.  Stand. 

Ca8.  Most  noble  brother,  you  haye  done  me  wrong". 
Bun.  Judge  me,  you  gods!     Wrong  I  roioe  enemies? 

And,  if  not  BO,  how  should  I  wrong  a  brother? 
Gas.  Brutua,  this  sober  form  of  yours  hides  wrongs; 

And  when  you  do  them — 
Ban.  Cassias,  be  content ; 

Speak  your  griefs "  softly, — I  do  know  you  well: — 

Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here. 

Which  should  perceive  nothing  but  love  ^m  us. 

Let  us  not  wrangle :  Bid  them  move  away  i 

Then  in  my  tent.  Caseins,  enlarge  your  griefs, 

And  I  will  give  you  audience. 
Cab.  PindaruB, 

Bid  our  commanders  lead  their  ohai^es  off 

A  little  from  this  ground. 
Bbti.  Lucilius,  do  you  *"  the  like ;  and  let  no  man 

Come  to  our  tent,  till  we  have  done  our  conference. 
.    Let  Lucius  and  Tiliniua  guard  our  door.  [Exn 


Lucius  and  Titinius  at  lomt  Stance  from  H. 
EiUer  Bbotds  and  Cabsidb. 

Cas.  That  you  have  wrong'd  me  doth  appear  in  this : 

You  have  condemn'd  and  noted  Lucius  Bella, 

For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardiana ; 

Wherein  my  letters,  praying  on  his  side. 

Because  I  knew  the  man,  were  slighted  off. 
Bru.  You  wrong'd  yourself  to  write  in  such  a  case. 
Gab.  In  euch  a  time  as  this  It  is  not  meet 

That  every  nice  offence  should  bear  his  comment. 
Bad.  Let  me  tell  you,  Casaius,  you  yourself 

Are  much  condemn'd  to  have  an  itching  palm ; 

To  sell  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold 

'  Gr^fi — grievuicei.  '  Steevena  omiti  got. 

•  This  1b  doc  givBD  u  ft  wpant«so«Tis  in  tha  original ;  bat,  with  rereranoa  to  th«  OoDitniotiM 
of  the  modem  itage,  the  pnuent  ■rrnQgeinent  i>  aeceamry.  Id  the  SbAksperoui  tlieatre  Brntoi 
and  Cauiaa  evldeatl}'  retired  to  the  Becoadaiy  stage.    (Soe  '  Othello.'    lUustntiaD  of  Act  T.) 
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To  asdeserrers. 
Cas.  I  an  itching  pa]m  ? 

Yon  know  that  yon  are  Brutus  that  apeak  this, 

Or,  hj  the  gods,  this  speech  were  elee  tout  last. 
Bku.  The  name  of  GasBiua  honours  this  corruption. 

And  chastisement  doth  therefore  hide  his  head. 
Gas.  Chastisement! 
Bbu.  Remember  March,  the  ides  of  Hatch  remember ! 

Did  not  great  Julius  bleed  for  justice'  sake  ? 

What  villain  touch 'd  hia  bodjr,  that  did  stab. 

And  not  for  juslice?    What,  shall  one  of  us. 

That  struck  the  foremost  man  of  all  this  world 

But  for  supporting  robbers,  shall  we  now 

Contaminate  our  fingers  with  base  bribes. 

And  sell  the  mighty  space  of  our  large  honours 

For  so  mnch  trash  as  may  be  grasped  thus? — 

I  had  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay  the  moon, 

Than  snch  a  Roman. 
Cas.  Brutus,  bait '  not  me ; 

1 11  not  endure  it :  you  forget  yourself. 

To  hedge  me  in ;  I  am  a  soldier,  I, 

Older  in  practice,  abler  thou  yourself 

To  make  conditions. 
Bun.  Go  to ;  you  are  not,  Cassius. 

Oas.  I  am. 

Bbu.  I  say  you  are  not. 
Cas.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  shall  forget  myself; 

Have  mind  upon  your  health,  tempt  me  no  further. 
Brd.  Away,  slight  man  1 
Cas.  Is  't  possible  ? 
Bbu.  Hear  me,  for  I  will  speak. 

Must  I  give  way  and  room  to  your  raah  oholer? 

Shall  I  be  frighted  when  a  madman  stares  ? 
Cas.  0  ye  gods  I  ye  gods !    Most  I  endure  all  this  ? 
Bep.  All  this  ?  ay,  more :  Fret,  till  your  proud  heart  break ; 

Go,  show  your  slaves  how  choleric  you  are. 

And  make  your  bondmen  tremble.     Must  I  budge  ? 

Must  I  obserre  you  ?    Must  I  stand  and  crouch 
Under  your  tos^  humour  ?    By  the  gods, 

Yon  shall  digest  the  venom  of  your  spleen. 
•  Bait.    So  the  original.    Steerens  re«d»  Soji  ooncdving  that  the  Tepetition  of  the  word  oMd 
bj  Bnitni  1«  nocewary  W  tho  spirit  of  the  rapty.    Howavor  this  mftj  t«,  Joy  is  not  lo  oipresrive 
u  bail.    Shakepere  men  the  word  here  a>  in  the  '  Midaammst  Night's  DrB«m  i  '— 
"  InjorionB  Eennia,  most  nngnteAil  mdd, 
Have  yon  cons|»i'd,  have  you  with  these  contliT'd, 
To  bait  me  with  this  Rtnl  deriuon  ? "  ^ 
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Thongh  it  do  eplit  joa !  for,  from  this  day  forth, 

1 11  use  70a  for  my  mirth,  yea,  for  my  laughter. 

When  you  are  waspish. 
Cas.  I«  it  come  to  this  ? 

Ban.  Yon  aay,  you  are  a  better  soldier : 

Let  it  appear  so ;  make  your  Taunting  tnie. 

And  it  shall  please  me  well :  For  mine  own  part, 

I  shall  be  glad  to  leani  of  noble  men. 
Cab.  Ton  wrong  me  eveiy  way ;  yon  wrong  me,  Bntus ; 

I  sdd  an  elder  soldier,  not  a  better : 

Did  I  s^  a  better? 
Bbu.  If  yon  did,  I  care  not. 

Cab.  When  Cnsar  liT'd  he  durst  not  thus  hare  moT'd  me. 
Bbu.  Peace,  peace!  yon  durst  not  so  have  tempted  him. 
Cab.  I  durst  not? 
Bbd.  No. 

Cab.  What?  durst  not  tempt  him? 

Bbu.  For  your  life  yon  durst  not. 

Cas.  Do  not  presume  too  much  upon  my  lore; 

I  may  do  that  I  shall  be  sorry  for. 
Bbd.  Tou  have  done  that  yon  should  be  sorry  for. 

There  is  no  terror,  Cassius,  in  your  threats ; 

For  I  am  arm'd  so  strong  in  honesty, 

That  they  pass  by  me  as  the  idle  wind, 

Which  I  respect  not.    I  did  send  to  you 

For  certain  sums  of  gold,  which  yon  denied  me; — 

For  I  can  raise  no  money  by  Tile  means : 

By  heaTen,  I  had  rather  coin  my  heart, 

And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,  than  to  wring 

From  the  hard  hands  of  peasants  their  vile  trash 

By  any  indirection !    I  did  send 

To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions, 

Which  you  denied  me :  Was  that  done  like  Cassins? 

Should  I  haTe  answer'd  Caius  Cassins  so? 

When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  so  coTctous, 

To  lock  such  rascal  counters  from  his  friends. 

Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  thunderbolts. 

Dash  him  to  pieces  I 
Cab.  I  denied  you  not, 

Bbu.  You  did. 
Cab.  I  did  not :— he  was  but  a  fool 

That  brought  my  answer  hack, — Bmtns  hath  riT'd  my  heart : 

A  friend  should  bear  his  friend's  infirmities. 

But  Bmtns  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 
Bbu.  I  do  not,  till  yon  practise  them  on  me. 

■ .-T-Goo*jk' 
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Cas.  Yoq  love  me  not. 

Bbu.  I  do  not  like  jaai  tHoiita. 

Cab.  a  friendly -eje  could  never  see  auch  faults. 
Brti.  a  flatterer's  ^roald  not,  though  thej  do  ^tpear 

Aa  huge  as  high  Olympns. 
Gas.  Come,  Antony,  and  yoong  OotaTios,  come, 

BeTenge  youraetyes  alone  on  Cassius, 

For  Cassius  is  aireary  of  the  world : 

Hated  l^  one  he  loves ;  brav'd  by  his  brother ; 

Check 'd  like  a  bondman ;  all  his  &ults  obserr'd. 

Set  in  a  note-book,  learn 'd  and  conn'd  1^  rote, 

To  cast  into  my  teeth.     0, 1  conld  weep 

My  spirit  from  mine  eyes ! — ^There  is  my  dt^er. 

And  here  my  naked  breast;  within,  a  heart 

Dearer  than  Plntus'  mine,  richer  than  gold ; 

If  that  thou  beest  a  Roman,  take  it  forth ; 

I,  that  denied  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart : 

Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  Gnsar ;  for,  I  know. 

When  diou  didst  bate  fajm  worst  tboa  lov'dst  him  bettor 

Than  ever  thon  lov'dst  Cassius. 
Bnn.  Sheath  your  dagger : 

Be  angry  when  you  will,  it  shall  have  scope ; 

Do  wlmt  you  will,  dishonour  shall  be  humour. 

0  Caseins,  yon  are  yoked  with  a  lamb 

That  carries  anger  as  the  fiint  bears  fire ; 

Who,  n^uch  enforced,  shows  a  hasty  spark. 

And  straight  is  cold  again. 
Cas.  Hath  CassiuB  liv'd 

To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Brutus, 

When  grief,  and  blood  ill-tempered,  vexetli  him  ? 
Bbu.  When  I  spoke  that  I  was  ill-temper'd  too. 
Cas.  Do  yon  confess  so  much?     Give  me  your  hand. 
Bru.  And  my  heart  too. 
Cab.  0,  Bratus ! — 

Beu.  What 's  the  matter? 

Cas,  Have  yon  not  love  enough  to  bear  with  me. 

When  that  rash  humour  which  my  mother  gave  me 

Makes  me  forgetful  ? 
Bbu.  Yes,  Cassius ;  and,  from  henceforth. 

When  you  are  over-earnest  with  your  Brutus, 

He  11  think  yonr  mother  chides,  and  leave  you  so.  [Naite  u 

Post.  [WUhin.']  Let  me  go  in  to  see  the  generals; 

There  is  some  grudge  between  tbem,  't  is  not  meet 

They  be  alone. 
Luc.  {Withm.']  Ton  shall  not  come  to  them. 
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PoBT.  [Within.]  Nothing  but  death  shall  stay  me. 

EnUr  Poet. 
Ckb.  How  now  I    What 's  the  matter  ? 
FoBT.  For  shame,  joa  generals :  What  do  yon  mean  ? 

Love,  and  be  Mends,  as  two  such  men  should  be ; 

For  I  have  seen  more  years.  I  am  sure,  than  ye. 
Cas.  Ha,  ha !  how  vilely  doth  this  cynic  rhyme  I 
Bsn.  Get  jou  hence,  sirrah;  saucy  fellow,  hence! 
Cas.  Bear  with  him,  Brutus;  't  is  his  fashion. 
Bbu.  I  11  know  his  humour,  when  he  knows  his  time  : 

What  should  the  w.".rs  do  with  these  jigging  fods  ? 

Companion,  hence  1 
Cas.  Away,  away,  be  gone !  [EwU  Poet. 

EnUr  LnciLiDB  atid  Titihiub. 
fiBU.  Lncilius  and  Titinius,  bid  the  commanders 

Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to-night 
Cas.  And  come  yourselves,  and  bring  Messala  with  you. 

Immediately  to  us.  [^Extunt  Luciuus  and  Tinsios. 

Brd.  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine, 

Cas.  I  did  not  tbink  you  could  have  been  so  angry. 
Bat.  O  Casaius,  I  am  sick  of  many  griefs. 
Cab.  Of  your  philosophy  you  make  no  use. 

If  you  give  place  to  accidental  evils. 
Bbu.  No  man  bears  sorrow  better : — Portia  is  dead. 
Cab.  Ha!  Portia? 
Bbu.  She  is  dead. 
Cas.  How  'scap'd  I  killing  when  I  cross'd  you  so? — 

0  insupportable  and  touching  loss! — 

Upon  what  sicknees  ? 
Bbo.  Impatient  of  my  absence ; 

And  grief,  that  young  Octavius  with  Mark  Antony 

Have  made  themselves  so  strong ; — for  with  her  death 

That  tidings  came: — With  this  she  fell  distract. 

And,  her  attendants  absent,  swallow'd  fire. 
Cab.  And  died  so  ? 
Bbu.  Even  so. 
Cab.  0  ye  immortal  gods ! 

Enter  Lucius,  teitk  mite  and  lapert. 

Bau.  Speak  no  more  of  her, — Give  me  a  bowl  of  wine : — 

In  diis  I  bury  all  unkindness,  Cassius.  {Drinkt. 

Cas.  My  heart  is  thirsty  for  that  noble  pledge : — 

Fill,  LuciuB,  till  the  wine  o'erswell  the  cup ; 
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I  cannot  drink  too  much  of  Brutus'  love.  [Drinks. 

lU-enttr  Timaus  mlk  Messala. 
Bed,  Come  in,  Titinius : — Welcome,  good  Messala. — 
Now  sit  ve  close  about  this  taper  here. 
And  call  in  question  our  neceseities. 
Cab.  Portia,  art  thou  gone  ? 
Bbu,  No  more,  I  pray  yon. — 

Messala,  I  have  here  received  letters. 
That  young  OctATine  and  Mark  Antony 
Come  down  upon  ua  with  a  mighty  power, 
Bending  their  expedition  toward  Philippi. 
Mes.  Myself  have  letters  of  the  Belf-same  tenor. 
Biiti.  With  what  addition? 

Mkb.  That  by  proecription,  and  bills  of  outlawry, 
Octavius,  Antony,  and  Lepidus, 
Have  put  to  death  an  huudred  senators. 
Brd.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  i^ee ; 
Mine  speak  of  seventy  senators  that  died 
By  their  proscriptions,  Cicero  being  one. 
Cab.  Cicero  one  ? 
Mes.  'Cicero  is  dead. 

And  by  that  order  of  proecnption. — 
Had  yon  your  letters  from  your  wife,  my  lord  ? 
Bbd.  No,  Meesala. 

Meb.  Nor  nothing  in  your  letters  writ  of  her? 
Bbu.  Nothing,  Messala. 

Mes.  That,  methinks,  is  strange. 

Bbd.  Why  ask  you  ?    Hear  you  aught  of  her  in  yours  ? 
Mes.  Nd,  my  lord. 

Bbu.  Now,  as  you  are  a  Roman,  tell  me  true. 
Mes.  Then  like  «  Roman  bear  the  truth  I  tell : 

For  certain  ehe  is  dead,  and  by  strange  manner. 
Bbu.  Why,  ferewell,  Portia.— We  must  die,  Meswla: 
With  meditating  that  she  must  die  once, 
I  have  the  petience  to  endure  it  now. 
Mes.  Even  bo  great  men  great  tosses  should  endure. 
Cab.  I  have  as  much  of  this  in  art  as  you. 
But  yet  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  so. 
Bed.  Well,  to  our  work  alive.    What  do  you  think 

Of  marching  to  Philippi  presently  ? 
Gas.  I  do  not  think  it  good. 
Ban.  Your  reason  ? 

■  SteevBD»b<i«thniit>iooy,''toooniplet8thBV8rM''  by  destroying  the  panw  which  mike*  It 
>o  tmpliatio.  ^  ^    ^  , . ,,  [ 
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Ca8.  This  it  is : 

T  ia  better  that  ths  enemy  seek  as: 

So  shall  he  waste  his  means,  weary  his  soldiers. 

Doing  himself  ofTence ;  whilst  we,  lying  still, 

Are  full  of  rest,  defence,  and  nimbleness. 
Bbo.  Good  reasons  must,  of  force,  give  plaee  to  better. 

The  people,  'twixt  Philippi  and  this  ground. 

Do  stand  but  in  a  forc'd  afEisction ; 

For  tliey  have  grudg'd  ns  contribution : 

The  enemy,  marchii^  along  by  them. 

By  them  shall  make  a  fuller  number  op. 

Come  on  refresh 'd,  new-added,  and  enoourag'd; 

From  which  advantage  shall  we  cut  him  off. 

If  at  Philippi  we  do  face  him  there. 

These  people  at  our  back. 
Cab.  Hear  me,  good  brother. 

Bun.  Under  your  pardon. — Ton  must  note  beside. 

That  we  have  tried  the  utmost  of  our  friends. 

Our  legions  are  brim-full,  onr  cause  is  ripe : 

The  enemy  increaseth  every  day. 

We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decline, 
t  There  is  a  tide  in  the  a£birs  of  men, 
< '     I  Which,  taken  at  the  Sood,  leads  on  to  fortune ; 
;  Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
^  Is  bound  in  shallows  and  in  miseries. 
I  On  such  a  full  sea  are  we  now  afloat ; 

And  we  mnst  take  the  current  when  it  serves. 

Or  lose  our  ventures. 
Ca8.  Then,  with yonr  will,  goon: 

We  11  along  ourselves,  and  meet  them  at  Philippi 
Brc.  The  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our  talk. 

And  nature  mnst  obey  necessity ; 

Which  we  will  ni^srd  with  a  little  rest. 

There  is  no  more  to  say? 
Cas.  No  more.     Good  uight ; 

Early  to-morrow  will  we  rise,  and  hence. 
Brd.  Lncins,  my  gown.     [Exix  Lucius.]    Farevrelt,  good  HessBk; — 

Good  night,  Titinius : — Noble,  noble  Cassius, 

Good  night,  and  good  repose. 
Cab.  O  my  dear  brother ! 

This  was  an  ill  beginning  of  the  night: 

Never  come  such  division  'tween  our  souls ! 

Let  it  not,  Brutna. 
Uru.  Everything  is  well. 

Cai.  Good  night,  my  lord. 
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Bsv.  Good  night,  good  brother. 

Tit.,  Jdsa.  Good  n^ht,  lord  Brutus. 

Bbd.  Farewell,  every  one. 

[Exeimt  Gassiub,  Tirwivs,  and  Mkbsau. 

Se-^nUr  Locine,  with  tiu  gorni. 

Give  me  the  gown.    Where  is  thy  instmrnetit  ? 
Lno.  Here  in  the  tent 
Bbd.  What,  thou  speak'st  dronsily? 

Poor  knave,  I  blame  thee  not;  thou  art  o'erwatch'd. 

Call  Claudius,  and  some  other  of  my  men : 

1 11  have  them  sleep  on  cuahions  in  my  tent. 
Luo.  Varro,  and  Claudius ! 

EttUr  Vaabo  and  Ciaudidb. 
Vab.  Calls  my  lord? 
Bbd.  I  pray  yon,  eiru,  lie  in  my  tent,  and  sleep ; 

It  may  be,  I  shall  raise  you  by  and  by 

On  bunness  to  my  brother  Cassins. 
Vab.  So  please  you,  we  will  stand,  and  watch  yom:  pleasure. 
Bbd.  I  will  not  have  it  so :  lie  down,  good  sirs ; 

It  may  be,  I  shall  otherwise  bethink  me. 

Look,  Lucius,  here  's  the  book  I  sought  for  so : 

I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown.  [Servants  lu  down. 

Luc.  I  was  sure  your  lordship  did  not  give  it  me. 
Bbd.  Bear  wkh  me,  good  boy,  I  am  much  foi^tful. 

Canst  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  awhile. 

And  touch  thy  instrument  a  strain  or  two? 
Loc.  Ay,  my  lord,  an  it  plsase  you. 
Bbv.  It  does,  my  boy : 

I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  willing. 
Loo.  It  is  my  duty,  sir. 
Bbd.  I  should  not  ui^e  thy  duty  past  thy  might ; 

I  know  young  bloods  look  for  a  time  of  rest. 
Ldo.  I  have  slept,  my  lord,  already. 
Bbd.  It  was  well  done ;  and  thou  shall  sleep  again ; 

I  will  not  hold  thee  long :  if  I  do  live, 

I  will  be  good  to  thee.  [Jfimc,  and  a  Song. 

This  is  a  sleepy  tune  -. — 0  muFd'rous  slumber ! 

Xiay'st  thou  thy  leaden  mace  upon  my  boy, 

That  plays  thee  mu«o7 — Gentle  knave,  good  night; 

I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  wrong  to  wake  thee. 

If  thou  dost  nod,  thou  break'st  thy  instrument ; 

1 11  take  it  from  thee :  and,  good  boy,  good  night. 

Let  me  see,  let  me  see :— Is  not  the  leaf  tum'd  down 
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Where  I  left  reading  ?  Here  it  is,  I  think.  [He  ntt  down. 

Enttr  th*  Ghost  of  CfSAB. 

How  ill  this  taper  burns ! — Ha !  who  comes  here  '*  ? 

I  think  it  is  the  weakness  of  mine  eyes 

That  shapes  this  monstrous  apparition. 

Itcomes  upon  me: — Art  thou  anything? 

Art  thou  some  god,  some  angel,  or  some  devil. 

That  mak'st  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  stare? 

Speak  to  me  what  thou  art 
Ghost.  Thy  evil  spirit,  Bmtus. 
Bbu.  Why  com'st  thou  ? 

Ghost.  To  t«ll  thee,  thou  shall  see  me  at  Philippi. 
Bru.  Well :  Then  I  shall  see  thee  ^n  ? 

Ghost.  Ay,  at  Philippi.  [Ghost  eoTtithei. 

Ban.  Why,  I  will  see  tbee  at  Philippi  then. — 

Now  I  have  taken  heart  thou  vanisheat : 

111  spirit,  I  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee. — 

Boy  I  Lucius ! — Yarro !  Claudins !  Sirs,  awake ! — 

Claudius  I 
Luo.  The  strings,  my  lord,  are  false. 
Bun.  He  thinks  he  still  is  at  his  instrument.^ 

Lucius,  awake ! 
Luc.  My  lord. 

Bbu.  Didst  tbou  dream,  Lucius,  that  thou  so  criedst  out  ? 
Luo.  My  lord,  I  do  not  know  that  I  did  cry. 
Bru.  Tes,  that  tbou  didst:  Didst  thou  see  anything? 
Luc.  Nothing,  my  lord. 
Bru.  Sleep  again,  Lucius. — Sirrah,  Claudius ! 

Fellow  thou !  awake ! 
Vab.  My  lord. 
Clau.  My  lord. 

Bkd.  Why  did  you  so  cry  out,  sirs,  in  your  sleep  7 
Var.,  Clau.  Did  we,  my  lord  ? 

Beo.  Ay;  saw  you  anything? 

Vab.  No,  my  lord,  I  saw  nothing. 
Clau.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Bbu.  Go,  and  commend  me  to  my  brother  Csssins; 

Bid  him  set  on  his  powers  betimes  before, 

And  we  will  follow. 
Var.,  Clau.  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord.  [Etuunt. 
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ACT   V. 

SCENE  l.—The  Plaini  of  Philippi. 
Enttr  OoTATiua,  Antony,  and  their  Army. 

OoT.  Now,  Antony,  our  hDp€B  are  answered : 

Yon  said  the  enemy  would  not  come  down. 

But  keep  the  hilla  and  upper  regions ; 

It  proYee  not  so :  their  battles  are  at  hand ; 

They  mean  to  warn*  us  at  Philippi  here, 

Answering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 
Ant.  Tut,  I  am  in  their  bosoms,  and  I  know 

Wherefore  the;  do  it :  thej  could  be  content 

To  visit  other  places ;  and  come  down 

With  fearful  bravery,  thinking,  by  this  fiice, 

To  bsten  in  our  thoughts  that  they  have  courage ; 

But 't  is  not  so. 

Enttr  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  Prepare  you,  generals : 

The  enemy  comes  on  in  gallant  show ; 

Their  bloody  sign  of  battle  is  hAing  oat. 

And  BometliiDg  to  be  done  immediately. 
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Ant.  Octanus,  lead  your  battle  softlj  oa. 
Upon  the  left  band  of  the  even  field. 
Oct.  UpOD  the  right  hand  I,  keep  thou  the  left 
Ant.  Wh;  do  yon  croBS  me  in  this  exigent? 
Oct.  I  do  not  croBs  you;  but  I  will  do  so.  [March. 

Drvm.     Enter  Bbdtcij,  Cabsiub,  and  thtir  Ar^ny;  Lcciucb,  TiriMiDa, 
Mkshala,  and  olheri. 
Bru.  They  stand,  and  would  have  parley. 

Ca8.  Staod  fast,  Titinius :  We  must  out  and  talk.  * 

Oct.  Mark  Antony,  ihall  we  give  sign  of  battle? 
Ant.  No,  Cnear,  ve  will  answer  on  their  chaise. 

Moke  forth;  the  generals  would  have  some  words. 
Oct.  Stir  not  until  the  signal. 
Bbd.  Words  before  blows :  Is  it  so,  conntiymen? 
Oct.  Not  that  we  love  words  better,  as  you  do. 
Bbo.  Good  words  are  better  than  bad  strokes,  Octavius. 
Ant.  In  your  bad  strokes,  Brutus,  yoa  give  good  words : 

Witness  the  hole  you  made  in  Ctesar's  heart, 

dying,  "Long  live!  hail  Oiesar!  " 
Oas.  Antony, 

The  posture  of  your  blows  are  yet  unknown  * ; 

But  for  your  words,  they  rob  the  Hybia  bees 
>        And  leave  them  boneylesa. 
Akt.  Not  stingless  too. 

Bbd.  0,  yes,  and  soundless  too ; 

For  you  have  stolen  their  buzzing,  Antony, 

And,  very  vrisely,  threat  before  you  sting. 
Aj4T.  Villains,  you  did  not  so,  when  your  vile  daggers 

Hack'd  one  another  in  the  sides  of  Ctesar : 

You  shoiv'd  your  teeth  like  apes,  and  fawn'd  like  hounds. 

And  bow'd  like  bondmen,  kissing  Ciesar's  feet; 

Whilst  damned  Casca,  like  a  cur,  behind. 

Struck  Ctesar  on  the  neck.     0  you  flatterers  I 
Cas.  Flatterers! — Now,  Brutus,  thank  yourself : 

This  tongue  had  not  offended  so  to-day. 

If  CassiuB  might  have  rut'd. 
Oct.  Come,  come,  the  cause :  If  arguing  make  us  sweat, 

The  proof  of  it  will  turn  to  redder  drops. 

Look,  I  draw  a  sword  gainst  conspirators ; 

When  think  you  that  the  sword  goes  up  ^ain  ? — 

■  Whan  a  [Jiinl  uodd  beiDg  &  gBDltJTa  eaae  immediatelf  preoeda  ths  verb,  it  ia  oot  at  ill  on- 
eonunoQ,  in  the  wiiten  ot  Shakspere'a  tima,  to  diingard  Ihe  ml  riD|iilAr  nomiiiMiTe.  Suoli  a 
eoDitmc^oll  it  not  to  be  impnUd  to  grammatical  ignoracce,  but  to  a  licence  wamuted  by  tlM 
bMt  examplea.    Our  laogui^  in  becoming  mor«  ooneet  haa  loeC  loniethiiig  of  lla  ipiiit. 
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Never,  till  Cesar's  three-and-thirtj'  wounds 
Be  well  aTeng*!! ;  or  till  aoother  Cteaar 

Have  added  slaughter  to  the  sword  of  traitors. 
Bbc.  Gffisar,  thou  canst  not  die  Ly  traitors'  bands, 

Uulesa  thou  hring'st  them  with  thee. 
Oct.  So  I  hope ; 

I  vras  not  bora  to  die  on  Bnitns'  sword. 
Bku.  O,  if  thou  wert  the  noblest  of  thy  strain, 

Young  man,  thou  couldst  not  die  more  hoDonrahle. 
Cas.  a  peevish  school-boy,  worthless  of  snch  honour, 

Join'd  with  a  masher  and  a  reveller. 
Ant.  Old  CaasioB  still ! 
Oct.  Come,  Antony ;  away. — 

Defiance,  traitors,  hurl  we  in  your  teeth : 

If  you  dsro  fight  to-day,  come  to  the  field ; 

If  not,  when  yon  have  stomachs. 

[Ea)nmt  Ootavids,  Anton  t,  aiid  thrir  Army. 
Cis.  Why  now,  blow,  wind;  swell,  billow;  and  avnni,  bark! 

The  storm  is  up,  and  all  is  on  the  hazard. 
Bbd.  Ho!  Lucilius;  hark,  a  word  n^ith  you. 
Loc.  My  lord. 

[BBDliia  and  Lucilius  converte  apart. 
Cas.  Messala,— 

Me8.  What  aays  my  general  ? 

Cas.  Messala, 

Thia  is  my  birthday;  ae  this  very  day 

Was  Cassiua  born.     Give  me  tby  band,  Messala : 

Be  then  my  witness  that,  against  my  will  '*, 

As  Pompej  was,  am  I  competl'd  to  set 

Upon  one  battle  all  our  liberties. 

You  know  that  I  held  Epicurus  strong. 

And  his  opinion  :  now  I  change  my  mind, 

And  partly  credit  things  that  do  presage. 

Coming  from  Sardis,  on  our  former  ensign^ 

Two  mighty  eagles  fell;  and  there  they  perch'd. 

Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  soldiers'  hands. 

Who  to  Philippi  here  consorted  us ; 

Thia  morning  are  they  fled  away,  and  gone ; 

And  in  their  eteads  do  ravens,  crows,  and  kit«s, 

Flj  o'er  our  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us, 

■  Tkrtt'Ohd-lkirlg.  Th«  ordiuaiy  reading  ti  thnt-mid'ttetnls;  which  Theobald  gave  na  upon 
the  lolhority  of  Suetonins  ud  olho™.  Beanioont  and  Fletchot  apeak  of  Coesar'e  "two-and- 
thirty  waandt.''  The  poeU  in  each  cases  were  not  very  scnipoloo*  iu  following  historical  antho- 
ritie*.    They  desire  to  give  us  an  idea  of  many  woonds,  and  they  accomplish  Cheir  purpose, 

'  Farmer  eiu^^it— the  euBlgn  in  the  van. 

TRAOKDIES, — VOL.  11.  .  *^  * 
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As  we  were  sickly  prey ;  tbeir  shadows  seem 

A  canopy  most  fatal,  mider  which 

Our  army  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost 
Me8,  Believe  not  so. 
Cas.  I  but  believe  it  partly ; 

For  I  am  fraah  of  spirit,  and  reaolT'd 

To  meet  all  perils  veiy  constantly. 
Brd.  £ven  so,  Lucilios. 
Cas.  Now,  most  noble  Brutus, 

The  gods  to-day  stand  friendly;  tliat  we  may. 

Lovers  in  peace,  lead  on  our  days  to  age! 

But,  since  the  afEure  of  men  reet  still  incertain. 

Let 's  reason  with  the  worst  that  may  befall. 

If  we  do  lose  this  battle,  then  is  this 

The  very  last  time  we  shall  speak  together: 

What  are  yon  then  determined  to  do  ? 
Bru.  Even  by  the  rule  of  that  philosophy 

By  which  I  did  blame  Cato  for  the  death 

Which  he  did  give  himself ; — I  know  not  hew. 

But  I  do  find  it  cowardly  and  vile. 

For  fear  of  what  might  &11,  so  to  prevent 

The  time  of  life  r — arming  myself  with  paUence, 

To  stay  the  providence  of  some  high  powers, 

That  govern  ns  below. 
Gab.  Then,  if  we  lose  this  battle. 

You  are  contented  to  be  led  in  triumph 

Thorough  the  streets  of  Rome? 
Bbu.  No,  Cassins,  no:  think  not,  thou  noble  Roman, 

That  ever  Brutus  will  go  bound  to  Rome ; 

He  bears  too  great  a  mind.    But  this  same  day 

Must  end  that  work  the  ides  of  March  begun ; 

And  whether  we  shall  meet  again  I  know  not. 

Therefore  our  everlasting  farewell  take  : — 

For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Cassius  I 
V"'       If  we  do  meet  again,  why,  we  shaU  smile ; 

If  not,  why  then  this  parting  vaa  welt  made. 
Cas.  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Brutus ! 

If  we  do  meet  again,  we  11  smile  indeed; 

If  not,  't  is  true  this  parting  was  well  made. 
Bru.  Why  then,  lead  on. — 0,  that  a  man  might  know 

The  end  of  this  day's  business  ere  it  come  1 

But  it  Bufficeth  that  the  day  will  end, 

And  then  the  end  is  known. — Come,  bo!  away!  [EmuiU. 
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SCENE  II.— TA*  tamt.    Tht  Field  of  BattU. 
Alarum.    Enter  Batmis  and  Mebsaia. 

Bbu.  Itide,  ride.  If  essalo,  ride,  snd  giro  these  bills 

Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  side :  [Loud  alarwn. 

Let  them  set  on  at  once ;  for  J  perceive 

But  cold  demeanour  in  Octftvius'  wing. 

And  sndden  push  gives  them  the  overthrow. 

Ride,  ride,  Measak :  let  them  all  come  down.  [Bmeunt. 

SCENE  III.— n«  tamt.     Another  Part  of  the  Fuld. 
Alarum.     Enter  Cabsius  and  TiTiHins. 
Cab.  0,  look,  Titinius,  look,  the  villaine  3;  I 

Mjrself  have  to  mine  own  tum'd  enemj : 

This  ensign  here  of  mine  was  turning  bock ; 

I  slew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  Irom  him. 
Tit.  O  Cassius,  Bjutus  gave  the  word  too  earlj': 

Who,  having  some  advantage  on  Ootavius, 

Took  it  too  eager); ;  his  eoldiera  fell  to  spoil. 

Whilst  we  by  Antony  are  all  encloe'd. 

Enter  Pindabus. 
Pin.  FI7  further  off,  my  lord,  fly  further  off**; 

Mark  Antony  is  in  yomr  tents,  my  lord  1 

Fly  therefore,  noble  Cassius,  fly  &r  off. 
Cas.  This  hill  is  far  enough.    Look,  look,  Titinius; 

Are  those  my  tents  where  I  perceive  the  fire? 
Tit.  They  are,  my  lord. 
Cas.  Titinius,  if  thou  lov'st  me, 

Mount  thou  my  horse,  and  hide  thy  spurs  in  him, 

Till  be  have  brought  thee  up  to  yonder  troops. 

And  here  again ;  that  I  may  rest  afisur'd 

Whether  yond'  troops  are  friend  or  enemy. 
TiT.  I  will  be  here  ^ain,  even  with  a  tliought.  [Emt. 

Cas.  Go,  Pindanis,  get  higher  on  that  bill ; 

My  sight  was  ever  thick;  regard  Titinius, 

And  tell  me  what  thou  not'st  about  the  field. —  [Emt  Pindabos. 

jr,    This  day  I  breathed  first:  time  is  come  round, 
\/    And  where  I  did  begin  there  shall  I  end ; 

My  life  is  run  his  compass. — Sirrah,  what  news  ? 
PiK.  [Above.']  O  my  brd ! 
Cas.  What  news? 
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Pin.  Tilinins  ia  enclosed  round  about 

With  boraemen  that  make  to  him  on  the  spur; 

Tet  he  spurs  on. — Now  they  are  almost  on  him ; 

Now,  Titinius!— Now  some  light:  O,  he  lights  too  : — 

He  'b  ta'en;— and  hark!  they  shout  for  joy'.  {Shout. 

Cab.  Come  down,  behold  no  more. — 

0,  coward  that  I  am,  to  lire  bo  Long, 

To  see  my  best  friend  ta'en  before  my  face! 

Enter  Fikdabub. 
Come  hither,  sirrah : 
In  Farthia  did  I  take  thee  prisoner; 
And  then  I  swore  thee,  saving  of  thy  life. 
That  wh&tsoeTer  I  did  bid  thee  do 
Thon  shouldst  attempt  it.     Come  now,  keep  thine  oath  I 
Now  be  a  freeman ;  and,  with  this  good  aword. 
That  ran  through  Ctesar's  bowels,  search  this  bosom. 
Stand  not  to  answer :  Here,  take  thon  the  hilts ; 
And,  when  my  face  is  corer'd,  as  't  is  now, 
Guide  thou  the  sword.— Ciesar,  tbou  art  rereng'd. 

Even  with  the  sword  that  kill'd  thee.  [Dm. 

Pin.  So,  I  am  free ;  yet  would  not  so  have  been. 
Durst  I  have  done  my  will.    0  GaSsius! 
Far  from  this  country  Pindarus  shall  run. 
Where  never  Boman  shall  take  note  of  him.  [Exit. 

Re-enttr  TiTiNms,  im(A  Mbsbai^. 
Mes.  It  is  but  change,  Titinius ;  for  Octavins 

Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus'  power, 

As  Cassiue'  l^ons  are  by  Antony. 
Tit.  These  tidings  will  well  comfort  Cassius. 
Mes.  Where  did  you  leave  him? 
Tit.  All  disconsolate. 

With  Findanis  his  bondman,  on  this  hill. 
Mes.  is  not  that  he  that  lies  upon  the  ground  1 
Tit.  He  lies  not  like  the  living.    0  my  heart! 

'  We  Ibllow  the  ni«triciU  *iTBngenient  of  the  originil,  than  *Ueh  nethlof  oan  be  inote  perftot. 
Boawell,  tbe  laat  editor  of  ■  BurtDmiii  edition,  hu,  for  the  flrx  lime  tbat  baa  i^ime  under  our 
Dotiea,  rapnhended  this  ipeciei  of  miecbieToiiB  dabbliog  with  the  text.  Ha  aaya,  "  The  modem 
editon,  I  know  not  wh;,  have  altered  it  thus:— 

" '  Titinins  Is 

Encloaed  roniid  abont  with  horsemen,  tbat 

Hake  to  him  on  the  spur; — jet.  he  spun  on, — 

Now  the;  are  almost  on  him;  now,  TIUdIubI-- 

Now  some  'light:— 0,  he  Tigjits  too:— he '»  u'en ;— and  barii I 

Tbey  ihoul  for  joy.' " 
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Mes.  Is  not  that  be? 

Tit.  No,  this  was  he,  Uessala, 

Bat  Casaius  is  do  more. — 0  settiog  aun ! 

Aa  in  thy  red  rays  thon  dost  sink  to-night, 

So  in  his  red  blood  Cassias'  day  is  set; 

The  BUD  of  Borne  is  set !  Our  day  is  gone ; 

Clouds,  dewB,  and  dangers  oome ;  our  deeds  are  done  I 

Mistrust  of  mj  snccess  hath  done  this  deed. 
Mbs.  Mistrust  of  good  success  bath  done  this  deed. 
f*^  O  baleful  error,  melancholy's  child  1 

Why  doet  thou  show  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men 

The  things  that  are  not?  0  error,  soon  conceiv'd. 

Thou  never  com'st  ante  a  happy  birth, 

But  kill'st  the  mother  that  engender'd  thee. 
Trr.  What,  Pindams!  Where  art  thou,  PiDdarus! 
Mbs.  Seek  him,  Titinius:  nhilst  I  go  to  meet 

The  noble  Brutus,  thniating  this  report 

Into  his  ears:  I  may  say,  thrusting  it; 

For  piercing  steel,  and  darts  enTenomod, 

Shall  be  as  welcome  to  the  ears  of  Brutus 

As  tidings  of  this  sight. 
Tit.  Hie  you,  Messala, 

And  I  will  seek  for  Pindams  the  while.  [Exit  Mbssaia. 

Why  didst  thon  send  me  forth,  brare  Caseins  ? 

Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends  ?  and  did  not  they 

Put  on  my  brows  this  wreath  of  victory. 

And  bid  me  ^n  't  thee  ?  Didst  thou  not  hear  tiieir  sboats  ? 

Alas,  thon  bast  misconstrued  everything. 

But  hold  thee,  take  this  garland  on  thy  brow ; 

Thy  Bmtus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 

Will  do  his  bidding. — Brutus,  come  apace. 

And  see  bow  I  regarded  Caius  Cassius. — 

By  year  teave,  gods : — This  is  a  Boman's  part : 

Come,  Cassias'  sword,  and  find  Titinius'  heart.  [Du$. 

AlaruM.     Be-mttr  Mesbua,  tcith  Bbctos,  young  Cato,  Sibato,  Voldunius, 

Mid  LOCIUDS. 

Bbo.  Where,  where,  Messala,  doth  his  body  lie  ? 
Mss.  Lo,  yonder;  and  Titinius  mourning  it. 
Bbc.  Titinius'  face  is  upward. 
Cato.  He  is  sltun. 

Bbu.  0  Julias  Csear,  thou  art  migh^  yetl 

Thy  spirit  walks  abroad,  and  turns  our  swords 

In  our  own  proper  entrails.  [Low  alarumt. 

Cato.  Brave  Titinius  t 
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Look,  vbe'r  he  hare  not  cromi'd  dead  GasBius  1 
Bed.  Are  yet  two  Bomane  living  aach  aa  these? — 
The  last  of  all  the  Bomans.  fare  thee  well ! 
It  is  impossible  that  ever  Rome 
Should  breed  thy  fellow. — Friends,  I  owe  more  tears 
To  this  dead  man  than  jou  shall  see  me  pay. — 
I  shall  find  time,  Casslus,  I  shall  find  time. — 
Come,  therefore,  and  to  Thaasoe  send  his  body ; 
His  fonerals  shall  not  be  in  our  camp. 
Lest  it  discomfort  us.— Locilius,  come ; — 
And  come,  young  Gate ;  let  ns  to  the  field. — 
Labeo,  and  Flavins,  set  our  battles  on : — 
T  is  three  o'clock ;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  night 
We  shall  try  fortune  in  a  second  fight.  [EanmL 

SCENE  IV.— Another  Part  o/  the  Field. 

Alarum.  Enter,  Jigktmg,  Soldiers  0^  6ot&  Armiet.theH  Bbgtus,  Cato,  Luciuus, 

and  othen. 
Beo.  Yet,  countrymen,  0  yet  hold  up  your  heads  I 
Cato.  What  bastard  doth  not?  Who  will  go  with  me? 

I  will  proclaim  my  name  about  the  field : — 

I  am  die  son  of  Idarcus  Cato,  ho ! 

A  foe  to  tyrants,  and  my  country's  firiend ; 

I  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho !  [Chargei  the  enemy. 

Bbu.  And  I  am  Brutos,  Marcus  Bratns,  I ; 

BmtuB,  my  country's  friend ;  know  me  for  Brutus. 

[Exit,  charging  the  enemy.     Cato  it  overpoteered,  and  faUi. 
Luo.  0  young  and  noble  Cato,  art  thou  down? 

Why,  now  thou  diest  as  bravely  as  TitiniuB ; 

And  mayet  be  honour'd,  being  Cato's  son. 
1  Solo.  Yield,  or  then  diest 
Luc.  Only  I  yield  to  die : 

There  is  so  much  that  thou  wilt ^11  me  straight;  {Offering  money. 

Kill  Brutus,  and  be  honour'd  in  bis  death". 
]  Sold.  We  must  not. — A  noble  prisoner ! 
3  Sold,  Boom,  ho!  Tell  Antony,  Brutus  is  ta'en. 
1  Sols.  1 11  tell  the  news. — Here  comes  the  general  :— 

Enter  Aktoitt. 

Bmtns  is  ta'en,  Brutus  la  ta'en,  my  lord. 
Akt.  Where  is  he  ? 
Luc.  Safe,  Antony;  Brutus  is  safe  enough; 

I  dare  assure  thee  that  no  enemy  .-.  , 

— — ,.,M>TC.*autjlc 
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SluU  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brutas : 
The  gods  defead  him  from  bo  great  a  ahame ! 
When  70a  do  find  him,  or  alive,  or  dead. 
He  will  be  fbnnd  like  BratDS,  like  himself. 
Art.  This  is  not  Brutus,  friend ;  but,  I  assure  joa, 
A  prize  no  lees  in  worth :  keep  this  man  safe. 
Give  him  all  kindness ;  I  had  rather  have 
Such  men  mj  friends,  than  enemies.    Go  on. 
And  see  vhe'r  Brutus  be  alive,  or  dead : 
And  bring  us  word,  unto  Octavius'  tent, 
How  everything  is  cbanc'd. 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE  y.— Another  Pari  0/  the  FUld. 
Enter  Bsirrns,  Dabdanios,  Clitus,  Stbato,  and  VoLtmntos. 


Bbu.  Come,  poor  remains  of  friends,  rest  on  this  rock". 
CLt,  Stalilios  show'd  the  torchlight :  but,  my  lord, 

He  came  not  back ;  he  is  or  ta'en,  or  slain. 
Bbq.  Sit  thee  dowu,  Clitns :  Slaying  is  the  word ; 

It  is  a  deed  in  fiishion.     Hark  thee,  Clitus. — 
Cu.  What,  I,  my  lord  ?  Ho,  not  for  all  the  world. 
Bbu.  Peace  then,  no  words. 
Cli.  1 11  rather  kill  myself. 

But.  Hark  thee,  Dsrdanius.— 

Dab.  Shall  *  I  do  such  a  deed  ? 

Cu.  0,  Dardanius! 
Dab.  0,  Clitus  t 

Cli.  What  ill  request  did  Brutus  luake  to  thee  ? 
Dab.  To  kill  bim,  Clitna.  Look,  he  meditates. 
Cu.  Now  is  that  noble  'vessel  full  of  grief. 

That  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 
Bbu.  Come  hither,  good  Volnmnius :  list  a  word. 
Vol.  What  says  my  lord? 
Bbd.  Why,  this,  Volumnius : 

The  ghost  of  Ctesar  hath  appear'd  ta  me 

Two  several  times  by  night :  at  Sardis,  once ; 

And,  this  last  night,  here  in  Philippi  fields. 

I  know  my  hour  is  come. 
Vol.  Not  so,  my  lord. 

Bbo.  Nay,  I  am  sure  it  ia,  Volumnius. 

Then  seest  the  world,  Volumnias,  how  it  goes ; 

Onr  enemies  have  beat  ns  to  the  pit : 


\WhitpeTing. 


\Wkispen  him. 
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It  is  more  worthy  to  leap  in  ourselves. 

Than  tarry  till  they  push  us.     Good  VolunmioB, 

Thou  kuon'st  that  ve  two  went  to  school  together; 

Even  for  that  our  love  of  old,  I  prithee, 

Hold  thou  my  aword-hilts,  whilst  I  run  on  it. 
Vol.  That  'a  not  an  office  for  a  friend,  my  lord.  [Alanm  cdU. 

Cli.  Fly,  fly,  my  lord ;  there  is  no  tarrying  here. 
Bed.  Farewell  to  you — and  yon; — and  you,  Volamniua. — 

Strato,  thou  hast  been  all  this  while  asleep ; 

Farewell  to  thee  too,  Strato. — Countrymen, 

My  heart  doth  joy  that  yet,  in  all  my  life, 

I  found  no  man  but  he  was  true  to  me. 

X  shall  have  glory  by  this  losing  day, 

More  than  Octavius  and  Mark  Antony 

By  this  vile  conquest  shall  attain  unto. 

So,  fare  yon  well  at  once  ;  for  Brutus'  tongue 

Hath  almost  ended  his  life's  history : 

Night  hangs  upon  mine  eyes :  my  bones  would  rest. 

That  have  but  labour'd  to  attain  this  hour. 

[Alarum.     Cry  within;  Fly,  fly,  fly! 
Cu.  Fly,  my  lord,  fly ! 
Bku.  Hence;  I  nUl  follow'. 

lExeunt  Cutdb,  Dabdanids,  and  VoLOHNlus. 

I  prithee,  Strato,  stay  thou  by  thy  lord : 

Thou  art  a  fellow  of  a  good  respect ; 

Thy  life  hath  had  some  amatch  of  honour  in  it : 

Hold  then  my  sword,  and  turn  away  thy  tace. 

While  I  do  run  upon  it.    Wilt  thou,  Strato  ? 
Stba.  Give  me  your  hand  first :  Fare  you  well,  my  lord. 
Bbo.  Farewell,  good  Strato. — Csesar.  now  be  still : 

I  kill'd  not  thee  with  half  so  good  a  will.    [H«  rum  on  hi*  tword,  and  di»t. 

Alarum.    Entreat.    Enter  Ootavius,  Amtont,  Messali,  Ldoiuus,  and 
their  army. 
Oct.  What  man  is  that? 

Mes.  My  master's  man. — Strato,  where  is  thy  master? 
Stra.  Free  from  the  bondage  you  ore  in,  Meseala; 

The  conquerors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him; 

For  Brutus  only  overcame  himself. 

And  no  man  else  hath  honour  by  his  death. 
Lno.  So  fimtuB  should  be  found. — I  thank  thee,  Bnitus, 

That  thou  hast  prov'd  Lucilius'  saying  true. 
OoT.  All  that  aerv'd  Brutus,  I  will  entertain  them. 


■  Steerena  here  tddt  (Am. 
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Fellow,  wilt  thoQ  l>68low  thy  time  with  me  ? 
Sth^  Aj,  if  McBsola  will  prefer  me  to  you. 
Oct.  Do  so,  good*  Meesala. 

Mes.  How  died  my  master,  Strato  ? 

Stba.  I  held  the  sword,  and  he  did  raa  on  it. 
Mas.  Octavius,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee, 

That  did  the  latest  service  to  my  master. 
Ant.  This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  all :      ^ 

All  the  conspirators,  save  only  he, 

Did  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Ceesar ; 

He  only,  in  a  general  honest  diought. 

And  common  good  to  all,  made  one  of  them. 

His  life  was  gentle ;  and  the  elements 

So  mix'd  in  him  that  Nature  might  stand  np,     /- 

And  say  to  all  the  world,  "  This  was  a  man  !  " 
Oct.  According  to  his  virtue  let  us  use  him. 

With  all  respect  and  rites  of  burial. 

Within  my  tent  his  bones  to-night  shall  lie. 

Most  like  a  soldier,  order'd  honourably. — 

So,  call  the  field  to  rest :  and  let  'a  away. 

To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day.     y  [^Exmmt. 

le  Ibree  ezamplei  are  TB17  mffident  Bpecimtnl  of  the  mod«  in  whloh 
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"At  that  time  the  fetet  Luperoalia  waa  cele- 
brated, the  which  in  old  Ume,  mea  mj,  wm  the 
feaat  of  shepherds  or  herdamen,  and  U  much 

unto  the  i^Mt  of  the  hyemlun  in  Arcadia. 
Bat  howBoerer  it  ia,  that  day  there  are  divers 
noblemen's  sons,  jonng  men  (and  some  of 
them  magiatralee  themselvea  that  govern  there), 
which  run  naked  throagh  the  city,  striking  in 
sport  them  thej  meet  in  Uieir  iraj  with  leather 
thongs,  hftir  and  all  on,  to  make  them  give 
place.     And   many  noble  women  and  gentle- 

lea.  alao  go  of  purpose  to  stand  in  their 
way,  and  do  put  forth  their  hands  to  be 
stricken,  aa  acholan  hold  th«m  ont  to  their 
achoolmaater  to  be  stricken  with  the  ferula, 
persuading  Uiemselves  that  being  with  child 
they  ihall  have  good  delivery;  and  so  being 


'  ScBm  II.—"  Btware  Ae  idei  qf  MarA." 
"Forthetmore,  there  was  a  certain  soothsayer 
that  had  given  Ctesar  warning  long  time  afore 
to  take  heed  of  the  day  of  the  Ides  of  Harch 
(which  is  the  IGth  of  ^e  month),  for  on   ~ 
day  he  should  be  in  great  danger." 

*  SCENB  II. 
"  WSl  you  ffO  tee  the  order  of  the  eouTMf 
"  Castas  asked  him  if  he  were  determiaed  to 
be  in  the  Senate-house  the  1st  day  of  the  month 
of  Harch,  beeansa  he  heard  aay  that  Cnear'a 
friends  ehonld  move  the  coancil  that  day  that 
Cteear  should  be  called  king  by  the  Senate. 
Brutus  answered  him  he  would  not  be  ther& 
But  if  we  be  sent  for  (sud  Casaius),  how  theni 
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For  mjielf  then  (aald  BrntoB),  I  mean  not  to 
hold  mj  peace,  bnt  to  wiUutuid  it,  and  nther 
die  tiaua  loee  mj  liberty.  CueiiiB  being  bold, 
and  taking  hold  of  thli  void, — Why  (qnoth  he), 
what  Boman  ii  he  alive  that  vill  Buffer  thee  to 
die  for  thj  liberty  1  What)  knowest  thou  not 
that  thon  art  Brntosl  Thinkest  thon  that  they 
be  cobblers,  b^wterg,  or  such-like  base  mecha- 
nical people,  that  write  these  bills  and  BcroUi 
irhieh  are  found  duly  in  thy  prtator'i  chair,  and 
not  the  noblMt  men  and  iMst  citizens  that  do 
iti  ITo;  be  Uioa  well  aaaarad  that  of  other 
prMton  they  look  ftir  ptla,  conunon  diatriba- 
Uww  amongat  the  people,  and  for  common 
play^  and  to  aee  fencen  fight  at  the  sharp,  to 
^ow  the  people  pastime :  but  at  thy  hands 
^«y  apedallj  require  (aa  a  due  debt  unto 
them)  the  tijdng  away  of  the  tyranny,  being 
fdlly  bent  to  anffer  any  extremity  for  Uiy  mke, 
ao  that  thou  wilt  show  thyself  to  be  the  man 
thoQ  art  taken  for,  and  that  they  hope  thou  art," 

'  ScDm  II. 
"  Ltt  me  base  nun  tJxnd  me  thai  are/at,"  tc 
"Cnaar  also  had  CaBina  in  great  jealousy, 
and  gnspeeted  him  much:  whereupon  be  a^d 
on  a  Ume  1«  his  fdend^  What  will  Cassius  do, 
think  yel  I  like  not  his  pale  looks.  Another 
time,  when  Ccaar's  fiienda  complained  unto 
him  of  Antonioa  and  Dolabella,  that  they  pre- 
tended aome  miachief  towarda  him,  he  answered 
them  again,  Aa  for  those  &t  men,  and  smooth- 
combed  heads,  qnoth  he,  I  never  reckon  of 
them ;  bnt  these  pale-visaged  and  carrion-lean 
people,  1  fear  them  moet ;  meaning  Brutos  and 
CasBlDS.' 

*  Scm  II. 
"  Ag,  Oiuea;  ieli  im  vAat  ka&  duutdd  to-day," 
"Cnsar  sat  to  behold  that  sport  upon  «he 
polpit  for  Orations,  in  a  chain  of  gold,  ap- 
pareled in  triumphant  manner.  Antonins,  who 
waa  consul  at  that  time,  was  one  of  them  that 
ran  this  holy  eoone.  So  when  he  came  into 
Uie  maiket-pfatce  the  people  made  a  lane  for 
him  to  ran  at  liberty,  and  be  came  to  Ceeaar, 
and  praaented  him  a  diadem  wreathed  abont 
with  lanreL  Wheiespon  there  waa  a  certain 
ery  of  i^oiaing,  not  very  great,  done  only  by  a 
Aw  appointed  for  the  purpose.  Bat  when 
CsMT  rehsed  the  diadem,  then  all  the  people 
together  made  an  ontcry  of  joy.  Then  Anto- 
nins oChring  it  him  again,  thers  waa  a  second 
shoot  of  joy,  bat  yet  of  a  few.     Bui  when 


Cnaar  rehsed  it  again  the  second  time,  then  all 
the  whole  people  shouted.  Casar,  having  made 
this  proof,  found  that  the  people  did  not  Uke  of 
It,  and  therenpon  rose  out  of  his  chal^,  and 
commanded  the  crown  la  be  carried  unto 
Joplter  In  the  CapltoL" 

"  When  they  had  decreed  divers  hononn  for 
him  in  the  Senate,  the  eonmla  and  pneton, 
accompanied  with  the  whole  aasembly  of  the 
Senate,  went  onto  him  In  the  market-place, 
where  he  waa  set  by  the  pulpit  for  Orations,  to 
tell  him  what  honours  they  had  decreed  for 
him  in  his  absence.  But  he,  aitting  still  in  his 
miyeety,  disdaining  to  tiae  up  onto  them  when 
Uiey  came  in,  as  if  they  had  been  private  men, 
answered  them,  that  his  hononta  had  more  need 
to  be  cut  off  than  enlarged.  This  did  not  only 
offend  the  Senate,  bnt  Uie  common  people  also, 
to  see  that  he  shonld  so  lightly  esteem  of  the 
msgtslralea  of  the  com^nonwealth ;  insomuch 
as  evety  man  that  might  lawfully  go  his  way 
departed  thence  very  sorrowful;.  Thereupon 
also  Cnsar,  rising,  departed  home  to  bis  house, 
and,  tearing  open  his  doublet  collar,  making  his 
neck,  bare,  he  cried  out  aloud  t4)  his  fiiends  that 
his  throat  waa  ready  to  offer  to  any  man  thai 
would  come  and  cat  It.  NolwithstMiding,  it  is 
reported  that  afterwards,  to  ezcnse  his  folly,  he 
imputed  it  to  his  disease,  saying  that  their  wits 
are  not  perfect  which  have  this  disease  of  the 
(ailing  evil,  when,  standing  on  their  feet,  they 
speak  lo  the  common  people,  bnt  are  soon 
troubled  with  a  trembling  of  their  body,  and  a 
sudden  dimness  and  giddiness." 

■  ScENK  III. — "A  iximmon  ilave,"  tc 
"Tonching  the  firea  in  the  elemenle,  and 
spirits  running  np  and  down  in  the  night,  and 
also  the  solitary  birds  to  be  seen  at  nooQ*days 
sitting  in  the  great  market-place,  are  not  all 
these  signs  perhaps  worth  the  noting,  in  such  a 
wonderful  chance  as  happened  1  &it  Strabo 
the  philosopher  wrileth  that  divers  men  were 
seen  going  up  and  down  in  fire ;  and,  furihe^ 
more,  that  there  was  a  slave  of  the  soldlera  that 
did  cast  a  marvellous  burning  Same  out  of  his 
hand,  insomuch  as  they  that  saw  it  thought  he 
had  been  burned ;  but  when  the  fire  waa  out,  it 
was  found  he  had  no  hurt." 

'  ScEHK  III. — "  Good  Cirma,  lake  thitpaper'  Ac. 

"  But  for  BmtuB,  his  friends  and  countrymen, 

both  by  diven  proonrements  and  aondry  rumonn 

of  the  city,  and  by  many  bills  also,  did  i^eoly 
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and  procure  him  to  do  that  hs  did. 
under  Uie  image  of  his  aneeator,  Janiua  Brutiu 
(thatdnre  the  kings  out  of  Borne),  the;  wrote — 
0,  that  it  plMsed  the  goda  thoa  wert  nov  alive, 
Brutnal     And  again.  That  thou  wert  hen 
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among  na  now  I     Hia  tribunal,  or  chair,  where 
he   gave   audience   during   the    time   he   i 
pnetor,  wai  full  of  Buch  bills.    Bmtua,  thou 
art  aaleep,  and  art  not  Bmtua  indeed." 


'  SoEifi  L— "Bui  tohal  qf  Ckero?" 
"Tbet  dunt  not  acquaint  Cicero  with  their 
conepirac}',  although  he  was  a  man  whom  the; 
loTed  dearl;  and  trusted  beat;  for  they  were 
afnid  tha^  he  being  a  coward  bj  nature,  and 
age  also  having  increased  his  fear,  he  would 
quil«  turn  and  alter  all  their  purpose,  and 
quench  the  heat  of  Uieir  enterprise,  the  which 
apeciallj  required  hot  and  eftroest  execution, 
seeking  b;  perauauon  to  bring  all  things  to 
such  nfetj  ai  there  should  be  no  peril." 

"Lit  Antony  and  Cmtar/a&  logtOur.' 

"After   that  they  consulted  whether  they 

should  kill  Antoniuawith  Coear;  bat  Brutus 

would  in  no  wise  consent  to  it,  nying,  that 

Tentnring  on  such  an  enbirprise  as  that,  for  the 


law  and  juatioe,  it  oi 
clear  from  all  Tillainj," 


f  Furthermore  the  only  na 


LtcaU- 


ing  of  Brutus  did  bring  ot 
give  consent  to  thii  conapiracy :  who  having 
never  taken  oaths  together,  nor  taken  or  given 
any  oautioa  or  assurance,  nor  binding  them- 
selves one  to  another  by  anj  religious  oatha, 
they  all  kept  the  matter  so  secret  to  themselves, 
and  could  BO  eunnlngly  handle  it,  that  uotwilh- 
stending  the  gods  did  reveal  It  by  maniftet 
ngns  and  tokens  ^m  above,  and  by  prediction 
of  sacrifices,  yet  all  this  would  not  be  believed, 
Kow  Brutus,  who  knew  very  well  that,  for  his 
sake,  all  the  noblest,  valianteet,  and  movt 
courageous  men  of  Borne  did  venture  their 
Uvea,  weighing  with  himself  the  greatnesi 
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the  dui^r,  irhen  he  was  ont  of  his  faonae,  he 
did  M  fnun«  and  bahlon  hie  connteoAuce  and 
looks  th&t  no  man  could  discern  hB  had  any- 
thing U>  tronble  bis  mind.  Bui  vben  night 
came  that  he  iraB  in  hie  Dim  hooBc,  then  he  iraa 
clean  changed;  for  dtber  care  did  watte  him 
agunst  hie  will  when  he  wonid  have  alept,  or 
elae  oftentimea  ot  himself  he  fell  into  each 
deep  thoughts  of  this  enterprise,  caiting  in  his 
mind  all  Uie  dangers  that  might  happen,  that 
Ma  wife,  lying  hj  him,  found  that  there  was 
some  marvcUona  great  matter  tiiat  troubled  bia 
mind,  not  being  wont  to  be  in  that  taking,  and 
that  he  conld  not  well  detennine  with  himself. 
His  wife,  Portia,  was  the  daughter  of  Cahi, 
whom  Bnitas  married,  being  bia  cousin,  not  a 
nuuden,  but  a  fonng  widow,  after  the  death  of 
her  fint  busbMid  Bibulus,  by  whom  she  bad 
also  a  young  son  called  Bibulus,  who  afterwards 
wrote  a  book  of  titt  acta  and  jeala  of  Brutus, 
extant  at  this  present  day.  This  young  lady, 
being  excellently  wcU  seen  in  philosophy,  loving 
her  husband  well,  and  being  of  a  noble  cooiage, 
as  she  was  also  wise,  bocause  she  would  not  ask 
her  husband  what  be  died  before  she  had 
made  some  proof  by  herself,  ahe  took  a  little 
razor,  such  as  barbers  occupy  to  pare  men's 
nails,  and,  causing  her  tniiia  and  women  to  go 
out  of  her  chamber,  gave  herself  a  great  gash 
witbal  in  her  thigh,  that  she  waa  straight  all  of 
a  gore  of  blood,  and  incontinently  after  a  i 
hement  feyer  took  her  by  reason  of  the  pain  of 
her  wonnd.  Then  pereelTing  her  busUmd  was 
marvellously  oat  of  quiet,  and  that  he  could 
lake  no  rest,  even  in  her  greatest  pain  of  ail  she 
sp«ke  in  this  sort  unto  him : — 1,  being,  0 
Brutus  {uXd  she),  the  daughter  of  Cato,  was 
married  unto  thee ;  not  to  be  thy  bedfellow  and 
companion  in  bed  and  at  board  only,  like  a 
harlot,  but  to  ba  partaker  also  with  thee  of  thy 
good  and  evil  fortune.  Now  for  thyself  I  con 
And  no  cause  of  &nlt  in  thee  touching  our 
match ;  but  for  my  part,  how  may  I  show  my 
duty  towards  thee,  and  how  much  1  would  do 
far  thy  sake,  if  I  cannot  conslantly  bear  a  secret 
mischance  or  grief  with  tbee  which  reqaireth 
secrecy  and  fidelity  1  1  confess  that  a  woman's 
wit  commonly  is  too  weak  to  keep  a  secret 
rafcly;  but  jet  (Brutus)  good  education,  and 
the  company  of  virtnona  men  have  some  power 
lo  relbrm  the  defect  of  nature.  And  for  myself, 
I  have  this  benefit  moreover,  that  I  am  the 
daoghter  of  Cato  and  wife  of  Brutus.  This 
notwithstanding,  I  did  not  trust  to  any  of  these 
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things  before,  until  that  now  1  have  found  by 
experience  that  no  pain  or  grief  whatsoever 
can  overcome  me.  With  these  words  she  showed 
lilm  her  wound  on  her  thigh,  and  told  him  what 
sbe  had  done  to  prove  hetselt  Brutus  was 
amaxed  to  hear  what  she  said  unto  him,  and, 
lifting  up  his  hands  lo  heaven,  he  besought  the 
gods  to  give  him  the  grace  he  might  bring  his 
enterprise  to  so  good  pass  that  he  ml^t  be  found 
a  husband  worthy  of  so  noble  a  wife  as  Portia : 
so  be  then  did  comfort  ber  the  beat  he  could." 
"  ScESB  1. — "Bert  ia  a  aide  Bum,"  te. 

"  Now  amongst  Pompey'a  frienda  there  was 
one  called  Cains  Ligarius,  who  had  been  accused 
unto  Cnsar  for  taking  part  with  Pompey,  and 
Cteear  discharged  him.  But  Ligarius  thanked 
not  Ciesar  so  much  for  his  discharge,  as  he  was 
offended  with  bim  for  that  he  waa  brought  in 
danger  by  his  tyrannical  power;  and  therefore 
in  his  heart  be  was  always  his  mortal  enemy, 
and  was  besides  very  &miliar  with  Brutus,  who 
went  to  see  him,  being  dck  In  his  bed,  and  aald 
unto  him,  Ligarins,  in  what  a  time  art  thou 
sick  J  Ligarius,  rising  np  In  his  bed,  and  taking 
him  by  the  right  hand,  add  unto  him,  Brutus 
{said  be),  if  tbon  bast  any  great  enterprise  in 
hand  worthy  of  thyself  I  am  whole." 
>■  acm  II. 

"  Thrkt  hath  Caiphvmia  tn  her  deep  eriad 

"  Then  going  to  bed  the  same  idghl,  as  his 
manner  was,  and  lying  with  his  wife  Calpninia, 
all  the  windowi  and  doora  of  his  chamber  flying 
open,  the  noise  awoke  him,  and  made  him  afraid 
when  he  eaw  such  light;  but  more,  when  he 
heard  his  wife  Calpnmia,  being  ftst  asleep,  weep 
and  aigh,  and  put  forth  many  grumbling  la- 
mentable speeches,  for  sbe  deemed  that  Caaar 
was  sldu,  and  that  she  had  him  in  her  arms. 
Others  also  do  deny  that  she  had  any  such 
dream,  as,  amongst  other,  Titas  Livius  writetb 
that  It  was  in  this  sort :— The  Senate  having  set 
upon  the  top  of  Cnaar's  house,  for  an  ornament 
and  setting  forth  of  the  same,  a  certain  pinnacle, 
Calpumia  dreamed  that  ahe  saw  it  broken  down, 
and  that  she  thoogbt  she  lamented  and  wept  for 
it ;  insomuch  that,  Cnaar  riaing  in  the  morning, 
she  pnyed  bim,  if  it  were  possible,  not  to  go 
oat  of  the  doors  that  day,  but  to  a<|joum  the 
session  of  the  Senate  nntil  another  day ;  and  if 
that  he  made  no  reckoning  of  her  dream,  yet 
that  he  would  search  fiirther  of  the  soothsayers 
by  their  sacrifices  lo  know  what  should  happen 
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Mm  that  da;.  Tbeivl^  U  iwawed  that  Caar 
liktnlBB  did  Uti  utd  mispect  Homewh&l,  becaiuui 
tuB  wlft  CAlpumia,  imtil  thtit  time,  wm  nerer 
girsn  to  toy  fear  or  Bapentitioo  ;  and  that  when 
he  MW  her  w  tnnbled  in  mind  wiUi  thig  dream 
she  had,  bat  much  more  aftemarda  when  the 
Boothsayer,  having  sacrificed  man;  beasta  one 
alter  another,  hild  him  that  none  did  like  them. 
Than  he  determined  to  send  Antonius  to  ad- 
journ the  aeaidOD  of  the  Senate,  but  in  the  mean 
time  came  Decin«  BratoB,  gurnamed  AlbinoB,  in 
whom  Cnaar  put  such  confidence  that  in  hia  last 
will  and  toBtunent  he  had  appointed  Um  to  be 
Mb  neit  heir,  and  ;et  was  of  the  eouoplnc; 
with  Caniua  and  Brutus.  He,  fearing  that,  if 
Crasar  did  adjourn  the  seauoD  that  daj,  the 
couBpiracy  would  be  betrayed,  laughed  at  the 
Boothaayera,  and  reproved  Cteaar,  eaying  that  be 
gave  the  Senate  occasion  to  mislike  with  Mm, 
and  that  they  might  think  he  mocked  them, 
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oeniiderin^  that  hj  hu  aomniadBaii  ibitj 
were  aaaembled,  and  that  they  were  ready  w31- 
ingly  to  grant  him  all  thinga,  and  to  proclaim 
him  king  of  all  the  ptovinoee  of  the  enpira  of 
Borne  oat  <^  Italy,  and  that  he  ahonld  wear  hia 
diadem  in  all  other  places,  both  by  Ma  and 
land ;  and,  furthermore,  that  if  any  man  ahould 
tell  them  from  Mm  the;  ahould  depart  for  that 
present  lime,  and  return  again  when  Calpumia 
ahould  have  better  dreams,  what  would  hia 
enemiea  and  ill-willers  say,  and  how  eoald  they 
like  of  hia  friend's  words  1  and  who  eoald  per- 
suade them  otberwtBe,  bat  that  the;  woold 
think  his  dominion  a  slaver;  unto  them,  and 
tyminieaJ  in  himaelf )  And  yet,  if  it  be  ao, 
said  he,  that  you  ntteri;  mislike  of  tMa  day,  it 
is  better  that  jon  go  yourself  in  person,  au4, 
saluting  the  Senate,  to  dismlsa  them  till  another 
time.  Therewithal  he  took  Cnsar  by  the  hand, 
and  brought  him  out  of  his  house." 


ACT  III. 

I'  ScKjra  L— "-d«  t?K  Senator*  n«.'  I  he  wis  wont  to  do,  he  rounded  aofHy  In  their 

"  A  BDiATOH  called  Popilios  Lnna,  after  he  had    ear^  and  told  them,  I  pray  the  gods  you  may 
saluted  Brutus  and  Casaiua  more  friendly  than  ]  go  through  with  that  you  have  taken  in  band ; 
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bat,  wiUul,  deapiUh,  I  nde  jou,  for  ;our  enter- 
priae  U  bewnyed.  When  he  h»d  e^d,  he  pre- 
untlj  dsparted  fnaa  them,  and  left  them  both 
itaid  that  their  coDspiracjironld  oui  ■  •  * 
*  *  When  Ckcoi  came  out  of  his  litter,  Popi- 
liuB  LtfBDft  (thfti  had  talked  before  with  Bnitiu 
and  CaauiiB,  and  had  pn^'ed  .  the  gods  thej 
might  bring  thiB  enleipiiM  to  pass)  ir^it  nato 
Cw«ar,  and  kept  him  a  long  tune  with  a  talk. 
Cnaar  gave  good  ear  onto  him :  wherefore  the 
eon^iraton  (if  k>  they  ihould  be  called),  not 
bearing  vhat  he  aald  to  Cnaar,  but  Goqjectoriiig 
by  that  he  bad  told  them  a  little  before  that  his 
talk  wu  none  other  but  the  vety  diacoreiy  of 
tbeir  conspiracy,  they  were  afrai<]  erery  man  of 
them ;  and  one  locking  in  anoUiei's  foee,  it  was 
easy  to  see  that  (hey  all  were  of  a  mind  that  it 
WW  no  taitying  for  them  till  they  were  appre- 
hended, but  ratber  that  (hey  ahonld  kill  them- 
hItm  with  their  own  bands.  And  when  Cbh- 
tiiu  and  certain  other  clapped  their  hands  on 
their  swords  nndei  their  gowns  to  diaw  them, 
BiutuB  marking  the  connteuuce  and  gesture 
of  L«na,  and  considering  that  he  did  nse  him- 
self rather  like  an  humble  and  earnest  suitor 
than  like  an  accuser,  he  said  nothing  to  Us 
companlooB  (beoaose  there  were  many  amongst 
them  that  were  not  <^  the  conqiiracy),  but  with 
a  pleasant  countenance  encounged  CaaduB,  and 
immediately  after  Ldena  went  from  Ctesar,  and 
kissed  his  hand,  which  showed  plainly  (hat  it 
was  for  tome  matter  concerning  himself  that  he 
had  held  him  so  long  in  talk.  Now  all  the 
senatoie  being  entered  first  into  this  place 
or  chapter-honsB  where  the  council  should  be 
kept,  all  the  other  eonspiiators  straight  stood 
about  Cassar's  chair,  as  if  they  had  bod  lome- 
thing  to  say  unto  him ;  and  some  say  that 
Caasiua,  casting  his  eyes  upon  Pompey's 
image,  made  his  prayer  nnto  it  as  if  it  had 
been  alire.  Trebonini,  on  the  other  side, 
drew  Antonins  aside  as  he  came  into  the 
boose  where  the  Senate  sal,  and  held  him  with 
a  long  talk  without  When  Ctesar  was  come 
into  the  house,  all  the  Senate  rose  to  honour 
him  at  his  coming  in;  so,  when  he  woa  sat,  the 
conspirators  flocked  about  him,  and  amongst 
them  they  presented  one  Tallins  (Hetellos) 
Cimber,  who  made  humble  suit  for  the  calling 
home  again  of  his  brother  Chat  wss  banished. 
The;  all  made  as  though  they  were  inteneesors 
far  him,  and  took  CKsar  by  the  hands,  and  kissed 
his  head  and  breast,  Cnsar,  at  the  first,  ^mply 
refused  their  kindness  and  entreaties;  butafler- 
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wards,  perceiving  (hey  still  pressed  on  him,  he 
violently  thrust  them  from  him.  Then  Cimber, 
with  both  his  hands,  plucked  Ctesai's  gown  over 
his  shoulders,  and  Casca  (hat'atood  behind  him 
drew  his  dsf^er  first,  and  stiske  Cmar  np<m 
the  shoulder,  but  gave  him  no  great  wound. 
Ceesar,  feeling  himself  hurt,  took  him  straight 
by  Uie  hand  ha  held  his  dagger  in,  and  cried 
out  in  Latin,  0  tndtor  Caaca,  what  doat  thool 
Casca  on  the  other  side  cried  in  Greek,  and 
called  his  brother  to  help  him.  So  divers  run- 
ning on  a  heap  together  to  fly  upon  CtEsar,  he, 
looking  about  Mm  to  have  fled,  saw  Bmtns  with 
a  sword  drawn  in  his  hand  ready  to  strike  at 
him :  then  he  let  Casca's  band  go,  and  casUng 
his  gown  over  his  &ce,  suffered  every  man  to 
strike  at  him  that  would.  Then  the  eonspiia- 
tors thronging  one  upon  another,  iSecause  every 
man  was  desirous  to  have  a  cut  at  him,  so  msny 
Bwords  and  da^^en  lighting  upon  one  body, 
one  of  them  hurt  another,  and  among  them 
Brutus  caught  a  blow  on  his  hand,  becanse  he 
would  make  one  in  murthering  of  him,  and  all 
the  rest  also  were  erery  man  of  them  bloodied. 
Ceesar  being  slain  in  this  manner,  Brutui, 
standing  in  (he  midB(  of  the  house,  would  have 
spoken,  and  stayed  the  other  senators  that  were 
not  of  the  conspiracy,  to  have  told  them  Um 
reason  why  they  bad  dona  this  bet;  but  they, 
as  men  both  sAaid  and  amaied,  fled  one  upon 
another's  neck  in  has(e  to  get  out  at  tbe  door, 
and  no  man  fbUowed  them ;  ti>r  it  was  set  down 
and  agreed  be(ween  them  that  they  should  kill 
no  man  but  Cssar  only,  and  should  entreat  all 
the  rest  to  look,  to  defend  their  liberty.  All 
the  conspirator^  but  Brutus,  determining  ttpon 
this  matUr,  thought  >t  good  also  to  kill  Anto- 
nius,  because  he  was  a  wicked  man,  and  that  in 
nature  favoured  tyranny.  Beddes,  also,  for 
that  he  was  in  great  esUmation  with  soldiery 
having  been  conversant  of  long  time  amongst 
them,  and  especially  having  a  mind  bent  to 
great  en(erpi4Be8 ;  he  was  also  of  great  authority 
at  (hat  time,  being  consul  w>(b  Cnsar.  But 
Brutus  would  not  agree  to  it;  Grit,  for  that  he 
said  it  was  not  honeat;  secondly,  becanse  he 
told  them  there  was  hope  of  change  In  him,  for 
he  did  not  mistrust  but  that  Antonius,  being  a 
noble-mindod  and  coDrageons  man  (when  he 
should  know  that  Coaar  was  dead),  would  will- 
ingly help  bis  coitntiy  to  recover  her  liberty, 
having  them  an  example  unto  him  to  follow 
their  couTag<e  and  virtue.  So  Brutus  by  this 
means  saved  Antoniui^  life,  who  at  that  present 
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time  diflgalsed  himself  uxA  itole  ftwsy;  bat 
Biutiu  ud  Mb  cooaorta,  h&vitig  their  swordg 
blood;  in  their  bonds,  irent  atnight  to  the 
Ckpitol,  perauadiag  tlie  Romuu  h  thej  went 
to  taka  tlieir  liberty  agtun." 

"   SCKHI  11. 

"  Enter  Brului  and  Cat»iu»,  and  a  throng  qf 

"A  grext  namber  of  men  bein^  agsembled 
together  one  after  another,  Bratus  made  to 
omtion  onto  them  to  win  the  favmir  of  the 
people,  and  to  JDBtiiy  that  the?  bad  done.  All 
thoae  that  were  b;  a^d  thej  had  done  well,  and 
cried  unto  them  that  they  ihonld  boldly  come 
down  (W>m  the  Capitol ;  whereupon  Brutua  and 
his  compaaionB  came  boldly  down  into  the 
market-place,  the  reel  following  In  troop, 
bat  Brutua  went  foremost,  veiy  honoarablj 
compMHed  ia  round  about  with  the  noblest 
men  i^  the  city,  which  brought  him  from  the 
Capilo),  through  the  marlet'pUce,  to  the  pulpit 
for  Oiationa.  When  the  people  saw  him  in  the 
pulpit,  although  they  were  a  multitude  of  rake- 
helk  of  all  aorta,  and  had  a  good  will  to  make 
some  stir,  yet,  being  aahamed  to  do  it  for  the 
reverenoe  they  bare  unto  Bratua,  they  kept 
alienee  to  hear  what  he  would  say.  When 
BmtuB  began  to  apeak  they  gave  him  quiet 
audience :  howbeit  immediately  alter  they 
showed  that  they  were  not  all  contented  with 
the  murther.  •  •  ■  •  •  Thea  Antoniua  think- 
ing good  hia  t««tament  ahoold  be  read  openly, 
and  alao  that  hia  body  ahould  be  honoarably 
buried,  and  not  in  bagge^mu^er,  lest  the 
people  might  thereby  take  occauon  to  be  worse 
offended  if  they  did  otherwise,  Casqiua  aloutly 
spake  against  It,  but  Bmtua  went  with  the 
motion,  and  agreed  unto  it,  wherein  it  aeemeth 
he  committed  a  second  &nlt;  for  the  first  &u1t 
he  did  waa  when  he  would  not  oonaent  to  his 
fellow  conspiiston  that  ADlonlus  should  be 
slain,  and  therefoie  he  waa  Juatly  accuaed  that 
thereby  he  had  saved  and  strengthened  a  itrong 
and  grierous  enemy  of  their  conapiracy.  The 
second  fiiult  waa  when  he  agreed  ttiat  Ciesar'a 
funerals  should  be  as  Antoniua  would  have 
them,  the  which  indeed  marred  all.  For,  firat 
of  all,  when  Coaar's  testament  waa  openly  read 
among  them,  whereby  it  appeared  that  he 
bequeathed  unto  every  citizen  of  Some  TG 
diachmaa  B  man,  and  that  lie  left  his  gardens 
and  arbours  unto  the  people,  which  he  had  on 
this  ude  of  the  river  Tiber,  in  the  place  where 
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DDw  the  Temple  of  Fortune  ia  built,  tlie  people 
then  loved  him,  and  were  marvellooa  aorry 
tor  liim.  Afterwards,  when  Ceeear's  iMdy  i 
bronght  into  the  market-place,  Antoniua  making 
hia  funetal  oration  in  piajse  of  the  dead,  accord- 
ing to  the  ancient  custom  of  Kome,  and  perc^v- 
Ing  Uiat  his  words  moved  the  common  people 
to  compsielon,  he  framed  hia  eloquence  to  make 
their  hearts  yearn  the  more ;  and  taking  Cnsar'a 
gown  all  bloody  in  hia  liand,  he  lud  it  open  t> 
the  sight  of  them  all,  showing  what  a  number 
of  cuts  and  holes  it  had  npon  it;  therewithal 
the  people  fbll  presently  into  auch  a  rage  and 
mutiny,  that  there  waa  no  more  order  kept 
amongst  the  common  people,  for  some  of  them 
cried  out.  Kill  the  murtherers ;  others  plucked 
up  forms,  tables,  and  stalls  about  the  market- 
place, as  they  had  done  before  at  Uie  ftnerala 
of  Clodius,  and,  having  laid  them  all  on  a  heap 
together,  they  set  them  on  fire,  and  thereupon 
did  put  the  body  of  0«sar,  and  burnt  it  in  the 
midst  of  the  most  holy  place.  And,  further- 
more, when  the  fire  was  thoroughly  kindled, 
some  here,  some  there,  took  burning  firebiauds, 
and  ran  with  Uiem  to  the  murtherers'  ho 
that  killed  him  to  set  them  on  fire.  Howbeit, 
the  conapirutorg,  foreseeing  the  danger  before, 
liad  wisely  provided  for  themaelvea,  and  fled." 


I  III.- 


'Ealtr  Cinno,  (Ac  Poet" 


"  There  wia  a  poet  called  Cinna,  who  had  been 
no  partaker  of  the  conspiracy,  but  was  always 
one  of  Cnaar's  chicfest  friends.  He  dreamed 
the  night  before  that  Ctesar  bad  bim  to  supper 
with  him,  and  titat,  he  refonng  to  go,  Casar 
was  Tcry  importunate  with  him,  and  compelled 
him,  ao  that  at  length  he  led  him  by  the  hand 
into  a  great  dark  place,  where  being  marrel- 
lously  afraid,  he  was  driven  to  follow  him  in 
apite  of  his  heart  Tlua  dream  put  him  all 
night  into  a  fever,  and  yet,  notwithstanding, 
the  next  morning  when  he  beard  tiiat  th^ 
carried  Cnaar's  body  to  burial,  being  ashamed 
not  to  accompany  hia  funerals,  he  went  out  of 
his  house,  and  thrust  himself  into  the  press  of 
the  common  people  that  were  in  a  great  uproar ; 
and  because  some  one  called  him  by  hia  name 
Cinna,  the  people  tliinking  he  had  been  that 
Cinna  who  in  an  oration  he  made  had  spoken  I 
very  evil  of  Ciesar,  tliey,  Mling  upon  him  in  | 
their  nge,  slew  him  outright  in  tits  maricet-  I 
placo.- 


,;  Goo^^lo 
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"  8oKK«  I.—"  ThfM  many  (Aen  ihall  dit." 
"All  tbree  met  tagetb«r  (t«  wit,  Cnur,  Anto- 
niiiB,  uid  L«pidu8)  In  ut  \tiaai  eaviroDBil  ronnd 
about  with  »  littls  river,  uid  there  remuDed 
three  daya  together.  Now,  u  toaching  ill  other 
matten,  thej  were  eaalj  agreed,  and  did  divide 
all  the  empire  of  Bome  between  them,  is  if  it 
had  been  their  own  inheritMice.  Bot  jet  they 
could  hardi;  agree  whom  they  would  pal  to 
death :  for  every  one  of  them  would  kill  their 
enemies  and  rave  their  kinsmen  and  friends. 
Tet  at  leogrtb,  giving  place  b>  their  greedy 
desire  to  be  revenged  of  their  enemies,  they 
spumed  all  reverence  of  blood  and  holiness  of 
friendship  at  their  feet.  For  Ctesar  left  Cicero 
to  Antonins'  will ;  AntoniuB  also  forsook  Lucius 
CiBBar,  who  was  his  uncle  by  his  mother ;  and 
both  of  them  together  su^red  Lepidus  U>  kill 
hia  own  brother  Paulus.  Yet  some  writers 
affirm  that  Ckmt  and  Antonlus  requested 
Paulus  might  be  slain,  and  that  Lepidus  was 
contented  with  it." 

"   SCBKB  II. 

"  Matt  mMe  broker,  ymt  Kavt  done  me  vnmg." 
"  About  that  time  Brutus  sent  to  pray  Caseins 
to  come  to  the  city  of  Sardia,  and  so  he  did. 
Brutus,  BDdemtanding  of  his  coming,  went  to 
meet  him  with  all  his  friends.  Tbeie.  both 
armies  being  armed,  they  called  them  bolh 
emperoia.  Now,  si  it  commonly  happenetb  In 
great  abirs  between  two  peraons,  both  of  them 
having  many  fHends,  and  so  many  captains 
under  them,  there  ran  tales  and  complaints 
batwiit  them.  Therefore,  before  they  fell  in 
tkand  with  any  other  matter,  they  went  Into  a 
little  chamber  together,  and  bade  every  man 
avoid,  and  did  shut  the  deois  lo  them.  Then 
they  began  to  pour  out  tbeir  complaints  one  to 
the  other,  and  grew  hot  and  load,  eameatly 
accusing  one  another,  and  at  length  fell  both  a 
weeping.  Their  blends  that  were  without  the 
chamber  hearing  them  loud  within,  and  angry 
between  themselves,  they  were  both  amaied  and 
afVaid  also  lest  it  should  grow  to  farther  matter : 
bet  yet  they  were  commanded  that  no  man 
should  come  to  them.  Notwitbslandlng  one 
Harcos  Pbaoniua,  that  had  been  a  Mend  and 
follower  of  Cato  while  he  lived,  and  took  upon 
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him  lo  counterfeit  a  philosopher,  not  with  wis- 
dom and  discretion,  but  with  a  certain  bedlam 
and  frantic  motion :  •  *  •  This  Phaonius 
at  that  time,  in  spite  of  the  door-keepers,  came 
into  the  chamber,  and  with  a  cert^n  scoffing 
and  mocking  gesture,  which  he  counterfeited  of 
purpose,  he  rehearsed  the  venea  which  old 
Neslor  said  in  Homer : — 


Caseins  fell  a  laughing  at  him :  but  Brutns  tbmst 
him  out  of  the  chamber,  and  called  him  dog 
and  counterfeit  cynic.  Howbeit,  his  coming  in 
broke  their  strife  at  that  time,  and  so  tbey  left 
each  other.  The  selfsame  night  Cassius  pre- 
pared his  supper  in  his  chamber,  and  Bratos 
brought  his  friends  with  him.  ■  ■  • 
next  day  after,  Brutus,  npon  complaint  of  the 
3ardiana,  did  condemn  and  noted  Lncius  Fella 
for  a  de&med  person,  •  *  *  for  that  he 
was  accused  and  convicted  of  robbery  and  pUfeiy 
in  his  office.  This  judgment  mnch  misliked 
Cassius:  ■  •  •  ^nd  therefore  he  greatly 
reproved  Brutus,  for  that  he  would  show  himself 
BO  Bttught  and  severe  in  such  a  time,  is  was 
meeter  to  bear  a  little  than  to  lake  things  at 
the  worst  Brutus  in  coattaiy  manner  answered 
that  he  should  remember  the  ides  of  Uaich,  at 
which  time  they  slew  Julius  Cnnr,  who  neither 
pilled  nor  polled  the  conutiy,  but  only  wm  a 
brourer  and  suborner  of  all  them  that  did  rob 
and  spoil  by  his  countenance  and  anthority." 

"  ScKHB  III.—"  How  ia  thiM  tapar  burnt/" 
"  But  as  they  both  prepared  to  pass  over  again 
t  of  Asia  Into  Europe,  there  went  a  rumour 
that  there  ^)peared  a  wonderful  sign  unto  bim. 
Bmlus  was  a  earefiil  man,  and  slept  very  little. 
*  After  he  had  slumbered  a  little  after 
supper  he  spent  all  the  reel  of  the  nigftt  In 
despatching  of  hia  weightiest  causes,  and  after 
he  had  taken  order  for  them,  if  he  had  any 
leisure  left  him,  he  would  read  some  book  till 
the  third  watch  of  the  night,  at  what  time  the 
c»plains.  petty  captains,  and  colonels,  did  use  to 
come  unto  Um.  So,  bdng  ready  t»  go  into 
Europe,  one  night  (when  all  the  camp  took  quiet 
rest)  as  he  was  in  his  teat  with  a  little  light, 
thinking  of  weighty  matlen,   he  thought  he 
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heard  on«  come  in  to  him,  and,  cuting  hu  e;e  ' 
towaniB  the  door  of  hU  tent,  that  he  saw  a  won- 
derful, gtrange,  and  monstrous  shape  of  a  bod; 
coming  towards  him,  and  iaid  never  a  word- 
So  Brntus  twidly  Mked  what  be  was,  a  god  or  a 
man,  and  what  cause  brought  him  tbilher.  The 
spirit  answered  him,  I  am  thj  evil  spirit,  Brutus, 
and  thou  ahalt  see  me  by  the  city  of  Fhilippea. 
Brutus,  being  no  otherwise  aTraid,  replied  again 
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onto  it.  Well,  then,  I  shall  see  thee 
spirit  presently  Taniahed  away ;  and  Brutus 
called  his  men  uat«  him,  who  told  him  thai 
Ihey  heard  no  noise,  dot  ea«  anything  at  all. 
Thereupon  Brutus  returned  ag^n  to  think  on 
hla  matters  as  he  did  before :  and  when  the  day 
brake  he  went  unto  Cassius,  to  tell  him  what 
vision  had  appeared  unto  Mm  in  the  night." 


u  that,  again^  my  viiU,"  &c. 


"  Wbbm  they  niaei  their  camp,  there  came  two 
eagles,  that,  flying  with  a  marvellous  force, 
lighted  upon  two  of  the  foremost  ensigns,  and 
always  followed  the  soldiers,  which  gave  them 
meat  and  fed  them  until  they  came  near  to  the 
city  of  Philippes;  and  there  one  day  only 
before  the  battle  they  both  flaw  away.  •  •  • 
And  yet,  further,  there  were  seen  a  marvellous 
number  of  fowls  of  prey  that  fed  upon  dead 
carcaeee.  •  •  •  The  which  began  some- 
what to  alter  Cassius'  mind  from  Epicurus' 
opinions,  and  had  put  the  soldieni  also  in  a 
marvellous  fear;  thereupon  Cassius  was  of 
opinion  not  to  try  this  war  at  one  battle,  but 
rather  to  delay  time,  and  to  draw  it  out  in 
length.  •  •  •  But  Bnilui,  in  contrary 
manner,  did  alway  before,  and  at  that  time  also, 
deure  nothing  more  than  to  put  all  to  the 
hazard  of  battle,  as  soon  as  might  be  possible. 
■  ■  Thereupon  it  was  presently  determined 
they  should  fight  battle  the  next  day.  So 
Brutns  all  supper-time  looked  with  a  cheerful 
eoontenance,  like  a  man  that  had  good  hope, 
and  talked  very  wisely  of  philosophj,  and 
after  sapper  went  to  bed.  But  toaching  Cas- 
sEuB,  Heasaia  reporteth  tiiat  he  eupped  by  him- 
self in  his  tent  with  a  few  friends,  and  that  all 
Buppertime  he  looked  veiy  sadlj,  and  was  full 
of  thoughts,  although  it  was  agtdnst  his  nature ; 
and  that  after  supper  he  took  him  by  the  band, 
and,  holding  Um  fast  (in  token  of  kindness,  as 
hU  manner  was),  told  hini  in  Greek,— Meaeala, 
I  protest  unto  thee,  and  make  thee  my  witness, 
that  I  am  compelled  against  my  mind  and  will 
(as  Pompe;  Ihe  Oreat  was),  to  'jeopard'  the 
liberty  of  our  country  to  the  hamrd  of  a  battle. 


And  yet  we  must  be  lively  and  of  good  courage, 
coneidertiig  our  good  fortune,  whom  we  should 
wrong  too  much  to  mistrust  her,  althougb  we 
follow  evil  counsel.  Messala  writeth  that  Cas- 
sius having  spoken  theee  last  words  nnto  blm, 
he  bade  him  &rewell,  and  willed  him  to  come 
to  supper  io  him  the  neit  night  fallowing, 
because  it  was  his  birthday.  The  next  morn- 
ing by  break  of  day  the  signal  of  battle  was 
set  oiit  in  Brutus'  and  Caeuus'  camp,  which  was 
an  arming  scarlet  coat,  and  both  the  chieftains 
spake  together  in  the  midst  of  their  anniei. 
Then  Cassius  began  to  speak  first,  and  said, — 
The  gods  grant  us,  0  Brutus,  that  thie  day  we 
may  win  the  Geld,  and  ever  after  to  live  all  the 
reet  of  our  life  quietly,  one  with  another.  Bui 
sUh  the  gods  have  so  ord^ned  it  that  the 
greatest  and  chiefcet  things  amongst  men 
moat  uncertain,  and  that  if  the  battle  Ul  out 
otherwise  to-day  than  we  wish  or  look  for, 
shall  hardly  meet  agun,  what  art  thou  then 
determined  to  do — to  fly,  or  die  %  Brutns 
answered  him.  Being  yet  but  a  young  man,  and 
not  over-greatly  eiperieoeed  in  the  world,  I 
trust  (I  know  not  bow)  a  certain  rule  of  philo- 
sophy, by  the  which  1  did  greatly  blame 
reprove  Cato  for  killing  of  himself,  as  being  no 
lawful  nor  godly  act  touching  the  gods,  nor 
concerning  men  valiant,  not  to  give  place  and 
yield  to  Divine  Providence,  and  not  constantly 
and  patiently  to  take  whalaoever  it  pteaaeth 
him  to  send  us,  but  to  draw  back  and  fly :  but 
being  now  in  the  midst  ot  (he  danger,  I  a 
a  contrary  mind ;  for  if  it  be  not  (he  will  of 
Ood  that  this  batUe  &11  out  fortouate  for  us,  I 
will  look  no  more  tor  hope,  neither  seek  (o 
make  any  new  supply  of  war  agiiu,  but  will 
rid  me  of  this  miserable  world,  and  content  me 
with  my  fortune ;  for  1  gave  up  mj  life  far 
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my  connti?  In  the  Idei  of  Uarch,  tot  the  which 
1  ihkU  lite  in  uather  more  glortoos  world. 
Cuains  (ell  •  Isaghing  to  hear  what  he  said. 
Mid,  embnoing  him.  Come  on  then,  nid  he. 
let  ua  go  and  chuge  ODf  enemiea  with  this 
mind ;  for  either  we  shall  coDqner,  or  we  shall 
not  need  to  fear  the  oonqoerorB.  After  this  talk 
they  fell  to  consDltAtion  among  their  friends  Ibr 
the  ordering  of  the  battle." 

"  ScEmllt.—"  Fly Jiirtherojt.nij/ lord.' 
"So  Caados  himnlf  was  at  length  compelled 
to  fly,  with  a  few  about  him,  nnto  a  UtUe  hill, 
from  whence  the;  might  easily  see  what  was 
done  in  all  the  plain :  howbeit,  CaasinB  himseir 
mw  nothing,  for  his  sight  was  very  bad,  saring 
that  he  saw  (and  yet  with  moch  ado)  how  the 
enemies  spoiled  his  camp  before  his  eyes.  He 
anw  alio  a  great  troop  of  horsemen,  whom  Bro- 
los  sent  to  aid  him,  and  thou^t  that  the;  were 
his  enemies  that  followed  him ;  bnt  yet  he  sent 
Titinius,  one  of  them  that  was  with  him,  to  go 
and  know  wliat  the;  were.  Brutus'  horsemen 
eaw  him  coming  afar  off)  whom  when  they  knew 
that  he  was  one  of  Cateine'  ebiefest  friends, 
the;  shoDted  ont  for  jo;,  and  they  that  were 
fiuniliarl?  aequi^nted  with  him  lighted  &om 
their  hotses,  and  went  and  embraced  him. 
The  reat  compassed  him  in  round  about  on 
honehnek  with  songs  of  victory  and  great  rush- 
ing of  their  hame«i,  so  that  they  made  all  the 
field  ring  again  for  joy.  Bnt  Uus  marred  all : 
for  Cassias  thinking  indeed  that  Titinins  was 
taken  of  the  enemiea,  he  then  spake  Uiese 
words : — Desiring  too  much  to  lire,  1  have  lircd 
to  see  one  of  m;  l>e8t  friends  taken,  for  m; 
sake,  before  m;  bee.  After  that,  he  got  into  a 
tent  where  nobody  wbi,  and  took  Pindarua  with 
him,  one  of  hia  bondmen  whom  he  reserred 
for  such  a  pinch  since  tb^  cursed  battle  of 
the  ParthiaoR,  where  CrsMiu  was  slain,  though 
he,  notwithstanding,  scaped  from  that  over- 
throw. Bnt  then,  casting  his  etotk  over  hia 
head,  and  holding  oi^t  hia  bare  neck  unto  Pin- 
darua, he  gave  him  hia  head  to  be  stricken  off. 
So  the  head  was  found  severed  &om  the  body ; 
but  after  that  Ume  Pindanis  was  never  seen 
on  some  took  occasion  to  n; 
that  he  had  shdn  his  master  without  hia  com- 
'  and  b;  the;  knew  the  horae- 
towarda  them,  and  might  see 
Titinius  crowned  with  a  gariand  of  triumph, 
who  came  before  with  great  speed  unto  Cassias. 
Bnt  when  he  pereeived  by  the  cries  and  tears  of 


his  friends  which  tormented  themselvea  the 
misfortune  that  had  chanced  to  his  captain 
Cassius  by  mistaking,  he  drew  oat  hia  sword, 
cursing  himself  a  thousand  times  that  he  had 
tarried  so  long,  and  so  slew  himself  present!; 
in  the  field.  Brutus,  in  the  mean  lime,  came 
forward  aUII,  and  nnderstood  also  that  Cassius 
bad  been  overthrown ;  but  he  knew  nothing  of 
his  death  till  he  came  very  near  to  his  camp. 
So  when  be  was  come  thither,  afler  he  had  la- 
mented the  death  of  Caadua,  calling  him  the  last 
of  all  the  Booans,  being  imposable  that  Bome 
should  ever  breed  again  so  noble  and  valiant  a 
man  aa  he,  he  caused  bis  bod;  to  be  buried  and 
sent  it  to  the  city  of  Thasaoa,  fearing  lest  his 
funerals  within  his  camp  ehoald  cause  great  dii- 

"  SCSKB    IV. 

"  Kill  Brutut,  and  be  hononr'd  in  hit  dtatJi." 
"So  there  were  slain  in  the  field  all  the 
chiefest  gentlemen  and  nobillt;  that  were  in  his 
army,  who  valiantl;  nn  into  an;  danger  to  save 
Brutus'  life.  Amongst  them  there  was  one  of 
Brutus'  friends  called  Lucilius,  who,  seeing  a 
troop  of  barbarous  men  making  no  reckoning  of 
all  men  else  they  met  in  their  way,  bnt  going 
all  together  right  against  Brutus,  be  determined 
to  slay  them  with  the  hazard  of  his  life;  and, 
being  left  behind,  told  them  that  he  was  Brutus, 
and,  beeaose  they  should  believe  bim,  he  pnyed 
them  to  bring  him  to  Antonius,  for  he  raid  he 
was  afraid  of  Csear,  and  that  he  did  t 
Antonius  better.  The  barbarous  men  being 
very  glad  of  this  good  h^,  and  thinking  them- 
selves happy  men,  they  carried  him  in  the  night, 
and  sent  some  before  unto  Antonius  to  tell  him 
of  their  coming.  He  was  marvellous  glad  of  it, 
and  went  out  to  meet  them  that  brought  him. 
Others  alao  understanding  of  it,  that  they  had 
brought  Bmtua  prisoner,  they  came  out  of  alt 
part«  of  the  camp  to  see  him ;  some  pitying  hia 
hard  fortune,  and  others  saying  that  it  was  not 
doue  like  himself,  so  cowardly  to  be  tsken  alive 
of  the  barbarous  people  for  f^r  of  death.  When 
they  came  near  togetiier,  Antoaius  stayed  awhile 
bethinking  himself  how  he  should  use  Brutus. 
In  the  mean  time  Luciliu*  was  brought  to  bim, 
who  stoutl;  with  a  bold  countenance  sait 
Antonius,  I  dare  assure  thee  thatnoenem;hi 
taken  nor  shall  take  Marcus  Brutus  alive,  and  I 
beseech  God  keep  him  Irotti  that  fortune;  for 
wheresoever  he  he  found,  alive  or  dead,  he  will 
be  found  like  himself     And  now  for  myself  ;— 
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I  MQ  come  unto  Uiee,  having  deceiTed  these  men 
of  amu  here,  betuing  them  dovn  that  T  via 
Bratog,  and  da  not  refuae  to  goffer  »n;  torment 
thoa  wilt  pot  me  to.  Luciliiu'  worde  mode 
them  ftll  uDBzed  that  beiird  bim.  Antonini  on 
the  other  aide,  looking  opon  all  them  that  had 
brought  him,  Hud  onto  them,  Mjr  compauiona, 
1  think  ;e  are  aorr;  ;oii  bare  failed  of  yonr 
purpose,  and  that  jon  think  this  man  bath  done 
joa  gT«at  wrong ;  bnt  I  do  asnire  ;ou,  f  ou  have 
taken  a  better  boot;  than  that  ;eu  followed; 
for  instead  of  an  enemy  700  have  brought  me 
friend :  and,  for  my  part,  if  you  had  brought  m 
BrutDB  alire,  truly  1  cannot  tell  what  I  should 
hare  done  to  him  j  fur  I  had  rather  have  micb 
men  my  fricmds,  aa  this  man  here,  than 
Then  be  embraced  Laciliua,  and  at  that  time 
deliTered  bim  to  one  ot  hU  fdende  in  cnstody, 
and  .Lncilius  ever  after  aerred  him  faitlifully, 
even  to  hie  death." 

"  Come,  poor  rewoin*  <^  fritttdi,"  4e. 

"Kow,  BrutuH  Ikaving  paaaed  a  little  liver, 
willed  in  on  ever;  aide  with  high  rocks,  and 
abadowed  with  great  trees,  being  then  dark 
Di^ht,  he  went  no  fiirther,  but  stayed  at  the  foot 
of  a  rock  with  certain  of  bia  capt^naaud  frienda 
that  followed  him :  and  looking  up  to  the  firma- 
ment that  was  full  of  stars,  sighing,  he  reheaned 
two  Teran,  of  the  which  Tolumniua  wrote  the 
one,  to  tiiis  efiect ; — 

•LMdm  thgwiKht  from  whaiD  thiiirrfchief  wcBl 

and  saitb  that  he  bad  forgotten  tiie  other. 
Within  a  little  while  afler,  naming  bis  friends 
that  he  had  seen  slain  in  battle  iMfore  his  eyes, 
he  fetched  a  greater  aigb  than  before,  specially 
when  be  came  to  name  Sabia  and  Flavins,  of  the 
which  the  one  was  his  lientenant,  and  the  other 
captain  of  the  pioneen  of  his  camp.  In  the 
mean  time  one  of  the  company  being  athiiBt, 
and  seeing  Biutus  athiiat  also,  he  ran  to  the 
river  for  water,  and  brought  it  in  hi«  sallet.  At 
the  aelfsaiDe  time  they  heard  a  noise  on  the 
other  tide  of  the  river.  Whereupon  Tolnmnins 
took  Oardanus,  BrutuH  servant,  witb  bim,  to 
see  what  it  was ;  and  retoming  attvght  again, 
asked  if  there  were  any  water  left.  Bratus, 
smiling,  gently  told  tbem  all  was  drunk,  but 
they  shall  bring  jou  scone  more.  Thereupon  he 
sent  him  again  that  went  for  water  before,  who 
was  in  great  danger  of  being  taken  by  the 
enemiei^  and  hardly  escaped,  being  sore  hart  I 
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Purthermore,  Brutus  thought  that  there  was  no 
great  number  of  men  slain  in  battle,  and  to 
know  the  truth  of  it  Uiere  was  one  called 
Statilins  that  promised  to  go  through  his  enemies  . 
(for  otherwise  it  was  impoaaible  to  go  see  their 
camp),  and  from  thince,  if  all  were  well,  that  he 
aboald  lift  up  a  torchlight  in  the  lii,  and  then 
return  again  with  apeed  to  him.  The  torchlight 
was  lift  op  ss  he  had  prontised,  for  Slatiliua  went 
thither.  Now  Brutus  seeing  StaUlius  tarry  long 
after  that,  and  that  he  came  not  sgaJn,  be  said. 
If  Statilios  be  alive  he  will  come  agun ;  but  his 
evil  fortune  was  such,  that  ss  he  came  back  he 
lighted  in  his  enemies'  bauds  and  was  slain. 
Kow  the  night  being  fai  spent,  Bmtna,  as  he 
sat,  bowed  towards  Clitus,  one  <A  bia  men,  and 
told  bim  somewhat  in  his  ear:  the  other 
answered  him  not,  but  fell  a  weeping.  There- 
upon he  proved  Bardanna,  and  aud  somewhat 
also  to  bim.  At  lengtii  he  came  to  Tolumniua 
himself,  and,  speaking  to  bim  in  Qreek,  prayed 
him,  for  the  studies'  aake  which  breaght  them 
acquunted  together,  that  he  would  help  him  to 
put  hia  band  to  his  sword,  to  thrust  it  in  him  to 
kill  him.  Tolumniua  denied  his  request,  and 
so  did  many  others;  and,  amongat  the  rest,  on« 
of  tbem  said  there  was  no  tarrying  for  tbem 
there,  but  that  they  moat  needs  fly.  Then 
BnttuB,  rising  up,  We  must  fly  indeed,  said  he, 
but  it  must  be  with  our  hands,  not  with  our 
feet.  Then  taking  every  man  by  the  hand,  he 
said  Ibeee  worda  nnto  them  with  a  cheeoAil 
countenance  :  It  rq'oiceth  my  heart  that  not  one 
of  my  frienda  batb  (ailed  me  at  my  need,  and  I 
do  not  eomplain  of  my  fortune,  but  only  for  my 
country's  sake  1  for,  a*  (br  me,  1  think  myself 
happier  than  they  that  have  overcome,  consider- 
ing that  I  have  a  perpetual  &me  of  our  conrsga 
and  manhood,  the  which  oui  enemie»  the  con- 
querors shall  nevpr  attun  unto  by  force  or 
money ;  neither  can  let  their  poatraity  to  say 
that  Ibey,  being  naiigbty  and  unjust  men,  bave 
slain  good  men,  to  usurp  tynumical  pawer  not 
pertaining  to  thent  Having  sud  se,  he  ^ayed 
every  man  to  shift  for  themseWea,  sad  then  be 
little  aside  with  two  or  three  only,  among 
the  which  Stiato  waa  one,  with  whom  he  ouno 
first  Bcquunted  by  the  study  of  rhetoric.  He 
I  to  bim  as  he  could,  and  taking  hia 
sword  by  the  hilt  with  both  bia  hands,  SAiI  Ail- 
ing down  upon  the  point  of  it,  ran  himaelt 
through.  Others  say  that  not  he  bat  Siiato  (at 
hia  request)  held  the  sword  in  his  hand,  and 
turned  hie  head  aride.  and  that  Bmtaifell  doim. 
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upon  it,  >nd  so  ran  hinuelf  through,  and  died 
pnseutl;.  U«aal*,  tlut  had  been  Brntoa' 
great  friend,  became  aftemrdi  Octavius  Cnm'B 
Mend.  So,  Bhortly  after,  Cietar  being  at  good 
leiiure,  he  broagbt  Strato,  BratOE'  Mend,  nnlA 
Um,  and  weeping  nid — Cnnr,  behold,  hen  ia 
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he  that  did  the  laat  sorrice  to  mj  Bnitus. 
Cnnr  welcomed  him  at  that  time,  and  afler- 
wards  he  did  him  aa  fitithful  Beirico  in  all  hia 
afiirs  aa  an;  Grecian  else  be  had  about  him, 
nntjl  the  battle  of  AcUum." 


tGoo*^Ic- 
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Fhoh  the  reigiL  of  An^stua  downwuds  in- 
numerable aalhoritiea  exist  for  the  civil  tud 
nilituy  eiwtume  of  the  Bomftiu ;  but  before 
th«t  period  tDueh  obaeuritj  remsins  to  be  dig- 
peraed,  ootwithgtuidiDg  the  Ubourg  of  many 
learned  men. 

Tarqainim  PriseuB,  the  fifth  King  of  Borne, 
uk  Etnucan  by  birth,  iatroduced  among  the 
Ronuns  many  of  the  mannen  and  habits  of  his 
naUre  country.  He  fiiat  diiitin^iahed  the  Bena- 
B  and  magUtrates  by  particalar  roliea  and 
omameata,  Burroimded  the  axes  carried  before 
{Treat  public  functianariet  with  bundles  of  rods 
(Euces),  and  established  the  practice  of  triumph- 
in  a  golden  car  draim  by  fonr  horses.  The 
toga,  pun,  pnetexta,  and  picta.  the  ttabea,  the 
paludamentnm,  th«  tunica  palmata,  and  the 
curule  ehaiiB,  vere  all  derived  from  the  Etrus- 
,  and  from  the  Oreeka  and  Etrugcans  the 
early  Romans  borroved  also  their  arms,  both 
offensive  and  defensive.  Polybius  extols  the 
readineM  of  the  Bomans  in  adopting  such 
foreign  eaatomH  aa  were  preferable  to  their  oim. 


It  is,  therefore,  amougsl  Oreeiao  and  EtntrUn 
remains  that  ire  must  look  for  the  illnitntiMi 
of  such  points  aa  are  still  undecided  rsqieediig 
the  habita  of  the  Somana  during  the  oommon- 
Tealth,  and  not  on  the  colamns  and  arches  of 
the  emperors,  which  may  almost  be  l«nned  the 
monumenta  of  another  nation.  The  date  a» 
signed  to  the  death  of  Caius  Harcius  Coriolanus 
is  B.C.  tSi.  Jolim  Ca^gar  was  anaiainated  b.<% 
14.  During  100  years  little  alteration  took 
place  in  the  hahilimenta  of  the  RomaDS,  and 
the  civil  and  military  dress  of  the  earlier  play 
may,  with  very  few  exceptions,  be  worn  by 
similar  penonages  in  the  other,  and  exhibit  to- 
gether the  most  particular  dreasra  in  oae  during 
the  whole  period  of  the  repablic. 

The  civil  dreai  of  the  higher  classes  unongat 
the  ancient  Romans  consisted  of  a  woollen  tunic, 
over  which,  in  public,  was  worn  tbe  logo.  The 
UigA  was  also  of  wool,  and  its  colour,  during  the 
earlier  ages,  of  its  own  natural  yellowish  hue. 
It  was  a  robe  of  honour,  which  the 
people  were  not  pennitt«d  towcAr,  and  11^' 


Uld  Mide  in  Umei  of  monnuDg  aad  public 
calunitita.  The  form  of  the  toga  hu  been  a 
hotlj-conlested  point;  Dionjuug  HalicamauuB 
B^i  it  vM  BemidrculiLr;  tmd  «n  iDgrauoae 
foreigner*,  wtio  deToted  man?  ;eani  to  tlie  in- 
quiry, tiaa  pnctieally  demongtrated  that,  thou(;h 
lot  perfectly  Bemicircular,  its  ghape  ma  bdcIi 
18  to  b«  better  deaciibed  by  tbal  term  tlian  any 

Tba  Boman  tonic  ma  of  diflerent  lengUiB, 
aceordingtotlie  atpricoof  Iheweonr;  bat  long 

a  were  deemed  effeminate  during  tlie  time 
of  (he  repablic  Cicero,  ipeafcing  of  the  luxury 
of  Caliline'a  companiooB,  Bflja  Uiey  vore  tnnicB 
reAching  to  their  iieel^  and  th«t  their  togaa  were 
as  larg«  ai  (he  sail*  of  a  abip.    Some  wore  two 

lore  tunics ;  tlic  interior  one,  wliich  held  tbe 
place  of  tbe  modem  shirt,  w*a  ixllsd  inlenUa  or 
Mitnunia.     Tbe  anbucuU  of  Auguatus  was   of 

,  atcording  to  Snetoniue,'  and  there  doea 
not  appear  any  proof  that  linen  was  uaed  for 
thia  garment  by  men  before  the  time  of  Alex- 
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ander  SeveruB,  irbo,  according  to  lAmpridioB, 
was  particularly  fond  of  fine  linen.  Women, 
howerer,  appear  to  have  generally  naed  it,  for 
Varro  meutionB,  as  an  extnotdiiutry  circnm- 
etance,  that  it  bod  long  been  the  enetom  of  tbe 
femalea  of  a  particular  Boman  family  fiat  to 
wear  linen  gumenta. 

Tbe  common  people  wore  over  their  tnnica  i 
kind  of  mantle  or  Burtont,  oalled  laoentft,  wbic' 
waa  fastened  before  with  a  buckle,  and  had 
hood  attached  to  it  (chmSiu).  It  waa  general 
made  of  wool,  and  dyed  black  or  browo.  1 
tbe  time  of  Cicero  it  waii  a  diegrace  for  a  aena- 
tor  to  adopt  such  a  habit;  but  it  waa  afterwards 
worn  by  the  hi^er  orden.  The  birrhia  waa  a 
aimllar  veatment,  alao  with  a  hood,  but  naually 
of  a  red  colour.  When  travelling,  the  heada  of 
the  higher  cUssea  were  generally  covered  by  the 
ptUoits,  a  broad-brimmed  hat,  which  they  had 
borrowed  from  the  Qre^s.  Tbe  conunon 
people  wore  the  piltm,  it  conical  cap,  which 
was  also  the  emblem  of  liberty,  becanae  it  waa 
given  U>  slavea  when  they  were  mode  free"*. 


itrurthernnwefti 
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TarionB  UndB  of  coreting  are  mentioned  for 
the  fMt,  uid  many  ten  called  b;  the  Bototne 
eaieata  which  ue  found  nnder  their  own  nunes, 
i«  pero,  mnlteiu,  ph)Matiam,  MUg»,  Mle«,  ere- 
plds,  andalimn,  baxes,  Ac.  The  caliga  wm  the 
■and&l  of  the  Konun  goldierj*.  saeh  is   h&d 

"i  or  gpikes  at  the  bottom.  The  pero  is  np- 
poBCd  by  Home  to  be  the  boot  worn  bj  the  eena- 
ton;  the  plmcaaitim  iru  lim  a  kind  of  boot, 
corering  ijie  foot  entirely.  According  to  Ap- 
pianiu,  it  waa  of  white  leather,  and  worn  origin- 
all;  by  the  Athenian  and  Alexandrian  prieet- 
i  at  eacrificea:  it  was  worn  in  Some  by 
len  and  effeminate  pertom.  Petntnine,  who 
wore  it  and  called  tilmaelf  a  soldier,  waa  aaked 
hy  a  legionary  if  in  hii  army  aoldieis  marched 
with  the  pluecasium  : 


The  muBeut  ia  described  by  Dion  CaasiuB  a« 
comiog  Qp  to  the  middle  of  the  leg,  Uiough  it 
did  not  cover  the  whole  foot,  bat  only  the  sole, 
like  a  aandal :  it  was  of  a  red  colour,  and  origin- 
ally worn  by  the  Alban  kings.  The  cotAvrnm, 
which  Dion  says  it  leaembled  both  in  iwlour 
and  fashion,  in  described  by  Sidoniiu  Apolli- 
naris  as  having  a  ligature  attached  to  the  sole, 
which  paaaed  between  the  great  and  second 
toes,  and  then  divided  into  two  bands.  And 
yirgU  tella  ui  that  it  wu  worn  by  the  Syrian 

~lie  annour  of  the  Romans  at  the  commence- 
t  of  the  republic  consisted,  according  to 
Livy,  of  the  gtdta,  the  tauit,  the  elypetu,  the. 
e  or  greaves,  and  the  lorica,  all  of  biaaa. 
This  was  the  Gtmscan  attire,  and  introduced  by 
Servius  TuUiua.  The  .loriea,  like  the  French 
u»,  was  so  called  fWim  having  been  originally 
made  of  leather.  It  followed  the  line  of  the 
abdomen  at  bottom,  and  seems  to  have  been 
impressed  whilst  wet  with  forms  corresponding 
to  those  of  the  human  body,  and  this  pecnliarity 
I  preserved  in  its  appearanoe  when  it  was 
afterwards  made  of  metal.  At  top,  the  square 
aperture  for  the  throat  was  guuded  by  the 
peOorcde,  a  band  or  plate  of  brass;  and  the 
shoulden  were  likewise   protected   b;  pieces 


made  to  slip  over  each  oUier.  He  galea  and 
cassis  were  two  distinct  head-pieces  originally, 
the  former,  like  the  lorica,  being  of  leaUter,  and 
the  latter  of  metal ;  bnt  in  lite  coarse  of  time 
the  words  were  applied  indifferently*. 

Folybiua  has  fumiBhed  us  with  a  very  minute 
account  of  the  military  equipment  of  the 
Romans  of  liis  time ;  and  it  is  from  hia  descrip- 
tion, and  not  &om  the  statues,  wliich  have  been 
generally  conudered  aa  anthoritiee,  bnt  which 
are  in  Uuth  of  a  cousiderBbly  later  date,  that 
we  must  collect  materials  for  the  military 
costume  of  the  latter  days  of  the  repablic. 

He  tells  us  then  that  Uie  Koman  in&ntiy  was 
divided  into  four  bodiss :  the  youngest 
and  of  the  lowest  conditiim  were  set  apart  t6r 
the  light-armed  troops  (vditet) ;  the  next  in  ^e 
were  called  the  kattali ;  the  third,  who  were 
their  fall  strength  and  vigour,  the  priiKipet ; 
and  the  oldest  of  all  were  called  triarii*.  The 
velitea  were  armed  with  swords,  Ught  javeliiu 
(a  cubit  and  a  span  in  length),  and  budden  of 
a  circnlai  form,  three  feet  in  diamet«r;  and 
they  wore  on  their  heads  some  simple  covering, 
like  the  skin  of  a  wolf  or  other  animal.  The 
hastati  wore  complete  annour,  which  consiBted 
of  a  shield  of  a  convex  surface,  two  feet  and  a 
half  broad,  and  four  feet  or  Ibur  feet  and  a  palm 
in  length,  made  of  two  planks  glued  together, 
and  covered  first  with  linen  and  then  with 
calves'  skin,  having  in  its  centre  a  shell  or 
of  iron;  on  their  right  thigh  a  sword,  called  the 
Spanish  sword,  made  not  only  to  thmst  hut  to 
cut  with  either  edge,  the  blade  remarkably  firm 
and  strong;  two  piles  or  javelins,  one  stouter 
than  the  other,  hat  both  about  six  cubits  long; 
a  brasen  helmet;  and  greaves  for  the  legs. 
Upon  the  helmet  was  worn  an  ornament  of 
three  upright  feathers,  either  black  or  red, 
about  a  cabit  in  height,  which,  being  placed  on 
the  very  top  of  their  heads,  made  them  aeem 
much  taller,  and  gave  them  a  beantifol  and 
terrible  t^paarancc.  Their  breasts  were  pro- 
tected by  the  pectomie  of  brass ;  but  such  as 
were  rated  at  more  than  ten  thousand  dnchnue 
wore  a  ringed  lorica.  The  principee  and  triarii 
were  anned  in  the  same  manner  as  the  liastati, 
except  only  that  the  triarii  carried  pikes  instead 
of  javelins.      The  Boman   cavalry,   the   same 

'  Outl)iiEiBiiHherel>on]y«ilbl)i«dreiiaf  thetoMkrri 
biil  IbdK  who  with  for  further  ivrtlculin  fitting  Uk 

LumlDoui  ■ccouDC  In  tht  ■  AudimLe  dn  loierlptlau,'  lome 


author  talk  aa,  were  in  bU  time  aimod  liks  the 
Oraeka,  but  tlut,  uicieDUy,  it  wh  verj  difiWeut, 
Tor  thaj  then  von  no  umonr  on  Uieir  bodies 
but  vera  covered  in  the  time  of  Mtion  with 
only  an  under  gument;  Uiey  were  thereby 
en^ed  certunlj  1«  mount  and  dimnonnt  with 
great  bcilitj,  but  the;  were  too  much  ezpooed 
to  danger  in  close  engBgements.  The  «pea»i, 
■lao,  that  were  in  use  amongst  them  in  former 
times,  were  In  a  double  respect  unfit  for  aernce : 
fiiat,  aa  thej  were  of  alendei  make,  and  alwajg 
trembled  in  the  hand.  It  via  eitremel]'  difficult 
to  direct  them  with  an;  certainty,  and  they 
wen  aometimea  shaken  to  piecea  by  the  mere 
motion  of  the  horse ;  and,  secondly,  the  lower 
end  not  being  anned  with  iron,  they  were 
fonned  only  t«  strike  with  the  point,  and,  when 
broken  wiUk  thia  atroke,  became  naelesa.  Their 
bnckleis  were  made  of  the  hide  of  an  oi,  and 
in  form  not  unlike  to  the  globular  diahes  which 
were  naed  in  aocrifices;  but  these  were  also  of 
loo  infirm  a,  texture  for  defence,  and,  when  re- 
laxed by  weather,  were  utterly  apoiled.  Observ- 
ing th^  defecia,  therefore,  they  changed  their 
weapons  fbr  Ihoae  of  the  Oreeks. 

The  signiferl,  or  atandard-bearera,  aeem  to 
have  been  habited  like  their  fellow-eoldieni, 
with  the  exception  of  Ihe  scalp  and  roane  of  a 
lien,  which  covered  their  heads  and  hong  down 
on  their  shonlders.  The  eagles  of  Brutus  aud 
Caaaina  were  of  direr.  Tl>e  lictors,  according 
to  Fetronius,  wore  white  habile,  and  flvm  the 
fbllowing  passage  of  Cicero  it  would  appear  they 
sometimes  wore  the  saga,  or  paludomentnm, 
and  sometimea  a  small  kind  of  toga ; — "  Togula 
ad  portam  lidoribus  prauto  fherunt  quibua  illi 
acceptia  aagnla  r^eceront."  Tbe  bscea  were 
boond  with  purple  ribbons.  The  axes  were 
taken  bom  them  b;  Publioola ;  but  T.  I^rtius, 
the  first  dictator,  restored  them.  The  aaguts 
wore  the  tmita  of  purple  and  scarlet ;  that  is  to 
ay,  dyed  first  with  one  colour  and  then  with 
the  other.  Cicero  uses  the  word  "dibaphus," 
twice  dyed,  for  the  augural  robe  ('  Epist  Fam.,' 
lib.  ii  le) ;  and  in  another  passage  calla  it  "onr 
purple,"  being  himself  a  member  of  the  college 
of  aogura.  The  ahape  of  the  aforesaid  trabea  is 
another  pnizle  for  the  antiquaries.  Dionyuus 
of  Halicamassos  says  pMi];  enough  that  it 
only  diO^red  fl-om  tbe  toga  in  die  quality  of  its 
stuff;  but  Rubenius  wtfold  make  it  appear  from 
thttlinMof  TirgU— 
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that  it  was  short,  and  resembled  the  paladamen- 
tum,  for  which  reason  he  says  the  salii  (pileata 
of  Mars),  who  are  sometimea  termed  "froieotf," 
are  called  "palndati"  by  Festus. 

The  Boman  women  originally  wore  the  toga 
sa  well  ss  the  men,  but  they  soon  aband<med  it 
for  tbe  Qreek  palliom,  an  elegant  mantle,  under 
which  they  wore  a  tonic  descending  in  grscefiil 
folds  to  the  feet,  called  the  stola*.' 

Another  exterior  habit  was  called  the  peplnm, 
also  of  Oreciao  origin.  It  ia  very  difflcult,  saya 
Montbocon,  to  distinguish  these  habiU  one 
from  the  other.  There  was  also  a  habit  called 
croooto,  moat  prebahly  because  it  was  of  a  as&on 
colour,  as  we  are  told  it  waa  worn  not  only  by 
women,  but  by  effeminate  men,  rerellen,  and 
bnflbona'. 

The  fashions  of  ladieaf  head-dreesea  changed 
aa  often  in  those  times  aa  they  do  now.  ViUa 
and  fateke,  ribbons  or  fiUets,  were  the  most 
umple  and  respectable  ornaments  for  the  hair. 
Ovid  particularly  menUans  the  former  aa  the 
diatinguiahing  badges  of  honest  matrona  and 
chaste  virgins'. 

Tbe  calanlica  waa,  according  to  some,  a  cover- 
chief.  Servius  says  tbe  mifra  was  tbe  same  thing 
aa  the  calantica,  though  it  anciently  aignified 
amongst  the  Oreeks  a  ribbon,  a  fillet,  a  lone*. 
Another  coverchief  called  flammeun,  or  flam- 
meolom,  was  worn  by  a  new-married  female  on 
the  wedding-day.  According  to  Nonios,  matrons 
also  wore  tbe  flammeom,  and  TertuUian  seems 
to  indicate  that  in  his  time  it  was  a  common 
ornament  which  Christian  women  wore  also. 
The  caliendnim,  mentioned  by  Horace  fl.  Sat 
viiL  18),  and  afterwards  by  Amobius,  was  a 
round  of  Use  hair  which  women  added  to  their 
natural  locks,  in  order  to  lengthen  them  and 
imprere  their  appoarenoe.  The  Roman  ladiee 
wore  bracelets  (armWa)  of  silver,  or  gilt  metal, 
and  sometimes  of  pure  gold,  nccklacea,  and 
eaniugs.  Pliny  aays  "  they  seek  the  pearl  in 
the  Bed  Sea,  and  the  emeralds  in  the  depths  of 


id  docrlblDg  the  chaili  Daphne,  he  oyi. 
ViKii  cDonbU  podlH  (In  Ugt  cspUka."— MM.,  Ub.  k 
■  "  Undfl  mllm)  ulv«r«F  quod  metftphDrJeeUgiilllolHt 
m  TlrgLnv  dHKUmben." — MontbiuniR  'AnL  ExpUq.,' 
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the  eatth.  It  U  for  this  thej  pierce  their  cub." 
Theae  eamnga  vere  extremely  long,  uid  wme- 
timee  of  m  great  a  price,  atja  Seneca,  that  "  a 
pair  of  them  would  coiuame  the  revenae  of  a 
rich  house ;"  and  agun,  that  "the  totij  of  them 
women)  was  inch  that  one  of  them  would 
canj  two  or  three  patrimouiee  hanging  at  her 
"  Qitta  and  vennillion  were  &Tourite 
colooiB  bothwith  Greek  and  Boman  female*. 
Such  garmenta  were  called  "  vettes  herbidn," 
from  the  hue  and  juice  of  the  herba  with  which 
the;  were  gtained.  The  rage  for  green  and 
Vermillion  waa  of  long  duration,  for  Cyprian 
and  Tertullian,  inveighing  agiUnat  luxury,  name 
particularly  thoee  colours  ai  moat  agreeable  to 
the  women ;  and  Hartiau  Capella,  who  wrote  in 
the  fifth  centnry,  eren  saya,  "  Floridam  diacolo- 
remque  reatem  herbida  palU  conteiuerat"  At 
banqaela^  and  on  joyful  occadona,  white  dreaaes 
were  made  uae  of.  Among  the  man;  eolonn 
in  requeat  with  gentlewomen,  Orid  reckons 
'•  albentes  roaaa  "  ('  De  Art'  Ui  t.  189) ;  and  at 
T.  191,  he  wys — 

"  Alba  decsM  fuKU :  nlbli, «  Capbe[  pluebu." 
In    Tibullua  we   meet  wjtb   the    following 
passage; 

•'  urn  Ku  Tyrt*  < 


Having  thua  given  a  aketch  of  the  general 
costume  of  the  Komani,  we  will  prowed  to 
notice  such  peculiarities  a*  are  requisite  to  dia- 
tinguiah  the  dniuatia  petson»  of  Qxe  Roman 
plays  of  Shakspere. 

The  dress  of  the  ancient  Bomau  consuls  con- 
sisted of  the  tunic,  called  from  iu  amameot 
lalidavian,  the  lt>ga  praUxta  {i.  e.,  bordered 
with  purple),  and  the  red  sandals  called  muUei. 
Of  all  the  disputed  points  before  alluded  to, 
that  which  baa  oocaaioned  the  most  controversy 
is,  the  distinguishing  mark  of  the  aenatoiial 
and  equestrian  clasaea. 

The  latua  clavus  is  said  to  have  been  the 
characteristic  of  the  magistrates  and  seoatora, 
and  the  angustus  clavus  that  of  the  equitcs  or 
knighta. 

That  it  wss  a  purple  ornament  we  learn  from 
Pliny'  and  Ovid;  but  concerning  its  shape 
there  are  almost  as  man;  opinions  as  there  have 
been  pages  written  on  the  subject,  not  one  of 
the  ancieuta  having  taken  the  trouble  to  describe 
I  what  to  them  was  a  matter  of  no  curiosity,  or 

I  •  Sluekliu, '  Adi.  Cdd.,'  U.  SS. 
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b;  accident  dropped  a  hint  which  tni^t  aerre 
as  a  clue  to  the  enigma.  Seme  antiquaries  con- 
lend  that  it  waa  a  round  knob  or  nail  with 
which  the  tunic  was  studded  all  over;  others 
that  it  waa  a  flower;  some  that  it  waa  a  fibula; 
some  that  it  waa  a  ribbon  worn  like  a  modem 
order;  and  others,  again,  that  it  was  a  stripe  of 
purple  wove  in  or  aewn  on  the  tunic ;  but  theae 
last  are  divided  among  themselvee  as  to  the 
direction  in  which  this  stripe  ran*. 

The  learned  Pbre  Hontbucoo,  in  his  'Anti- 
quite  Eipliquj  par  les  Figores,'  observes  that 
Uunpridius,  in  bis  '  Life  of  Alexander  Sevema,' 
sayi  that  at  feasts  napkins  were  nsed  adorned 
with  scarlet  clavi,  "clavata  cocco  mantjlia." 
Theae  clavi  were  also  seen  in  the  sheets  that 
covered  the  beds  on  whicb  the  indenl«  lay  to 
take  their  meals.  Ammianus  Hsreellinaa  alaa 
tells  na  that  a  taUe  waa  covered  with  cloths  so 
ornamented,  and  disposed  in  sucfa  a  manner, 
that  the  whole  appeared  like  the  habit  <^  a 

Upon  this  Mont&acOD  ingeidoudy  remarks, 
that,  presuming  ths  elavna  to  be  a  stripe  or 
baud  of  purple  running  round  the  edges  of 
these  cloths,  it  would  not  be  difficult  by  laying 
them  one  over  the  other  to  show  nothing  bnt 
their  borders,  and  thereby  present  a  mass  of 
purple  to  the  eye,  which  might  of  eourae 
be  veiy  properly  compared  to  the  habit  of  a 
prince,  but  that  this  could  not  be  effected  were 
the  cloths  merely  studded  with  purple  knobs, 
or  embroidered  with  purple  flowers,  aa  in  that 
case  the  white  ground  must  inevitably  appear. 
In  addition  to  this  he  obserrea  that  Si  Basil,  in 
explanation  of  a  passage  In  laaiab,  says,  he  | 
blames  the  luxuiy  of  women  "  who  border  their 
garments  with  purple,  or  who  inaert  it  into  the 
stuff  itself;"  and  that  St.  Jerome,  on 
passage,  nees  the  expreaion 

Kow,  thongb  these  observations  go  some  way 
towards  proving  the  clavus  to  have  been  a  band 
or  stripe  <broad  for  the  seoatora  and  narrow  for 
the  knights),  we  are  aa  much  in  the  dark  as 
ever  respecting  the  direction  it  took.  It  could 
not  have  bordered  the  tunic,  or  surely,  like  that 
of  the  Spaniards',  it  would  have  been  called 
pnetexta(as  the  toga  was  when  so  ornamented). 
On  the  line  in  Horace — 

•  ThoHofiHir  mdmahowmild  like  ti 


9  ol  Ibi  Spaniard!,  i 


■■  LMOni dinMI pecbm dinuu.-— 9it.  i,9,U. 

t  commentator  (Tairenttua)  mje,  "  recto  ordine 
dweendebftt  insuti  oUvi  Tel  inteiU" — the  cUti 
NWD  on,  or  woTen  into,  the  gument,  descended 
In  a  right  line ;  but  if  he  founded  this  coqjec- 
ttin  idmplj  on  the  word  "  demist,''  he  did  not 
ncollect  tliat  (he  ornament  gave  its  name  to 
the  gftrment,  and  that  the  tnnic  itself  Ls  re- 
peatedly called  the  latos  clavna  b;  the  ancient 
wiiUrg.  Horace  might,  therefore,  merel;  allude 
to  the  tnnlc  of  the  wearer  hanging  looeely  and 
negligentlj  down  apon  the  breast,  an  affectation 
of  wetuiug  it  which  is  imputed  to  Julimi  Ceesar. 
Nothing,  in  abort,  appeare  likely  to  eolfe  this 
djffleoltj  bnt  the  discorery  of  BOine  ^aiit^ng  of 
Boman  tUnei,  in  which  colour  may  afford  the 
n«ceau7  information. 

NoUe  Boman  yontha  vore  the  pmt«ita,  and 
the  bolla,  a  golden  onuaent,  which,  from  the 
Ruv  ipecimen  in  the  coUectian  4rf  Samuel 
Bogei^  Esq.,  we  ihonld  compare  to  the  case  of 
what  U  called  a  hanting-watch  *.  It  has  gene- 
rally been  described  as  a  small  golden  ball ,-  but, 
nnless  the  one  we  have  seen  has  been  by  acci- 
dent much  compressed  or  flattened,  we  should 
say  they  were  not  more  globular  than  an  old- 
bsbioned  watch.  Hacrobiua  says  they  were 
sometimes  in  the  shape  of  a  heart,  and  that 
they  frequently  contained  preguratiTeg  against 
envy,  &c.  On  arriving  at  the  age  of  pntierty, 
which  was  fourteen,  youths  abandoned  the  bulla, 
and  exchanged  the  toga  pratexta  for  the  loga 
pura,  which  was  also  called  the  "  toga  mrilis," 
and  "libtra:" — "virUi*,'  in  slluuon  to  the 
period  of  life  at  which  thej  had  arrived ;  and 
"Hbtra^  because  at  the  same  time,  if  they  were 
pnfolli,  they  attained  full  power  over  their 
property,  and  were  released  from  tutela.  There 
is  no  ascertaining  the  age  of  young  Marciua,  in 
tbe  tragedy  of  Coriolanos;  but  as  he  only 
appears  in  the  scene  before  the  Volscion  camp 
when  he  is  brought  to  sapplicate  his  lither,  he 
should  wear  nothing  but  a  black  tunic,  the  toga 
and  all  omamenia  lielng  laid  aside  in  mourning 
and  times  of  public  calamity. 

Of  Julius  C«aar  we  learn  the  following  lacls 
relative  to  his  dress  and  personal  appearance. 
Suetonius  tolls  us  that  he  was  tall,  bir-com- 
plezioned,  round-limbed,  rather  hill-Gued,  and 
with  black  eyes ;  that  he  obt^ned  from  the 
seoato  petmUdon  to  wear  constantly  a  laurel 
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crown  (IHon  Cassias  says  on  account  of  his 
lialdneas) ;  that  he  was  remarkable  in  his  dren, 
wearing  the  laUclavian  tonic  with  sleeves  to  it, 
having  gatherings  about  the  wrist,  and  alw^s 
bad  it  girded  rather  loosely,  which  latter  cir- 
cumstance gave  origin  to  the  eipreniou  of 
Sulla,  "  Beware  of  the  loose-coated  boy,"  or  "  of 
the  man  who  is  so  ill  girt."  Dion  Cassins  adds 
that  he  had  also  the  rig^t  to  near  a  royal  robe 
in  assemblies* ;  that  he  wore  a  red  sash  and  the 
calcei  mnllei  even  on  ordinary  days,  to  show  his 
descent  from  the  Alban  kings*.  A  statue  of 
Julius  Cesar,  armed,  is  engraved  in  Bossi's 
'  Racolla  dl  Statue  Antlche  e  Uodeme,'  folio, 
Bome,  1701,  pi.  IS;  also  one  of  Octavianus,  or 
Augustus  Cnsar ; — the  lattor  statue  having  been 
once  in  the  poeaeei^an  of  the  celebrated  Marquis 
Haffei.  Octaviua  affected  simplicity  in  his  ap' 
peaiauce,  and  humility  in  his  conduct;  and, 
consistently  with  this  description,  we  find  his 
armour  of  the  plainest  kind.  His  lorica,  or 
culran,  is  entirely  without  ornament,  except 
the  two  rows  of  plates  at  the  bottom.  The 
thorax  is  partly  bidden  by  the  palodamentum, 
which  was  worn  by  this  emperor  and  by  Julius 
Cnaar  of  a  much  larger  size  than  those  of  his 
successors.  Although  he  Is  without  the  cinctura, 
or  belt,  he  holds  in  Ins  tight  hand  the  para- 
gonlum,  a  short  swofd,  which,  as  the  name 
imports,  was  fastened  to  it. 

Suetonius  tells  us  that  Oclarlus  was  in  height 
live  feet  nine  inches,  of  a  complexion  between 
brown  and  &ir,  his  b^r  a  little  curled  and  in- 
clining to  yellow.  He  had  clear  bright  eyes, 
small  eara,  and  an  aquiline  nose, — his  eyebrows 
meeting.  He  wore  his  toga  neither  too  scan^ 
nor  too  full,  and  the  clavus  of  his  tunic  neither 
remarkably  broad  nor  narrow.  His  shoes  were 
a  tittle  thicker  in  Uie  sole  than  common,  to 
make  him  appear  taller  than  he  was.  In  the 
winter  he  wore  a  thick  toga, /our  tunics,  a  shirt, 
a  flannel  stomacher,  and  wrappers  on  his  legs 
and  thighs.  He  could  not  bear  the  winter's 
sun,  and  never  walked  In  the  open  all  without 
a  broad-brimmed  hat  on  his  head. 
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From  Uw  Ume  of  Cains  MmIob  the  aenfttora 
wars  bUck  boots  or  badum  re««Miig  to  the 
middle  of  the  leg*,  irith  the  letter  C  in  ^Irer  or 
i'rory  upon  them,  or  nttlier  tite  figure  of  a  hail- 
a^  or  creaoant".  There  is  one  engntved  in 
MoDtAtaeon,  from  the  cabinet  of  P.  Kircher.  It 
worn  above  the  heei,  at  the  lieight  of  the 
anale;  but  this  last  honoor,  it  it  conjectured, 
wu  only  srauted  to  aoch  as  were  descended  from 
tlie  handred  lenaton  elected  t^  Bomulus. 

In  condoBion,  it  nay  not  lie  aniln  to  aaj  a 
few  worda  respecting  tbe  pnrple  of  the  aDcienta. 
Oibbon  nja  "it  was  of  a  iazk  cast,  ta  deep  as 
bnlli"  blood."— See  ateo  Pre»dent  Goguat'a 
'  Oiigine  d«a  Loix  et  dei  Arte,'  put  iL  1.  2,  c.  2, 
pp.  184,  215.    Bat  Uiere  were  Mveval  sorta  of 

■  "  NuD  vt  qul«qu«  huiDIll  Dl 
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purple,  and  each  hue  was  faahionable  in  ita 
turn.  "  In  my  jrouth,"  Bays  Cornelias  Nepoa 
(who  died  during  the  reign  of  Augnatua ;  PUuj, 
ii.  38),  "the  violet  purple  waa  faahionable,  and 
aold  for  a  hnndred  denarii  the  pound.  Some 
time  afterwards  the  red  purple  of  Tanntum 
came  into  vogue,  and  to  this  aucceeded  the 
red  Tyiian  twice  dyed,  which  was  not  to  be 
bought  under  one  thousand  denarii"  Hera, 
then,  ve  baye  three  aorta  of  pnrple,  worn  dnriag 
the  life  of  one  man.  The  rad  purple  is  men. 
tioned  by  Macrobina :  be  eajB  the  redneai  of  the 
pnrple  border  of  the  (oga  pmlextA  was  ad. 
monitory  U>  thoee  who  asaomed  it  to  preserve 
the  modeaty  of  demeanour  beeoming  young 
noblemen ;  and  Virgil  aays  that  the  sacrificdug 
pricat  should  cover  his  bead  with  pnrple,  with- 
out noticing  whetlter  its  hue  be  red  or  violet. 
Indeed,  purple  was  a  term  applied  iudlaoijmt 
imtely  by  the  ancients  to  every  tint  produced  by 
the  mixiurt  o/  red  and  blue,  and  aometimw 
to  the  pure  colours  tbemselvee. 

J.  a  P. 
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INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


'Tbc  Tngedie  of  Antbonie  tuid  Cleopttnt' 
ma  fltBt  printed  Id  the  folio  collection  of 
1623.  The  pUf  !i  not  divided  into  tcU  and 
■cenee  in  the  original ;  but  the  stige-direc- 
tioDi,  like  thoK  of  the  other  Roman  plays, 
ftre  very  fall.  The  text  ia,  upon  (he  whole, 
Kmarkably  accnrate ;  although  the  metrical 
uTBngement  ii.  In  a  few  iniUncea,  obTiooalj 
defecUre. 

The  Life  of  Antoniua,  in  North*!  'Pla- 
tarch,'  has  been  followed  bj  Shakipere  with 
very  remarkable  fidelity ;  and  there  ia 
scarcely  an  incident  which  belongs  to  thia 
period  of  Antony's  career  which  the  poet 
has  not  engrafted  npon  hia  wonderful  per- 
formance. The  poetical  power,  subjecting 
the  historical  minnteneM  to  an  all-perrading 
harmony,  is  one  of  the  moat  remarkable 
efforts  of  Sbskepere's  genina. 

"  Of  all  Shakspere'e  historical  pUys,"  says 
Coleridge,  "'Antony  add  Cleopatra'  ia  by 
br  the  most  wonderful."  He  again  saya, 
aailgniiig  It  a  place  even  higher  ttian  that  of 
being  the  moat  wonderful  of  the  hitlorieal 
playa,  "The  highest  praiae,  or  rather  form 
of  piaise,  of  this  play,  which  I  can  ofl^r  in 
my  own  mind,  is  the  doubt  which  the  pemaal 
always  occasions  in  me,  whether  the  'Antony 
and  Cleopatn '  la  not.  In  all  exhibitions  of  a 
giant  power  in  ita  strength  and  rigour  of 
maturity,  a  foncddable  riral  of  'Uacbeth,' 
' Lear,' ' Hamlet,' and  ' OtheUo.'"  The  epi- 
thet "  wonderliil "  la  nnqoesUonably  the 
right  one  to  apply  to  this  drama.  It  Is  too 
Taat,  too  gorgeous,  1«  b«  approached  without 
some  prostration  of  the  ondeTBtandlDg.  It 
pours  such  a  flood  of  noonday  aplendonr 
upon  our  aenaea,  that  we  cannot  gaze  upon  it 
steadily.  We  hare  read  it  again  and  again ; 
and  the  Impreaiioa  which  it  learea  again  and 
again  ia  that  of  wonder. 

The  Antont  of  this  play  Is  of  coutse  the 


Antony  of 'Jnlius'CRsar;'.— not  merely  the 
hiatorical  Antony,  but  the  dramaUc  Antony, 
drawn  by  the  same  hand.  Uc  is  the  orator 
that  ahowed  dead  Cnaar'a  mantle  to  the 
Roman  people;  he  U  the  soldier  that  after 
his  triumph  over  Brutus  said,  "  Thia  was  a 
man."  We  hare  seen  something  of  his  cba. 
racter ;  we  hare  le&ml  a  little  of  his  roluptu- 
ouancea ;  we  hare  heard  of  the  "  masker  and 
the  rereller;"  we  have  beheld  the  unacmpu- 
lons  polIUcian.  But  we  cannot  think  meanly 
of  him.  He  is  one  great,  either  fbr  good  or 
for  evil.  Since  he  foaght  at  Philjppi  he 
has  passed  through  various  fortunea.  Caaar 
thus  apoatiophises  Um : — 

"  WIkd  thou  oac* 
Wut  beaten  frtim  Modciu,  wher*  tbou  (1**^ 

Did  E'lming  fallow  I  whom  tbou  foughtU  iRilnt, 
Though  dAiDLLIjr  hmughl  up,  vith  pmieqcB  mon 
Tbu  HTigH  could  juBfer.- 
There  came  an  after-time  when,  at  Alenn- 

WlucB  ne'er  the  word  or  •  No '  wonun  baud  ipaik, 
Being  bubn'd  MB  tlmw  o'n.  gom  Id  tlu  ftut  i 
I    And,  for  hit  oitlliuiTi  p*T*  till  hetn." 

I  Thi$  Is  the  Antony  that  Shakspere^  In  the 
'  pisy  before  na,  brings  upon  the  scene. 

Upton  has  a  cnrioos  theory,  which  would 
partly  make  Shakspere  to  belong  to  the 
I  French  school.  The  hero  of  this  play,  ac- 
cording to  this  theory,  does  not  speak  "the 
I  language  of  the  people."  Upton  si^a — 
"Mark  Antony,  as  Plutarch  informs  ns, 
affected  the  AsiaUc  manner  of  wpetklag, 
which  mnch  resembled  his  own  temper, 
bnng  ambitious,  unequal,  and  very  rfaodo- 
montade.  ....  This  style  onr  poet 
has  very  artfidly  and  learnedly  inUrspened 
in  Antony's  speeches."'  UnqneeUonably  the 
language  of  Antony  Is  more  elevated  than 
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tlut  of  Enobarbna,  for  eiunple.  AdIodj 
frSB  of  the  po«licsI  (empemneat — *  man  of 
high  genins — in  oimtor,  who  could  move  the 
paaiiobB  dntofttieall; — » lover,  tbftt  knew  no 
limits  io  hia  deTotions  becsnie  he  loved 
imiginstivel;.  When  sorrow  &1U  apon 
him  the  poetical  puts  of  hie  duncler  ire 
more  uid  more  dereloped;  we  forget  the 
BensniJitt.  Bat  eTSB  before  the  touch  of 
grief  has  somewbAt  ezalt«d  hig  natnre,  be 
takes  tlie  poetical  view  of  poetical  things. 
What  can  ban 


tion  of  OcUvis'B  weeping  at  the  parting  with 

her  brother? — 

■  The  AptU 'I  In  hn  *TW:  It  li  lorVi  ipring, 
And  ttaw  th*  ihann  id  bdag  II  OB.' 

And,  higher  sUlI  :— 

r  lonfuc  will  bm  obtr  ha  hnit.  nor  an 

r  bnrt  lofOnn  h«  tongue  i  the  iwuiVdoim  fin- 


This,  we  think,  i 
of  apeakipg." 


it  the  "  Asiatic  manitet 


PBBSONS  BEPSBSBNTEa 

M.  AinONT,  a  totuomr. 

Hemas,  a  Jritnd  </  Pompej. 

J|,««,AnI,«.l,«.S,«.3. 

Ac«lI.«.S,K.3llC<lK.T. 
ActIlI.K.B,  «.*;«. Tiie.8iK.9;«e.  11. 

MENECRiTia,  a  Jriend  (/  Pompaj. 
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•tlS. 

TAREirB,  a  ^«d  q/"  Pompej-. 

OtTAviDB  C«SAB,  0  biumtir. 

,«»>»■.  Act  Lie.  4.    AnIl.«.SiK.Siic.«,  .c7. 

ActlII.>LSl>C.SlK.8lK.I(L 

.inH-«.A«iii.-.«. 
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.fnHr..A«lll.K.7iic.S. 
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An  III.  K.  t. 
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SSITDB  POHPEIDB. 
^»™r,A«II.«.li«.B;K.7. 

.4f>fHri,ActlII.K.I. 

C«Mr. 

'*'^iii°U.*"'«  filli  7r»  sTk  n'"' '' 

AMIV.H.li  icH;  icB. 

Mabdiih,  an  otfcwiane  on  Cleopatra. 

Ebos,  a  Jriend  qf  Anton;. 

AaiV.K.ii',K.iK. 

AnlV.ic.4i  tcIi  K.7IK.I& 

ScABns,  a  >Henrf  0/  Anton;. 

DiOMMiBB,  an  aaendant  on  Cleop»tr». 

4nMn,Acclll.icS.    ArtIV.K.7, «.«,«.]«. 

DracBTAB.  0  fnend  of  Autonj. 

.^««.,AC11V.K.1».    A«V.K.l. 

.1;,™,  Art  !.«.».    Anil. -.3. 

A  Clown. 

J«-r..ActLK.l. 

PmLo,  a>«nrf  o/  Antony. 

Cliofatra,  Queen  of  EggpL 
,l«nm.Aetl.»c.l[«.Si«.3i  ■!:.».    AnII.K.S. 

AcilII.K.I:ic7i  K.*',  K.I1. 

Awi,A«II.u.>i(c4i  K.eiK.7.  Aolll.ita. 

AM  V.  K. ». 

Ad  IV.  K.  1.  An  V.  K.  1 1  K.  a. 

Oo'ATU,  «u(«r  to  Cnaar,  and  >et/'«  to 

AowppA.  0  jWenrf  q/- Qeaar. 

Antony. 

j|v>«.AnlI.tctiH!.4iic.7.  AnilLK,».«.«. 

.i«wr„Anii.K.S.    Aniii.ica[K.4nc.«. 

ActlV.ic.l[«.«iic.7.    AetV.ttl. 

DoLABELLA,  a  jWend  q/"  Cssar. 

^n»">Anl.K.tiie.3i  K.9.   AMIl.tct. 

,4]9>m.Al!tlll.iClO.    AnV.K.IiK.t. 

PaootTLiniB,  a /T*nd  ((/■  Cieaar. 

ActlV.lbli  K.4lK.llt  ICU.    AclV.K.1. 

4(fwrt,  Anl.K.li  icSi  K.S.    Anil.icS. 

Thtbeds,  0  >ien<i  ^  Ceaeir. 

.MHir..  An  III.  «.■<•:»  II. 

ABtlV.«.»<U'ui«!w.    Art'v.tc.S. 

Oai,lu3,  a  yKend  (^  Cieaar, 

Q^eert.  SoUkti,  Meuenger»,  and  oUter 

<4pfH«,Anv.K.ii  fc.a. 

AttendatU*. 

SCENE,— dispbbsbd;  w  bbv«b. 

ih  rum  OF  tbb  Roman  Emtirb. 

r--            1 

[  Itoom  in  Cleopatra  t  Palace.} 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— Alexandria.    A  Boom  in  Cleopatra'*  Palace. 

Enter  Sbuetridb  and  Fhilo. 

Phi.  Na^,  but  this  dotage  of  our  general's 

O'eiflowB  the  meaaure:  those  his  goodl;  e;es< 

That  o'er  the  files  and  musters  of  the  war 

Bave  glow'd  like  plat«d  Mars,  now  bend,  now  turn. 

The  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 

Upon  a  t&vay  front :  his  captain's  heart, 

Which  in  the  scuflaes  of  great  fights  hath  burst 

The  buckles  on  his  breast,  reneagues'  all  temper; 

And  is  become  the  bellows,  and  the  fan, 

To  cool  a  gipsy's  lust.    Look  where  the;  come  I 
*  RtHtagiiet — renonncei.    ThEa  J>  usoall;  spelt  itntga;  but  Coleridge  snggeeted  the  ortho- 
grt.'pbj  va  bsve  adopted,  irMch  gives  us  the  proper  pronunciation,  u  in  leagttt.    SteeraDt  propoias 
to  read  rtntj/ei,  ■  word  osed  by  Chaacer  Id  tbe  siune  seute. 
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Floumh.    Enter  Aktoky  and  Cleopatra,  mth  thtir  Traiiu;  Eunachs 
fanning  htr. 

Take  but  good  noto,  and  you  ehall  see  in  him 

The  triple'  pillar  of  the  world  transform'd 

Into  a  strumpet's  fool :  behold  and  see. 
Gleo.  If  it  be  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much. 
Ant.  There  'e  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be  reckon'd. 
Cleo.  1 11  set  a  bourn  bow  far  to  be  belov'd. 
Akt.  Then  must  thon  needs  find  out  new  heaven,  new  earth. 

EnUr  an  Attendant. 
Att.  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Rome^ 
Akt.  Orates  me*": — ^The  eum. 

Cleo.  Nay,  hear  them,  Antony: 

Fulvia,  perchance,  is  angry ;  Or,  who  knows 
If  the  scarce-heard ed  Cesar  have  not  sent 
His  powerful  mandate  to  you,  "  Do  this,  or  this ; 
Take  in  that  kingdom,  and  enfranchise  that; 
Perform  't,  or  else  we  damn  thee." 
Akt.  How,  my  love  1 

Cleo.  Perchance, — nay,  and  most  like. 

You  must  not  slay  here  longer,  your  dismission 
Is  come  from  Cesar;  therefore  hear  it,  Antony. — ■ 
Where  's  Fulvia'e  process'?  Ctesar's,  1  would  say. — Both.— 
Call  in  the  messengers. — As  I  am  Egypt's  queen. 
Thou  blushest,  Antony;  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  Ccesar's  homager  :  else  bo  thy  cheek  pays  shame 
y^ — When  shrill-tongue d  Fulvia  scolds. — The  messengers. 
f  A«T.  Let  Rome  in  Tiber  melt!  and  the  wide  arcE"^ 
I        Of  the  rang'd  empire'^ fall!     Here  is  my  space. 
I         Kingdoms  are  clay :  our  dungy  earth  alike  ', 

i        Feeds  beast  as  man :  the  nobleness  of  life  I 

I        Is,  to  do  thus ;  when  such  a  mutual  pair,  ' 

I        And  such  a  twain  can  do  't,  in  which  I  bind, 
''       On  pain  of  punishment,  the  world  to  weet*  ^ 

We  stand  up  peerless.  ^^ 

*Tmiih  is  here  need  In  ths  eenee  of  third,  oi 
W8  have  a  IripU  qra  Tor  a  third  eye.  We  are  ni 
wise  than  in  the  ordinary  unte  of  three-fold. 

*  Grata  me — oCTends  ma; — it  grating  to  me.  •  Procat — mmmons. 

'  Rang'd  tn^iirt.  Capell,  tbe  most  neglected  of  the  commentaton,  properlj  expluni  tbie— 
"  Orderly  nnged— whoso  pgrte  are  Dow  entire  and  distinct,  like  a  nnmber  of  well-bollt  odifioei" 
Be  refera  to  a  pswage  In  '  Corioianne,'— 

"  Bnry  all  which  yet  dliUnotly  ranget, 
In  heaps  and  [uiea  of  rain." 

-  To  utel— to  know. 
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Glbo.  Excellent  falsehocxj ! 

Why  did  he  marry  Fulvia.  and  uot  love  her? — 

I  11  Mem  the  fool  I  am  not;  Antony 

Will  be  himaolf— 
Ant.  But  Btirr'd  by  Cleopstra*. — 

Now,  for  the  love  of  Love,  and  ber  soft  hours. 

Let  'b  not  confound  the  time  with  conference  harsh: 

There  's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  should  stretch 

Without  Bome  pleasure  now :  What  sport  to-night  ? 
Ci.GO.  Hear  the  ambassadors. 
Ant.  Fie,  wrangling  qneen  1 

Whom  everything  becomes,  to  chide,  to  laugh, 

To  weep ;  whose  eveiy  passion  fully  strives 

To  make  itself,  in  thee,  fair  and  admir'd  1 

No  messenger;  but  thine  and  all  alone. 

To-night  we  11  wander  through  the  streets,  and  note 

The  qualities  of  people  *.    Come,  my  queen ; 

Last  night  you  did  desire  it : — Speak  uot  ts  us. 

[Exewit  Adtomt  anil  Clsofatha,  with  thdr  Trout. 
Dev.  Is  Cnsar  with  Antonins  priz'd  so  slight  ? 
Phi.  Sir,  Bometimea,  when  he  is  not  Autony, 

He  comes  too  short  of  that  great  property 

Which  BtlU  should  go  with  Antony. 
Dsif.  I  'm  full  Sony 

That  be  approves  the  common  liar,  who 

Thus  spedu  of  him  at  Rome :  But  I  will  hope 

Of  better  deeds  to-morrow.     K«st  you  happy  I  [EMunt. 


SCENE  IL— The  tamt.     Another  Room. 
Enter  Chabuiah,  Iras,  Alezas,  and  a  Soothsayer. 

Cbab.  Lord  Alezas,  sweet  Alezas,  most  anything  Alexas,  almost  most  absolute 
Alexas,  where  's  the  soothsayer  that  you  praised  so  to  the  queen  ?  0,  that 
I  knew  this  husband,  which,  you  say,  must  change  *"  his  horns  with  garlands ! 

Alex.  Soothsayer. 

Sooth.  Your  will  ? 

Char.  Is  this  the  man? — Is  't  you,  sir,  that  know  things? 

Sooth.  Id  nattue's  infinite  book  of  secrecy 

*  Jobnaon  espliiiu  Uill  u  it  but  bad  the  memlng  of  vecxpl — AntoD}r  will  be  himKlf,  ddIcm 
Gsopatnt  keep*  him  In  oommotloii.  Uouck  Uaion  olyecto  to  Ma;  and  Interpnt<  the  paange,— 
}f  Iml  rttrred  bj  Cleopatnu  Sorslj  the  meaniDg  i<  mure  obriona.  Antony  kcoepta  Cleopetn't 
betisf  of  what  he  will  be.  Ha  will  be  hlmaeirj  bat  etUl  oncler  the  iafluence  of  CleopaUng  and  to 
thow  what  that  tnfiuenoe  ia,  he  conlioaes,  "  Mow,  Tor  the  Jots  of  Love,"  &c. 

^  CAoive— vary— give  a  difTeimt  appearaiice  to.  Ctw^  U  the  word  of  the  origiiial.  Waibnr- 
ton  and  othen  propoee  to  read  lAargt. 

■ — eonj^k 
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A  little  I  can  read. 
Alex.  Show  turn  your  fauid. 

Enter  Ekobabbds. 

Eno.  Bring  in  tbe  banquet  quickly ;  vine  enough 

Cleopatra's  health  to  drink. 
Chab.  Good  sir,  give  me  good  fortune. 
Sooth.  I  make  not,  but  foresee. 
Char.  Pray  then,  foresee  me  one. 
Sooth.  You  shall  be  jet  fairer  than  you  are. 
Char.  He  means  in  flesh. 
Ibab.  No,  you  shall  paint  when  yon  are  old. 
Chab   Wrinklea  forbid. 
Alex.  Vex  not  his  preedence ;  be  attentiv«. 
Ghab.  Huahl 

Sooth.  You  shall  be  more  beloring  than  belov'd. 
Chab.  I  had  rather  heat  my  Uvef  with  drinking. 
Alex.  Nay,  hear  him. 

Cbab.  Oood  now,  some  excellent  fortnne  I   Let  me  be  married  to  three  kings  in 
a  forenoon,  and  widow  them  all :  let  me  have  a  child  at  fift;,  to  whom  Herod 
of  Jewry  may  do  homage :  find  me  to  marry  me  with  Octaviua  Cnaar,  and 
companion  me  with  my  mistrese. 
Sooth.  Yon  shall  outlive  the  lady  whom  yon  serre. 
Char.  0  excellent !  I  lore  long  life  better  than  figs. 
Sooth.  You  hare  seen  and  prav'd  a  fiiirer  former  fortune 

Than  that  which  is  to  approach. 
Char.  Then,  belike  my  children  shall  have  no  names :  Prithee,  how  many  boys 

and  wenches  must  I  have? 
Sooth.  If  every  of  your  wishes  had  a  womb. 

And  fertile'  every  wish,  a  million. 
Chab.  Out,  fool !  I  foi^ve  thee  for  a  witch. 
Alex.  You  think  none  but  your  sheets  are  privy  to  your  wishes. 
Char.  Nay,  come,  tell  Iras  hers. 
Alkx.  We  11  know  all  oar  fortunes. 

Eno.  Mine,  and  most  of  onr  fortunes,  to-night,  shall  be — drunk  to  bed. 
Ibas.  There 's  a  palm  presages  chastity,  if  nothing  else. 
Char.  Even  as  tbe  o'erflowing  Nilus  presageth  famine. 
Iras.  Go,  you  wild  bedfellow,  you  cannot  soothsay. 
Chab.  Nay,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a  fruitful  prognostication,  I  cannot  scratch 

mine  ear.    Pritbee,  tell  her  but  a  worky-day  fortune. 
Sooth.  Your  fortunes  are  alike. 
Iras.  But  how,  but  how?  give  me  particulars. 
Sooth.  I  have  aaid. 

which  i*  T«i7  ingenioai,  wai  mada  by 
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Iras.  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  fortnne  betUr  than  she  7 

Chab.  Well,  if  yon  wen  bat  an  ineh  of  fortune  b«tter  than  I,  where  would  70a 
choose  it? 

Ibah.  Not  in  mj  husband's  nose. 

Chab.  Oarworser  tbonghts  heavens  mendl  Alexas, — come,  his  fortnne,  his 
fortune ! — 0,  let  him  marry  a  woman  that  cannot  go,  sweet  Isis,  I  beseech 
theet  And  1st  her  die  too,  and  give  him  a  worse  t  and  let  worse  follow 
worse,  till  the  worst  of  all  follow  him  latching  to  his  grave,  fifty-fold  a 
cuckold  I  Good  Isis,  hear  me  thb  prayer,  tJiongh  thou  deny  me  a  matter  ef 
more  we^ht ;  good  Isis,  I  beseech  thee ! 

Ibab.  Amen.  Dear  goddess,  hear  that  prayer  of  the  people  I  for,  as  it  is  a 
heart-breaking  to  see  a  handsome  man  tooee-wived,  so  it  is  a  deadly  sorrow 
to  behold  a  foul  knave  nncw^lded:  Therefore,  dear  Isis,  keep  decorum, 
and  fortnne  him  accordingly  t 

Chab.  Ameo. 

Albx.  Lo,  now!  if  it  lay  in  that  basda  to  make  me  a  enckold,  they  would  make 
themselves  whores  bnt  they  'd  do 't. 

Eho.  Huah !  here  comes  Antony. . 

Chab.  Not  he;  the  queen. 

Enter  Ci-kopatba, 
Cleo.  Saw  you  my  lord  ? 
Eho.  No,  lady. 

Clko.  Was  he  not  here  ? 

Chab.  No,  madam. 
Glbo.  He  was  dispos'd  to  mirth ;  but  on  the  sadden 

A  Roman  thought  hath  atmck  him.— Enobarbos,— 
Eko.  Madam. 

Clbo.  Seek  him,  and  bring  him  hither.    Where  'e  Alexas  ? 
Al£z.  Here',  at  your  service.^My  lord  approaches. 

EnUr  Anrom,  with  a  Messenger  and  Attendants. 
Clbo.  We  \rill  not  look  upon  him :  Go  with  as. 

[Eirtunt  Cleopatba,  Ekobabbub,  Albxas,  Ibas,  Charhuk, 
Soothsayer,  and  Attendants. 
Uias.  FuWia  thy  wife  first  came  into  the  field*. 
Ant.  Against  my  brother  Lncios  ? 
Miss.  Ay: 

Bnt  soon  that  war  had  end,  and  the  dme'e  state 
Made  friends  of  them,  jointing  their  force  'gainst  Cfeear; 
Whose  better  issue  in  the  war,  from  Italy, 
Upon  the  first  encounter,  drave  them. 
Ant.  Well,  what  worst? 

Mess.  The  nature  of  bad  news  infects  the  teller. 

■  SI««T«oi  bare  Ititroducea  maJan, "  m  s  proper  mm  fbr  tii«  prewnt  defect  In  matr*.' 
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Ant.  When  it  concema  the  fool,  or  coward. — On : 

Things  that  are  paat  are  done  with  me. — T  is  thus : 

Who  tells  me  true,  though  in  his  tale  lie  death, 

I  hear  him  as  he  flatter'd. 
Mess.  Labienus 

(This  is  stiff  news)  hath,  with  his  Parthian  force. 

Extended'  Asia  from  Euphrates; 

His  conquering  banner  shook  from  Sjrria 

To  Lydia  and  to  Ionia; 

Whilst— 
Ant.  Antonj,  thou  wouldst  say, — 

Uksb.  0,  my  lord  1 

Ant.  Speak  to  me  home,  mince  not  the  general  tongue ; 

Name  Cleopatra  as  she  's  call'd  in  Rome : 

Bail  thou  in  Fulvia's  phrase ;  and  taunt  my  faults 

With  such  fiill  licence  as  both  truth  and  malice 

Have  power  to  utter.    0,  then  we  bring  forth  weeds 

When  our  quick  winds  lie  still ;  and  our  ills  told  us. 

Is  as  OUT  earing''.     Fare  thee  well  a  while. 
Mess.  At  your  noble  pleasure.  {Exit. 

Ant.  From  Sicyon  how  the  news?     Speak  there. 

1  Att.  The  man  from  Sicyon. — le  there  such  an  one? 
3  Att.  He  stays  upon  your  will. 

Ant.  .  Let  him  appear. — 

These  strong  Egyptian  fetters  I  must  break, 

Enter  atiother  Messenger. 

Or  lose  myself  in  dotage. — What  are  you? 
3  Mess.  Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 
Ant.  Where  died  she  ? 

2  Mess.  In  Sicyon : 

Her  length  of  sickness,  with  what  else  more  serious 

Importeth  thee  Ui  know,  this  bears.  [CHvm  a  iMer, 

•  Extoubd—vazed  npDD.  In  North's  '  Platanjh '  wb  find  that  Labieniu  had  "  overrun  Ari> 
from  EaphnUo."  Nearly  all  Sbikipen'a  oontemponriSB  make  Che  lecosd  ajllaUe  of  Enphrat^ 
ehort.    Drafton,  for  eiampla, — 

"  That  gliding  go  in  atate,  like  awelliag  Ei^krattt!" 

*  Malone  proposea  to  read  mtiiiii  Instead  of  mitdt ;  and  tbe  commsntators  have  taken  difbrant 
ridea  in  lUs  niatt«i.  8«ftir«  Wadopt  a  new  reading  we  mnst  be  satUfied  UiaC  the  old  odo  la  cor- 
nipt.  When,  then,  do  *e  "bring  fbrth  weeda?"  In  a  heav;  and  moiat  seaaon,  when  there  are 
no  "qnlok  irlnda"  to  mellow  the  earth,  to  dry  np  the  exuberant  moiatore,  to  fit  it  fbr  the  ploogb. 
The  poet  knew  the  old  proverb  or  the  worth  of  a  buahel  of  Uaroh  doat;  bnt  "  the  winda  of 
Uarch,"  rough  and  nnpleaaant  aa  they  are,  he  knew  alao  produced  tfala  good.  The  qoick  winda 
then  are  the  voices  whioh  bring  ns  true  reports  to  pnt  an  end  U>  oar  inaction.  When  ttiese  winda 
lie  atill  we  bring  forth  weeda.  Bnt  the  metaphor  ia  carried  rarther:  tbe  winds  have  rendered  tlie 
soil  flt  fbr  the  plough ;  but  the  knowledge  of  onr  own  faults — ilia — ia  as  the  piooghing  itaelf—tlie 
"earing." 
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Ant.  Forbear  me.  {Exit  Messenger. 

There  'b  a  great  spirit  gone !    Thaa  did  I  desire  it : 
What  our  cootempta  do  often  hurl  from  us, 
We  wish  it  ours  agun ;  the  present  pleasure, 
B;  revolutiou  loneriag,  does  become 
The  opposite  of  itself*:  she  's  good,  being  gone; 
The  hand  could  pluck  her  back  that  shov'd  her  on. 
I  most  from  this  enchanting  queen  break  off; 
.   Ten  thousand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know. 
My  idleness  doth  batch. — How  now!  Enobarbust 

Enter  Enobarbds. 

Eno.  What 's  your  pleasure,  sir  ? 

Ant.  I  must  with  baste  from  hence. 

Eko.  Why,  then,  we  kill  all  our  women :  We  see  how  mortal  an  nakindness  is 
to  them ;  if  they  suffer  our  departure,  death  'a  the  word. 

Ant.  I  mnst  be  gone. 

Eho.  Under  a  compelling  occasion,  let  women  die :  It  were  pity  to  cast  them 
away  for  nothing ;  though,  between  them  and  a  great  cause,  tbey  should  be 
esteemed  nothing.  Cleopatra,  catching  but  the  least  noise  of  this,  dies 
instantly;  I  have  seen  her  die  twenty  times  upon  far  poorer  moment:  I  do 
think  there  is  mettle  in  death,  which  commitB  some  loving  act  upon  her,  she 
hath  such  a  celerity  in  dying. 

Ant.  She  is  cunning  past  man's  thought. 

Eno.  Alack,  sir,  no;  her  passions  are  made  of  nothing  bat  the  finest  part  of 
pare  love :  We  cannot  call  her  winds  and  waters,  sighs  and  tears ;  they  are 
greater  storms  and  tempests  than  almanacs  can  report:  this  cannot  be 
cunning  in  her ;  if  it  be,  she  makes  a  shower  of  rain  as  well  as  Jove. 

Ant.  'Would  I  had  never  seen  her  I 

Eno.  0,  sir,  yon  had  then  left  unseen  a  wonderful  piece  of  work ;  which  not  to 
have  been  blessed  withal,  would  have  discredited  your  travel. 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Sir? 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Fulvia? 

Ant.  Dead. 

£no.  Why,  sir,  give  the  gods  a  thankful  sacrifice.  When  it  pleaselh  their 
deities  to  take  the  wife  of  a  man  from  him,  it  shows  to  man  the  tailors  of 
the  earth ;  comforting  therein,  that  when  old  robes  are  worn  out  there  are 
members  to  make  new.  If  there  were  no  more  women  but  Fulvia,  then 
had  you  indeed  a  cut,  and  the  case  to  be  lamented ;  this  grief  is  crowned 

*  Warbnrton  ufi,  "Ths  kllaBJOD  to  to  tliQ  son's  dionHl  ooDne;  which,  lidDg  in  theout,  and 
by  rsTolnllon  lowering,  or  setting,  in  the  west,  becomes  the  opposite  of  itself.  But,  tildng  revo- 
Inlion  simply  u  >  ohuiga  of  ciranm stances,  the  passage  mij'  mean  (and  this  is  the  iaterprelMion 
of  Sceereos)  that  the  pleasDre  of  to-ds;  t>ecoinei  sabsequently  a  [atin— the  oppocite  of  itself. 
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with  cotuoladou ;  your  old  nnook  brings  forth  a  new  petticoat  :^«nd 

indeed,  the  tears  live  in  an  onion  that  ohould  water  this  khttow. 
Ant.  The  business  she  hath  broadied  in  the  state 

Cannot  endure  mj  absence. 
Eko.  And  the  busineesjou  hare  broached  here  oaonot  be  wi^out  jrou ;  eepe- 

ciallj  that  of  Cleopatra's,  which  wholly  depends  on  joor  abode. 
Aht.  No  more  light  answers.    Let  oar  officers 

Hate  notice  what  we  purpose.    I  afaoll  break 

The  caase  of  our  expedience  to  the  queen, 

And  get  her  lo*e  to  part*.    For  not  alone 

The  death  of  Fulvia,  with  more  urgent  touches, 

Do  strongly  speak  to  us ;  but  the  letters  too 

Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Rome 

Petition  ua  at  home :  Sestns  Pompeius 

Hath  ^ven  the  dare  to  Csear,  and  commands 

The  empire  of  the  sea :  our  slippery  people 

(Whose  love  is  never  link'd  to  the  deserver 

Till  his  deserts  are  past)  begin  to  throw 

Fompey  the  great,  and  alt  his  dignities. 

Upon  his  son ;  who,  high  in  name  and  power, 

Higher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  stands  up 

For  the  main  soldier:  whose  quality,  going  on. 

The  sides  o'  the  world  may  danger:  Much  is  breeding, 

Which,  like  the  courser's  hair,  ^th  yet  but  life, 

And  not  a  serpent's  poison.    Say,  oar  pleasure. 

To  such  whose  place  is  under  us,  requires 

Our  quick  remove  from  hence. 
Esq.  I  shall  do  'L  [HiKunL 

SCENE  III. 
EnUr  CuoFATfu,  Cbasmias,  Iras,  and  Albxas. 
Oleo.  Where  la  he  7 

Chab.  I  did  not  see  him  since. 

Clxo.  See  where  he  is,  ^o  's  with  him,  what  he  does : — 

I  did  not  send  you : — If  you  find  him  sad. 

Say  I  am  dancing ;  if  in  mirth,  report 

That  I  am  sudden  sick :  Quick,  and  return.  [EkU  Aluui. 

Chas.  Madam,  methinks,  if  yoa  did  love  him  dearty. 

You  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 

The  like  from  him. 
Clko.  What  should  I  do  I  do  not? 

Ch&r.  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  cross  him  in  nothing. 
Oleo.  Thou  teachest  like  a  fool :  the  way  to  lose  him. 

•  Some  at  tha  oammeaMton  would  read  "  Iuh  to  faA'    To  get  her  hot,  hefe,  1«  to  pnvall 
opoD  her  love  that  we  may  part. 
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Ghab.  Tempt  him  not  bo  bio  &r :  I  irish,  forbear ; 
In  time  we  hate  that  which  we  often  fear. 

Enter  Aktont. 

But  here  comes  Anton j. 
Clbo.  I  am  sick  and  sullea. 

Akt.  I  am  sorry  to  give  breathing  to  mj  purpose.— 
Clbo.  Help  me  away,  dear  Charmian,  I  ehail  fall ; 

It  cannot  be  thos  long,  the  aides  of  natore 

Will  not  sustain  it. 
Ant.  Now,  my  dearest  queen, — 

Clko.  Pny  you,  stand  forther  from  me. 
AsT.  What 's  the  matter? 

Clbo.  I  know,  by  that  same  eye,  there  'a  some  good  news. 

What  says  the  married  woman  ? — Yon  may  go ; 

'Would  ^e  had  never  given  you  leave  to  come  I 

Let  her  not  say  't  is  I  that  keep  you  here, 

I  have  no  power  upon  yon;  hen  you  are. 
Ant.  The  gods  best  know, — 
Clbo.  0,  oorer  was  there  queen 

So  mightily  betray'dl    Yet,  at  the  first, 

I  saw  the  treasons  pUnted. 
Ahi.  Clei^mt, — 

C1.B0.  Why  should  I  think  you  can  be  mine,  and  trae, 

Thongh  you  in  swearing  shake  the  throned  gods, 

Who  have  been  false  to  Fulvia?     Riotous  madness. 

To  be  entangled  with  those  mouth-made  vows, 

Which  break  themselvM  in  swearing  1 
Akt.  Uost  sweet  queen,— 

Clbo.  Nay,  pray  yon,  seek  no  colonr  for  your  going, 

Bat  bid  farewell,  and  go :  when  you  sood  staying. 

Then  was  the  time  for  words :  No  going  then  ;— 

Eternity  was  in  our  lips  and  eyes; 

Bliss  in  onr  brows'  bent ;  none  our  parts  so  poor. 

Bat  was  a  race  of  heaven :  They  are  so  still. 

Or  thou,  the  greatest  soldier  of  the  world. 

Art  tum'd  the  greatest  liar. 
Ant.  How  now,  lady ! 

Clbo.  I  would  I  had  thy  inches ;  thou  shouldst  know 

There  were  a  heart  in  Egypt 
Aht.  Hear  me,  queen : 

The  strong  neoeaaitf  of  time  commands 

Onr  services  a  while ;  bat  my  full  heart 

Remains  in  nse  with  you.    Our  Italy 

Shines  o'er  with  dvil  swords :  Seitus  Fompeius 
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Makes  his  spproacheB  to  tlie  port  of  Rome ; 

Equality  of  two  domestic  powers 

Breeds  Bcnipuloua  &ctioD :  The  hated,  grown  to  strength. 

Are  newly  grown  to  love:  the  condenm'd  Pompey, 

Rich  in  hie  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 

Into  the  hearts  of  such  aa  have  not  thriv'd 

Upon  the  present  state,  whose  numbers  threaten; 

And  quietness,  grown  sick  of  rest,  would  pui^e 

By  any  desperate  qhange :  My  more  particular. 

And  that  which  most  with  you  should  safe*  my  going. 

Is  Fulvia's  death. 
Cleo.  Though  age  from  folly  could  not  gire  me  freedom. 

It  does  fh>m  childishness :— Can  Fulvis  die  ? 
Aht.  She  's  dead,  my  queen ; 

Look  here,  and  at  thy  soTereign  leisure  read 

The  garboils  ^  she  awak'd ;  at  the  last,  best ; 

See  when  and  where  she  died. 
Cleo.  O  most  false  love ! 

Where  be  the  sacred  Tials  thou  shonldst  fill 

With  sorrowful  watar?    Now  I  see.  I  see, 

In  Fulvia's  death  bow  mine  receiv'd  shall  be. 
Ant.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepar'd  to  know 

The  purposes  I  bear;  which  are,  or  cease, 

Aa  you  shall  give  the  advice :  By  the  fire 

That  quickens  Nilue'  slime,  I  go  from  hence. 

Thy  soldier,  servant;  making  peace  or  war 

As  thou  affect'st. 
Clbo.  Cut  my  lace,  Charmian,  eome; — 

But  let  it  bo.— I  am  quickly  ill,  and  weU, 

So  Antony  loves^ 
As-T.  My  precious  queen,  forbear ; 

And  give  true  evidence  to  his  love,  which  stands 

An  honourable  trial. 
Cleo.  So  Fulvia  told  me. 

I  prithee,  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  her; 

Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  say  the  tears 

Belong  to  Egypt' :  Good  now,  play  one  scene 

Of  excellent  dissembling ;  and  let  it  look 

Like  perfect  honour. 

*  Soft — reoder  ufe. 

'  GarhoilM — diaorder*,  oommolioiii;  probably  derired  frfttn  the  Btmie  lOBrce  m  tuminL 

•  This  pa«B«gB  ii  nmilly  pointed  wili  «  ooIod  »ftsr"woll;"  snd,  so  pmnted,  it  i»  Intorproted  by 
Capell,  "  auoh  la  Antouy't  love,  fluctaating  and  inbject  to  audden  tanu,lik«  my  hcaltb."  W« 
fbUow  the  pnnctnaUon  of  the  original,  which  i>  mora  oonioDaiit  with  thfl  rapid  and  daprioioBa  de- 
meanonr  of  Cleopatra — I  am  quickly  ill,  and  I  am  well  again,  ao  that  Antony  lovei. 

•  Egspt—*'^^  queen  of  Egypt 
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Ant,  You  11  heat  my  blood  :  no  more. 

Clbo.  Yon  can  do  better  yet;  but  tfate  is  meetly. 
Ant.  Now,  by  my  sword, — 
Cleo.  And  targeL— Still  he  mends ; 

But  this  is  not  tfas  best:  Look,  prithee,  Chanmisn, 

How  this  Herculean  Roman  does  become 

The  carriage  of  his  chafe. 
Abt.  1 11  leave  you,  lady. 

Cleo.  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 

Sir,  jou  and  I  must  part,-^but  that  "b  not  it: 

Sir,  you  and  I  have  loT'd, — but  there  's  not  it ; 

That  yea  know  well :  Something  it  is  I  weald, — 

0,  my  oblivion  is  a  veiy  Antony, 

And  I  am  all  forgotten. 
Ant.  But  that  your  royal^ 

Holds  idleness  your  sulgect,  I  should  t&ke  you 

For  idleness  itself. 
Cleo.  T  is  sweating  labour 

To  bear  snch  idleness  so  near  the  heart 

As  Cleopatra  this.     But,  sir,  forgive  me; 

Since  my  becomings  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 

Eye  well  to  you :  ifour  honour  calls  you  hence ; 

Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpitied  folly. 

And  all  the  gods  go  with  you  !     Upon  your  sword 

Sit  laurel'  victorf,  and  smooth  success 

Be  stren'd  before  your  feet ! 
Ant.  Let  us  go.    Come : 

Our  separation  so  abides,  and  flies. 

That  thou,  residing  here,  go'st  yet  with  me, 

And  I,  hence  fleeting,  here  remain  with  thee. 

Away !  [Exmnt. 

SCENE  IV. — Rome.     An  Apartment  in  Cteaar'f  Home. 

Enter  OcTAVics  C^bab,  Lepiddb,  and  Attendants. 

C£B.  Tou  may  see,  LepiduB,  and  henceforth  know. 
It  is  not  Ceesar'B  natural  vice  to  hate 
One  great  competitor:  &x»m  Alexandria 
This  is  the  news :  He  fishes,  drinks,  and  wastes 
The  lamps  of  night  in  revel :  is  not  more  manlike 
Than  Cleopatra;  nor  the  queen  of  Ptolemy" 
Uore  womanly  than  be :  hardly  gave  audience, 

■  LannL    The  qm  of  the  mbctaDtire  sdjectlvelj  wm  a  peeoUuity  of  the  pottrjr  of  Shakipore'* 
lime,  which  hu  been  revived  with  advuiMge  in  ooi  own  dsy. 
'  All  the  modern  editiona  omit  of,  reading  "  the  queen  Ptolemy." 
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Or  Youchsaf 'd  to  think  he  had  putnen :  You  shilL  find  there 

A  maa  vrho  ia  the  abstract  of  all  faults 

That  all  men  follow. 
Lkf.  I  most  not  tidnk  there  ue 

Erils  eaow  to  darken  all  his  goodneeB : 

His  fiuilts,  in  him,  seem  as  the  spoU  of  heaven. 

More  fierj  by  night's  blackness ;  hereditary. 

Bather  than  pnrchas'd ;  what  he  cannot  change. 

Than  what  he  chooses. 
Cfs.  Ton  are  too  indulgent:  Let  'a  grant  it  is  not 

Amisa  to  tumble  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy ; 

To  give  a  kingdom  for  a  miith ;  to  sit 

And  keep  the  tnm  of  tipplii^  with  a  slave ; 

To  reel  the  streets  at  noon,  and  stand  the  buffet 

With  knaves  that  am'ell  of  sweat;  say,  thia  becomes  him, 

(As  hia  composure  must  be  rare  indeed 

Whom  these  things  cannot  blemish,)  yet  must  Antony 

No  way  excuse  his  soils ',  when  we  do  hdax 

So  great  weight  in  his  lightness.    If  he  GU'd 

His  vacancy  with  his  voluptuouaness. 

Full  surfeits,  and  the  dryness  of  hie  bones, 

Call  on  him  for  't:  but,  to  c<nfoand  SDch  time. 

That  drums  him  from  bis  sport,  and  speaks  as  load 

As  his  own  state,  and  ours, — 't  is  to  be  chid 

As  we  rate  boys ;  who,  being  mature  in  knowledge. 

Pawn  their  experience  to  their  present  pleasure. 

And  so  rebel  to  judgment. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Lkf.  Here  's  more  news. 

Mess.  Thy  biddings  have  been  done ;  and  every  hour. 

Most  noble  Cesar,  shalt  thou  have  report 

How  't  is  abroad.    Pompey  b  strong  at  sea; 

And  it  appears  he  is  belov'd  of  those 

That  only  have  fear'd  Gtesar:  to  the  ports 

The  discontents  repair,  and  men's  reports 

Give  him  much  wrong'd. 
Cfs.  I  sboold  have  known  no  less : — 

It  hath  been  taught  as  from  the  primal  state. 

That  he  which  is  was  wish'd,  until  he  were: 

And  the  ebb'd  man,  ne'er  lov'd  till  ne'er  worth  love. 

Comes  fear'd**  by  being  lack'd.    This  common  body, 
>  5aib—deflIemeaU,  taint*.    Tbe  origiail  baa /viTi,  which  Malone  unsnded. 
*  Faar'd  in  the  orl^nali  Uie  general  reading  la  dw'd.    But  it  nrart  be  remembared  Ait  Caaar 
U  Bp«akingi  and  that,  in  the  noUon*  of  ooa  who  alma  at  anpnme  antlMait;,  to  be  feared  and  to 
be  lored  are  pretty  ifnon;inoii^ 
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Like  to  »  vagabood  6ag  upon  the  stream. 

Goes  to,  and  back,  lackeyiiig*  the  vaiTing  tide. 

To  rot  itself  with  motion. 
H-xaa.  Craaar,  I  bring  thee  word, 

^enecrat«s  and  Menaa,  fiimous  pirates, 

Make  the  aea  serve  tliem ;  which  they  ear  and  wotiiid 

With  keels  of  averf  kind :  Man;  hot  inroads 

The;  make  in  ltd; ;  the  borders  numtime 

Lack  blood  to  think  on  't,  and  flnsh  ;outh  ravolt : 

No  vessel  can  peep  forth  but 't  is  as  soon 

Taken  as  seen ;  for  Pompey's  name  strikes  more 

Than  could  his  war  resisted. 
Csa.  Antony, 

Leave  th;  lascivious  vassals".    When  thou  once 

Waat  beaten  from  Modena,  where  thou  elew'st 

HirtJus  and  Pansa,  consuls,  at  th;  heel 

Did  famine  follow*;  whom  thou  fought'st  against, 

Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patience  more 

Thtm  savages  could  suffer:  Thou  didst  drink 

The  stale  of  horses,  and  the  gilded  puddle  I  (. 

Which  beasts  would  cough  at :  th;  palate  then  did  deign 

The  roughest  berry  on  the  rudest  hei%e ;  I        fX"  '  '■ 

Yea,  Uke  the  etag,  when  anew  the  pasture  sheets,        i   \ 

The  barks  of  trees  thou  browsed'st ;  on  the  Alps 

It  is  reported  thou  didst  eat  strange  Sesh, 

Which  some  did  die  to  look  on :  And  all  this 

(It  wounds  thine  honour  that  I  speak  it  now) 

Was  borne  so  like  a  soldier,  that  thy  cheek 

So  much  as  lank'd  not. 
Lxp.  T  is  pity  of  him. 
Cxa.  Let  his  sbames  quiokl; 

Drive  him  to  Rome :  1  is  time  we  twain 

Did  show  ourselves  i'  the  field ;  and,  to  that  end, 

Assemble  me<  immediate  council :  Fompey 

*  Laetqfing—tbe  iiriginil  bu  latkiiig  (not  JiuUn^,  u  the  commeDtaton  staU) ;  bat  tb«  rei^ng 
U  eridently  oompt,  wnd  ««  may  p[«parl/  adopt  Theabald'*  em«ndatk>D  of  luct^yNy. 

*  VatiaU.  Tbe  ■pelUng;  of  the  origiaal  U  vauaiU.  The  modem  reading  is  tauiaU.  Now,  in 
Itarea  ottaar  pftuage*  of  the  original,  where  the  old  English  word  tnuial  ia  Died,  it  i>  ipell  vooe/j. 
Vanal  la  emplojed  by  Shakapera  in  the  strlot  meaijlng  of  dranken  revelry;  and  that  could 
tcsroely  be  ctdlel  "  luaiTioua."  On  the  contrary,  "  leave  thy  laKJTloaa  iomkIi  "  expreasea 
Cnear'i  contempt  fbr  Cleopatra  and  her  minlooi,  who  were  urictly  the  vasnlt  oT  Antony,  the 
qneen  being  one  of  hie  tribntaiies. 

*  Aitrmbb  m*.  So  the  originaL  The  modem  reading  la  aaemhli  sv ;  and  it  ia  juatlQed  by  the 
aawrtioti  that  one  equal  ia  apeaking  to  another.  The  commentator*  Ibifet  the  contempt  which 
Caiaihadfcr  Lepldna:  they  fbrget,  too,  the  onnicUng  hamJIity  ofLeplduahinuelr:— 

"  What  yon  ahall  know  m 
Of  atln  ahmad,  I  shall  beaeecb  yo 
To  let  me  b«  partaker." 
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Thrives  in  our  idleness. 
Lep.  To-morrow,  Gnsar, 

I  shall  be  fumiBh'd  to  inform  you  ngbtly 

Both  wh&t  hj  sea  and  land  I  can  be  able. 

To  front  this  present  time. 
CsB.  Till  which  encounter. 

It  is  my  buBiuess  too.     Farewell. 
Lsp.  Farewell,  my  lord :  What  you  shall  know  meantima 

Of  stirs  abroad,  I  shall  beseech  you,  sir, 

To  lot  me  be  partaker. 
Cae.  Doubt  not,  sir; 

I  knew  it  for  my  bond.  [Ewtrnt. 


SCENE  v.— Alexandria.     A  Boom  m  tfar  Palaa. 

Enltf  Gleofateii,  Chabmian,  Ibas,  and  Mabsun. 

Cleo.  Charmian, — 
Char.  Madam. 
Cleo.  Ha,  ha ! — 

Give  me  to  drink  mandragora. 
Chab.  Why,  madam? 

Cleo.  That  I  might  sleep  out  this  great  gap  of  time 

My  Antony  is  away. 
Chab.  You  think  of  him  too  much. 

Cleo.  0,  't  is  treason  I 

Chab.  Madam,  I  trust  not  so. 

Cleo.  Thou,  eunnch  I  Mardiou  1 

Mab.  What  's  your  highnesa'  pleasure  ? 

Cleo.  Not  now  to  hear  thee  sing;  I  take  no  pleasure 

In  aught  an  eunnch  has :  T  is  well  for  thee, 

That,  being  nnseminar'd,  thy  freer  thoughts 

May  not  fiy  forth  of  Egypt    Hast  thou  affections  ? 
Mab.  Yes,  gracious  madam. 
Cleo.  Indeed? 
Mab.  Not  iu  deed,  madam;  for  I  can  do  nothing 

But  what  indeed  ia  honest  to  be  done ; 

Yet  I  have  fierce  affections,  and  think 

What  Venus  did  with  Mors. 
Cleo.  0  Charmian, 

Where  think'at  thou  be  is  now  ?    Stands  ho,  or  sits  he  7    ' 

Or  does  be  walk  ?  or  is  be  on  his  horse  ? 

O  happy  horse,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony  f 

Do  bravely,  horse !  for  wot'st  thou  whom  thou  moi'st? 

The  demi-Atlas  of  this  earth,  the  arm 
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And  buTgonet*  of  men. — He  's  speaking  now. 
Or  murmaring,  "  Where  's  my  aerpent  of  old  Nile?" 
For  BO  he  calls  me :  Now  I  feed  myself 
With  most  delicious  poison : — Think  on  me. 
That  am  with  Phoebas'  amorons  pinches  black. 
And  viinkled  deep  in  time?    Broad-fronted  Ctesar, 
When  thou  waat  here  above  the  ground,  I  was 
A  morsel  for  a  monarch :  and  great  Pompey 
Would  stand,  and  make  bia  eyes  grow  in  my  brow ; 
There  would  he  anchor  his  aspect,  and  die 
With  looking  on  his  life. 

EnWr  AiJXAS. 
Alex.  Sovereign  of  Egypt,  hail  I 

Clbo.  How  moch  nnlike  art  thou  Mark  Antony  I 
Tet,  coming  from  him,  that  great  medicine  bath 
With  hie  tinct  gilded  thee.— 
How  goes  it  with  my  brave  Mark  Antony  ? 
AiXK.  Last  thing  he  did,  dear  queen, 

He  loBs'd, — the  last  of  many  doubled  kisses, — 
This  orient  pearl : — His  speech  sticks  in  my  heart. 
Cleo.  Mine  ear  must  pluck  it  thence. 
Alex.  Good  friend,  quoth  he. 

Say,  "The  firm  Boman  to  great  Egypt  sends 
This  treasure  of  an  oyster ;  at  whose  foot. 
To  mend  the  petty  present,  I  will  piece 
Her  opulent  throne  with  kingdoms :  All  the  east," 
Say  thou,  "  shall  call  her  mistrese."    So  he  nodded. 
And  soberly  did  mount  an  arm-gaunt**  steed. 
Who  neigh'd  so  high,  that  what  I  would  have  spoke 
Was  beastly  dumb'd  by  him. 
Cr.EO.  What,  was  he  sad,  or  merry  ? 

Alex.  Like  to  the  time  o'  the  year  between  the  extremes 

Of  hot*  and  cold :  be  was  nor  sad  nor  merry, 
Clbo.  0  well-divided  disposition  I — Note  him. 

Note  him,  good  Charmian,  't  is  the  man ;  but  note  him : 
He  was  not  sad;  for  be  would  shine  on  those 
That  make  their  looks  by  his :  he  was  not  merry ; 
Which  seem'd  to  tell  them  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Egypt  with  his  joy :  but  between  both : 
0  heavenly  mingle ! — Beest  thou  sad,  or  merry. 
The  violence  of  either  thee  becomes ; 
■  Bargontt — helmat    In '  Btary  VI.'  we  have, "  I  iraar  Hotl  my  bnrgcnti,'' 

*  Arm-ffttimt.  So  tlie  orlginaL  Soma  propoM  to  [aad  tenaagamt;  bot  arm-gamU,  of  which  we 
have  DO  other  szample,  ootmjt  the  notiop  of  ■  Meed  flsroe  and  terrible  in  aimour;  and  the 
ejdchet  therefore  is  not  to  be  ll^tly  replaced  b;  any  oltiar. 

*  But.    So  the  origioal.    Steeveni  leadi  lual.                                                   ^^             . 
I.Ml'yCiOOglO 


4&S  ANTOKir  ADD  ci-eoPATRA.  [act  I. 

So  does  it  no  mao  else. — Mett'ert  thon  mj  poets? 
Alzx.  Ay,  madam,  tnent;  several  messengere : 

Wbj  do  you  send  so  thick  ? 
Cleo.  Who  's  bom  that  day 

When  I  forget  to  send  to  Antony, 

Shall  die  a  bo^ar. — Ink  and  paper,  GharmJan. — 

Welcome,  my  good  Alexas. — Did  I,  Charmian, 

Eier  )oTe  Ctesar  so? 
Chak.  0  that  brare  Craaarl 

Cl£o.  Be  chok'd  with  such  another  emphasis  ! 

Say,  the  hiaye  Antony. 
Chab.  The  valiant  Gnsar! 

Clko.  By  leia,  I  will  give  thee  bloody  teeth, 

If  thou  with  Cffisar  paragon  again 

My  man  of  men  ! 
Chab.  By  your  most  gracious  pardon, 

I  slug  but  after  you. 
Cleg.  My  salad  days  ; 

When  I  was  green  in  judgment: — -Cold  in  blood. 

To  say  as  I  said  then  1 — But  come,  away : 

Get  me  ink  and  paper:  he  shall  have  every  day 

A  several  greeting,  or  I  'II  unpeople  Egypt.  [Exetittt. 


[ScKHE  IV.    Alriam  in  Ccaar't  BiMie.'\ 


[  ^aom  ■■  Pompei/'t  Houte.'] 

ACT  II, 

SCENE  I. — Messina.     A  Room  in  Pompe;>  Home. 
Enter  Pompet,  Mbnecrates,  and  Mbkas. 

Pom.  If  tbo  great  gctde  be  just,  they  shall  assist 

The  deeds  of  juBt«8t  men. 
Mene.  Knon,  worthy  Pompey, 

That  what  they  do  delay  they  not  deny. 
Poif.  Whiles  we  are  suitors  to  their  throne,  decays 

The  thing  we  sue  for. 
AfEdX.  We,  ignorant  of  oarselves,       ^■ 

Beg  often  oor  own  harms,  which  the  wise  powers        '^ 

Deny  as  for  our  good ;  so  find  we  profit, 

By  losing  of  our  prayers. 
FoK.  I  shall  do  well : 

The  people  love  roe,  and  the  sea  is  mine ; 

Uy  power  's  a  crescent*,  and  my  auguring  hope 

Says  it  will  come  to  the  full.    Mark  Antony 

In  Egypt  sits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 

■  Tha  original  hai  "  Ujr  powan  are  crMoent."    Ths  um  of  it  in  tlia  nnt  Una  ihowi  that 
cracnt  ii  t  aDbatantira.    llie  oomotloD,  which  wa  giva  in  the  tazt,  wu  made  by  Thaabald. 
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No  vara  without  doors :  Ocesar  geU  motie;  where 

He  loses  hearts :  Lepidua  Sattera  both, 

Of  both  is  flatter'd ;  but  be  neither  loTes, 

Nor  either  cares  for  him. 
Men.  Cffiear  and  Xiepidua 

Are  in  the  field ;  a  might]'  strength  they  carry. 
Pom.  Where  have  you  this?  't  is  false. 
Men.  From  Silvius,  sir. 

Pom.  He  dreams;  I  know  they  are  in  Rome  together. 

Looking  for  Antony :  Bnt  all  the  charms  of  love. 

Salt  Cleopatra,  soften  thy  wan'd  lip ! 

Let  witchcraft  join  with  beauty,  lust  with  both ! 

Tie  up  the  libertine  in-a  field  of  feasts ; 

Keep  his  brain  fuming;  Epicurean  cooks 

Sharpen  with  cloyless  sauce  his  appetite ; 

That  sleep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  his  honour 

Even  till  a  Lethe'd  dulness. — How  now,  Varriua? 

Enter  Varbids. 
Vab.  This  is  most  certain  that  I  shall  deliver : 

Mark  Antony  is  every  hour  in  Borne 

Expected ;  since  he  went  from  Egypt,  't  is 

A  space  for  farther  travel. 
Pom.  I  could  have  given  less  matter 

A  better  ear. — Menaa,  I  did  not  think 

This  amorous  surfeiter  would  have  donn'd  his  helm 

For  such  a  petty  war :  his  soldiership 

Is  twice  the  other  twain :    But  let  us  rear 

The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  stirring 

Can  from  the  lap  of  Egypt's  widow  pluck 

The  ne'er  lust-wearied  Antony. 
Uen.  I  cannot  hope* 

Gtesar  and  Antony  shall  well  greet  together-. 

His  vrife  that  'a  dead  did  trespasses  to  Craaar; 

His  brother  warr'd"  uptm  him ;  although,  I  think. 

Not  mov'd  by  Antony. 
FoH.  I  know  not,  Menas, 

How  leaser  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 

Wero  't  not  that  we  stand  up  against  them  all, 

'T  were  pregnant  they  should  square  between  themselves ; 

For  they  have  entertained  canae  enough 

•  Bape  ii  her«  wed  ia  the  Bense  of  eajieti.  Chancer  emploTs  the  word  in  thu  kdn;  but  the 
Iniocnrw;  of  this  use  waa  exemplified  in  Shaksper«'B  time  by  PattenhaiD,  who  qaoCes  tht  speech 
of  tb«  Taooer  of  Tamworth  toEdwvdlV.:— "Ihopel  shall  be  banged  to- morrow." 

'  Wan'd.    The  original,  by  a  typc^raphioal  error,  ha*  aaa'd.  ,  ,  , 

::ri t,.MMik — 


SOBHB  II.]  aKTOKT  AHD  OLEOPATBA.  456 

To  draw  their  swords :  bnt  how  the  fear  of  us 

Maj  cement  their  divisions,  and  bind  up 

The  petty  differenco,  we  yet  not  know. 

Be  it  as  our  gods  will  have  it!  It  only  stands 

Our  lives  upon  to  use  our  strongest  hands. 

Come,  Menaa.  {Exem£. 

SCENE  II.— Rome.    A  Room  in  the  House  of  Lepidus. 
Enttr  Enobabbds  and  Lepiqvs. 

Leb.  Qood  Enobarbns,  't  is  a  worthy  deed. 

And  shall  become  you  well,  to  entreat  your  captjun 

To  soft  and  gentle  speech. 
Eno.  I  shall  entreat  him 

To  answer  like  himself:  if  Ctesar  move  him. 

Let  Antony  look  over  Cesar's  bead. 

And  speak  as  loud  as  Mars.    By  Jupiter, 

Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antonius'  beard, 

I  would  not  shave  't  to-day! 
Lep-  T  is  not  &  time 

For  private  etomacfaing. 
Eno.  Every  time 

Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  bom  in  it. 
Lep.  But  small  to  greater  matters  mnst  give  way. 
Eko.  Not  if  the  small  come  first 
Lbp.  Your  speech  is  passion : 

But,  pray  you,  BiJr  no  embers  up.    Here  comes 

The  noble  Antony. 

"Enter  ANiotrr  anif  Vkhtiihos. 
Eho.  And  yonder  Ctesar. 

Enter  Cabab,  MEasNAS,  and  Aqrippa. 
Ant.  If  we  compose  *  well  here,  to  Fartbia: 

Hark,  Ventidius. 
Css.  I  do  net  know,  Mectenas;  ask  Agrippa. 
Lep.  Noble  friends. 

That  which  oombin'd  us  was  most  great,  and  let  not 

A  leaner  action  rend  us.    What 's  amiss. 

May  be  gently  heard :   When  we  debate 

Our  trivial  difference  loud,  we  do  commit 

Murther  in  healing  wounds:   Then,  noble  partners, 

(The  rather,  for  I  earnestly  beseech,) 
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Touch  joa  the  Bourest  points  with  sweetest  terms, 

Nor  cnrstness  grow  to  the  matter. 
Ant  T  is  spoken  well : 

Were  we  before  our  armies,  and  to  fight, 

I  should  do  thus. 
Cfs.  Welcome  to  Borne. 
Ant.  Thank  foa. 

C£s.  Sit. 

Aht.  Sit.  sir ". 

G£s.  Naj,  then. 

Akt.  I  learn,  yon  take  things  ill  which  are  not  so ; 

Or,  being,  concern  jou  not. 
Cms.  I  most  be  laugh 'd  at. 

If,  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little,  I 

Should  say  myself  offended ;  and  with  yon 

Chiefly  i'  the  world ;  more  laagh'd  at,  Uiat  I  shonld 

Once  name  yon  derogately,  when  to  sound  your  name 

It  not  concem'd  me. 
Ant.  Afy  being  in  Egypt,  Ctesar, 

What  was  't  to  you  ? 
Cfs.  No  more  than  my  residing  here  at  Bome 

Might  be  to  yon  in  Egypt ;   Tet  if  you  there 

Did  practise  on  my  state,  your  being  in  Egypt 

Might  be  my  question. 
Ant.  How  intend  yon,  praotiB'd  ? 

C£S.  You  may  he  pleas'd  to  catch  at  mine  intent. 

By  what  did  here  befal  me.     Vour  wife  and  brother 

Made  wars  upon  me ;  and  their  contestation 

Was  theme  for  yon,  you  were  the  word  of  war. 
Ant.  Tou  do  mistake  your  business;  my  brother  never 

Did  urge  me  in  his  act :  I  did  inquire  it ; 

And  hsvs  my  learning  from  some  true  reports. 

That  drew  their  swords  with  you.     Did  he  not  rather 

Discredit  my  authority  with  yours ; 

And  make  the  wars  alike  against  my  stomach. 

Having  alike  your  causs?    Of  this,  my  letters 

Before  did  satisfy  you.     If  you  11  patch  a  quarrel. 

As  matter  whole  you  have  to  make  it  with**, 

•  Id  tlie  niDden]  editiong  a  note  of  admlnktioD  i>  hers  put,  It  being  expliiaed  b;  Stcereiu  that 
AntoiiyiiieaaB  t«  reseat  the  invludoii  of  Cbut  Chat  he  «bonld  be  seated  ThaliiiTitadoii  implied 
superiority.  We  agree  with  Halone  that  they  each  de«ire  the  other  to  be  seated  i  and  that  Caaar 
puts  on  end  to  the  bandj'ing  of  eomplimeDU  by  taking  bis  seat. 

*  This  is  the  reading  of  tlie  origioalj  but  tlie  ordinary  reading,  from  the  time  of  Bowe,  baa 

"  As  matter  whole  yoa  have  not  to  make  H  wltb.* 
We  doobt  the  propriety  of  departing  from  tbe  text,  and  the  meaning  appears  to  nsy-if  jod.  11 
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It  mofit  not  be  with  this. 
Cfs.  Tou  pniae  yourself  by  laying  defects  of  judgment  to  me ;  but  yon  patched 

up  your  excuses. 
Am-.  Not  so,  not  so ; 

I  know  you  could  not  lack,  I  am  certain  on  "t. 

Very  neceesity  of  tbis  thought,  that  I, 

Your  partner  in  the  cause  'guost  which  he  fought. 

Could  not  with  graceful  eyes  attend  those  wars 

Which  fronted  mine  own  peace.     Aa  for  my  wife, 

I  would  you  had  her  spirit  in  such  another : 

The  third  o'  the  world  is  yours;  which  with  a  snafBe 

You  may  pace  easy,  but  not  such  a  wife. 
End.  'Would  we  had  all  such  wives,  that  the  men  might  go  to  wars  with  the 

women ! 
AxT.  So  much  nncurbable  *,  her  garhoils,  Cesar, 

Made  out  of  her  impatience,  (which  not  wanted 
,  Shrewdness  of  policy  too,)  I  grieving  grant 

Did  you  too  much  disquiet :  for  that,  you  must 

But  eay  I  oould  not  help  it. 
Cbs.  1  wrote  to  you 

When  rioting  in  Alexandria ;  you 

Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 

Did  gibe  my  missive  oat  of  audience. 
Akt.  Sir, 

He  fell  upon  me,  ere  admitted ;  then 

Three  kings  I  had  newly  feasted,  and  did  want 

Of  what  I  was  i'  the  rooming :  bat,  next  day, 

I  told  him  of  myself;  which  was  as  much 

As  to  have  aak'd  him  pardon :  Let  this  fellow 

Be  nothing  of  our  strife ;  if  we  contend, 

Out  of  onr  question  wipe  him. 
Cab.  You  have  biokeQ 

The  article  of  your  oath ;  which  you  shall  never 

Have  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 
Z.BP.  Soft,  CEesar. 

AsT.  No,  Lepidus,  let  him  speak ; 

The  honour  is  sacred  which  he  talks  on  now, 

Snpposing  that  I  lack'd  it:  But  on,  Cieaar; 

The  article  of  my  oath, — 
Cxa.  To  lend  me  arms  and  aid  when  I  requir'd  them ; 

The  which  you  both  denied. 
AtiT.  Neglected,  rather; 

paiek  a  qoaml  n  u  to  iwin  Iha  uAofe  matter  Ton  b*v«  to  iiiak«  [(  with,  jtni  mnit  not  patch  it 
with  this  complaint     ICAofe  ii  opposed  to  jxilcA. 
•  Uneuriabit.    The  modem  octavo  ediUom  have  »1I,  wlthont  tb«  lUghtot  Bathorit^,  HKHratfe. 
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And  then,  nlien  poison'd  faours  had  bound  me  ap 

From  mine  own  knowledge.    As  nearly  as  I  may, 

I  II  play  the  penitent  to  you :  but  mine  honesty 

Shall  not  make  poor  my  greatness,  nor  my  power 

Work  without  it:  Truth  is,  that  Fuhia, 

To  have  me  out  of  Egypt,  made  vfos  here ; 

For  which  myself,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 

So  far  ask  pevdon  as  befits  mine  honour 

To  stoop  in  such  a  case. 
Lep.  T  is  noble  spoken. 

Meo.  If  it  might  please  you,  to  enforce  no  further 

The  griefs  between  ye :  to  forget  them  quite. 

Were  to  remember  that  the  present  need 

Speaks  to  atone  yon. 
Lep.  Worthily  spoken,  Mecsnas. 

£ko.  Or,  if  you  borrow  one  another's  love  for  the  instant,  you  may,  when  you 

hear  no  more  words  of  Fompey,  return  it  again:  you  shall  have  time, to 

wrangle  in  when  you  have  nothing  else  to  do. 
Ant.  Thou  art  a  solder  only ;  speak  no  more. 
£no.  That  truth  should  be  silent,  I  had  almost  forgot. 
Ant.  You  wrong  this  presence,  therefore  speak  no  more. 
Eho.  Go  to  then;  your  considerate  stone*. 
Cms.  I  do  not  much  dislike  the  matter,  bat 

The  manner  of  his  speech :  for  it  cannot  be 

We  shall  remain  in  friendship,  our  conditions 

So  differing  in  their  acts.    Tet,  if  I  knew 

What  hoop  should  hold  us  stanch,  irom  edge  to  edge 

O'  the  world  I  would  pursue  it. 
AdB.  Give  me  leave,  Ciesar,— 

Cms.  Speak,  A^ppa. 
AdB.  Thou  hast  a  sister  by  the  mother's  aide*, 

Admir'd  Octavia :  great  Mark  Antony 

Is  now  a  widower. 
Cab.  Say  not  bo,  Agrippa ; 

If  Cleopatra  heard  you,  your  reproof 

Were  well  deserv'd  of  rashness''. 
Ant.  I  am  not  married,  C»sar :  let  me  hear 

Agrippa  further  speak. 
AoB.  To  hold  you  in  perpetual  ami^, 

To  make  you  brothers,  and  to  knit  your  hearts 

With  an  unslipping  knot,  take  Antony 

Oclavia  to  his  wife :  whose  beauty  claims 

■  ThU  li  most  probablj  an  iillneion  to  tb«  old  lajiug  "  u  lileot  M  a  itMie,"  whkh  »  a  frequent 

DDgStOC 
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No  woree  a  husband  than  the  best  of  men ; 

Whose  virtue,  and  whose  general  graces,  speak 

That  which  none  else  can  utter.    By  this  marriage, 

All  little  jealousies,  which  now  seem  great, 

And  all  great  fears,  which  now  import  their  dangers, 

Would  then  be  nothing:  truths  would  be  tales. 

Where  now  half  tales  be  truths :  her  love  to  both 

Would,  each  to  other,  and  all  lo?es  to  both. 

Draw  after  her.     Pardon  what  I  have  spoke : 

For  't  is  a  studied,  not  a  present  thought, 

Bj  duty  nuninatod. 
Akt.  Will  CEesar  speak  ? 

Cmb.  Not  till  he  hears  how  Anton;  is  touch'd 

With  what  is  spoke  already. 
Amt.  What  power  is  iu  Agrippa, 

If  I  would  say,  "  Agrippa,  be  it  so," 

To  make  this  good  ? 
Css.  The  power  of  Ctesar, 

And  his  power  unto  Octavia. 
Ant.  May  I  never 

To  this  good  purpose,  that  so  iurly  shows. 

Dream  of  impediment  t — Let  me  have  thy  hand : 

Further  this  act  of  grace ;  and,  from  this  hour, 

The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  out  loves. 

And  sway  our  great  designs ! 
Oas.  There  'a  my  hand. 

A  sister  I  bequeath  yon,  whom  no  brother 

Did  ever  love  so  dearly  :  I^et  her  live 

To  join  OUT  kingdoms,  and  our  hearts ;  and  never 

Fly  off  oar  loves  again  I 
Lep.  Happily,  amen  1 

Ant.  I  did  not  think  to  draw  my  sword  'gainst  Fompey ; 

For  he  hath  laid  stmnge  courtesies,  and  great. 

Of  late  upon  mo:  I  must  thank  him  only, 

Lest  my  remembrance  suffer  ill  report ; 

At  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 
Lef.  Time  calls  upon  us : 

Of  us  must  Pompey  presently  be  sought. 

Or  else  he  seeks  out  us. 
Akt.  Where  lies  he  ? 

C£8.  About  the  Mount  Misenum. 
Akt.  What  is  his  strength  by  land? 
Cms.  Great  and  increasing : 

But  by  sea  he  is  an  absolute  master. 
Amt.  So  is  the  fame. 
■ ■.'Vi:>LjOO*^le 
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"Would  we  bad  spoke  together !  Haste  we  for  it : 

Yet,  ere  we  put  ourselveB  in  arms,  despatch  we 

Tlie  businesa  we  have  talk'd  of. 
Cab.  With  most  gladness ; 

And  do  invite  yon  to  mj  sister's  view, 

Whither  straight  1 11  lead  70a. 
Ant.  Let  ns,  Lepidus, 

Not  lack  your  company. 
Lbf.  Noble  Antonj, 

Mot  sickness  should  defaun  me. 

[Flottrah.    Exeunt  Casah,  Ahtuhi,  and  Lepidus. 
Mbc.  Welcome  from  Egypt,  sir. 
Eho.  Half    the  heart   of  Cnsar,  worthy   Mecsnas! — my  hoaourable  friend, 

Agrippa  !— 
AoB.  Good  Enobarbus  1 
Mbc.  We  have  cause  to  be  glad  that  matters  are  ao  well  digested.    Yoa  stayed 

well  by  it  in  Egypt. 
Eho.  Ay,  sir;  we  did  sleep  day  out  of  conntenaiKe,  and  made  the  night  light 

with  drinking. 
Mbo.  Eight  wild  boars  roasted  whole  at  a  breakfast,  and  but  twelve  persooi 

there :  Is  this  true*  7 
Eho.  This  was  but  as  a  fly  by  an  eagle :  we  had  much  more  monstrouji  matter 

of  feasts,  which  worthily  deserved  noting. 
Meo.  She  's  a  most  triumphant  lady,  if  report  be  square  to  her. 
Eho.  When  she  first  met  Mark  Antonj°,  she  pursed  np  his  heart  upon  the 

river  of  Cydnus. 
Aob.  There  she  speared  indeed ;  or  my  reporter  devised  veil  ior  her. 
Eho.  I  will  tell  you : 

The  barge  she  sat  in,  like  a  buniisb'd  throne. 

Burnt  on  the  water :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold ; 

Purple  the  sails,  and  so  perfumed  that 

The  winds  were  love-sick :  with  them  the  oars  were  silver' ; 

Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 

The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  faster. 

As  amorous  of  their  strokes.    For  her  own  penoo. 

It  beggar'd  all  description :  she  did  lie 

In  her  pavilion,  (cloth  of  gold,  of  tissue.) 

O'er-picturing  that  Venus,  where  we  see 

The  fimcy  outwork  nature :  on  each  side  her 

Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  smiling  Cupids, 

With  divers-colour'd  fans,  whose  wind  did  seem 

To  glow  the  delicate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool, 

•  The  punctuktioD  of  the  origioal  glvGi  us  a  Aill  paase  M  hv*-4iet.    The  ordiniu^  reading  Is 
"  the  whuU  w«ra  love-sick  with  them."    The  reading  whioh  the  old  pvnctnatloD  glvea  Is  sDrelj 
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And  what  they  undid,  did. 
AoB.  0,  rare  for  Aatony  1 

Exe.  Her  gentlewomea,  like  the  Nereides, 

So  manj  mermaide,  tended  her  i'  the  eyes, 

And  made  their  bends  adomingB' :  at  the  helm 

A  seeming  mermaid  steers ;  the  silken  tackle 

Sirell  with  the  touches  of  those  Sower-soft  hands. 

That  yarely  frame  the  office.     From  the  barge 

A  strange  invisible  perfume  hits  the  sense 

Of  the  adjacent  wharfs.    The  city  cast 

Her  people  out  upon  her;  and  Antony, 

Enthron'd  in  the  market-place,  did  sit  alone. 

Whistling  to  the  air;  which,  bat  for  Tscaucy, 

Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too, 

And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 
AoB.  Bare  Egyptian ! 

Etto.  Upon  her  lending,  Antony  sent  to  her. 

Invited  her  to  supper:  sh«  replied. 

It  should  be  better  he  became  her  guest ; 

Which  she  entreated :  Our  courteous  Antony, 

Whom  ne'er  the  word  of  "  No"  woman  heard  speak. 

Being  harber'd  ten  times  o'er,  goes  to  the  feast ; 

And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart, 

For  what  his  eyes  eat  only. 
AoB.  Boyal  weneh  1 

She  made  great  Ctesar  lay  his  sword  to  bed; 

He  plough 'd  her,  and  she  cropp'd. 
Eno.  I  saw  her  once 

Hop  forty  paces  through  the  public  street : 

And  having  lost  her  breath,  she  spoke,  and  panted. 

That  she  did  make  defect,  perfection. 

And,  breathless,  power  breathe  forth. 
Mko.  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  utterly. 
Eko.  Never;  be  will  not; 

Age  oaonot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale 
Her  infinite  variety :  Other  women  doy 
The  appetites  they  feed;  but  she  makes  hungry 
Where  most  she  satisfies.    For  vilest  things 
Become  themselves  in  her;  that  the  holy  priests 
Bless  her  when  she  is  ri^ish. 
Mko.  If  beauty,  wisdom,  modesty,  can  settle 
The  heart  of  Antony,  Octavia  is 

*  WtotortOD  pTopoMd  to  rMd  adoring*;  and  the  coDtrorsrsf  apon  the  matter  [■  eo  (bll  that 
Bonrell  prinu  It  •■  a  Mrt  of  rapfdemeDt  «t  the  ead  of  the  pUy.    We  hold  to  th«  adonmgi  oT  the 
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A  blessed  lottery  to  him. 
AoB,  Let  UB  go. — 

Good  EoobarbuB,  make  yourself  m;  gnest, 

Whilst  jrou  abide  here. 
Eho.  Hamblj,  air,  I  thitnk  jou.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  ni.— The  sanu.    A  Roam  in  Crasar'*  Eouu. 
Efiter  C£BAR,  Ahtont,  Octavia  between  them,  Attendants,  and  a  Soothsajer. 

Aht.  The  world,  and  my  great  office,  will  aometioies 

Divide  me  from  your  bosonii 
Ogta.  . .  All  which  time 

Before  the  gods  my  knee  ahall  bow  my  prayers 

To  them  for  yon. 
Ant.  Good  night,  sir. — My  Octatia, 

Read  not  my  blemishes  in  the  world's  report: 

I  have  not  kept  my  square ;  but  that  to  come 

Shall  all  be  done  by  the  rule.    Good  night,  dear  lady. — 
OcTA.  Good  night,  sir. 

CsB.  Good  night.         ,  '  [Exeunt  Casab  and  Octavia. 

Aht.  Now,  sirrahl  you  do  wish  yourself  in  Egypt? 
Sooth.  "Would  I  had  never  come  from  theoce,  nor  you  thither  I 
Aht.  If  you  can,  your  reason  ? 
Sooth.  I  see  it  in  my  motion,  have  it  not  in  my  tongue : 

But  yet  hie  you  to  Egypt  again. 
Amt.  Say  to  me. 

Whose  fortunes  shell  rise  higher,  CfsBar's  or  mine'? 
Sooth.  Cesar's. 

Therefore,  0  Antonjr,  stay  not  by  his  side : 

Thy  dsemon  (that  thy  spirit  which  keeps  thee)  is 

Noble,  courageous,  high,  unmatchable. 

Where  Ctesar's  is  not;  but  near  him  thy  angel 

Becomes  a  Fear,  as  being  o'erpower'd;  therefore 

Make  apace  enough  between  yon. 
Ant.  Speak  this  no  more. 

Sooth.  To  none  but  thee ;  no  more,  but  when  to  thee. 

If  thou  dost  play  with  him  at  any  game. 

Thou  art  sure  to  lose ;  and,  of  that  natural  luck, 

He  beats  thee  'giunst  the  odds;  thy  lustre  thickens 

When  he  shines  by :  I  say  again,  thy  spirit 

Is  all  afrud  to  govern  thee  near  him ; 

But,  he  away,  't  is  noble. 
Aht.  Get  thee  gone : 

Say  to  Ventjdius  I  irould  speak  with  him : —  lExit  Soothaayw. 
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He  shall  to  Partbia. — Be  it  art,  or  bap, 
He  hath  spoken  true :  The  very  dice  obey  him : 
And  in  our  sports  my  better  cunning  fainta 
Under  his  chance :  if  we  draw  lots,  he  speeds : 
His  cocks  do  vln  the  battle  still  of  mine. 
When  it  is  all  to  nought;  and  bis  quails  ever 
Beat  mine,  inboop'd,  at  odds.    I  will  to  Egypt: 
And  thoQgh  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace. 

Enter  Ventidius. 
I'  the  east  mj  pleasure  lies : — O,  come,  Ventidius, 
You  must  to  Partbia ;  your  commission 's  ready ; 
Follow  me,  and  receive  it  [Eireunt. 

SCENE  IV.—Thesame.     A  Street. 
Enter  Lepioob,  UbcjENAS,  and  Aqrifpa. 

Lbp.  Tronble  yourselves  no  further :  pray  you,  hasten 

Tour  generals  after. 
Aqb.  Sir,  Mark  Antony 

Will  e'en  but  kiss  Octavia,  and  we  11  follow. 
Lef.  Till  I  shall  see  you  in  your  soldier's  dress. 

Which  will  become  yon  both,  farewell. 
Meo.  We  shall, 

As  I  conceive  the  journey,  be  at  the  Mount* 

Before  you,  Lepidus. 
Lkp.  Your  way  is  shorter. 

My  purposes  do  draw  me  much  about ; 

Yon  11  win  two  days  upon  me. 
Uec,  Aob.  Sir,  good  success ! 

Lbp.  Farewell.  [EwutK. 

SCENE  v.— Alexandria.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

EtUer  Cleopatba,  CnABUiAN,  Iius,  and  Alexas. 

Clbo.  Oive  me  some  music ;  music,  moody  food 

Of  us  that  trade  in  love. 
Attekdaht.  The  music,  bo  t 

Enter  Mardiak. 
Gleo.  Let  it  alone ;  let  us  to  billiards : 

Come,  Charmian. 
Chab.  My  arm  is  sore,  best  play  with  Mardian. 
'  At  the  MoiM.    This  do  doubt  ineMU  at  Mount  Uiiaiiani.    Tha  origiiul  hu  not  tba  uticlo. 
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Cleo.  Ab  well  a  woman  with  an  eanocb  pla^'d 

As  with  a  woman : — Come,  yon  11  play  with  me,  sir? 
Mab.  As  well  as  I  can,  madam. 
Cleo.  And  when  good  will  is  show'd,  thongh  't  come  too  short. 

The  actor  may  plead  pardon.    1 11  none  now: — 

Give  me  mine  angle, — we  11  to  the  river:  then, 

Mf  music  playing  for  off,  I  will  betray 

Tswnj-finn'd*  fishes ;  my  bended  hook  shall  pierce 

Their  slimy  jawa ;  and,  as  I  draw  them  up, 

1 11  think  them  every  cne  an  Antony, 

And  say.  Ah,  ha  I  yon  're  caught. 
Chab.  "T  was  merry  when 

Too  wager'd  on  your  angling;  when  your  diver 

Did  hang  a  ealt-fish  on  his  hook,  which  he 

With  fervency  drew  up*. 
Cleo.  That  time  1—0  times ! — 

I  langb'd  him  cut  of  patience ;  and  that  night 

I  laugh'd  him  into  patience;  and  next  mom. 

Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drunk  him  to  his  bed ; 

Then  put  my  tires  and  mantles  on  him,  whilst 

I  wore  his  sword  Philippan.    0 !  from  Italy ; 
EitUr  a  Messenger. 

Bam  thou  thy  fruitful  tidings  in  mine  ears. 

That  long  time  have  been  barren. 
Mess.  Madam,  madam, — 

Cleo.  Antony's  dead  ? — 

If  thou  say  so,  villain,  thou  kill'st  thy  mistress: 

But  well  and  free. 

If  thou  so  yield  him,  there  is  gold,  and  here 

Uy  bluest  veins  to  kiss ;  a  hand  that  kings 

Have  lipp'd,  and  trembled  kissing. 
Mkss-  First,  madam,  he  's  well. 

Clgo.  Why,  there  's  more  gold.     But,  sirrah,  mark ;  we  use 

To  say  the  dead  are  well:  bring  it  to  that. 

The  gold  I  give  thee  will  I  melt,  and  pour 

Down  thy  ill-uttering  throat. 
Mess.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 
Ci^o.  Well,  go  to,  I  will; 

But  there  's  no  goodness  in  thy  face,  if  Antony 

Be  free  and  healthful : — so  tart  a  fovour 

To  trumpet  snch  good  tidings"!     If  not  well, 

•  TaKHg-Jinii'd.    The  original  bM  tam^fiu. 

*  How  full  ar  aharacteriMIc  sfdric  is  this  pasaa^n,  in  vhleh  we  exactly  Tollow  the  panettuthm  at 
the  original  I  Bat  the  edilon  un  not  otisfled  with  it.  According  to  them,  NHnothing  ia  wuiUog 
both  to  the  aenn  and  to  the  metre,  taxi  ao  tliey  reader  it  aa  (bUows :—  "  Well 
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Thou  shouldst  come  like  &  fury  crovm'd  with  snakes, 

Not  like  a  formal  man. 
Mess.  Will  t  please  you  hear  me? 

Clbo.  I  have  a  mind  to  atrike  thee  ere  thou  speak'at : 

Yet,  if  thou  saj  Antony  liTOS,  is  well, 

Or  friends  with  Gtesar,  or  not  caplive  to  him, 

1 11  set  thee  in  a  shower  of  gold,  and  hail 

Rich  pearls  npon  thee. 
Mkss.  Madam,  he  'a  well. 

Cleo.  Well  said. 

Mess.  And  friends  with  Cffisar. 

Clbo.  Thou 'it  an  hoaest  man. 

Mesr.  Ctesar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than  ever. 
Cleo.  Make  thee  a  fortune  from  me. 
Mess.  But  yet,  madam, — 

Cleo.  I  do  not  Uke  "  but  yet,"  it  does  allay 

The  good  precedence  ^  fie  upon  "  but  yet ;" 

"  But  yet "  is  as  a  gaoler  to  bring  forth 

Some  monstroas  malelactor.    Prithee,  friend. 

Four  out  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear, 

The  good  and  bad  together :  He 's  friends  with  Ciesar ; 

In  slate  of  health  thou  say'st;  and  thou  say'st  free. 
Mess.  Free,  madam !  no ;  I  made  no  such  report ; 

He  's  bound  unto  Octavia. 
Cleo.  For  what  good  turn? 

Mess.  For  the  best  turn  i'  the  bed. 
Cleo.  I  am  pale,  Charmian. 

Mkss.  Madam,  he  'a  married  to  Octam. 

Cleo.  The  most  infectious  pestilence  upon  thee !  [SlriJat  him  down. 

Mess.  Good  madam,  patience. 
Cleo.  What  say  you? — Hence,  [Strika  Attn  again. 

Horrible  villain !  or  1 11  spurn  thine  eyes 

Like  balls  before  me ;  I  'II  unhair  t^y  head :      [She  hale*  him  vp  and  down. 

Thou  shalt  be  whipp'd  with  wire,  and  stew'd  in  brine, 

Smarting  in  ling'ring  pickle. 
Mess.  Gracious  madam, 

I  that  do  bring  the  news  made  not  the  match. 
Cleo.  Say,  't  is  not  bo,  a  province  I  will  give  thee, 

And  make  thy  fortunes  proud:  the  blow  thou  hadst 

Shall  make  thy  peace  for  moring  me  to  rage ; 

And  I  will  hoot  thee  with  what  gift  beside 

"  WeU,  go  to,  1  TriU; 
Bnt  then 's  do  goodneu  in  thy  fitca :  If  AotoDj 
Be  free,  and  healthful, — lehy  to  tart  a  fitTour 
To  tnuDpet  such  good  tidings  ? "  /-•  i 

"^edbyClOOQlO 
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Thf  modsBtj  can  beg. 
Mbss.  He 's  married,  madam. 

Clzo.  Rogue,  thou  haat  liv'd  too  long.  [Dram  a  dagger. 

Mebs.  Nay,  then  1 11  rnn : 

What  mean  you,  madam?  I  have  Boade  no  feult.  [Exit. 

Chab.  Good  madam,  keep  yourself  within  yourself ; 

The  man  is  innocent. 
Cleo.  Some  innocents  'scape  not  the  thunderbolt.— 

Melt  Egypt  into  Nile  I  and  kindly  creatures 

Turn  all  to  serpents ! — Call  the  alaTe  s^n ; 

Though  I  am  mad,  I  will  not  bite  him: — Call. 
Chad.  He  is  afeard  to  come. 
Cuo.  I  will  sot  hart  him: 

These  hands  do  lack  nobility,  that  they  strike 

A  meaner  than  myself ;  since  I  myself 

Have  given  myself  the  cause. — Come  hither,  sir. 

Re-enter  Messenger. 

Though  it  be  honest,  it  is  never  good 

To  bring  bad  news :  Give  to  a  gracious  message 

An  host  of  tAQgues  ;  bat  let  ill  tidings  tell 

Themselves,  when  they  be  felt. 
Mess.  I  have  done  my  duty. 

Oleo.  Is  he  married  ? 

I  cannot  hate  thee  worser  than  I  do 

If  thou  again  say,  Yes. 
Mess.  He  is  married,  madam. 

Cleo.  llie  gods  confonnd  thee  I  dost  thou  hold  there  stiU  ? 
Mess.  Should  Hie,  madam? 
Cleo.  O,  I  would  thou  didst ; 

So  half  my  Egypt  were  submerg'd,  and  made 

A  cistern  for  scal'd  snakes !    Go,  get  thee  hence : 

Hadst  thou  Narcissus  in  thy  &ce,  to  me 

Thoii  wouldst  appear  moat  ugly.    He  is  married  ? 
Mess.  I  crave  your  highness'  pardon. 
Cleo.  He  is  married  ? 

Mess.  Take  no  offence  that  I  would  not  offend  you : 

To  punish  me  for  what  you  make  me  do 

Seems  much  unequal :  He  is  married  to  Octavia. 
Cleo.  O,  that  bis  fault  should  make  a  knave  of  thee. 

That  art  not  what  thou  'rt  sure  of*! — ;Get  thee  hence: 

'  Such  la  tbe  mdlog  of  the  <»1giD(d.  Tlie  pauage  is  Bomsvluit  otwaort,  bnt  it  bu  been  tbot 
explained:— Thonut  not  an  honertmui,  of  which  thou  art  thynlfaasared,  beokiiM  thy  mMter'i 
bnlt  has  mode  a  Icnave  of  tbee.  Several  emeDdati<HU  have  b««D  propoeed;  and  one  lUggetMd  bj 
Uonck  Ifawn  hat  been  adopted  bj  SteeveDi: —  "  0, 

■■ Goo-^li — 
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The  merchandise  vhicb  thou  hast  brought  from  Borne 
Are  ftll  too  dear  for  mo ;  lie  they  upon  thy  band, 
And  be  ondone  by  'em ! 

Chab.  Good  your  highneBH,  patience. 

Cleo.  In  praieing  Antony,  I  have  disprais'd  CsBar. 

Chab.  Many  timea,  madam. 

Clko.  I  am  paid  for 't  now. 

Lead  me  from  hence ; 

I  fiiint;  0  Iras,  Charmian. — T  is  no'matter: — 
Go  to  the  fellow,  good  Alesas ;  bid  him 
Beport  the  feature  of  Octavia,  her  years. 
Her  inclination ;  let  him  not  leave  out 
The  colour  of  her  hair; — bring  me  word  quickly. — 
Let  him  for  ever  go : — ^Let  him  not — Charmian, 
Though  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Goi^n, 
T'  other  way  he  's  a  Mara :     Bid  you  Alexaa 
Bring  me  word  how  tall  she  is. — Pity  me,  Charmian, 
But  do  not  speak  to  me. — Lead  me  to  my  chamber. 


[Exit  Alexas. 


SCENE  VI.—Nmt  Misenum. 

Enter  Pokfe;  and  Menas  at  one  tide,  mth  drum  and  trumpet:   at  another, 
CfSAB,  Lepidus,  Antont,  Enobabbub,  Mecshab,  mth  Soldiers  marching. 

PoK.  Tour  hostages  I  have,  so  have  you  mine ; 

And  we  shall  talk  before  we  fight*. 
Css.  Most  meet 

That  first  we  come  to  words;  and  therefore  have  we 

Our  written  pnrpoees  before  us  sent ; 

Which,  if  thou  hast  consider'd,  let  us  know 

If  't  will  tie  up  thy  discontented  sword ; 

And  cany  hack  to  Sicily  much  tall  youth, 

That  else  must  perish  here. 
Pom.  To  you  all  three, 

The  senators  alone  of  this  great  world, 

Chief  factors  for  the  gods, — I  do  not  know 

Wherefore  my  fiither  should  revengers  want. 

Having  a  son,  and  friends ;  since  Julius  Cnsar, 

Who  at  Philippi  the  good  Brutus  ghosted, 

There  saw  you  labouring  for  him.    What  was  it 

That  mov'd  pale  Cassios  to  conspire  ?    And  what 

Made  all-hononr'd,  honest,  Koman  Brutus, 

With  the  arm'd  rest,  courtiers  of  beauteous  freedom, 
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To  drench  the  Capitol ;  but  that  the;  would 
Have  one  man  but  a  man  ?    And  that  la  it 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy;  at  whose  burthen 
The  anger  d  ocean  foams ;  with  which  I  meant 
To  scourge  the  ingratitude  that  despiteful  Rome 
Cast  on  Toj  noble  &ther. 

C£3.  Take  jour  time. 

Akt.  Thou  canst  not  fear  us,  Pompej,  with  thy  Bails, 
We  '11  speak  with  thee  at  sea :  at  laud,  thou  know'st 
How  much  we  do  o'ercount  thee. 

Poll.  At  land,  indeed, 

Thou  dost  o'ercount  me  of  my  father's  house ; 
But,  since  the  cuckoo  builds  not  for  himself, 
Remiun  in  't  as  thou  mayst. 

Lep.  Be  pleas'd  to  tell  us 

(For  this  is  from  the  present)  how  you  take 
The  offers  we  have  sent  you. 

Cms.  There  's  the  point. 

Akt.  Which  do  not  be  entreated  to,  but  weigh 
What  it  is  worth  embrac'd. 

C£3.  And  what  may  follow. 

To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Poti.  You  have  made  me  offer 

Of  Sidty,  Sardinia;  and  I  must 
Rid  all  die  sea  of  pirates;  then,  to  send 
Measures  of  wheat  to  Borne :  This  'greed  upon. 
To  part  with  unhack'd  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  tai^es  undinted. 

Csa.,  Ant.,  Lep.  That 's  our  offer. 

Pou.  Know  then, 

I  came  before  you  here,  a  man  prepar'd 
To  take  this  offer:  But  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  some  impatience: — Though  I  lose 
The  praise  of  it  by  telling,  you  rauat  know. 
When  Ctesar  and  your  brother  were  at  blows, 
Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Her  welcome  friendly. 

Ant.  I  have  heard  it,  Fompey ; 

And  am  well  studied  for  a  liberal  thanks. 
Which  I  do  owe  you. 

FoH.  Let  me  have  your  hand : 

I  did  not  think,  sir,  to  have  met  you  here. 

Ant.  The  beds  i'  the  east  are  soft ;  and  thanks  to  you. 
That  cali'd  me,  timelier  than  my  purpose,  hither; 
For  1  have  gain'd  by  it. 
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C«8.  Since  I  saw  jou  last, 

There  is  a  change  upon  you. 
Pom.  Well,  I  know  not  , 

What  counts  harsh  Fortune  casta  upon  my  face ;     *,' 
But  in  my  bosom  shall  she  never  come. 
To  make  my  heart  her  vassal. 
Lep.  Well  met  here. 

Pom.  I  hope  bo,  Lepidus. — Thus  we  are  agreed: 
I  crave  our  composition  may  be  written. 
And  seal'd  hetween  us. 
C£s.  That 's  the  next  to  do. 

Pom.  We  11  feast  each  other  ere  we  part;  and  let  us 

Draw  lots  who  shall  begin. 
Akt.  Tliat  will  I,  Pompey. 

FoM.  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot :  but,  first 

Or  last,  your  fine  Egyptian  cookery 

Shall  have  the  &me.     I  have  heard  that  Julias  Cesar 

Grew  £at  with  feasting  there. 
Ant.  Tou  have  heard  much. 

Pom.  I  have  fair  meanings,  sir. 
Ant.  And  &ir  words  to  them. 

PoH.  Then  so  much  have  I  heard: — 

And  I  have  heard,  Apollodorus  carried — 
£ho.  No  more  of  that: — He  did  so. 
Pom.  What,  I  pray  you  ? 

Eko.  a  certain  queen  to  Ctesar  in  a  mattress. 
PoH.  I  know  thee  now :  How  fer'st  thou,  soldier? 
Eno.  Well ; 

And  well  am  like  to  do;  for  I  perceive 

Four  feasts  are  toward. 
Pom.  Let  me  shake  thy  hand  ; 

I  never  hated  thee;  I  have  seen  thee  fight. 

When  I  have  envied  thy  behaviour. 
End.  Sir, 

I  never  lov'd  you  much ;  but  I  have  preJe'd  you. 

When  yon  have  well-deserv'd  ten  times  as  much 

As  I  have  said  you  did. 
Pom.  Enjoy  thy  plainness, 

It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee. — 

Aboard  my  galley  I  invite  you  all : 

Will  you  lead,  lords? 
Cjes.,  Ant.,  Lep.  Show  ns  the  way,  sir. 

Pon.  Come. 

\Exea,ni  Fompey,  Cxsar,  Antony,  Lepidds,  Soldiers,  ami  Attendants. 
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Mbk.  Thy  father,  Fompey,  vould  ne'er  have  made  this  treaty. — [Atids.] — ^You 

and  1  have  known,  sir. 
Eko.  At  eea,  I  think. 
Men,  We  haye,  air. 
.End.  You  have  done  veil  b;  water. 
Men.  And  you  by  land. 
Eho.  I  will  praise  any  man  that  will  praise  me ;  though  it  cannot  be  denied 

■what  I  have  done  by  land. 
Men.  Mor  what  I  have  done  by  water. 
Eno.  Yes,  something  you  can  deny  for  your  own  safety :  you  have  been  a  great 

thief  by  sea. 
Men.  And  you  by  land. 
Eno.  There  I  deny  my  land  service.    But  give  me  your  hand,  Mense :  if  our 

eyes  had  authority,  here  they  might  take  two  thieves  kissing. 
Mek.  All  men's  faces  are  true,  whatsoe'er  their  hands  are. 
Eno.  But  there  is  never  a  fair  woman  has  a  true  face. 
Men.  No  slander;  they  steal  hearts. 
Eno.  We  came  hither  to  fight  with  you. 
Men.  For  my  part,  T  am  sorry  it  is  turned  to  a  drinking.     Pompey  doth  this 

day  laugh  away  his  fortune. 
Eho.  If  be  do,  sure  he  cannot  weep  it  back  again. 
Men.  You  have  said,  sir.    We  looked  not  for  Mark  Antony  here.    Pray  you,  is 

he  married  to  Cleopatra? 
Eno.  Ciesar's  sister  is  called  Octavia. 
Men.  True,  sir;  she  was  the  wife  of  Caius  Marcellus. 
Eno.  But  she  is  now  the  wife  of  Marcus  Antonius. 
Men.  Pray  you,  sir? 
Eno.  T  is  true. 

Men.  Then  is  Cmsar  and  he  for  ever  knit  tt^ether. 
Eno.  If  1  were  bound  to  divine  of  this  unity,  I  would  not  prophesy  so. 
Men.  I  think  the  policy  of  that  purpose  made  more  in  the  marriage  than  the 

love  of  the  parties. 
Eno.  I  think  'so  too.    But  you  shall  find  the  band  that  seems  to  tie  their 

friendship  together  will  be. the  very  stranglerof  their  am'ty:  Octavia  is  of 

a  holy,  cold,  and  still  converBation, 
Men.  Who  would  not  have  his  wife  so? 
'  Eno.  Not  he,  that  himself  is  not  so ;  which  is  Mark  Antony.    He  will  to  his 

Egyptian  dish  again :  then  shall  the  sighs  of  Octavia  blow  the  fire  up  in 

Gssar;  and,  as  I  said  before,  that  which  is  the  strength  of  their  amity  shall 

prove  the  immediate  author  of  their  variance.     Aiitony  will  use  his  ofiection 

where  it  is ;  he  married  but  his  occasion  here. 
\j  Men.  And  thus  it  may  be.     Come,  sir,  will  you  aboard?    I  have  a  health 

for  you, 
£ko.  I  shall  take  it,  air :  we  have  used  our  throats  in  Egypt. 
Men;  Come;  let  's  awa;.  [ExmiU. 

^ .    Cux.glc 
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SCENE  VII. — On  board  PompeyV  Galley,  lying- ntar  Misenum. 

Mutie.     Enter  Tteo  or  Three  Serrants,  mith  a  banqiut. 

1  Sebv.  Hera  thej  11  be,  man :  Some  o'  their  plants  are  ill-rooted  already,  tbe 

least  wind  i'  the  world  will  blow  them  down. 
S  Serv.  Lepidus  is  high-coloured. 
1  Sbrt.  They  hsTS  made  him  drink  alms-drink. 

S  Sebv.  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  disposition,  he  criea  out  "  No  more : " 
reconciles  them  to  bis  entreaty,  and  himself  to  the  drink. 

1  Sebt.  But  it  raises  the  greater  war  between  him  and  his  discretion. 

2  SsKT.  Why,  this  it  is  to  have  a  name  in  great  men's  fellowship :  I  had  as  lief 

have  a  reed  that  will  do  me  no  service,  as  a  pertizan  I  could  not  heave. 
1  Sebv.  To  be  called  into  a  huge  sphere,  and  not  to  be  seen  to  move  in  't,  are' 
the  boles  where  eyes  should  be,  which  pitifully  disaster  the  cheeks. 

A  lenntt  lowidtd.     EnUr  Cmsab,  Antont,  Pohpey,  Lepidus,  Agrippa, 
Mec£nab,  Enobabbtjs,  Me»A8,  with  other  eaplaint. 
Ant.  Thus  do  they,  sir  [To  C^sar]  :  They  take  the  flow  o'  the  Nile 

By  certain  scales  i'  the  pyramid";  they  know. 

By  the  height,  the  lowness,  or  the  mean,  if  dearth  ' 

Or  foison  follow :  The  higher  Nilus  swells, 

The  more  it  promises :  as  it  ebbs,  the  seedsman 

Upon  the  slime  and  ooze  scatters  bis  grain, 

And  shortly  comes  to  harreet. 
Lsp.  You  have  strange  serpents  there. 
Ant.  Ay,  Lepidus. 
Lkf.  Your  serpent  of  Egypt  is  bred  now  of  your  mod  by  the  operation  of  your 

sun ;  so  is  your  crocodile. 
Ant.  They  are  so. 

Poif.  Sit,— and  some  trine. — A  health  to  Lepidus. 
Lep.  I  am  not  so  well  as  I  should  be,  but  I  'II  ne'er  ont. 
Exo.  Not  till  you  have  slept;  I  fear  me  you  11  be  in  till  then. 
Lep.  Nay,  certainly,  I  have  heard  the  Ptolemies'  pyramises  are  very  goodly 

things;  without  contradiction,  I  have  beard  that. 
Hbh.  Pompey,  a  word.  [Aside. 

Posf.  Say  in  mine  ear :  what  is  'l? 

Men.  Forsake  thy  seat,  I  do  beseech  thee,  captain,  \Amd0. 

And  bear  me  speak  a  word. 
PoK.  Forbear  me  till  anon, — 

This  wine  for  Lepidus. 
Lep.  What  manner  o"  thing  is  your  crocodile  ? 
Ant.  It  is  shaped,  sir,  like  itself;  and  it  is  as  broad  as  it  hath  breadth :  it  is 

just  80  high  as  it  is,  and  moves  with  its  own  organs :  it  lives  by  that  which 

nouiisbeili  it:  and  the  elements  once  out  of  it,  it  transmigrates.. 
Lep.  What  colour  is  it  of  ? 
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Ant.  Of  ita  own  colour  too. 

Lep.  T  is  a  strange  serpent. 

Ant.  T  is  so.    And  the  tears  of  it  are  wet, 

Cfs.  Will  this  description  satisfy  him? 

Ant.  With  the  health  that  Pompey  gives  him ;  else  he  is  a  very^  epicure. 

Pou.  [To  Menas  atide.]  Oo  hang,  sir,  hang .'    Tell  me  of  that  ?  away ! 

Do  as  I  bid  you. — Where  'b  this  cup  I  call'd  for? 
Men.  If  for  the  sake  of  merit  thou  wilt  bear  me. 

Rise  from  thy  stool.  [^Atide. 

Pom.  I  think  thou 'rt  mad.    The  matt«r? 

[Hum,  ami  wtOa  atide. 
Men.  I  have  ever  held  my  cap  off  to  tiiy  fortnnes. 
'  Pou.  Thou  hast  serv'd  me  with  much  Ikith.     What 's  else  to  say? 

Be  jolly,  lords. 
Akt.  These  quicbsanda,  Lepidus, 

Keep  off  them,  for  you  sink. 
Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  all  the  world  ? 
PoH.  What  say'et  thou  ? 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  whole  world?  That 's  twice. 
PoH.  How  should  that  be  ? 
Men.  But  entertain  it, 

And  though  thou  think  me  poor,  I  am  the  man 

Will  give  thee  all  the  world. 
Pou.  Hast  thou  drunk  well? 

Men.  No,  Pompey,  I  have  kept  me  from  the  cup. 

Thou  art,  if  thou  dar'at  be,  the  earthly  Jove: 

Whate'er  the  ocean  pales,  or  sky  inclips. 

Is  tbine,  if  thou  wilt  have  't. 
FoM.  Show  me  which  way. 

Men.  These  three  world-sharers,  these  competitors, 

Are  in  thy  vessel :  Let  me  cut  the  cable : 

And,  when  we  are  put  off,  fall  to  their  throats : 

All  there*  b  thine. 
Pou.  Ah,  this  thon  shouldst  have  done, 

And  not  have  spoke  on  't  1     In  me.  't  is  villainy ; 

In  thee,  it  bad  been  good  service.    Thou  must  know 

T  is  not  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  honour ; 

Mine  honour,  it.     Repent,  that  e'er  thy  tongue 

Hath  so  betray'd  thine  act;  Being  done  nnluiown. 

I  should  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done ; 

But  must  condemn  it  now.     Desist,  and  drink. 
Men.  For  this,  [Atide. 

I  11  never  follow  thy  pall'd  fortunes  more. — 

Who  seeks,  and  will  not  take  when  once  't  is  offer'd, 

•  Thtrt.    So  in  all  old  copies.    It  might  be  then,  or  liein. 
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Shall  never  find  it  more. 
Pom.  This  health  b>  Lepidos. 

Ant.  Bear  him  ashore. — I  II  pledge  it  for  him,  Pompej. 
Eko.  Here  's  to  thee,  Menas. 
Men.  Enobarbus,  welcome. 

Pou.  Fill  till  the  cup  be  hid. 
Eno.  There  's  a  strong  fellow,  Menas. 

[Pointing  to  tht  Attendant  wko  earriet  off  Lkpidub. 
Men.  Why? 

Eno.  a  bears  the  third  part  of  the  world,  man :  Seeet  not? 
Men.  The  third  part  then  is  drunk :  'Would  it  were  all,  that  it  might  go  on 

wheels ! 
Eno.  Drink  thou ;  increase  the  reels. 
Men.  Come. 

PoH.  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feast. 
Ant.  It  ripens  towards  it. — Strike  the  vesBels,  ho  I 

Here  is  to  Ceeear. 
Ci!s.  I  could  well  forbear  it. 

It  'a  monstrous  labour  when  I  wash  my  brain 
And  it  grows  fouler. 
Ant.  Be  a  child  o'  the  time. 

Cfs.  Possess  it,  1 11  make  answer: 

But  1  bad  rather  fast  from  all  fonr  days, 
Than  drink  so  much  in  one. 
Eko.  Ha,  my  braTe  emperor !  \To  Aktohv. 

Shall  we  dance  now  the  Egyptian  Bacchanals, 
And  celebrate  our  drink  ? 
Poif.  Let  'a  ha  't,  good  soldier. 

Ant.  Come,  let  us  all  lake  bands ; 

Till  that  (he  conquering  wine  bath  steep'd  ou^  sense 
In  soft  and  delicate  Lethe. 
Eko.  All  take  bands. — 

Make  battery  to  onr  ears  with  the  loud  music: — 
The  while,  I II  place  yon.    Then  the  boy  shall  sing; 
The  holding*  every  man  shall  bear  as  loud 
As  bis  strong  sides  can  volley. 

[Mutte  playi.     Enobabbds  jdaeti  them  hand  in  hand. 
80JTQ. 
Come,  tbou  monarch  of  the  vine, 
Fluilpy  Baccbui,  with  pink  eyne: 
In  thy  vats  our  cares  be  drown'd ; 
With  thy  grapes  our  hain  be  ciown'd ; 
Cup  us,  til)  the  world  go  round ; 
Cup  ui,  till  the  world  go  round ! 


■  Boldiiig — the  burden  of  the  >ODg. 
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C£s.  What  would  yoa  more  ?— Pompey,  good  night.     Qood  brother, 

Let  me  raqneet  you  off :  our  gnLver  busineas 

Frowns  at  this  leTity. — Gentle  lords,  let 's  part; 

You  see  we  have  burnt  our  cheeks :  strong  Enobarbe 

Is  weaker  than  the  wine  ;  and  mine  own  tongue 

Splits  what  it  speaks :  the  wild  disguise  hath  almost 

Antick'd  as  all.     What  needs  more  words?     Good  night. — 

Good  Antony,  your  liand. 
Pou.  I  11  try  you  o'  the  shore- 

Ant.  And  shall,  sir;  give  's  your  hand. 
Foil.  0,  Antony,  you  have  my  father-house, — 

But  what?  we  are  friends ;  Come,  down  into  the  boat. 
Eno.  Take  heed  you  fall  not. — Menas,  I  '11  not  on  shore. 

[Eireunt  Pompet,  C^sab,  Aktoni,  and  Attendants. 
Men.  No,  to  my  cabin. — 

These  drums ! — these  trumpets,  flutes !  what ! — 

Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a.  loud  farewell 

To  these  great  fellows :  Sound  and  be  bang'd,  sound  out ! 

[A  flourish  of  trvmpeu  wilk  drttmt. 
Ebo.  Ho,  says  'a! — There  's  my  cap. 
Mem.  Ho  !— noble  captain !  Come.  [Ettiml. 


C"  The  barge  ehe  rot  in,"  4c.]    h 
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ACT   III. 

SCENE  I.— ^  Plain  in  Syrie. 

EnUr  Vkhtidius,  a»  it  u«r0  in  triumph,  with  Siucs,  and  other  Romans,  Officers, 
and  Soldiers ;  the  dead  body  of  PacoRub  tome  be/ort  him. 

Veh.  Now,  darting  Parthia",,  art  thoa  struct ;  and  now 

Pleas'd  fortune  does  of  Marcus  Crassus'  death 

Make  me  revenger. — Bear  the  king's  sod's  hody 

Before  oor  army :  Thy  Pacorus,  Orodes, 

Pays  this  for  Marcus  Criaeua. 
Sii.  Noble  Ventidiaa, 

Whilst  yet  with  Parthian  blood  thy  sword  is  warm. 

The  fagitive  Parthians  follow ;  spur  through  Media, 

Mesopotamia,  and  the  shelters  wliilher 

The  routed  fly  :  so  thy  grand  captain  Antony 

Shall  Bet  thee  on  triumphant  chariots,  and 

Put  garlands  on  thy  head. 
Vek.  0  SiliuB,  Silius, 

I  hare  done  enough  ;  A  lower  place,  note  well. 

May  make  too  great  an  act:  For  learn  this,  Silius, 

Better  to  leave  undone,  than  by  onr  deed 
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Acquire  too  high  a  fame,  when  bim  ne  serve  'a  away*. 

Cffisar,  and  Anton;,  have  ever  won 

More  in  their  officer  than  person :  Soseius. 

One  of  mj  place  in  Syria,  his  lieutenant. 

For  quick  accumulation  of  renown. 

Which  he  acbiev'd  by  the  minute,  lost  his  favour. 

Who  does  i'  the  wars  more  than  his  capt^n  can. 

Becomes  his  captain's  captain :  and  ambition, 

The  Boldier's  virtue,  rather  makee  choice  of  loss. 

Than  gain,  which  darkens  him. 

I  could  do  more  to  do  Antonius  good. 

But 't  would  offend  him  ;  and  in  his  offence 

Should  my  performance  perish. 
SiL,  Thou  bast.  Ventidius,  that. 

Without  the  which  a  soldier,  and  his  sword, 
-     Grants  scarce  distinction.     Thou  wilt  write  to  Antony? 
Yen.  I  11  humbly  signify  what  in  his  name. 

That  magical  word  of  war,  we  have  effected ; 

How,  with  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid  ranks. 

The  ne'er-yet-beaten  horse  of  Partbia 

We  have  jaded  out  o'  the  field. 
SiL.  Where  is  be  now? 

Vfn.  He  purpoaeth  to  Athens :  whither  with  what  haste 

The  weight  we  must  convey  with  us  will  permit. 

We  shall  appear  before  him. — On,  there;  pass  along.  [£««unt. 

SCENE  II. — Rome.     An  AnU-Chambw  in  Cks&t'i  Hovu. 
Enter  Aobippa,  and  Bnobahbus,  meeting. 

AoB.  What,  are  the  brothers  parted  ? 

Eno.  They  have  despatch'd  with  Fompey,  he  is  gone ; 

The  other  three  are  sealing.     Octavia  weeps 

To  part  from  Rome ;  Cteaar  is  sad ;  and  Lepidns, 

Since  Pompey's  feast,  as  Menaa  says,  is  troubled 

With  the  green  sickness. 
Aqb.  T  is  a  noble  Lepidus. 

Eno.  a  very  fine  one :  O,  how  he  loves  Cssar  1 
AoR.  Nay,  but  bow  dearly  he  adores  Mark  Antony ! 
Eno.  CtBsar?  Why,  he  'a  the  Jupiter  of  men. 
AoR.  What  '8  Antony  ?  The  god  of  Jupiter. 
Eho.  Spake  you  of  Cteaar?  How?  the  nonpareil ! 

•  W«  print  thou  liaei  aa  in  th«  origjnol.    Steevens  omits  fo,  ud  regnlatM  the  pMMge  thnii — 
"  Better  leave  undone,  than  by  dot  deed  acquire 
Too  high  a,  fame,  when  him  we  serve  '■  Bw«y." 
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AoB.  O  Anton; !  0  thou  Arabian  bird  ! 

Eno.  Would  you  praise  Crosar,  eay, — Cffiaar ; — go  no  further. 
AoR.  Indeed,  he  plied  them  both  with  eKceltent  praisee. 
Eko.  But  he  loves  Cssar  best: — Tet  he  lovea  Antony  : 

Ho!  hearts,  tongues,  figures,  scribes,  bards,  poets,  cannot 

Think,  speak,  cast,  nrile,  sing,  number,  ho,  his  love 

To  Antony.     But  as  for  Ctesar, 

Kneel  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder. 
AoB.  Both  he  loves. 

Eho.  They  are  his  shards,  and  he  their  beetle.    So, —  [TrumpeU, 

This  is  to  horte.— Adieu,  noble  Agrippa. 
AoK.  Good  fortune,  worthy  soldier;  and  farewell. 

Enter  Casab,  Antony,  Lepiddb,  and  Ootavia. 
Akt.  No  further,  sir. 
C£S.  You  take  from  me  a  great  part  of  myself; 

Use  me  well  in  it. — Sister,  prove  such  a  wife 

As  my  thoughts  make  thee,  and  as  my  &rthest  band 

Shall  pass  on  thy  approof. — Mast  noble  Antony, 

Let  not  the  piece  of  virtue  which  is  set 

Betwixt  us,  as  the  cement  of  our  love. 

To  keep  it  builded,  be  the  ram  to  batter 

The  fortress  of  it :  for  better  might  we 

Have  loved  without  this  mean,  if  on  both  parts 

This  be  not  cherish 'd. 
Ant.  Make  me  not  offended 

In  your  distrust. 
C^s.  I  have  said. 

Ant.  You  shall  not  find. 

Though  you  be  therein  curious,  the  least  cause 

For  what  you  seem  to  fear;  So,  the  gods  keep  you, 

And  make  the  hearts  of  Romane  serve  your  ends ! 

We  will  here  part. 
C£B.  Farewell,  my  dearest  sister,  fare  thee  well. 

The  elements  be  kind  to  thee,  and  make 

Thy  spirits  all  of  comfort  *!  fare  thee  well. 
OoT^  My  noble  brother ! — 
Ant.  The  April  's  in  her  eyes ;  It  is  love's  spring, 

And  these  the  showers  to  bring  it  on. — Be  cheerful. 
Oct,  Sir,  look  well  to  my  husband's  house ;  and — 
C*s.  What, 

Octavia? 

■  Johiuon  expUiss  tlib  after  b  xnaewhat  myetical  fashion : — "  May  the  differeDt  elsments  of 
the  body,  or  prinoiplsa  of  life,  malDtalD  mcb  proportion  and  honnony  M  ma;  keep  you  cheBifuL' 
It  la  more  probable  that  the  poet  only  Intended  that  Cntar  should  «i*b  hi*  alter  a  profdtioui 
voyage.  , 
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Oct.  I  '11  tell  yon  in  your  ear. 

Ant.  Her  Ungue  will  not  obey  her  heart,  nor  can 

Her  beeut  inform  her  tongue:  the  swan 'a  down  feather. 

That  stands  upon  the  swell  at  the  *  £ill  of  tide. 

And  neither  way  inclines. 
Eno.  Will  CBBsar  weep? 

Aaa.  He  has  a  cloud  in  's  face. 

Eno.  He  were  the  worse  for  that,  were  he  a  hoise ; 

So  is  h«,  being  a  man  *". 
AoB.  Why.  Enobarbus? 

When  Antony  found  Julius  G»sar  dead. 

He  cried  almost  to  roaring :  and  he  wept. 

When  at  Pbilippi  he  found  Brutus  slain. 
Eno.  That  year,  indeed,  he  was  troubled  with  a  rheum; 

What  willingly  be  did  confound'^  he  wsil'd : 

Believe  't,  till  I  weep  too. 
Cxa.  No,  sweet  OctaTia, 

You  shall  hear  from  me  still ;  the  time  shall  not 

Out^  ray  thinking  on  yon. 
Akt.  Come,  sir,  come; 

I  "U  wrestle  with  you  in  my  strength  of  love : 

Look  here  I  have  you ;  thus  I  let  you  go, 

And  give  jou  to  the  gods. 
Cms.  Adieu ;  be  happy ! 

Lbp.  Let  all  the  number  of  the  stars  give  light 

To  thy  lair  way  1 
Cmb.  Farewell,  fsrewell ! 


[act  III. 


lAmU  to  AasipPA. 


Amt, 


Farewell  1        [TrumpeU  lound.     BamaU. 


SCENE  1 1 L— Alexandria.     A  Room  in  tht  Palact. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Chabhiak,  Ieias,  and  Alexab. 

Clbo.  Where  ia  the  fellow? 

Alex.  Half  afeard  to  come. 

Cleo.  Go  to,  go  to: — Come  hither,  sir. 

EnUr  a  Messenger. 
Alex.  Good  mc^estj, 

Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you. 

But  when  you  are  well  pleas'd. 

*  Thi  U  omitted  In  all  modvn  edltlona ;  and  thna  the  treadom  of  (be  rhythm  la  deetrDyed, 
whilat  the  Ima^  is  weakeoed. 

'  Staevens  Htji.  vltboat  ofleringuij  satbori^,  that  "a  hone  li  s^d  to  haTeaolond  in  hli  fkoo 
when  he  has  a  bloclc  or  dark-oolonred  ipot  in  hit  forehead  between  hig  erea." 

*  Confound— 4Miaj. 
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Cleo.  That  Herod's  bead 

1 11  have :  Bat  how?  vhen  Antony  ia  gone 

Through  whom  I  might  command  iL — Come  thou  neBT. 
Mess.  Moat  gradoos  mtgeety, — 
Cleo.  Didst  tbott  behold 

-OctsTia? 
Mebb.  Ay,  dread  queeii. 

Cleo.  Where  Z 

Mebs.  Madam,  in  Bome 

I  look'd  her  in  the  face ;  and  saw  her  led 

Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 
Cleo.  'Is  she  as  toll  as  me  ? 
Mebb.  She  is  Dot,  madam. 

Cleo.  Didst  hear  her  apeak  'I  Is  she  sbrill-tODgu'd,  (v  low  ? 
Mess.  Madam,  I  heard  her  speak ;  she  is  low-voic'd. 
Cleo.  That 's  not  so  good  i — he  cannot  like  her  long. 
Chab.  Like  her?  0  Isis  1  't  is  impossible. 
Cuso.  I  think  bo,  Charmian  ;  Dull  of  tongue,  and  dwarfish  !^ 

What  migesty  is  in  her  gut?  Remember, 

If  e'er  thou  look'dst  on  mtyesty. 
Mess.  She  creeps : 

Her  motion  and  her  station*  are  as  one : 

She  shows  a  body  rather  than  a  life ; 

A  statue,  than  a  breather. 
Clso.  Is  this  certain? 

Mess,  Or  I  have  no  observance. 
Chab.  Three  in  Egypt 

'  Cannot  make  better  note. 
Cleo.  He  'e  very  knowing, 

I  do  perceive  't: — There 's  nothing  in  her  yet : — 

The  fellow  has  good  judgment. 
Chis.  Excellent. 

Cleo.  Quess  at  her  years,  I  prithee. 
Mess.  Madam, 

She  was  a  widow. 
Cleo.  Widow? — Charmian,  hark. 

Mess.  And  I  do  think  she  's  thirty. 
C1.E0.  Bear'st  thou  her  face  in  mind  ?  is  't  long,  or  round  ? 
Mebs.  Bound  even  to  faultiness. 
Cleo.  For  the  most  part  too,  they  are  foolish  that  are  so. 

Her  hair,  what  colour? 
Mess.  Brown,  madam  :  And  her  forehead 

As  low  as  she  would  wish  it. 
Cleo.  There  's  gold  for  thee. 

•  StaHim  <i  the  act  or  lunding,  u  motion  li  the  aot  of  moling. 
l-ni.,  :>CTOO*^k' 
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Thou  must  not  take  my  former  sharpness  ill : — 

I  ^U  employ  thee  back  again ;  I  find  thee 

Host  fit  for  businesa :  Go,  make  tliee  read; ; 

Our  letters  are  prepar'd.  {Exit  Messenger. 

Char.  A  proper  man. 

Clko.  Indeed,  be  ia  so :  I  repent  me  much  • 

That  so  I  harried*  him.    Why,  methinks,  by  him. 

This  creature 's  no  such  thing. 
Char.  Nothing,  madam. 

Cleo.  The  man  hath  seen  some  m^esty,  and  should  know. 
Char.  Hath  he  seen  m^esty?  Isia  else  defend. 

And  serving  you  so  long ! 
Cleo.  I  bare  one  thii^;  more  to  ask  him  yet,  good  Charmian : 

fiut  't  is  no  matter :  thou  sfaalt  bring  him  to  me 

Where  I  will  write  r  All  may  be  well  enough. 
Char.  I  warrant  you,  madam.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— Athens.     A  Boom  in  Antony"*  Houte. 
EnUr  Antony  and  Octayia. 

Amt.  Nay,  nay,  Ootavia,  not  only  that, — 

That  were  excusable,  that,  and  thousands  more 

Of  semblable  import, — but  he  hath  wag'd 

New  wars  'gainst  Pompey;  made  his  will,  and  read  it 

To  public  ear : 

Spoke  scantly  of  me  :  when  perforce  he  could  not 

But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly 

Ho  vented  them ;  most  narrow  ilaeasure  lent  me. 

When  the  best  bint  was  given  him :  he  not  look'd. 

Or  did  it  from  his  teeth*". 
Oct.  O  my  good  lord. 

Believe  not  all ;  or,  if  you  must  believe. 

Stomach  not  all,    A  more  unhappy  lady'* 

If  this  division  chance,  ne'er  stood  between, 

Praying  for  both  parts : 

>  Bairiei.    To  harry  ia  to  vex,  to  tormeDt,  to  MiDOy;  the  umeaa  haraaa:  and  derived  fVom  the 
Aiigli>.9wioii  hergiaa.    The  word  had  originallj  refereom  to  militAiy  plunder  and  ravsge. 

^  We  follow  the  original  io  the  pnnctnatioD  of  theie  two  Unei,  and  in  retaining  the  word  loot'd. 
The  modern  reading  is — 

"  When  Che  beat  hint  waa  given  him,  he  not  bwjfc  '(;" 
bj  which  we  are  to  nnderatand  he  did  not  take  the  hinL  We  believe,  on  the  contrary,  that, 
although  it  wai  hinted  to  Cnear  when  apeakiDg  that  he  shonid  mentUo)  Antony  with  tenui  of 
hoDoor,  he  lent  him  moM  narrow  meianre — oold  and  llcklj.  Hii  demeanour  ia  then  mare  fn- 
ticQlarly  described.  He  loohd  not  npon  the  people  a*  one  who  is  addressing  them  with  sia- 
ceriCy— he  «p<uta  ttom  Iiis  teeth,  and  not  with  tlie  full  ntterance  of  the  heart 
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The  good  gods  will  mock  me  presentlj, 

When  I  shaU  pray,  "  0,  bless  my  lord  and  husband ! " 

Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud, 

"  0,  bless  my  brother  I "  Husband  win,  win  brother. 

Prays,  and  destroys  the  prayer;  no  midway 

Twixt  these  extremes  at  all. 

Ant.  Gentle  Octavia, 

Let  yonr  best  love  draw  to  that  point  which  seeks 
Best  to  preserve  it :  If  I  lose  mine  honour, 
I  lose  myself ;  better  I  were  not  yours, 
Than  yours  so  branohlese.     But,  as  you  requested, 
Ifourself  shall  go  between  us  ■.  The  mean  time,  Isdy, 
1 11  raise  the  preparation  of  a  war 
Shall  stain  your  broUier :  Make  your  soonest  haste ; 
So  your  desires  are  yours. 

OoT.  Thanks  to  my  lord. 

The  Jots  of  power  make  me  most  weak,  most  weak, 
Yonr  reconciler !  Wars  'twixt  you  twain  would  be 
As  if  the  world  should  cleave,  and  that  slain  men 
Should  solder  up  the  lifL 

Akt.  When  it  appears  to  yon  where  this  begins. 
Turn  jour  displeasure  that  way ;  for  our  faults 
Can  never  be  so  eqnal,  that  your  love 
Can  equally  move  with  them.    Provide  your  going; 
Choose  your  own  company,  and  command  what  cost 
Your  heart  has  mind  to. 


SCENE  V. — Th»  tame.     Another  Room  in  the  tayat. 
Enter  ENOBABsirs  and  Eaos,  mtetinff. 

Eho.  How  now,  friend  Eros? 

Ebob.  There 's  strange  news  come,  sir. 

Eho.  What,  man  ? 

Eaos.  Cnsar  and  Lepidns  have  made  wars  upon  Pompey. 

Emo.  This  is  old  :  what  is  the  suocess  ? 

Ebos.  Cnsar,  having  made  nse  of  him  in  the  wars  'gainst  Pompey,  presently 
denied  him  rivality ;  wonld  not  let  him  partake  in  the  gloiy  of  the  action : 
and,  not  resting  here,  accuses  him  of  letter%  he  had  formerly  wrote  to 
Pompey;  npon  his  own  appeal,  seizes  him:  So  the  poor  third  is  np,  till 
death  enlarge  his  confine. 

Eho.  Then,  world,  thou  hast  a  pair  of  chaps,  no  more; 
And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  hast. 
They  11  grind  the  one  the  other.     Where  's  Antony? 

Eitos.  He  's  walking  in  the  garden— thus ;  and  apuma 

■,  >Goo>jlo — 

'      1.1    o 
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The  rush  that  lies  before  him ;  cries,  "  Fool,  Lepidos ! ' 

Aud  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  officer. 

That  murder'd  Pompey . 
Eno.  Our  great  navy  'a  rigged. 

Ebob.  For  Italy,  and  Cesar.     More,  Domitins ; 

My  lord  desires  yoa  presently :  my  news 

I  might  have  told  hereafter. 
E»o.  Twill  be  naught: 

Bat  let  it  be. — Bring  me  to  Antony. 
Ebds.  Come,  air. 


SCENE  VI. — Rome.     A  Room  in  CEBsarV  Houm, 
EtUtr  CfSAB,  AsRiPPA,  arid  Meo^nab. 

C£B.  Contemning  Rome,  he  has  done  all  this ;  And  more ; 

In  Alexandria" — hers  's  the  manner  of  it, — 

I'  the  market-place,  on  a  tribunal  Eilver'd, 

Cleopatra  and  himseLf  in  chairs  of  gold 

Were  publicly  enthron'd :  at  the  feet,  sat 

CffiBarion,  whom  they  call  my  father's  son ; 

And  all  the  unlawful  issue,  that  their  lust 

Since  then  hath  made  between  them.    Unto  her 

fie  gave  the  'stablishment  of  Egypt ;  made  her 

Of  lower  Syria,  Cypms,  Lydia, 

Absolute  queen. 
Meo.  This  in  the  public  eye? 

C«B.  I'  the  common  show-place,  where  they  exercise. 

His  sons  he  there  procloim'd.  The  kings  of  kings: 

Great  Media,  Parthia,  and  Armenia, 

He  gave  to  Alexander;  to  Ptolemy  he  assign 'd 

Syria,  Cilicia,  and  Phcenicia :  She 

In  the  habiliments  of  the  goddess  Isis 

That  day  appear'd ;  and  oft  before  gave  audience, 

Ab  't  is  reported,  so. 
Mbo.  Let  Rome  be  thus  inform'd. 

Aob.  Who,  queasy  with  his  insolence  already, 

Will  Iheir  good  thoughts  call  from  him. 
C£B.  The  people  know  it;  and  have  now  receiv'd 

His  accusations. 
Aqb.  Whom  does  he  accuse  ? 

Cms.  Ctesar:  and  that,  having  in  Sicily 

Sextua  Pompeius  apoil'd,  we  had  not  rated  him 

His  part  o'  the  isle :  then  does  he  say,  he  lent  me 

Some  shipping  unrestor'd :  lastly,  he  frets 
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That  Lepidua  of  the  triumvirate 

Should  be  depos'd ;  and,  beiog,  that  we  detain 

All  his  revenue. 
Aqb.  Sir,  this  should  be  answer'd. 

C£B.  T  is  done  alresdjr,  and  the  messenger  gone. 

I  have  told  him,  Lepidus  was  gronn  too  cruel ; 

That  he  his  high  authority  abus'd, 

And  did  deserve  his  change ;  for  what  I  have  oonquer'd, 

I  grant  him  part ;  bat  then,  in  his  Armenia, 

And  other  of  his  conquer'd  kingdoms,  I 

Demand  the  like. 
Meo.  He  "11  never  yield  to  that. 

C£S.  Nor  must  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

Enter  Octavia. 
Oct.  Hail,  Ctesar,  and  my  lord !  bail,  most  dear  Ciesar ! 
Cmb.  That  ever  I  should  call  thee,  castaway! 
Oct.  You  have  not  call'd  me  so,  nor  have  you  cause. 
Cfs.  Why  have  you  stolen  upon  us  thus  ?    Yoti  come  not 

Like  CtBsar's  sister:  The  wife  of  Antony 

Should  have  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 

The  neighs  of  horse  to  tell  of  her  approach, 

Long  ere  she  did  appear;  the  trees  by  the  way 

Should  have  bonte  men ;  and  expectation  fainted. 

Longing  for  what  it  had  not :  nay,  the  dust 

Should  have  ascended  to  the  roof  of  heaven, 

Bais'd  by  your  populous  troops :  But  you  are  come 

A  market-maid  to  Borneo  and  have  prevented 

The  ostentation*  of  our  love,  which,  left  unshown, 

Is  often  left  unlov'd :  we  should  have  met  you  ' 

Bj  sea  and  land ;  supplying  every  stage 

With  an  augmented  greeting. 
Oct.  Good  my  lord, 

To  come  thus  was  I  not  construn'd,  but  did  it 

On  my  free-witl.    My  lord,  Mark  Antony, 

Hearing  that  you  prepai'd  for  war,  acquainted 

My  grieved  ear  withal :  whereon,  I  begg'd 

Hia  pardon  for  return. 
C^a.  Which  soon  he  granted, 

Being  an  abstract^  'tween  his  lust  and  him. 
■  Otttniaiion  io  the  ortgioal.    Steeveiu  reads  oitntl. 

*  Atiriract.  Tbii  is  tbe  word  of  tbe  origiiuJ;  and,  although  it  may  be  nied  with  mfficlent 
licence,  it  givea  lu  the  meaning  vhich  the  poet  wonld  eipreia,  (h>t  Ootavia  was  lomething  aepa- 
iBtiog  Antony  from  (he  gratification  of  bia  desirea.  Warburton  readi  obilrvd;  bnt  ve  have  no 
example  of  mch  an  abbreviation  of  ohiiractioa.  There  are  difficulUes  in  either  readings  and  it  ii 
batter,  therefore,  to  hold  to  the  original,  seeing  that  Sbalupere  aometimes  empioya  worda  with  a 

L  L  it 


484  ADTOMY  ABB  CLZOPATRA.  [aCT  HI. 

Oct.  Do  not  ssj  bo,  my  lord. 

Ceb.  I  h&ve  ejee  npoa  hinir 

And  his  afbirs  coma  to  me  on  the  wind. 

Where  is  lie  now? 
Oct.  My  lord,  in  Athens. 

Cxa.  No,  my  moat  wronged  sister ;  Cleopatra 

Hath  nodded  him  to  her.    He  hath  given  his  empin 

Up  to  a  whore ;  who  now  are  levyii^ 

The  kings  o'  die  earth  for  war:  He  hath  asaembled 

fiocchos,  the  king  of  Libya;  Archelaus, 

Of  Cappadocia ;  Philadelphos,  king 

Of  Paphlagonia;  the  Thraciaa  king,  Adallas; 

King  Malchus  of  Arabia;  king  of  Font; 

Herod  of  Jewry ;  Mitbridates,  king 

Of  Comagene ;  Polemon  and  Amintas, 

The  kings  of  Medo,  and  Lycaonia, 

With  a  more  larger  list  of  sceptres. 
Oct.  Ah  me,  most  wretched. 

That  have  my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends. 

That  do  afBict  each  other  I 
Cxs.  Welcome  hither : 

Your  letters  did  withhold  onr  breaking  forth ; 

Till  ve  perceiT'd,  both  how  yon  were  wrong  led. 

And  we  in  negligent  danger.    Cheer  your  heart: 

Be  yon  not  tronbled  wilh  the  time,  which  dnvea 

O'er  your  content  these  strong  necessities ; 

But  let  determin'd  things  to  destiny 

Hold  nnbewail'd  their  way.     Welcome  to  Borne: 

Nothing  more  dear  to  me.    You  are  abus'd 

Beyond  the  mark  of  thought :  and  the  high  goda. 

To  do  you  justice,  make  tLeir*  ministers 

Of  us,  and  those  that  love  you.    Best  of  comfort; 

And  ever  welcome  to  ns. 
AoB.  Welcome,  lady. 

Mec.  Welcome,  dear  madam. 

Each  heart  in  Borne  does  love  and  pit^  yoa. 

Only  the  adulterous  Antony,  most  large 

In  his  abominations,  turns  you  off; 

msuiiDg  pecnliu'  to  hbOMlf. 
bw  ilwafB  nfersDoe  to  the  or 
•  TMr.    Tbe  originAl  bat — 

"  And  the  high  god*. 
To  do  70a  jmtioe,  suliu  hit  minlUera." 
Here  li  a  lUlw  concord;  and  to  coireot  iC  we  ought  to  read  mate  iheir.    But  the  modan  edilon 
rttid  maJte  tiitn,  which  U  ■  devuitloQ  from  the  principle  npoD  which  ft  ooireoUoD  can  be  antho- 
Tiied. 
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And  gives  his  potent  regiment*  to  a  trull. 

That  noises  it  againat  us. 
Oct.  Is  it  so,  sir  ? 

Cme.  Moat  certun.    Sister,  welcome :  Pray  70a, 

fie  ever  known  to  patience :  My  dearest  sister  1  [EmioU. 

SCENE  VII.— Antony'*  Camp,  tuar  to  the  PromonUny  of  Actinm. 
EttUr  Cleopatea  and  Enobabbds. 

Cleo.  I  will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not 

Eiio.  But,  why,  why,  why? 

Clbo.  Thou  hast  forspoke  "  my  beiug  in  these  wars ; 

And  say'st,  it  is  not  fit. 
Eijo.  Well,  is  it,  is  it? 

Cleo.  If  not  deoounc'd  '  against  us,  why  should  not  we 

Be  there  in  person  ?  ^\ 

Eho.  [Aiidt.]  Well.  I  could  reply :—  1 

If  we  should  serve  with  horse  and  mares  together,  I 

The  horse  were  merely'  lost;  the  mares  would  bear  1/ 

A  soldier  and  his  horse. 
Cleo.  What  is  't  you  say  ? 

Eko.  Your  presence  needs  must  puzzle  Antony ; 

Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  his  brain,  from  his  time. 

What  should  net  then  be  spar'd.     He  is  already 

Traduc'd  for  levity ;  and  't  is  said  in  Borne, 

That  Pbotinus  an  eunuch,  and  your  maids, 

Hauage  this  war  ^'. 
Cleo.  Sink  Rome ;  aud  their  tongues  rot, 

That  speak  against  na  1    A  charge  we  bear  i'  the  war. 

And,  as  the  president  of  my  kingdom,  will 

Appear  there  for  a  man.    Speak  not  against  it ; 

I  will  not  stay  behind. 
Eno.  Nay,  I  hare  doue : 

Here  comes  thd  emperor.  ' 

Enttr  Ahtont  and  Cahidids. 
Aht.  Is  it  not  strange,  Canidios, 

That  firom  Tarentnm,  and  Bnindosium, 
He  could  so  quickly  cat  the  Ionian  sea, 

■  Stglmatl    gorenimaDt,  aDtkorit^.  '  f artpols— (pt^eD  ag^oU. 

*  Tha  modem  raading  I*— 

"  Ii  't  not  ?  Denonrioa  igtiuBt  ub  why  ■honld  not  we.' 
W«  fbllov  the  ort^pal,  the  meaning  of  which  it.  If  there  be  no  eepecial  denunolatioa  icaiiut  ni, 
wbf  ihonld  we  DOt  b«  there?  '  tfenfy— entinl;. 
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And  take  in  *  Toiyne  ? — Tou  hare  heard  on  X  sweet  ? 
Cleo.  Geleri^  is  never  more  admir'd 

Than  hy  the  negligent. 
Akt.  a  good  rebuke, 

Which  might  have  well  becom'd  the  best  of  men 

To  taunt  at  slackness.— Canidius,  we 

Will  fight  with  him  hy  sea. 
Cleo.  Bjaea!  What  else? 

Cak.  Why  will  my  lord  do  bo? 
Ant.  Fur  that  he  dares  ns. 

Eno.  So  hath  my  lord  dar'd  him  to  single  fight. 
Can.  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Pbarealia, 

Where  Conar  fought  with  Pompey:  But  these  offers 

Which  serve  not  for  his  vantage,  be  shakes  off; 

And  so  should  you. 
Eno.  Your  ships  are  not  well  masn'd": 

Your  mariners  are  muHters,  reapers,  people 

Ingross'd  by  swift  impress :  in  Cesar's  fleet 

Are  those  that  often  have  'gainst  Pompey  fought : 

Their  ships  are  yare :  yours  heavy.     No  disgrace 

Shall  fall  yon  for  refusing  him  at  sea. 

Being  prepar'd  for  land. 
Ant.  By  sea,  by  sea. 

Eno.  Most  worthy  sir,  you  therein  throw  away 

The  absolute  soldiership  yon  have  by  land ; 

Distract  yonr  army,  which  doth  most  consist 

Of  war-mark'd  footmen  ;  leave  unexecuted 

Your  own  renowned  knowledge ;  quite  forego 

The  way  which  promises  assurance ;  and 

Oive  up  yourself  merely  to  chance  and  hazard. 

From  firm  security. 
Ant.  I  11  fight  at  sea. 

Cleo.  I  have  sixty  sails,  Ceesar  none  better. 
Ant.  Our  overplus  of  shipping  will  we  bum  ; 

And,  with  the  rest  full-mann'd,  from  the  head  of  Actium 

Beat  the  approaching  Ctesar.    But  if  we  fail. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

We  then  can  do  't  at  land. — Thy  business? 
Mess.  The  news  is  true,  my  lord;  he  is  descried; 

Cesar  has  taken  Toryne. 
Ant.  Can  he  be  there  in  person  ?  't  is  impossible ; 

Strange  that  his  power  should  be. — Canidius, 

Our  nineteen  legions  thou  ahalt  hold  by  land, 

■  rale  m— gttiD  by  conquest. 
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And  our  twelT«  thoueand  bone : — ^We  11  to  our  ship, 
EttUr  a  Soldier. 

Away,  my  Thetis  1 — How  now,  worthy  soldJor  ? 
Sold.  0  noble  emperor,  do  not  fight  by  sea  '* ; 

Trust  not  to  rotten  planks :  Do  yon  misdoubt 

This  sword,  and  these  my  wounds?  Let  the  Egyptians 

And  the  Phoenicians  go  a  ducking ;  we 

Have  used  to  conquer,  standing  on  tbe  earth. 

And  fighting  foot  to  foot. 
AuT.  Well,  well,  away. 

[Exmint  Antony,  Cleopatra,  and  Enobakbds. 
Sold.  By  Hercules,  I  think,  I  am  i'  the  right. 
Can.  Soldier,  thou  art :  but  hia'vhole  action  grows 

Not  in  the  power  on  t :  So  our  leader's  led. 

And  we  are  women's  men. 
Sold.  Tou  keep  by  land 

The  legions  and  the  horse  whole,  do  you  not? 
Can.  Marcus  Octavius,  Marcus  Justeius, 

Publicola,  and  Cslius,  are  for  sea: 

But  we  keep  whole  by  land.    This  speed  of  Cessar's 

Carries  beyond  belief. 
Sold.  While  he  was  yet  in  Bome, 

Hia  power  went  out  in  such  distractions', 

As  begoil'd  all  spies. 
Can.  Who  's  bis  lieutenant,  hear  yon? 

Sold.  They  say,  one  Taurus. 
Can,  Well,  I  know  the  man. 

EnUr  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  The  emperor  calls  Canidius. 
Can.  With  news  the  time  's  with  labour :  and  throes  forth, . 

Each  minute,  some.  [EMtmt. 

SCENE  VIII.—.*  Plain  ntar  Actium. 

Enter  CfSAB,  Taurus,  Officers,  and  othen.. 
Csfi.  Taums, — 
TAm.  My  lord. 

C«8.  Strike  not  by  land ;  keep  whole ; 

Provoke  not  battle,  till  we  have  done  at  sea. 
Do  not  exceed  the  prescript  of  this  scroll ; 

Our  fortune  lies  upon  this  jump.  [EMunt. 

EnUr  Anton  T  and  Ehobahbus. 
Ant.  Set  we  our  squadrons  on  yon  side  o'  the  hill, 
■  i)wlr(K(>i?iu— detachment*. 
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In  eye  of  Caaar's  battle :  from  which  plaoe 

We  maj  the  number  of  the  ships  behold, 

And  BO  proceed  accordingly.  [Fwunt. 

EiUtr  C/kViDiUB,  marching  vnth  hi*  Umd  Army  on»  watf  otwr  the  itage;  and 

Tauros,  iA«  Lieutenant  of  Cxbab,  th«  other  way.    After  their  gmng  tn,  u 

heard  the  noiee  of  a  tea-fight. 

Alarum.    B^enter  EnoBABBira. 
Eno.  Naught,  nanght,  all  naught"!  I  can  behold  no  longer: 

The  Antoniad,  the  Egyptian  admiral. 

With  all  their  aixty,  fly,  and  tarn  the  rudder: 

To  see  't,  mine  eyes  are  blasted. 

Enter  SoABua. 
ScAS.  Gods,  and  goddesses. 

All  the  vhole  synod  of  them ! 
Eho.  What 's  thy  passion  ? 

Scab.  The  greater  cantle*  of  the  world  is  lost 

With  »ery  ignorance ;  we  have  kiss'd  away 

Kingdoms  and  proTinces. 
Eko.  How  appears  the  fight? 

Soar.  On  oar  aide  like  the  token'd  pestilence*'. 

Where  death  is  sure.    Yon'  ribald-rid*  nag  of  Egypt. 

Whom  leprosy  o'ertake  1  i'  the  midst  o'  the  fight, — 

When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appear'd, 
I    Both  as  the  same,  or  rather  ours  the  elder, 
1     I    The  brize'  upon  her,  like  a  cow  in  Jane, 
J  Hoists  Biule,  and  flies. 
Eko.  That  I  beheld: 

Mine  eyes  did  sioken  at  the  sight,  and  could  not 

Endure  a  further  view. 
Boar.  She  once  being  loof 'd. 

The  noble  ruin  of  her  m^c,  Antony, 

Claps  on  bis  sea-wing,  and  like  a  doting  mallard. 

Leaving  the  fight  in  height,  flies  after  her: 

I  never  saw  an  action  of  snch  shame ; 

Experience,  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  before 

Did  violate  so  itself. 
Eno.  Alack,  alack ! 

Enter  CAMcnm. 
Gah.  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  is  out  of  breath, 

*  Camlh    %  portion.    See  '  Bttarj  IV.,  Part  I.,'  Act  III.,  Seem  1. 

*  Tebm'dpalllaKt—the  paatilenoe  which  !■  moruO,  when  those  tpoU  appear  on  the  iUb  whloh 
ire«>lledG<id-itoken>. 

*  RHaU-rid.    Ths  original  hai  ribatdrtd.  *  T)i»  Mw— file  gad-fly. 
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And  sinks  most  lamentably.    Had  our  general 

Been  vh&t  he  knew  himself,  it  had  gone  well : 

0,  he  has  given  example  for  our  flight, 

Most  grossly,  by  his  own. 
Eho.  Ay,  are  you  thereabouts?    Why  than,  good  night,  indeed. 
Can.  Towards  Peloponnesus  are  they  fled. 
Soar.  T  is  easy  to  't ; 

And  there  I  will  attend  what  further  comes. 
Can.  To  Cfesar  will  I  rendw 

My  legions  and  my  horse ;  six  kings  already 

Show  me  the  way  of  yielding. 
Eno.  I  '11  yet  follow 

The  wounded  chance  of  Antony,  though  my  reason 

Site  in  the  wind  against  me. 


SCENE  IX.— Alexandria.    A  Ftoom  in  tk«  Palace. 
Enttr  Antont  and  Attendants. 

Akt.  Hark,  tiie  land  bids  me  tread  no  more  upon  't, 

It  is  asbam'd  to  bear  me!— Friends,  Qome  hither", 

I  am  so  lated  in  the  world,  that  I 

Have  lost  my  way  for  ever' : — I  have  a  ship 

Laden  with  gold ;  take  that,  divide  it ;  fly. 

And  make  your  peace  with  Ceesar. 
Att,  Fly !  not  we. 

Ant.  I  have  Sed  myself ;  and  have  instructed  cowarda 

To  run,  and  show  tbeir  shoulders. — Friends,  be  gone; 

I  have  myself  resolv'd  upon  a  course. 

Which  has  no  need  of  you ;  be  gone : 

My  treasure  'a  in  the  harbour,  t^e  it, — 0, 

I  follow'd  that  I  blush  to  look  upon : 

My  very  hura  do  mutiny,  for  the  white 

Keprove  the  brown  for  rashness,  and  they  them 

For  fear  and  doling. — Friends,  be  gone ;  you  shall 

Have  letters  from  me  to  some  friends,  that  will 

Sweep  your  way  for  you.     Fray  you,  look  not  sad. 

Nor  make  replies  of  loathness:  take  the  hint 

Which  my  despair  proclaims ;  let  that  be  left 

Which  leaves  itself :  to  the  seaside  straightway : 

I  will  possess  yon  of  that  ship  and  treasure, 

Leave  me,  I  pray,  a  little :  'pray  you  now : — 

•  In '  lUcbMh ' »«  have— 

"  Now  Bpiin  the  lated  traveller  ftpece." 
Here  la  ths  Mune  imaitB;  but  taUd  mi  leUtd  nioh  have  tb<  lenMi  of  obitniated,  hit 
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Nay,  do  BO ;  for,  indeed,  I  have  lost  conuDand, 

TberafoTo  I  pray  jon  : — I  11  see  jou  by  and  by.  [Sit*  down. 

Enter  Ebob  and  Cleopatra,  led  by  Chabmfan  and  Ibas. 
Eao8.  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him : — Comfort  him. 
IfiAS.  Do,  most  dear  qaeen. 
Chab.  Do!  Why,  what  else? 
Cleo.  Let  me  sit  down.    O  Juno ! 
Ant.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 
£ros.  See  yoa  here,  sir? 
Ant.  0  fie,  fie,  fie. 
Chab.  Uadam, — 
Ibas.  Madam;  0  good  empress ! — 
Ebob.  Sir,  sir, — 
Amt.  Yes,  my  lord,  yea : — He,  at  Philippi,  kept 

His  Bword  e'en  like  a  dancer*;  while  I  struck 

The  lean  and  wrinkled  Caasiue ;  and  't  was  I 

That  the  mad  Brutus  en^ed :  be  alone 

Dealt  on  lieuteoactl7^  and  no  practice  bad 

In  the  brave  squares  of  war :  Yet  now — No  matter. 
Cleo.  Ah,  stand  by. 
Ebos.  The  queen,  my  lord,  the  queen. 
Ibas.  Oo  to  him,  madam,  speak  to  bim ; 

He  is  unqnalitied  with  veiy  shame. 
Cleo.  Well  then, — Sustain  me: — 01 
Ebos.  Most  noble  sir,  arise ;  the  queen  ^proac^es ; 

Her  head  's  declin'd,  and  death  will  seize  ber;  but 

Your  comfort  makes  the  rescue. 
Aht.  I  have  offended  reputation ; 

A  moBt  unnoble  swerving. 
Ebos.  Sir,  the  queen. 

Ant.  O,  whither  bast  tbou  led  me.  Egypt  ?  See, 

How  I  convey  my  shame  ont  of  thine  eyea 

By  looking  back  on  what  I  have  left  behind 

"Stroy'd  in  dishonour. 
Cleo.  0  my  lord,  my  lord ! 

Foi^ve  my  fearful  sails ;  I  little  thought 

Yon  wonld  have  follow'd. 
Ant.  Egypt,  thou  knew'ettoo  well 

My  heart  was  to  tb;  rudder  tied  by  the  strings, 

And  thou  shouldst  tow  me  after:  O'er  my  spirit 

>  A  pouage  id  '  All  '■  Well  that  End>  Well '  exptotni  thU  allnaion  :— 
"  Till  honour  be  bought  up,  and  no  iieord  worn, 
Bui  amt  to  danet  mlh." 
*  Maatvx 
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Thj  full  BDpremaoy  thoa  knew'st ;  and  that 

Thy  beck  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  gods 

Command  me. 
Gleo.  0,  my  pardon. 

Aht.  Now  I  must 

To  the  young  mao  send  humbta  treaties,  dodge 

And  palter  in  the  ahifu  of  lownese ;  who 

With  half  the  bulk  o'  the  world  play'd  as  I  pleas'd, 

Makiag  and  marring  fortunes.    Yon  did  know 

How  mach  you  were  my  conqueror;  and  that 

My  Bvord,  made  weak 'by  my  affection,  would 

Obey  it  on  all  canse. 
Clso.  Pardon,  pardon. 

AKr.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  say;  one  of  them  rates 

All  that  is  won  and  lost :  Give  me  a  kisa ; 

Even  this  repays  me. — We  sent  our  schoolmaster,  f< 

Is  he  come  back  ? — Love,  I  am  full  of  lead : — 

Some  wine,  within  there,  and  our  viands : — Fortune  knows  > 

We  scorn  her  most  when  most  she  offers  blows,  jl         [Exeunt 

SCENE  X.— Cffisar*  Camp,  in  Egypt. 
Enter  CfSAR,  DoUBRtxA,  TeTREtrs,  and  otlien. 
Cab.  Let  him  appear  that 's  come  from  Antony '^ — 

Know  you  him  ? 
DoL.  Cffisar,  't  is  his  schoolmaster : 

An  argument  that  he  is  pluck'd,  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  hia  wing, 
Which  had  superfluous  kings  for  messengers, 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  EopBRONins. 
C^s.  Approach,  and  speak. 

Edp.  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  from  Antony : 

I  was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends, 

As  is  the  mom-dew  on  the  myrtle-leaf 

To  his  grand  sea*. 
Cfs.  Be  it  so :  Declare  thine  office. 

£df.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  salutes  thee,  and 

Requires  to  live  in  Egypt:  which  not  granted. 

He  lessens  his  requests;  and  to  thee  sues 

To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and  earth, 

A  private  man  in  Athens:  This  for  him. 

Next,  Cleopatra  does  confess  thy  greatness ; 

•  Capell  Mcpliuiii  this  puwge  tbiii;  "The  sea,  that  he  (the  dew-drop)  Mrow  fixna." 

^ C;oo>;le 
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Snbmita  her  to  tby  might ;  aD<l  of  thee  cntvea 

The  circle  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heira. 

Now  hazarded  to  Ihj  grace. 
Cfs.  For  Antony, 

I  have  no  ears  to  hia  request.    The  qaeen 

Of  audience,  nor  desire,  shall  &il ;  so  she 

From  Egypt  drive  ber  all-di^raced  friend, 

Or  take  his  life  there :  This  if  she  perform. 

She  shall  not  sue  unheard.     So  to  them  both. 
Eup.  Fortune  pnreue  thee  1 
C£9.  Bring  him  through  the  h^ds.     [Exit  EoFHROHinB. 

To  tij  thy  eloquence,  now  't  is  time ;  Despatch ; 

From  Antony  win  Cleopatra :  promise,  [To  Thtbkuo. 

And  in  our  name,  what  she  requires ;  add  more. 

From  thine  invention,  offers:  women  are  not 

In  their  best  fortunes  strong;  but  want  will  peijure 

The  ne'er-touch 'd  ve^ ;  Try  thy  cunning,  Thyreua, 

Make  thine  own  edict  for  thy  pains,  which  ne 

Will  answer  as  a  law, 
Thir.  Cffisar,  I  go. 

Cms.  Observe  how  Antony  becomes  bis  flaw; 

And  what  thou  think'st  his  very  action  speaks 

In  every  power  that  moves. 
Tbyb.  Ceesar,  I  shall.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  XI.— Alexandria.     A  Boom  in  ike  Palact. 

Enter  Clxofatra,  Enobarbus,  Ghabuin,  and  Ijus. 

C1.E0.  What  shall  we  do,  Knobarbus  ? 

Eno.  Think,  and  die*. 

Clzo.  Is  Antony,  or  we,  in  fault  for  this? 

Eho.  Antony,  only,  that  would  make  his  will 

Lord  of  his  reason.     What  although  you  fled 

From  that  great  face  of  war,  whose  several  range 

Frighted  each  other?  why  should  he  follow? 

The  itch  of  his  affection  should  not  then 

Have  nick'd  his  captainship  \  at  such  a  point, 

When  half  to  half  the  world  oppos'd,  he  being 

The  mered*"  question :  T  was  a  shame,  no  less 

>  Here  IB  •  noble  ansirsT  from  the  rough  loldier  to  tbs  volnptaorii  qnoen.  But  the  commaDta- 
tora  have  not  been  eatiified  with  it.  Huimer  readi  "druLt  and  die;"  TTnrhItt  proposes  to  n»d 
"wni  and  die."    We  may  here  very  aafelj  trntt  to  the  originBl. 

'  Mend.    Mere  is  a  boundary ;  and  to  in«r«  is  to  mark,  to  limit.    Spenser  thos  asee  the  word 

-^^^ ■ ■ ^ ^-^^"'81^ 
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Than  was  his  lose,  to  course  joia  flyiog  Sags, 
And  leave  his  nary  gazing. 
Cleo.  Prithee,  peace. 

Enter  Antony,  with  Euphbomiob. 

Aht.  Is  that  hJB  answer? 

EoP.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Akt.  The  qneen  shall  then  have  coiirteaj,  bo  she  will  yield 

Us  np. 
Eop.  He  says  so. 

Aj)t.  Let  her  know  it. — 

To  the  boy  Cesar  send  this  grizzled  head. 

And  he  will  fill  tby  wishes  to  the  brim 

With  principalities. 
Cleo.  That  head,  my  lord? 

Aht.  To  him  again :  Tell  him,  he  wears  the  rose 

Of  youth  upon  him ;  fix>m  which  the  world  shDuld>note 

Something  particular:  his  coin,  ships,  legions, 

May  be  a  coward's ;  whoee  ministers  would  prevail 

Under  the  serrice  of  a  child,  as  soon 

As  i'  the  cemmaud  of  Cteear :  I  dare  him  therefore 

To  lay  his  gay  comparisons  apart, 

And  answer  me  declin'd*,  sword  gainst  sword, 

Ourselves  alone :  1 11  write  it ;  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  Antoki  Mtd  BnPBSOKnis. 
£ho.  Tes,  like  enough,  high-battled  Cesar  will 

Unstate  his  happiness,  and  be  st^'d  to  the  show. 

Against  a  avrorder. — I  see,  men's  judgments  are 

A  parcel  of  their  fortunes ;  and  things  ontward 

Do  draw  the  inward  quali^  after  them. 

To  suffer  all  alike.    That  he  should  dream. 

Knowing  all  measures,  the  full  Cesar  will 

Answer  hia  emptiuess ! — Cesar,  then  host  subdued 

His  judgment  too. 

£^nter  an  Attendant. 
Att,  a  messenger  from  Cesar*. 

Olzo.  What,  no  more  ceremony? — See,  my  women !^ 

gainst  the  blown  rose  may  they  stop  their  nose. 

That  kneel'd  unto  the  buds. — Admit  him,  sir. 
Eho.  Mine  honesty  and  I  b^n  to  square.  [Atide. 

The  loyally,  well  held  to  fools,  does  make 

■  JohDMHi  explalDi  tfac  puage  thus:  "  t  require  or  Ccesar  not  to  depend  on  that  nipeiiorilj 
which  the  eomparinm  of  onr  difierent  fortouea  may  axlflbit  lo  him,  but  lo  Muwar  me  man  to  mao, 
in  tU*  dedmt  of  my  ige  or  power." 
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Our  faith  mere  follj: — Yet  he  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fallen  lord. 
Does  conquer  him  that  did  his  master  conqoer, 
And  earns  a  place  i'  the  storj. 

Enter  Thtreos. 
Cleo.  Cffisar'a  will? 

Thtb.  Hear  it  apart. 
Cleo.  None  but  friends  ;  say  boldly. 
Thir.  So,  haply,  are  the;  friends  to  Antony. 
Eho.  He  needs  as  many,  sir,  as  Ctesar  has ; 

Or  needs  not  us.    If  C»sar  please,  our  master 

Will  leap  to  be  his  friend:  For  us,  you  know. 

Whose  he  is,  we  are;  and  that  is  C»aar's. 
Thtr.  So.— 

Thus  then,  thou  most  renown 'd :  Cesar  entreats. 

Not  to  consider  in  what  case  thou  stand'st, 
^       Further  than  he  is  Cffisar*. 
Cleo.  Go  on :  Eight  royal. 

Thib.  He  knows  that  you  embrace  not  Antony 

Afl  yon  did  love,  but  as  you  fear'd  him,        .. 
Cleo.  0^?) 

Thyb.  The  scars  upon  your  honour,  therefore,  he 

Does  pity,  as  constrained  blemishes. 

Not  OS  deserv'd. 

He  is  a  god,  and  knows 

What  is  most  right:  Mine  honour  was  not  yielded, 
k     But  conquer'd  merely. 
Ek^k  To  be  sure  of  that,  [Aride. 

I  will  ask  Antony. — Sir,  sir,  thou  art  so  leaky. 

That  we  must  leave  thee  to  thy  sinking,  for 

Thy  dearest  quit  thee.  [Exit  Ekobabbus. 

Thtb.  Shall  I  say  to  CEesor 

What  you  require  of  him?  for  he  partly  begs 

To  be  desir'd  to  give.     It  much  would  please  him. 

That  of  hia  fortunes  you  should  make  a  staff 

To  lean  upon :  but  it  would  warm  his  spirits. 

To  hear  from  me  you  had  left  Antony, 

And  put  yourself  under  his  shroud, 

The  uniTersal  landlord. 
Clbo.  What 's  your  name  ? 

Thtb.  My  name  is  Thyreus. 
Cleo.  Most  kind  messenger, 

Say  to  great  Ctesar  this.  In  disputation 
>  Thii  U  the  reading  of  the  aecond  Tolio.    The  first  edition  has  "  Farther  tfaati.  bs  li  Caaar't.' 
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I  kiss  his  couqu'riDg  hand :  tell  him,  I  am  prompt 

To  lay  my  crown  at  'b  feet,  and  there  to  kneel : 

Tell  him,  from  hU  all-obeying  breath  I  hear 

The  doom  of  Egypt. 
Thtb.  T  is  your  nobleHt  course. 

Wisdom  and  fortune  combating  together, 

If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can, 

Ho  chance  may  shake  it.    Give  me  grace  to  lay 

My  duty  on  your  band. 
Cleo.  Your  Gnsar'e  father. 

Oft,  nhen  bo  hath  mus'd  of  taking  kingdoms  in, 

Beston'd  his  IJpa  on  that  unworthy  place. 

As  it  rain'd  kisees. 

Re-enter  Amton;  and  Ekobabbos. 
Ant.  FaYours,  by  Jove  ibat  thunders ! — 

What  art  thou,  fellow? 
Thtb.  One,  that  but  performs 

The  bidding  of  the  fullest  man,  and  worthiest 

To  have  command  obey'd. 
Eho.  You  will  be  whipp'd. 

Ant.  Approach,  there : — Ay,  you  kite  I — Now  gods  and  devils ! 

Authority  melta  from  me:  Of  late,  when  I  cried  "ho!" 

Like  boya  unto  a  muss*,  kings  would  start  forth, 

And  cry  "  Tour  will  ?  "     Have  you  no  ears  ? 

Enter  Attendants. 

I  am  Antony  yet.     Take  hence  this  Jack,  and  whip  him. 
Eho.  1  is  better  playing  vrith  a  lion's  wheip. 

Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 
Ant.  Moon  and  stars  I 

Whip  him : — Were 't  twenty  of  the  greatest  tributaries 

That  do  acknowledge  Cssar,  should  I  find  them 

So  saucy  with  the  band  of  she  here,  (What 's  her  name, 

Since  she  was  Cleopatra?) — Whip  him,  fellows. 

Till,  like  a  boy,  you  see  him  cringe  his  face. 

And  whine  aloud  for  mercy :  Take  him  hence. 
Thib.  Mark  Antony, — 
Ant.  Tug  him  away ;  being  whipp'd, 

Bring  him  again : — The  Jack  of  Ciesar's  shall 

Bear  us  an  errand  to  him. —  [Exeunt  Attendants  witk  TAibeos. 

You  were  half-blasted  ere  I  knew  you : — Ha  I 

Have  I  my  pillow  left  unpress'd  in  Rome, 

Forborne  the  getting  of  a  lawful  race. 
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And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abus'd 

By  one  that  looks  on  feeden*? 
Cleo.  Good  my  lord — 

Amt.  Yoq  hsTe  been  a  boggier  ever  r — 

But  when  we  in  our  viciousneSB  grow  hard, 

(0  misery  on  't  I)  the  wise  gods  seel  oar  eyes 

In  our  own  filth**;  drop  our  clear  judgments;  make  us 

Adore  oiir  errors ;  laugh  at  us  while  ve  strut 

To  our  confusion. 
Gleo.  0,  is  it  come  to  this  ? 

Ant.  I  found  you  as  a  morsel  cold  upon 

Dead  Ccesar's  trencher:  nay,  you  were  a  fragment 

Of  Cneius  Fompey's;  besides  what  hotter  hours, 

Unr^ister'd  in  Tulgar  fame,  you  have 

Luxuriously  pick'd  out :  For,  I  am  sure. 

Though  you  can  guess  what  temperance  should  be. 

You  know  Bot  what  it  is. 
Clko.  Wherefore  is  this  ? 

Ant.  To  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  rewards. 

And  say,  "God  quit  you !"  be  familiar  with 

My  playfellow,  your  hand;  this  kingly  seal. 

And  plighter  of  high  hearts  1 — 0,  that  I  were 

Upon  the  hill  of  Basan,  to  outroar 

The  homed  herd!  for  I  have  savage  cause; 

And  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were  like 

A  halter'd  neck,  which  does  the  hangman  thank. 

For  being  yare*  about  him,— Is  he  wbipp'd? 

B^-tnter  Attendants  «Uk  Thybkos. 
1  Att.  Soimdly,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Cried  he  ?  and  begg'd  be  pardon? 

1  Att.  He  did  aak  favour. 
Ant.  If  that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 

Thou  wast  not  made  his  daughter;  and  be  thou  sorry 

•  Aalony  iaoompuiDg  Cleopatra  with  Oclavui:  "  One  that  looki  od  ftoden  '  Ij  one  thM  b«atoira 
Atodti  on  MTTaate.  EaUrt,  fader;  were  terma  for  aervanu  in  the  old  dramatiHa.  Gifford  hai 
clearly  •hown,  in  a  noM  to  '  The  Silent  Womau,'  that  Dr.  JohneoD  vae  miatakea  when  he  ioter- 
preled  the  passage  in  the  text  to  meaa  that  Antony  was  abased  t>y  Thyreus, — by  one  that  looked 
on  whilst  others  fed. 

*  We  IbUow  the  original  pimctuatiOD.    The  ordinaiy  reading  is 

"  The  win  gods  seat  our  eyea; 
la  our  owD  filth  dn>p  oar  olearjadgments;" 
the  only  leoommeDdallon  o(  which  appears  to  be  that  it  gives  ocouion  for  a  note  by  Stea*«>ia 
emulatJng  many  ethers  that  have  rendered  the  varionini  edition  of  Shakspera  on«  of  the  filthiest 
book*  la  our  language.    If  there  be  a  posslbilty  of  distorting  Shakipen  into  indalicMy,  St«aven*, 
In  his  own  name,  or  under  the  disguise  o(  Amner  or  of  Collins,  never  miues  th^  opportunity. 
*  Fare — nimble. 
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To  follow  Gnaar  in  liia  triumph,  since 

Thou  haat  been  whipp'd  for  felloviag  him :  henceforth. 

The  white  hand  of  a  Udj  fever  thee. 

Shake  thou  to  look  on 't — Get  thee  back  to  Csear, 

Tell  him  tLjr  entertainment :  Look,  thou  say. 

He  makes  me  angiy  with  him :  for  he  seems 

Proud  and  disdainM ;  harping  on  what  I  am. 

Not  what  he  knew  I  nae :  He  makes  me  angry ; 

And  at  this  time  most  easy  't  is  to  do  't ; 

When  my  good  stars,  tbat  were  my  former  guides. 

Have  empty  lelt  their  orhe,  and  shot  their  fires 

Into  the  abysm  of  bell    If  he  mislike 

My  speech,  and  what  is  done,  tell  him,  he  has 

HipparchoB,  my  enfranchis'd  bondman,  whom 

He  may  at  pleasure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture. 

As  he  shall  like,  to  quit  me :  Urge  it  thou : 

Hence,  with  thy  stripes,  b^one.  {Eiat  Ththeus. 

Cl£o.  Hare  you  done  yet? 
Aht.  Akok,  our  terrene  moon 

Is  now  eclipsed ;  and  it  portends  alone 

Thfl&llof  Antony! 
Clzo.  I  must  stay  his  time. 

Aht.  To  flatter  Cnaar,  would  you  mii^le  eyes 

With  one  that  ties  bis  points  7 
Clbo.  Not  know  me  yet  ? 

Aht.  Cold-bearted  toward  me? 
Clko.  Ah,  dear,  if  I  be  so. 

From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  engender  hail, 

And  poison  it  in  the  source ;  and  the  first  atone 

Drop  in  my  neck :  as  it  determines,  so 

Dissolve  my  life!  The  next  Ccssarion  smitel 

Till,  by  degrees,  the  memoiy  of  my  womb, 

TogelJ^  with  my  brave  Egyptians  sll. 

By  the  diacandeiing'  of  this  pelleted  storm, 

■  DitamJertiy.    Thk  ja  the  word  of  the  original;  bat  the  luvuiaUe  Diodeni  raodSsg  Ii  A- 
camdgiig.    Theobald,  treating  the  oiigiii&l  u  a  oomiption,  "  refonDed  th«  teit;'  and  Maloae  es- 
plaiu)that''dwoaM^iiQaediD  the  next  Act."    Bat  how  ia  it  nied?— 
"Thohewte 

Tlkat  apanid'd  me  at  heeli,  to  whimi  I  gav« 

Tlieir  wiehst,  do  ditam^,  melt  (heir  sweeta, 

On  bloeaoming  Camu-." 
the  expletive  wtJl  Atir  neteti  giTea  u»  the  p»edliar  and  moat  fonuble  meantng  In  which  the  word 
ia  hen  tised.  But  the  pelleted  Oonn,  which  makea  CleopaCrs'a  brare  Egyptians  lie  graTelee*,  U 
utterly  oppoeed  to  the  malting  into  aweetneee  or  the  word  dUcandi/ing.  We  refer  oar  readers  to  a 
note  in  '  The  Uercfaant  of  Venice,'  Act  I.,  Scene  B,  upon  the  pataage  "Other  veatnrea  he  liath 
(fitiiNdapei  abroad."    Toi}umd«*laloaoalter;  andeoDrydenuaea  the  word; —  "They 
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Lie  giuTelass ;  till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 

Have  buried  them  for  pre;  i 
Aht.  I  am  satisfied. 

GtesarsiU  down  in  Alexandria;  where 

I  will  oppose  bis  fate.     Our  force  by  land 

Hath  Doblj  held :  our  sever'd  navy  too 

Have  knit  again,  and  fieet*,  threafning  meet  sealike. 

Where  bast  thou  been,  my  heart? — Dost  thou  bear,  lady? 

If  from  the  field  I  shall  return  otice  more 

To  kiss  these  lips,  I  will  appear  in  blood ; 

I  and  my  sword  will  earn  our  chronicle ; 

There  's  hope  in  't  yet 
Cleo.  That 's  my  braTe  lord ! 

Ant.  I  will  be  treble-sinew'd,  hearted,  breath'd. 

And  fight  maliciously :  for  whan  mine  bonra 

Were  nice  and  lucky,  men  did  ransom  lives 

Of  me  for  jests ;  but  now,  1 11  set  my  teeth. 

And  send  to  darkness  all  that  stop  me.— Come, 

Let  'b  have  one  other  gaudy  night  ^ :  call  to  me 

All  my  sad  captains ;  fill  our  bowla  onc«  more ; 

IiOt  'b  mock  the  midnight  bell. 
Cleo.  It  is  my  birthday : 

I  had  thoi^bt  to  have  held  it  poor ;  but,  since  my  lord 

Is  Antony  again,  I  will  be  Cleopatra. 
Amt.  We  will  yet  do  well. 
Glb%  Gall  all  his  noble  captains  to  my  lord. 
Ant   Do  bo,  we  '11  speak  to  them ;  and  to-uight  1 11  force 

The  wine  peep  through  their  scars. — Come  on,  my  queen ; 

There 's  sap  in 't  yet.    The  next  time  I  do  fight, 

I  11  make  Death  love  me ;  for  I  will  contend 

Even  with  his  pestilent  scythe. 

[Extunt  Antony,  Ci^opatba,  and  Attendants. 
£no.  Now  he  11  outstare  the  lightning.    To  be  furious. 

Is  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear:  and  in  that  mood, 

The  dee  will  peck  the  estridge;  and  I  see  still, 

"  They  driye,  they  ijuofufer  tbc  hnge  Belgl&ti  fleet." 
To  du-mBultr,  wa  bdievB  then,  l>  to  da-iquander.     The  particle  du  !■,  a»  Ur.  BIchudeon  h** 
itated, "  frequently  prefixed  to  word>  themaelvea  meaning  tepanitlon  or  partition,  and  Bngioentiiig 
the  force  ot  tboee  worda."    We  theierore,  wittiont  bedtatlon,  restore  the  original  ditaindermg,  in 
the  nnie  ot  du-tquaHdmng. 
•  FltO—tbt  old  word  for  float. 

'  Ginidg  nigit — a  night  of  r^olcing.    A  gandy  day  in  the  UnlTer^ties  and  Iddb  of  Court  Ua 
ban  day.    Nares,  in  explanation  of  the  term,  qnotei  from  an  old  play:— 
"  A  foolieh  ateneil  of  etate 
Wbicb,  like  old  pUte  opon  a  gandy  day,  '■ 
Brought  forth  to  malte  a  show,  and  that  la  all." 
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A  diminution  in  our  captaio'e  brain 
Restores  his  heart:  When  Talourpreya  on  reoMH,   [/ 
It  eats  the  sword  it  fights  with.    I  will  seek  ^ 

Some  way  to  leave  himJ 


[fViw  of  a  Roman  ddUejr.] 


{Anciait  Egyptiim  Palate.'] 


ACT   IV. 

6CENE  I. — Cffisar's  Camp  at  Alexandria. 
Enter  Cmojji,  reading  a  Utttr;  AaHiPFA,  Mbcshab,  and  oth&n. 

Cst.  He  callB  me  boy ;  and  chides,  as  he  had  power 

To  beat  me  oat  of  Egypt :  my  messenger 

He  halli  whipp'd  with  rods ;  dares  me  to  persoDsl  combat, 

Ciesar  to  Antony :  Let  the  old  ruffian  know, 

I  hare  many  other  vays  to  die ;  mean  time. 

Laugh  at  his  challenge*'. 
Mbc.  Ceeear  must  think, 

When  one  so  great  begins  to  rage,  he  's  hunted 

Even  to  falling.     Give  him  no  breath,  but  now 

Hake  boot  of  his  distraction  :  Ne«er  anger 

Made  good  guaid  for  itself. 
Cms.  Let  oar  best  beads  . 

Enow,  that  to-morrow  the  last  of  many  battles 

We  mean  to  fight ; — Within  our  files  there  are 

Of  those  that  serv'd  Mark  Antony  but  late. 

Enough  to  fetch  him  in.     See  it  doue; 

And  feast  tbe  army :  we  have  store  to  do  't. 

And  tbey  have  eam'd  the  waste.    Poor  Antony  I  [ExmuU. 
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SCENE  IL— Alexandria.     A  Boom  in  ike  Palace. 

Enter  Antony,  Clbopatha,  Enobabbub,  Chabhian,  Iras,  Alexas,  and  other*. 

Ant.  He  iriU  not  fight  mth  me,  Domilins  ? 

Eho.  No. 

Ant.  Why  shoald  he  not? 

Eno.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  better  fortune. 

He  is  twentj  men  to  one. 
Ant.  To-morrow,  soldier, 

By  sea  and  land  1 11  fight :  or  I  will  live, 

Or  bathe  my  dying  honour  in  the  blood 

Shall  make  it  Uve  again.    Woo  't  thou  fight  well  ? 
Emo.  I  11  strike ;  and  cry,  "  Take  all." 
Ant.  Well  said ;  come  on. — 

Call  forth  my  household  servants'';  let  'a  to-night 

Enter  -Servants. 

Be  bounteous  at  our  meal. — Give  me  thy  hand, 

Thou  hast  been  rightly  honest ; — so  hast  then ; — 

Thou*, — end  thou, — and  thou : — ^you  have  serv'd  ma  well. 

And  kings  have  been  your  fellows. 
Cleo.  What  means  this  ? 

Eno.  T  is  one  of  those  odd  tricks  which  sorrow  shoota  ^Auds. 

Ont  of  the  mind. 
Ant.  And  thou  art  honest  too. 

I  wish  I  could  be  made  so  many  man ; 

And  all  of  you  clapp'd  up  togedier  in 

An  Antony ;  that  I  might  do  you  servicOi 

So  good  as  you  have  done. 
Sbbt.  The  gods  forbid  t 

Ant.  Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  to-n^ht : 

Scant  not  my  cups ;  and  make  as  ranch  of  me 

Aa  when  mine  empire  was  your  fellow  too. 

And  suffer'd  my  command. 
Clio.  What  does  he  mean  ? 

Eno.  To  make  his  followers  weep. 
Ant.  Tend  me  to-night ; 

May  be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty; 

Haply,  you  shall  not  see  me  more ;  or  if, 

A  mangled  shadow :  perchance,  to-morrow 

You  11  serve  another  master.    I  look  on  you 

As  one  that  takes  bis  leave.    Mine  honest  friends, 


ft03  ANTONT  AH1>  OLEOFATRA.  [aCT  IV. 

t  turn  you  not  away ;  l>ut,  like  a  roaster 

Married  W  your  good  service,  stay  till  death: 

Tend  me  to-night  tvo  hours,  I  ask  no  more, 

And  the  gods  yield  yoo  for  't'! 
Eko.  What  mean  you,  sir. 

To  give  them  this  discomfort?  Look,  they  weep; 

And  I,  an  aas,  am  onion-eyed;  for  shame, 

Traoeforoi  us  not  to  women. 
Aht.  Ho,  ho,  ho*! 

Now  the  witch  take  me  if  I  meant  it  thus ! 

Grace  grow  where  those  drops  fiall !  My  hearty  friends, 
'  Tou  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a  sense. 

For  I  spake  to  you  for  your  comfort :  did  desire  you 

To  bum  this  night  with  torches:  Know,  my  hearts, 

I  hope  well  of  to-morrow;  and  will  lead  you  t 

Where  rather  I  11  expect  victorious  life,  J 

I  Than  death  and  honour.     Let 's  to  supper;  come,  -C 
\  And  drown  consideration.  i  [Extant. 

SCENE  III.— The  tame.     Before  the  Palace. 

Enter  Two  Soldiers,  to  their  Guard. 

I  Sdii>.  Brother,  good  night:  to-morrow  is  the  day. 
U  Sold.  It  will  determine  one  way :  fare  you  well. 

Heard  you  of  nothing  strange  about  the  streets? 
1  Bold.  Nothing:  What  news? 
S  Sold.  Belike,  't  b  but  a  rumour : 

Good  night  to  you. 
1  Sold.  Well,  sir,  good  night. 

Enter  Two  other  Soldiers. 
S  Sold.  Soldiers, 

Have  careful  watch. 

3  Solo.  And  you  :  Good  night,  good  u^ht. 

[The  fint  two  place  thenuelvei  at  IhtirpoiU. 

4  Sold.  Here  we  [thty  take  their  pottt]  :  and  if  to-morrow 

Our  navy  thrive,  I  have  an  absolute  hope 
Our  landmen  will  stand  up. 

5  Sold.  T  is  a  brave  army. 

And  full  of  purpose.  [Mueic  of  hautboyi  under  the  Uage. 

4  Sold,  Peace,  what  noise"? 

1  Sold.  List,  list! 

>  In  '  As  Yoa  Uke  It '  we  have  ths  fhoiiliar  eipreaslon  "  God  'Qd  yon,"  whiob  ii  eqniviletlt  to 
Ood  yield  yoa,  or  Ood  mud  yon.    So  Id  the  pmoge  before  ui. 

'  These  intei  jeotlons  have  the  tense  of  itop. 
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9  Sold.  Hark  I  . 

1  Sold.  Music  i'  the  air. 

3  Sold.  Under  the  earth. 

4  Sold.  '     It  signs  well, 

Does  't  not? 

8  Sold.       .        No. 

1  Sou).  Peace,  I  say.    What  should  this  mean  ? 

5  Sold.  T  is  the  god  Hercules,  vhom  Antony  lov'd, 

Now  leaves  him. 
1  Sold.  Walk;  let 's  see  if  other  watchmen 

Do  hear  what  we  do.  [^^  advance  to  anothtr  pott. 

9  Sold.  How  now,  masters  ? 
Soldibbs.  Hon  now  ? 

How  now  ?  do  yon  hear  this  ?  [Several  tptaidng  together. 

1  Sold.  Ay :  Is  't  not  strange? 

S  Solo.  Do  you  hear,  masters?  do  you  hear? 
I  Sold.  Follow  the  noise  so  far  as  we  have  quarter ; 

Let  '9  see  how  't  will  give  off. 
SoLDiEBa.  [Seoeral  ^ledkinff.]       Content:  T  b  strange.     '  [ExeunL 

SCENE  IV.— Z:^  tame.    A  Boom  in  the  Palaee. 
Enter  Ahiohi  and  Cliopatba  ;  Chasiclui,  and  olhert,  attending. 

Ant.  Eros  1  mine  armour,  Eros ! 

Clko.  Sleep  a  little. 

AxT.  No,  my  chock.— Eroa,  come ;  mine  armour,  Eros  I 

EiUer  Eros,  with  armour. 

Come,  good  fallow,  put  thine  iron  on : — 

If  fortune  be  not  ours  to-day,  it  is 

Becaoae  we  brave  her. — Come. 
Cuto.  Nay,  1 11  help  too. 

What  'a  this  for? 
AxT.  Ah,  let  be,  let  be !  thou  art 

The  armourer  of  my  heart; — False,  &lae;  this,  this. 
Cleo.  Sooth,  la,  1 11  help:  Thus  it  must  be. 
Akt.  Well,  well : 

We  shall  thrive  now. — Seest  thou,  my  good  fellow? 

Oo,  put  on  thy  defences. 
Erob.  Briefly,  sir. 

Clso.  Is  not  this  buckled  well  ? 
Amt.  Barely,  rarely ; 

He  that  unbuckles  this,  till  we  do  please 

To  doff 't  for  our  repose,  shall  hear  a  storm. — 
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Thon  fambleat,  Eroa ;  a«d  my  queen 's  a  squire 
More  tight  at  this  than  thoo :  Despatch. — O  love. 
That  thou  oouldst  see  my  van  to-day,  and  knew'st 
The  royal  oocnpaUon  I  thou  shouldst  see 

Enter  an  Officer,  armsd. 
A  workman  in  't — Good  morrow  to  thee ;  welcome : 
Thon  look'st  like  him  that  knows  a  inrUke  oharge : 
To  bnainess  that  we  love  we  rise  betime, 
And  go  to  't  with  delight 
I  Orr.  A  thonaaod,  sir, 

Early  thoi:^h  't  be,  have  on  their  riveted  trim. 
And  at  the  port  expect  yon.  [Shout.     Trumpeli.     FltmriMh. 

Enter  other  OfflcerB,  and  Soldiers. 

3  Off.  The  mom  is  &r.— Good  morrow,  general. 

All.  Good  morrow,  general. 

Aht.  T  is  well  blown,  lads. 

This  morning,  like  the  spirit  of  a  youth 

That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes. — 

So,  so;  come,  give  me  that:  this  way;  well  said. 

Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate'er  becomes  of  me, 

This  is  a  soldier's  kiss :  rebukable,  [Kma  her. 

And  worthy  shameful  check  it  were,  to  stand 

On  more  mechanic  compliment;  1 11  leave  thee 

Now,  like  a  man  of  steel, — Ton  that  vrill  fight 

Follow  me  close ;  1 11  bring  you  to  't. — Adieu. 

[Eweunt  Ahtoht,  Esos,  Officers,  and  Soldiers. 
Chab.  Please  yon,  retire  to  your  chamber? 
Cleo.  Lead  me. 

He  goes  forth  gallantly.     That  he  and  Ctssar  might 

Determine  this  great  war  in  single  fight  1 

Then,  Antony,— But  now, — Well,  on.  [Exttml. 


SCENE  V. — Antony'*  Camp  near  Alexandria. 
Trumpete  sound.     Enter  Antony  and  Ebos  ;  a  Soldier  meeting  them. 

Sold.  The  gods  make  this  a  happy  day  to  Antony  I 
Aht.  "Would  thou,  and  those  thy  scars,  had  once  prevail'd 

To  make  me  fight  at  land  I 
Sold.  Hadst  thou  done  so. 

The  kings  that  have  revolted,  and  the  soldier 

That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  have  still 

Follow'd  thy  heels. 
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Ant.  Wbo  'b  gone  this  morning? 

Sold.  Who? 

One  ever  near  thee :  Call  for  EnoborboB, 

He  ahall  not  hear  thee ;  or  from  Gteear's  camp 

Say,  "  I  am  none  of  tliine." 
Aht.  What  say'st  thou? 

Bold.  Sir, 

He  is  with  Csssr.  * 

Ehos.  Sir,  his  cheete  and  treaaore 

He  has  not  with  him. 
Am.  Ib  be  gone  ? 

Sold.  Meet  oerttun. 

Akt.  Go,  Eros,  send  his  treasure  after ;  do  it ; 

Detain  no  jot,  I  charge  thee :  write  to  him 

(I  will  eubecribe)  gentle  adieus,  and  greetings ; 

Say,  that  I  wish  be  never  find  more  cause 

To  change  a  master. — 0,  m;  fortunes  have 

Gormpted  honest  men  ;—deq«tdi :  Enobarfans*!  [BtBgunt. 


SCENE  VL— Cssar'i  Camp  before  Alexandria. 
FUmriih,     Enter  C^sab,  with  Aobippa,  Ehobarbub,  and  otktrt. 

Csa.  Qo  forth,  Agrippa,  and  begin  the  fight, 

Our  will  18  Antony  be  took  alive ; 

Make  it  so  known. 
AoB.  Ctesar,  I  shall.  [Exit  Aobippa. 

Css.  The  time  of  univenal  peace  is  near : 

Prove  this  a  prosperous  day,  the  tbree-nook'd  world 

Shall  bear  the  olive  fireely. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Hess.  Antony 

Is  come  into  the  field. 
CjES.  Go,  charge  Agrippa: 

Plant  those  that  have  revolted  in  the  van, 

That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  his  fniy 

Upon  himaelt  [Exeunt  Casab  and  Am  Train. 

Exo.  Alexaa  did  revolt;  and  went  to  Jewry, 

On  affoirs  of  Antony;  there  did  perauade 

Great  Herod  to  inctine  himself  to  Ceeear, 

■  We  follow  the  wordi  of  the  oiigiiMl,  but  not  the  pmictiutloii.  That  reading  U  "  deipaloh 
Enobaibiu."  It  nuij  poadblj  mean  deapatch  the  biuineu  of  Eoobsrlnu ;  but  it  is  moni  probable 
that  AnloDj,  addnaaiag  Eros,  ■ays,  "  despatch ;"  and  then,  thinking  of  hla  revolted  lneiid,pt«- 
DOHDoei  bis  name.    The  lecond  Iblio  changes  the  words,  having  "  Eroe,  daipalch.' 
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And  leave  bis  master  Antony:  for  this  pains, 
Cebsst  faatli  hang'd  bim.    Canidius,  and  the  rest 
That  fell  away,  have  entertainment,  but 
No  honourable  trust.     I  have  done  ill ; 
Of  which  I  do  accuse  myself  so  sorely. 
That  I  will  joy  no  more. 

«  Enter  a  Soldier  of  Cfesar'i. 

Sold.  Enobarbos,  Antony 

Hath  after  thee  sent  sU  thy  treasure,  with 

His  bounty  overplus :  llie  messenger 

Came  on  my  guard ;  and  at  thy  tent  is  now 

Unloading  of  his  mules. 
Eno.  I  give  it  you. 
Sold.  Mock  not,  Enobarbus. 

I  tell  you  true :  Best  you  aaf 'd  *  the  bringer 

Out  of  the  host ;  I  must  attend  mine  office. 

Or  would  have  done  't  myself.    Your  emperor 

Continuea  still  a  Jove.  [Emt  Soldiw. 

Eho.  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth, 

And  feel  I  am  bo  most.     0  Antony, 

Thou  mine  of  boun^,  how  wouldst  thou  have  paid 

Uy  better  service,  when  my  turpitude 

Thou  dost  ao  crown  with  gold !    This  blows"  my  heart : 

If  swift  thought  break  it  not,  a  swifter  mean 

Shall  outstrike  thought:  but  thought  will  do  't,  I  feel. 

I  fight  against  thee ! — No :  I  will  go  seek 

Some  ditch  wherein  te  die;  the  foul'st  best  fits 

My  latter  part  of  life.  lEmt. 

SCENE  YII.— FteU  of  BattU  batieten  ths  Campt. 
AUurum.     Drums  and  tmmjiett.     Enter  AaBXFFA,  ami  othera. 

AflB.  Retire,  we  have  engag'd  ourselves  tee  far : 

Cnsar  himself  has  work,  and  our  oppression 

Exceeds  what  we  expected.  [ExtwU. 

Alamm.     Enter  Antoni  and  Soabus,  wounded, 
SoAB.  O  my  brave  emperor,  ttue  is  fought  indeed  I 

Had  we  done  so  at  first,  we  hod  driven  them  home 

With  clouts  about  their  heads. 
Amt.  Thou  bleed'st  apaoe. 

SoAB.  I  had  a  wound  here  that  was  like  a  T, 
•  Si{/~d— mode  safe. 
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Bat  now  't  18  msde  sa  H. 
Aht.  They  do  redre. 

SoAE.  We  11  beat  'em  inlo  bench-holes;  I  have  yet 

Room  for  six  acotchee  more. 

Entar  Eros. 
Ebob.  They  are  beaten,  sir;  and  oux  advantage  serves 

For  a.  fair  victory. 
Scab.  Let  us  score  their  backs, 

And  snatch  'em  up,  as  we  take  hares,  behind; 

T  is  aport  to  maul  a  runner. 
Amt.  I  will  reward  thee 

Once  for  tliy  spritely  comfort,  and  ten-fold 

For  thy  good  valour.     Come  thee  on. 
Scab.  1 11  halt  after. 


SCENE  y  III.— Under  the  Walh  of  Alexandria. 
Alanan.    Enter  Asjokj,  marching ;  Soabos,  and  Fonet, 

Am.  We  have  beat  him  to  his  camp :  Run  one  before, 
And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  guests. — To-morrow, 
Before  the  eun  shall  see  us,  we  '11  spill  the  blood 
That  has  to-day  escap'd.     I  thank  yon  all ; 
For  dongbty-handed  are  jou ;  and  have  fought 
Not  as  you  sen'd  the  cause,  but  as  't  bad  been 
Each  man's  like  mine ;  you  have  shown  all  Hectors. 
Enter  the  city,  clip  your  wives,  your  friends, 
Tell  diem  your  feats  ;  whilst  they  with  joyful  tears 
Wash  the  congealment  from  your  wounds,  and  kiss 
The  honour'd  gashes  whole. — Give  me  thy  hand;  [^ 

Enter  Cleofatba,  attended. 
To  this  great  fairy  I II  commend  thy  acts. 
Make  her  thanks  bless  thee. — 0  thou  day  o'  the  world. 
Chain  mine  arm'd  neck ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all. 
Through  proof  of  harness  to  my  heart,  and  there 
Ride  on  the  pants  triumphing. 

Cleo.  Lord  of  lords! 

O  infinite  virtue !  com'st  thou  smiling  from 
The  world's  great  snare  uncaught? 

Avr.  My  nightingale, 

We  have  beat  them  to  their  beds.    What,  girl?  thongh  gray 
Do  something  mingle  with  our  younger*  brown; 

■  Totmtger.    Steeveai  omiti  the  eidttrat  in  bli  >*  ngnlatJon  tt  tha  melN. 
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Tet  ha'  we  a  brain  that  nourishes  oar  nerves, 
And  can  get  goal  for  goal  of  youth.    Behold  this  man ; 
Commend  unto  his  lips  thy  &TOuring  hand ; — 
Kiss  it,  my  warrior: — He  hath  fought  to-day. 
As  if  a  god,  itt  hate  of  mankind,  bad 
Destroy'd  in  such  a  shape. 
Cleo.  1 11  give  thee,  fiiend, 

Ad  aimonr  all  of  gold ;  it  was  a  king's. 
AnT.  He  has  deeerv'd  it,  were  it  carbuncled 
Like  holy  Pboehas'  car. — Give  me  thy  hand ; 
Through  Alexandria  make  a  jolly  march ; 
Bear  our  haok'd  taints  like  the  men  that  owe  them : 
Had  our  great  palace  the  capacity 
To  camp  this  host,  we  all  would  sup  together, 
'        And  drink  carouses  to  the  next  day's  fate. 
Which  promises  royal  peril, — Trumpeters, 
With  brazen  din  blast  you  the  city's  ear ; 
Make  mingle  with  oar  rattling  tabourines ; 
That  heaven  and  earth  may  strike  their  sounds  together 
Applauding  our  approach. 


Sentinels  on  tkeir  poit.    Enter  Enobabbos. 

1  Solo.  If  we  be  not  reliev'd  within  this  hour. 

We  must  return  to  the  court  of  guard :  The  night 

Is  shiny ;  and,  th^  say,  we  shall  embattle 

By  tbe  second  hour  i'  the  mom. 
3  Sold.  This  last  day  was  a  shrewd  one  to  us. 
Eho.  0,  bear  me  witness,  night, — 
3  Sold,  What  man  is  this? 

3  Sold.  Stand  close,  and  list  him. 

Eho.  Be  witness  to  me,  O  thou  blessed  moon. 

When  men  revolted  shall  upon  record 

Bear  hateful  memory,  poor  Enobarbus  did 

Before  thy  fece  repent ! — 
1  Sold.  Enobarbus! 

3  Sold.  Peace; 

Hark  farther. 
Eho.  0  sovereign  mistress  of  true  melancholy, 

The  poisonous  damp  of  n^ht  disponge  upon  me ; 

That  Ufe,  a  veiy  rebel  to  my  will, 

May  hang  no  longer  on  me :  Throw  my  heart 

Agunst  ibs  flint  and  hardness  of  my  &ult ; 
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WUch,  being  dried  with  grief,  mil  break  to  powder. 

And  finish  all  foul  thoughts.    O  Antony, 

Nobler  than  1117  revolt  is  in&jnoue. 

Forgive  me  in  thine  own  particnlar ; 

But  let  the  worid  nnk  me  in  register 

A  master-leaver,  and  a  fugitive : 

O  Antony !  O  Antony !  [DtM. 

3  Sold.  Let 's  speak  to  him.  . 

1  Sold.  Let 's  hear  him,  for  the  things  he  speaks  may  concern  Cesar. 
S  Sold.  Let 's  do  so.    Bnt  he  sleeps. 

I  Sold.  Swoons  rather ;  for  so  bad  a  prayer  as  his  was  never  yet  for  sleep. 
3  Sold.  Go  we  to  him. 
8  Sold.  Awake,  sir,  awake ;  apeak  to  as. 
3  Sold.  Heoryoa,  eir? 
1  Sold.  The  hand  of  death  hath  ranght  him.    Hark,  the  drums 

[Drumi  afoff  off. 

Demurely  wake  the  sleepers.    Let  us  bear  him 

To  the  court  of  guard ;  he  is  of  note :  our  hour 

Is  fully  out. 
3  Sold.  Come  on  then ; 

He  may  recover  yet.  [Exeunt  with  the  bodi/. 


SCENE  X.-~-Betwen  the  tmo  Campt. 
Enter  Amtoht  tmd  Scabds,  teith  Foreet  marehing. 

Ant.  Their  preparation  is  to-day  fay  sea ; 

We  please  them  not  by  land. 
Scab.  For  both,  my  lord. 

Akt.  I  would  they  'd  fight  i'  the  fire,  or  in  the  air; 

We  'd  fight  there  too.    But  this  it  is :  Oar  foot 

Upon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city. 

Shall  stay  with  as :— order  for  sea  is  given ; 

They  have  put  forth  the  haven  ■ : — 

Where  their  appointment  we  may  best  discover. 

And  look  on  their  endeavour.  [EsuwU. 

>  The  MiiteDoe— 

"  Order  for  eea  li  given ; 
They  lisve  put  brth  the  haven  ' — 
i>  panntbetlatl.    Omit  it,  uid  Anton;  Mjt,  that  the  loot  adldlen  ihall  etAj  with  him,  upon  the 
hllii  ■4i<">>lnE  >o  *^'  o'tl'i 

"  Where  their  qipdntmeot  we  mio'  ''**t  diaoovar." 
The  editon  allow  nothing  for  the  Tsi^dl^  oT  ntleranoe,  and  the  modulation  with  whldi  meh 
p«entheti«al  patsagM  are  given  upon  the  itage;  and  thef  therefore  cormpt  the  text  by  the  foeble 
addition  of  "Ltt't  ttik  a  (pot,  where  thehr  appointment,"  &c.    Thii  la  Haloae'i  oobbllng.    Olhen 
give  ix«  "/irllttr  <m.' 
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EnUr  CfSAB,  and  hit  Foren  marekmg. 
Csa.  But  being  charg'd,  we  will  be  sdll  by  load, 
Which,  as  I  take  't,  we  eball ;  for  hia  best  forc« 
Is  forth  to  man  his  galleys.    To  the  vales. 
And  hold  onr  best  advuit^e.  [EMunt. 

Be-enUr  AtrroHY  and  Scards. 
Ant.  Yet  thej  ue  not  join'd:  Where  yond  pine  does  stand, 

I  shall  discover  all :  1 11  bring  thee  word 

Straight,  how  't  is  like  to  go.  [Exit. 

SoAB.  Swallows  have  built 

In  Cleopatra's  saila  their  nests  :  the  augurers 

Say,  they  know  not, — they  cannot  tell ; — look  grimly, 

And  dare  not  speak  their  knowledge.    Antony 

Is  valiant  and  dejected ;  and,  by  starts. 

His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope,  and  fear. 

Of  what  he  has.  and  has  not. 

Alarum  afar  off,  as  at  a  ua  figkt. 

Re-enter  Antont. 

Ant.  All  is  lost; 

This  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me'* : 
My  fleet  hath  yielded  to  the  foe ;  and  yonder 
They  cast  their  caps  op,  and  carouee  together 
Like  friends  long  lost. — Triple-tum'd  whore !  't  is  thou 
Hast  sold  me  to  this  novice  ;  and  my  heart 
Makes  only  wars  on  thee. — Bid  them  all  fly ; 
For  when  I  am  reveng'd  upon  my  charm, 

I  have  done  all : — Bid  them  all  fly,  be  gone.  [Exit  Soarus. 

O  sun,  thy  apriae  shall  I  see  no  more : 
Fortune  and  Antony  part  here ;  even  here 
Do  we  shake  hands. — All  come  to  this?— The  hearts 
That  Spaniard  *  me  at  heels,  to  whom  I  gave 
Their  wishes,  do  discandy,  melt  their  sweets 
On  blossoming  Cnsar;  and  this  pine  is  bark'd. 
That  overtopp'd  them  all.    Betray'd  I  am : 
O  this  false  soul  of  Egypt  I  this  grave  charm. 
Whose  eye  beck'd  forth  my  wars,  and  call'd  them  home; 
Whose  bosom  wss  my  crownet,  my  chief  end. 
Like  a  right  gipsy,  hath,  at  fast  and  loose, 
Begnil'd  me  to  the  very  heart  of  loss. — 
What,  Eros,  Eros! 
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Enttr  Cleopatra. 
Ab,  thou  spell !  Avaunt. 
Cleo.  Vrhy  is  my  lord  enrag'd  againet  bis  love? 
Ant.  VoniBb ;  or  I  ehall  give  thee  thy  deserving. 

And  blemisb  Ciesar's  triumph.    Let  him  take  thee. 

And  hoist  thee  up  to  the  shouting  plebeians : 

Follow  bis  chariot,  like  the  greatest  spot 

Of  all  thy  sex :  most  monster-like,  be  shown 

For  poor'at  diminutives,  for  dolts*;  and  let 

Patient  Octavia  plough  thy  visage  up 

With  her  prepared  nails.     [Exit  Cleopatra.]    'T  is  well  thou  'rt  gone. 

If  it  be  well  to  live :  But  belter  't  were 

Thou  fell'at  into  my  fury,  for  one  death 

Might  have  prevented  many. — Eros,  boat 

The  shirt  of  Neasus  is  upon  me :  Teach  me, 

Alcidea,  thou  mine  ancestor,  thy  rage : 

Let  me  lodge  Lichas  on  the  horns  o'  the  moon  ; 

And  with  those  hands,  that  grssp'd  the  heaviest  club. 

Subdue  my  worthiest  self.    The  witch  shall  die ; 

To  the  young  Roman  bey  she  hath  sold  me,  and  I  fall 

Under  this  plot :  she  dies  for 't. — Eros,  hoa !  [Exit. 

SCENE  XI.— Alexandria.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Cleofatba,  Cbaruian,  Iras,  and  Mardian. 

Cleo.  Help  me,  my  women  1     0,  he  is  more  mad 

Than  Telamou  for  his  shield ;  the  boar  of  Tbessaly 

Was  never  so  embose'd. 
Char.  To  the  monument ; 

There  lock  yourself,  and  send  him  word  you  are  dead. 

The  soul  and  body  rive  not  more  in  parting, 

Than  greatness  going  off. 
Cleo.  To  the  monument: — 

Mardian,  go  tell  him  I  have  slain  myself; 

Say  that  the  last  I  spoke  vras,  Antony, 

And  word  it,  prithee,  piteously :  Hence,  Mardiau, 

And  bring  me  how  he  takes  my  death. — 

To  the  monument.  [Exeunt. 

■  Wa  follow  tha  origiiul.    The  ordinaty  reading  ii 

"  ^or  poor'at  dimlnatiTea  (o  dolU;" 
and  It  ia  exphloAd  tlut  the  pooreat  dlminntivea  ve  th«  amalleat  piecat  or  money.    Others  tmh) 
"Ibr  Mil,"  dinihintiTe*  aod  doita  each  meaDlng  small  moaers.    Ws  bellsve  that  the  "poor'at 
dimiaatiTes'aTe  the  lowest  of  the  popnlaca,aalbe  "dolts'  ire  the  raoet  atnpld.    We  must  there- 
fore andarstuid  /or  to  mean  for  the  gntifleatloD  of;  or  adopt  a  sutgestioo  b^  Ualone,  b«  shown 
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SCENE  XII.— 2^  tanu.     Another  Boom, 
Enter  AniONT  and  Ebos. 
Ant.  Eroa,  tlioa  yet  behoM'at  me  ? 
Eboh.  Ay,  noble  lord. 

AsT.  Sometinie  we  see  a  cloud  that 's  dragonieh : 

A  Taponr,  sometime,  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 

A  tower'd  citadel,  a  pendant  rock, 

A  forked  monntain,  or  blue  promontory 

With  trees  upon 't,  that  nod  unto  the  world, 

And  mock  our  ejea  with  ur :  thou  haat  seen  these  agiu ; 

They  are  black  vesper's  pageants*. 
Ebob.  Ay,  my  lord. 

AitT.  That  which  is  now  a  horse,  ereu  with  a  thought 

The  rack  dielimns;  and  makes  it  indistiDCt, 

As  water  is  in  water. 
Ebos.  It  does,  my  lord. 

Ant.  My  good  knsTe,  Eros,  now  thy  captain  is 

Even  such  a  body ;  here  I  am  Antony ; 

Yet  cannot  hold  this  visible  shape,  my  knave. 

I  made  these  wars  for  Egypt ;  and  the  queen,— 

Whose  heart  I  thought  I  had,  for  she  had  mine ; 

Which,  whilst  it  was  mine,  had  annex'd  unto  't 

A  miUion  more,  now  lost, — she,  Eros,  has 

Pack'd  cards  with  Cieaar,  and  ialee-play'd  my  glory 

Unto  an  enemy's  triumph. — 

Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  Eros;  there  is  left  as 

Ourselves  to  end  ourselves. — O,  thy  vile  lady  I 

Enter  Uabdiak. 

She  has  robb'd  me  of  my  sword. 
Mar.  No,  Antony ; 

My  mistress  lov'd  thee,  and  her  fortunes  mingled 

With  thine  entirely". 
Aot.  Hence,  saucy  eunuch ;  peace ; 

She  hath  betray'd  me,  and  shall  die  the  death. 
Mab.  Death  of  one  person  can  be  paid  but  once ; 

And  that  she  has  discharg'd :  What  thou  wouldst  do 

Is  done  unto  thy  hand ;  the  last  she  spake 

Was,  Antony !  most  noble  Antony ! 

Then  in  the  midst  a  tearing  groan  did  break 

The  name  of  Antony ;  it  was  divided 
•  T.  Wnrton  ntmarka  apon  thl>  poH*^  "  The  buatjr  luitii  of  the  eipreasion  and  the  lUtuton  ii 
iMt,  unleM  wa  recolteat  the  frequencj  luid  the  nature  oT  theie  ihowi  in  Stiakqieftn't  age." 
Whiter  adda  that  "  The  rack  diaUmiu  "  ia  a  oontiiiaatioD  of  the  same  alluaion. 
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Between  her  heart  Knd  lips:  she  render'd  life. 
Thy  name  so  buried  in  her. 

Ant.  Dead  then? 

Hab.  Dead. 

AsT.  Unarm,  Eros ;  the  long  day's  task  is  done, 

And  we  most  sleep: — That  thou  depart'st  hence  safe, 

Does  pay  thy  labour  richly ;  Go. — Off,  pluck  off; —  [E. 

The  seTon-fold  shield  of  Ajax  cannot  keep 

The  batteiy  from  my  heart    O,  cleave,  my  aides ! 

Heart,  once  be  stronger  than  thy  conljnent ; 

Crack  thy  frail  case ! — ^Apace,  Eros,  apace. — 

No  more  a  soldier: — Bruised  pieces,  go ; 

Ton  have  been  nobly  borne. — From  me  a  while. — 

I  will  o'ertake  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 

Weep  for  my  pardon.     So  it  must  be,  for  now 

All  length  is  torture : — Since  the  torch  is  out, 

Lie  down,  and  stray  no  farther:  Now  all  labour 

Mars  what  it  does ;  yes,  veiy  force  entangles 

Itself  with  strength :  Seal  then,  and  all  is  done  *. — 

Eros .' — I  come  my  queen : — Eros ! — Stay  for  me : 

Where  souls  do  couch  on  flowers,  we  'II  hand  in  hand. 

And  with  oar  sprightly  port  make  the  ghosts  gaze : 

Dido  and  her  ^neaa  shall  want  troops. 

And  all  the  haunt  be  ours. — Come,  Eros,  Eros  1 

Re-mter  Ebos. 

Ebos.  What  would  my  lord  ? 

Aht.  Since  Cleopatra  died, 

I  have  liv'd  in  such  dishonour,  that  the  gods 
Detest  my  baseness.     I,  that  with  my  sword 
Qnarter'd  the  world,  and  o'er  green  Neptune's  back 
With  ships  made  cities,  condemn  myself,  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman;  less  noble  mind 
Than  she,  which,  by  her  death,  our  Ctesar  tells, 
"  I  am  conqueror  of  myself."    Thou  art  sworn,  Eros, 
That,  when  the  exigent  should  come,  (which  now 
Is  come,  indeed,)  when  I  should  see  behind  me 
Th'  ineTitable  prosecution  of  disgrace 
And  horror,  that,  on  my  command,  thou  then 
Wonldat  kill  me":  do't;  the  time  is  come : 

*  Tlw  pMMge  may  tie  illustrated  by  ■  correapoDdiiig  image  ta '  King  Uttaj  V. :  '■ 
"  And  u  c*po(u'd  to  death,  with  blood  be  teaTd 
A  tsatameat  of  noblo-euding  love.' 
'  Tba  p«M«ge  U  regulated  thne  in  the  original;— 

"  Whan  I  ihonld  ¥x  behind  me 
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Thou  strik'st  not  me,  't  is  Cesar  thou  defeat'st. 

Put  colour  ia  thf  cheek. 
Eros.  The  goda  withhold  me ! 

Shall  I  do  that  which  all  the  Parthian  darts. 

Though  flnemy,  lost  aim,  and  oould  not  ? 
Am.  Eras, 

Wouldst  thou  be  window'd  in  great  Rome,  and  see 

Thj  master  thus  with  pleach'd*  arms,  bending  down 

Bia  corrigible  neck,  his  face  subdbed 

To  penotiatJve  shame ;  whilst  the  wheel'd  seat 

Of  fortunate  CEsar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 

His  baseness  that  ensued  ? 
Ebos.  I  would  not  see 't. 

Amt.  Come  then ;  fbr  with  a  wound  I  must  be  cur'd. 

Draw  that  thy  honest  sword,  which  thou  hast  worn 

Most  useful  for  thy  countrf . 
Ebos.  O,  sir,  pardon  me. 

Ant.  When  I  did  make  thee  free.swor'Bt  thou  not  then 

To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  ?     Do  it  at  once ; 

Or  thj  precedent  services  are  all 

Bat  accidents  unpurpos'd.     Draw,  and  come. 
Ebos.  Turn  from  me  then  that  noble  countenance, 

Wherein  the  worship  of  the  whole  world  lies. 
Ant.  Lo  thee.  [Turning  from  kim. 

Ebos.  My  sword  is  drawn. 
Akt.  Then  let  it  do  at  once 

The  thing  why  thou  hast  drawn  it. 
Ebos.  My  dear  master, 

Mf  capt^n,  and  my  emperor;  let  me  say. 

Before  I  strike  this  bloody  stroke,  farewell. 
Ant.  T  is  said,  man ; — and  farewell. 
Ebos.  Farewell,  great  chief.     Shall  I  strike  now? 
Art.  Now,  Eros. 

Ebos.  Why,  there  then  : — [Folk  on  hit  tieord.]     Thus  I  do  escape  the  sorrow 

Of  Antony's  death.  [Dia. 

Akt.  Thrice  nobler  than  myself  I 

Thou  teachest  me,  0  valiant  Eroe,  what 

Th'  iDeriUlile  proeecution  of  diagraoa  sod  borror. 
That,  on  1117  oommtuid,  thou  then  wHt  kill  ma." 
Ths  ordin&ry  metrical  arraDgemant  ia — 

"  When  I  shoald  aea  behind  me 
Th'  inevitable  proeecatioo  of 
Diagrace  and  horror,  that,  on  m;  DMnmMid, 
Tboa  then  wonldiC  kill  me." 
Ve  tnut  onr  duuig*  ii 
■  '  PleaiXd-toliBi. 
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I  should,  and  tbou  oonldst  not    Mj  queen  and  Kros 

Have,  by  their  brave  instructioa,  got  upon  me 

A  nobleness  in  record :  But  I  will  be 

A  brid^Toom  in  mj  death,  and  nin  into 't 

As  to  a  lover's  bed.    Come  then ;  and,  Eros, 

Thj  master  dies  thy  schoUr ;  to  do  thus  [Falling  onhiai 

I  leam'd  of  thee.    Hovr!  not  dead?  not  dead?— 

The  guard — ^ho*!— 0,  despatch  me. 

Enter  Deboetas  and  Guard. 

1  Gdibd.  What 's  the  noise  ? 
Ant.  I  have  done  my  work  ill,  friends :  O,  make  an  end 

Of  what  I  have  begun. 

2  GuxBD.  The  star  is  fallen. 
1  QoABD.  And  time  is  at  hia  period. 

Ai-L.  Alas,  and  woe ! 

Am.  Let  him  that  loves  me  strike  me  dead. 

I  GOAEO.  Not  1. 

3  GuA&D.  Nor  I. 

3  GOABD.  Nor  any  one. 

DzR.  Thy  death  and  fortunes  bid  thy  followers  fly. 

This  sword  but  shown  to  Giesar,  with  this  tidings. 

Shall  enter  me  with  him. 

Enter  Diouedeb. 
Dio.  When 's  Antony  ? 
Deb.  There,  Diomed,  there. 

Dio.  Lives  he  ? 

Wilt  thou  not  answer,  man  ? 
Ant.  Art  thou  there,  Dioiqed?  Draw  thy  sword,  and  give  me 

Sufficing  strokes  f6r  death. 
Dio.  Most  absolute  lord, 

My  mistresB  Cleopatra  sent  me  to  thee. 
Amt.  When  did  she  send  thee  ? 
Dio.  Now,  my  lord. 

Aht.  Where  is  she  ? 

Dio.  Look'd  in  her  monument.    She  had  a  prophesying  fear 

Of  what  hath  come  to  pass :  for  when  she  saw 

(Which  never  shall  be  found)  yon  did  suspect 

She  had  dispoe'd  vrith*  C»sar,  and  that  your  rage 

Would  not  be  purg'd,  she  sent  you  word  she  was  dead ; 

But,  fearing  since  how  it  m^ht  work,  hath  sent 

Me  to  proclaim  the  truth ;  and  I  am  come, 

I  dread,  too  late. 
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Ant.  Too  late,  good  Diomed : — Call  mj  guard,  I  prithee. 
Dio.  Wbst,  ho !  the  emperor's  guard  I  The  goard,  what,  ho  I 

Come,  yonr  lord  calls. 

Enier  totiu  of  the  Guard. 
Aht.  Bear  me,  good  friends,  vhere  Cleopatra  bides  I 

T  is  the  last  serrice  that  I  shall  command  yoa. 
1  GuARB.  Woe,  woe  are  we,  sir,  jon  may  not  live  to  wear 

All  jour  true  followers  out. 
Aix.  Most  heavy  day ! 

Ant.  Nay,  good  my  fellows,  do  not  please  sharp  fate 

To  grace  it  with  your  sorrows :  bid  that  welcome 

Which  cornea  to  punish  us,  and  we  punish  it 

Seeming  to  bear  it  lightly.     Take  me  up : 

I  have  led  you  oft ;  carry  me  now,  good  friends. 

And  have  my  thanks  for  all.  [Exttmt,  bearing  Ahtont. 


SCENE  Xlll.— The  same.     A  Monvmmt. 

Enter  above,  Ci.eopatka,  Cbabhtas,  and  ItiAs. 

Clko.  0  Charmian,  I  will  nsTer  go  from  hence  ". 

Chab.  Be  comforted,  dear  madam. 

Cleo.  No,  I  will  Dot. 

All  strange  and  terrible  events  are  welcome, 

But  comforts  we  despise ;  our  size  of  sorrow, 

Proportion'd  to  our  cause,  must  be  as  great 

Enter  Diomedeb. 
As  that  which  makes  it. — How  now  ?  is  he  dead  ? 
Dio.  His  death  's  upon  him,  but  not  dead. 
Look  out  o'  the  other  side  your  monument, 
His  guard  have  brought  him  thither. 

Enter  Aktont,  borne  by  the  Guard. 
Ctxo.  0  sun  •, 

Bum  the  great  sphere  thon  mov'st  in ! — darkling  stand 

The  varying  shore  o'  the  world! — 0  Antony! 

Antony,  Antony! — Help,  Charmisn;  help,  Iras,  help; 

Help,  friends  below ;  let 's  draw  him  hither. 
Aht.  Peace ; 

Not  Cffisar's  valour  hath  o'erthrown  Antony, 

But  Antony's  hath  triumph 'd  on  itself. 
Cl£0.  So  it  should  be,  that  none  but  Antony 

■  0  ran.    Tbe  ordinuy  reading  la  "  O  Ihov  ihh."    Pc^  added  Aon. 


BOEHlt  XIII.j  ANTONI  AKD   CLEOFATIU.  517 

Should  conqner  Antony ;  but  woe  't  is  so  1 
Ant.  I  am  dying,  Egypt,  dying ;  only 

I  here  importune  death  a  vhile,  until 

Of  many  thousand  kisses  the  poor  last 

I  lay  upon  thy  lips. — 
Cleo.  I.dare  not,  dear', 

(Dear  my  lord,  pardon,)  I  dare  not. 

Lest  I  be  taken :  not  the  imperious  shon 

Of  the  Aill-fortun'd  Ciesar  ever  shall 

Be  brooch'd''  with  me;  if  knife,  drugs,  serpents,  have 

Edge,  sling,  or  operation,  I  am  safe : 

Tour  wife  Octavia,  with  her  modest  eyes 

And  still  conclusion,  shall  acquire  no  honour 

Demuring  upon  me. — But  come,  come,  Antony, — 

Help  me,  my  women, — we  must  draw  thee  up; — 

Assist,  good  friends. 
Aht.  0,  quick,  or  I  am  gone. 

Cleo.  Here  'a  sport,  indeed ! — ^How  heavy  weighs  my  lord  1 

Our  strength  is  all  gone  into  heaviness ; 

That  makes  the  weight:  Had  I  great  Juno's  power, 

The  strong-wing'd  Mercury  should  fetch  thee  up, 
'     And  set  thee  by  Jove's  side.     Yet  come  ft  tittle, — 

Wisheis  were  ever  fools ; — 0,  come,  come,  come ;      [I*«y  drav  Antost  tgi. 

And  welcome,  welcome  I  die  where  thou  hast  liv'd : 

Quicken  with  kissing;  had  my  lips  that  power. 

Thus  would  I  wear  them  out. 
All.  a  heavy  sight  1 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  Egypt,  dying : 

Give  me  some  wine,  and  let  me  speak  a  little. 
Cleo.  No,  let  me  speak;  and  let  me  rail  so  high, 

That  the  false  housewife  Fortune  break  her  wheel ', 

Provok'd  by  my  offence. 
Amt.  One  word,  sweet  queen : 

Of  Cnsar  seek  your  honour,  with  your  safety. — 0  ! 
Clbo.  They  do  not  go  together. 
Am.  Gentle,  hear  me ; 

None  about  Gnsar  trust,  but  Proculeius. 
Cleo.  My  resolution,  and  my  hands,  I  11  trust; 

None  about  Gnaar. 
Amt.  The  miserable  change  now  at  my  end. 

Lament  nor  sorrow  at:  but  please  your  thoughts, 

•  Cleopatn  dim  not  come  down  out  of  the  monsiiWDt,  to  beatow  the  poor  last  kist. 

*  BroMi'J— Bdomsd,  M  with  a  broooh. 

'  JohDMm  calU  tbi>  "  i.  deaptcable  liDe."     There  are  not  muij  inch  dea^rioabli  Unet  Id 
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In  feeding  tbem  widi  those  my  former  fortones 
Wherein  I  liv'd,  the  greatest  prince  o'  the  iiorld. 
The  noblest :  and  do  now  not  haselj  die. 
Nor  cowardly  pat  off  my  helmet  to 
Hy  conntrymui, — a  Boman,  by  a  Boman 
Taliandy  vanquish'd.    Mow,  my  spirit  is  going ; 

I  can  no  more.  iPim. 

Gi^o.  Noblest  of  men,  woo  't  die? 

Hast  thoQ  DO  care  of  me?  aball  I  abide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  in  Iby  absence  is 
No  better  than  a  sty?— O,  see,  my  women. 
The  crown  o'  the  earth  doth  melt : — My  hri '. — 
0,  wither'd  is  the  garland  of  the  war, 
The  soldier's  pole  is  fallen ;  young  boys  and  girls 
Are  level  now  with  men :  the  odds  is  gone. 
And  there  is  nothing  left  remarkable 

Beneath  the  visiting  moon.  {Sht/ainU. 

Char.  O,  qmetuess,  lady ! 

Iras.  She  ia  dead  too,  oar  sovereign. 
Char.  I*dy, — 

Ibas.  Madam,— > 

Ghak.  O  madam,  madam,  madam ! 
Ibab.  Royal  Egypt! 

Empress  t 
Cbak.  Peace,  peace,  Iras. 

Clxo.  No  more,  but  e'en  *  a  woman ;  and  commanded 
By  such  poor  passion  as  the  maid  that  milks. 
And  does  the  meanest  chares^. — It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  sceptre  at  the  injuriona  gods ; 
To  tell  them  that  this  world  did  eqoal  theirv, 
Till  they  had  stolen  our  jewel.    All 's  bat  naugbt; 
Patience  is  sottish ;  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  d<^  that 's  mad :   Then  is  it  sio 
To  rush  into  the  secret  house  of  death, 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us? — Bow  do  yon,  women? 
What,  what  ?  good  cheer !    Why,  bow  now,  Charmian  ? 
Hy  noble  girls  I— Ah,  women,  women !  look. 
Our  lamp  is  spent,  it 's  out : — Good  sirs,  take  heart : — 

[To  t&e  Ooard  Mow. 
We  11  buiy  him ;  and  then,  what 's  biave,  what 's  noble. 
Let 's  do  it  after  the  high  Boman  &sbioD, 

•  £'m.    Tlie  orff^al  bw  ik 

k  Charet,    A  cton,  or  <Aar,  li  A  iliigle  ut,  or  piece  of  woik,— ■  tmn,  or  boat  of  work,  frim  the 

Anglo-SuiOD  (ymn,  to  tnni.    Hsnoe,  i  oharwoinaD. 
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And  make  Death  proud  to  take  us.    Come,  aw&y : 
This  case  of  th&t  huge  spirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah,  women,  vomen !  come ;  we  bare  no  friond 
But  raaotntioD,  and  the  hriefest  end. 

[Eietunt;  tho»e  above  bearing  off  Anionx'i  body. 


.fc.Googk 


[Intrrior  qf  on  Egyptum  IfDRuiMBl-] 


ACT    V. 

SCKNE  I. — Cfesar'i  Camp  btfore  Alexaodria. 
Enter  C^sab,  Aoqipfa,  Doiabeu^,  Mecsnas,  Oalldb,  Fboculeids,  and 

Cm&.  Go  to  him,  Dolabella,  bid  him  yield ; 

Being  so  frustrate,  UAX  him,  he  mocks  [ua  bj*] 

The  pauses  that  he  makes. 
Doi*  Ctesar,  I  shall,  {Exit  Dolabella. 

Enter  Dehcetas,  mth  the  twitrd  qf  Amtoni. 
C^B.  Wherefore  is  that?  and  what  art  thou  that  dar'st 

Appear  thus  to  us*'? 
Deb.  I  am  call'd  Dercetas ; 

Mark  Anton;  I  serv'd,  who  best  was  worthy 

Best  to  be  eerv'd :  whilst  he  stood  up,  and  spoke. 

He  was  mj  master ;  and  I  wore  my  life 

To  spend  npon  his  batera :  If  thou  please 

To  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  was  to  him 
.  1 11  be  to  Cffisar;  if  thou  pleasest  not, 

I  yield  thee  up  my  life. 

•  The  words  in  brackets  nre  not  in  tbe  original.  Ualone  supplied  them,  and  Steorsiu  ■dopts 
then  with  lome  heritatlon,  saving,  "  We  are  not  jet  ooquainCed  with  the  full  and  eiaot  meaoing 
of  the  word  mack,  as  aometimes  emptojed  bj  ShakBpeare."  It  la  difficlUt,  hoireier,  to  render  tb« 
pasttge  intelligible  vithont  some  such  words  as  those  inserted. 
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Cms.  What  ia  't  thoa  aafat  ? 

Deh.  I  say,  0  CEGsar,  Antony  is  dead. 

Cxs.  The  breaking  of  so  great  a  thing  should  make 

A  greater  crack :  The  round  world 

Should  have  shook  lions  into  civil  streets, 

And  citizens  to  their  dens* : — The  death  of  Antony 

Is  not  a  single  doom ;  in  the  name  lay 

A  moiety  of  the  world. 
Deb.  He  is  dead,  GEGsar; 

Not  by  a  publio  minister  of  justice, 

Nor  by  a  hired  knife ;  bat  that  self  hand. 

Which  mrit  hb  honour  in  the  acts  it  did. 

Hath,  with  the  courage  which  the  heart  did  lend  it, 

Sptitted  the  heart — This  is  hb  sword ; 

I  robb'd  his  wound  of  it ;  behold  it  stain'd 

With  his  most  noble  blood. 
C^a.  Look  you  sad,  friends  ? 

The  gods  rebuke  me,  but  it  is  tidii^ 

To  wash'  the  eyes  of  kings. 
Ags.  And  strange  it  is 

That  nature  mnst  compel  us  to  lament 

Our  most  persisted  deeds. 
Mbc.  His  taints  and  konoura 

Wag'd  equal  with  him. 
Aqb.  a  rarer  spirit  never 

Did  Bteer  humanity :  but  you,  gods,  will  give  us 

Some  faults  to  make  us  men.    Cesar  is  touch'd. 
Mbc.  When  such  a  spacious  mirror  's  set  before  him. 

He  needs  must  see  himself. 
Cis.  O  Antony! 

I  have  follow'd  thee  to  this** : — But  we  do  lance 

Diseases  in  our  bodies :  I  must  perforce 

Have  shewn  to  thee  such  a  declinii^  day. 

Or  look  on  thine;  we  could  not  stall  together 

In  the  whole  world :  But  yet  let  me  lament. 

With  tears  aa  sovereign  as  the  blood  of  hearts. 

That  thou,  my  brother,  my  competitor 

In  top  of  all  design,  my  mate  in  empire, 

Friend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war. 

The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 

Where  mine  his  thoi^hts  did  kindle, — that  our  stars, 
*  Th«  oommentaton  moke  ■  great  diffloulty  with  thia  passage ;  bat  sorely  nothtug  can  mors 
Ibrcibly  expreas  the  idea  of  a  general  ooavulsion  than  that  tha  wild  beaste  of  the  forest  should 
have  been  hurled  into  the  streets  where  men  abjde,  and  the  iDhaUtanU  ot  dtles  M  fw^blj  thrown 


»  FoUanfd  lies  to  (*«— driven  thee  to  Ui». 
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.Uoreconoiliable,  should  diride 

Our  equalness  to  this. — Hear  me,  good  frienda,— 

But  I  will  tell  you  at  some  meet«T  seaaon ; 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

The  business  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him. 

We  11  hear  him  what  he  says. — Whence  are  you  ? 
Mbss.  a  poor  Egyptian  yet.    The  queen,  my  mistress, 

Gonfin'd  in  all  she  has,  her  monument. 

Of  thy  intents  desires  inetmotion ; 

That  she  preparedly  may  frame  herself 

To  the  iray  she  's  forced  to. 
Ceb.  Sid  her  have  good  heart  ;■ 

She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  by  some  of  ours, 

How  honourable  and  how  kindly  we 

Determine  for  her :  for  Gtesar  cannot  live 

To  be  ungentle. 
Mess.  So  the  gods  preserve  thee ! 

C£s.  Come  hither,  Proculeius;  Go,  and  say 

We  purpose  her  no  shame :  give  her  what  comforts 

The  quali^  of  her  passion  shall  require ; 

Lest,  in  her  greatness,  by  some  mortal  stroke 

She  do  defeat  ns :  for  her  life  in  Rome 

Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph:  Go, 

And,  with  your  speediest,  bring  us  what  she  says. 

And  how  you  find  of  her. 
Fbo.  CEBsar,  I  sliall. 

Cms.  Gallus,  go  you  along. — Where  's  Dolabella, 

To  second  Proculeius? 
AoB.,  Meo.  Dolabella! 

Cas.  Let  him  alone,  for  I  remember  now 

How  he  's  employed ;  he  shall  In  time  be  ready. 

Go  with  me  to  my  tent :  where  you  shall  see 

How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  tMa  war ; 

How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  still 

In  all  my  writings :  Go  with  me,  end  see 

What  I  can  show  in  this. 


[act  1 


[ExU. 


[ExU  PBOCDLRtUB. 


{Ewnmt. 


SCENE  II. — Alexandria.    A  Room  in  the  Monmntnt. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Chabiiian,  ofuf  Iras*. 
Cleo.  My  desolation  does  begin  to  make 
•  U*lone  Myi,  "  Oor  author  here  (u  in  '  King  Heniy  VIIIV  Act  V.,  Scene  1)  has  Rttentpted  to 

exbibit  at  once  the  oulelde  and  the  Inside  of  ■  building.    It  would  be  impossible  to  repreaent  this 
•cene  la  any  waj  on  the  »titge,  but  by  maUng  Cleopatra  and  her  attendante  apeak  all  th«r 
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A  better  life :  T  ia  paltry  to  be  Gtesar ; 
Not  being  Fortune,  he  'a  but  Fortune's  knave, 
A  miaieter  of  her  will :  And  it  b  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds ; 
Which  shackles  acoideuts,  and  bolts  up  change ; 
Which  sleeps,  and  never  palates  more  the  dung. 
The  b^gar's  nurse  and  Ctesor's*. 

Enttr,  to  the  gaUt  oj  the  Monwnmt,  PBOonLEius,  Qjja.vb,  and  Soldiers. 
Pbo.  Cesar  sends  greeting  to  the  queen  of  Egypt; 

Aod  bids  thee  study  on  what  fair  detnanda 

Thou  mean'st  to  have  him  grant  thee. 
Clko.  [Within.]  What 's  thy  name? 

Pro.  My  name  is  Procoleius. 
Cl«o.  [WUhin.]  Antony 

Did  toll  me  of  you,  bade  me  trust  yon ;  but 

I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceiT'd, 

That  have  no  use  for  trusting.     If  your  master 

Would  have  a  queen  bis  beggar,  you  must  tell  him 

That  nu^esty,  to  keep  decorum,  must 

No  less  beg  than  a  kingdom :  if  he  please 

To  give  me  conquer'd  Fgypt  for  my  son. 

He  gives  me  bo  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 

Will  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 
Pso.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 

You  are  &llen  into  a  princely  hand ;  fear  nothing : 

Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  lord, 

Who  is  80  fiill  of  grace  that  it  flows  over 

On  all  that  need ;  Let  me  report  to  him 

Tour  sweet  dependent :  and  you  shall  find 

A  conqueror  that  will  pray  in  aid  for  kindness. 

Where  he  for  grace  is  kneel'd  to. 
Cleo.  [Within.}  Pray  you,  toll  him 

I  am  his  fortune's  vassal,  and  I  send  him 

The  greatness  he  has  got.    I  hourly  learn 

A  doctrine  of  obedience ;  and  would  gladly 

Ixtok  him  i'  the  &ce. 
Pro.  This  I II  report,  dear  lady. 

Have  comfort ;  for  I  know  your  plight  is  pitied 

Of  him  that  oaus'd  it 


ipeacbei,  till  the  qneeo  i>  aeiied,  witbln  th«  monouKat.''  Oor  rcadara  wDI  iMolleot  what  wa 
tuTi  10  ofton  nid  abont  th«  ■eoondvy  lUge  of  tha  old  theatre,  irhlah  oDBtrimiM  got  rid  of  the 
difficulty  hen  pitted  ouL    Saa '  Othello,'  lUutnitioiiB  of  Act  V. 

*  Tht  beggar »  hvm  oiii  Ctuar't  b  nDqaeHioiiBbl]'  dtaA ;  not,  u  JobntMi  expUni  K,  the  groat 
■DbttanM  which  eqnally  Doarlihei  the  beggar  and  Cnsar. 
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Gal.  You  see  how  easily  she  maj  be  sorpria'd ; 

[Here  Pboculeius  and  two  of  the  GwrA  aaeend  the  iiontLment  h/  a 
ladder  placed  againtt  a  window,  and,  having  defended,  eonu 
behind  Cleopatba.    Some  of  the  Guard  tmbar  and  open  the  gate*. 

Guard  her  till  Catsar  come^.  [To  PaoouLEins  and  the  Guud.  Exit  Gallds. 
Iras,  fioyal  queen ! 

Chab.  0  Cleopatra  I  thou  art  takes,  queen ! 

Cleo.  Quick,  quick,  good  hands.  [Drawing  a  dagger.       j 

Pro.  Hold,  worthy  lady,  hold  :  [Seizei  and  dtiamu  A«r. 

Do  not  thyself  such  wrong,  who  are  in  this 

Believ'd,  but  not  betray'd. 
Cleo.  What,  of  death  too. 

That  rids  our  dogs  of  languish  ? 
Pbo.  Cleopatra, 

Do  not  abuse  my  master's  bounty  by 

The  undoing  of  yourself:  let  the  world  see 

His  nobleness  well  acted,  which  your  death 

Will  never  let  come  forth. 
Cleo.  Where  art  thou,  Death  ? 

Come  hither,  come !  come,  come,  and  take  a  queen 

Worth  many  babes  and  b^ars  I 
Pbo.  0,  temperance,  lady  I 

Clbo.  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  meat,  1 11  not  drink,  sir ; 

If  idle  talk  will  once  be  necessary, 

1 11  not  sleep  neither*:  This  mortal  house  1 11  ruin. 

Do  Ceesar  what  he  can.    Enow,  sir,  that  I 

Will  not  wait  pinion'd  at  your  master's  court; 

Nor  once  be  chastis'd  with  the  sober  eye 

Of  dull  OctaTia.     Shall  they  hoist  me  up. 

And  show  me  to  the  shouting  Tarletry 

Of  censuring  Rome?  Bather  a  ditch  in  Egypt 

Be  gentle  grave  unto  me  I  rather  on  Nilus'  mud 

Lay  me  stark  naked,  and  let  the  water-flies 

Blow  me  into  abhorring  I  rather  make 

My  country's  high  pyramides*'  my  gibbet, 

And  hang  me  up  in  chains ! 
Pbo.  You  do  extend 

These  thoughts  of  horror  further  than  you  shall 

Find  cause  in  Cffisar. 

Enter  Dolabblla. 
DoL.  Proculeius, 

What  thou  hast  done  thy  master  Ctesar  knows, 

'  Johncon  expltuiis  thii,  we  think  MnrMtBy,  "  I  will  Dot  eat,  and  if  it  will  be  neceutrj  now  br 
DDce  to  nute  a  momenL  in  idls  talk  of  my  pnrpoK.  I  will  not  sleep  neltber." 
'  Pt/ratnida — the  Latin  plnral  of  pymnid  i  ueed  ai  a  qnadriejIUbie. 


acBNS  11.3  xtnom  axd  cleofatr^  635 

And  he  hath  sent  for  thee :  for  the  qneen, 

1 11  take  her  to  1117  guard. 
Fbo.  So,  DoUbelta, 

It  shall  content  me  best :  be  gentle  to  her. — 

To  Ciraar  I  will  speak  what  yon  shall  please,  [To  Cleopatra. 

If  you  11  employ  me  to  him. 
Cleo,  Say,  I  would  die. 

[Eseeunt  PKOCOi^rvs  and  Soldiers. 
DoL.  Most  noble  etnpreBS,  you  have  heard  of  me? 
Cleo.  I  cannot  tell. 

DoL.  Assuredly  yon  know  me. 

Clbo.  No  matter,  sir,  what  I  have  heard  or  known. 

Tou  laugh,  when  boys  or  women  tell  their  dreams ; 

Is 't  not  your  trick  ? 
DoL.  I  understand  not,  madam. 

Clo.  I  dreamt  there  was  an  emperor  Antony ; — 

0,  such  another  sleep,  that  I  might  see 

But  such  another  man ! 
DoL.  If  it  might  please  you, — 

Cleo.  His  &ce  was  as  the  heavens ;  and  therein  stuck 

A  son  and  moon,  which  kept  their  course,  and  lighted 

The  little  0,  the  earth. 
DoL.  Most  sovereign  creature, — 

Clbo.  His  1^  bestrid  the  ocean :  his  rear'd  aim 

Crested  the  world :  his  roice  was  propertied 

Aa  all  the  toned  spheres,  and  that  to  friends ; 

Bat  when  he  meant  to  quail  and  shake  the  orb. 

He  was  as  rattling  thunder.    For  his  botmty. 

There  was  no  winter  in 't :  an  aatumm*  't  was, 

That  grew  the  more  by  reaping :  His  delights 

Were  dolphin-like;  they  show'd  his  back  above 

The  element  they  tiv'd  in :  In  his  livery 

Walk'd  crowns  and  crownets ;  realms  and  islands  were 

Aa  plates^  dropp'd  from  his  pocket. 
DoL.  Cleopatra, — 

Cleo.  Think  yon  there  was,  or  might  be,  such  a  man 

As  this  I  dreamt  of  ? 
DoL.  Gentle  madam,  no. 

Cleo.  Yoq  lie,  up  to  the  hearing  of  the  gods. 

But,  if  there  be,  or  ever  were,  one  such. 

It 's  past  the  size  of  dreaming:  Nature  wants  Stuff 

'  Autumn.     The  original  hu  Aniotyi  evidently  >  mieUke.    The  correctjon  irai  made  by 
Tbeobald. 
'  Plata.    Fieoei  of  ailvw  money  were  called  plaUt.    80  In  M»rlowo'» '  Jew  of  Malta,'— 

"  Bat'at  tboD  thle  Uooi  bat  at  two  bnadred  platti  t"  ,  . 

C.oogle 
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To  vie  strange  fonns  with  fanc^ ;  yet,  to  imagiii« 

An  Antonj,  were  natare'a  piece  'gainst  twacj, 

Condemning  shadows  quite. 
Doi:.  Hear  me,  good  madam : 

Your  loss  is  as  yourself,  great ;  and  you  bear  it 

As  answering  to  ihe  weight :  'Would  I  might  never 

O'ertake  puraned  succesa,  bat  I  do  feel. 

By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  shoots 

My  very  heart  at  root. 
Gleo.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Know  you  what  Ciesar  meana  to  do  with  me? 
DoL.  I  am  loth  to  tell  you  what  I  would  you  knew. 
Cleo.  Nay,  pray  yon,  «r,^— 

DoL.  Though  he  be  hononrable,— 

Clbo.  He  11  lead  me  then  in  triumph  7 
DoL.  Hadam,  he  will ; 

I  know  it. 
Within.  Uake  way  there, — Cesar  I 

Enter  CfSAB,  aAU,D8,  PfioooLEiDS,  McoSNAS,  SELEtCDB,  and  Attendants. 
Cmb.  Which  is  the  queen  of  Egypt^7 

DoL.  T  is  the  emperor,  madam.  [Clbofatba  hueU. 

Cab.  Arise,  you  shall  not  kneel : — 

I  pray  yon,  rise ;  rise,  Egypt 
Cleo.  Sir,  the  gods 

Will  have  it  thus ;  my  master  and  my  lord 

I  must  obey. 
Cfs.  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts  - 

The  record  of  what  injuries  you  di*!  us, 

Thon^  written  in  oor  flesh,  we  shall  remember 

As  things  but  done  by  chanue. 
Cleo.  Sole  sir  o'  the  world, 

I  cannot  prcgect  mine  own  cause  so  well 

To  make  it  clear ;  but  do  confess  I  have 

Been  laden  with  tike  frailties,  which  before 

Have  o^en  sham'd  our  sex. 
Cse.  Cleopatra,  know. 

We  will  extenuate  rather  than  enforce : 

If  yon  apply  yourself  to  our  intents, 

(Which  tomrds  yon  are  most  gentle,)  you  shall  find 

A  benefit  in  this  change;  but  if  yon  seek 

To  lay  on  me  a  cruelty,  by  taking 

Antony's  course,  you  shall  bereave  yourself 

Of  my  good  purposes,  and  put  your  children 

To  that  destruction  which  1 11  guard  tbem  from,  _^ 


8CBMB   n.]  ANTONY  AND   OLBOFATBA.  627 

If  thereon  yon  rel;.     1 11  t&ke  1117  leave. 
Clbo.  And  may,  through  all  the  world :  't  is  joura ;  and  we 
Tour  'scutcheons,  and  your  signs  of  conquest,  shall 

Ha;^  in  what  place  ;ou  please.    Here,  my  good  lord. 
CxB.  You  shall  advise  me  in  all  for  Cleopatra. 
Cixo.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plat«,  and  jewels, 

I  am  poesess'd  of :  t  is  exactly  valued ; 

Not  petty  things  admitted. — Where  's  Seteucus  ? 
Sbl.  Here,  madam. 
Gleo.  This  is  my  treasurer;  let  him  speak,  my  lord. 

Upon  his  peril,  that  I  have  reserv'd 

To  myself  nothing.     Speak  the  truth,  Seleucua. 
Sbl.  Madam, 

I  had  rather  seal  my  lipa,  than,  to  my  peril. 

Speak  that  which  is  not. 
Cleo.  What  have  I  kept  back  ? 

Sbl.  Enough  to  purchase  what  you  have  made  known. 
Cfs.  Nay,  blush  not,  Cleopatra ;  I  approve 

Your  vrisdom  in  the  deed. 
Clbo.  See,  CEBaar!  O,  behold. 

How  pomp  is  fotlow'd  I  mine  will  now  be  yours ; 

And  ^ould  we  shift  estates  yoors  would  be  mine. 

The  ingratitude  of  tbia  Seleucus  does 

Even  make  me  wild  :  0  slave,  of  no  more  trust 

Than  love  that 's  hir'd ! — What,  goost  thou  back  ?  thou  shalt 

Go  back,  I  warrant  tbee ;  but  I  11  catch  thine  eyes, 

Though  they  had  wings :  Slave,  soulless  villain,  dog  1 

0  rarely  base ! 
C£a.  Good  qneen,  let  us  entreat  yon. 

Clbo.  O  Ccesar,  what  a  wounding  shame  is  this ; 

That  thou,  vouchsafing  here  to  visit  me, 

Doing  the  honour  of  thy  lordliness 

To  one  BO  meek,  that  mine  own  servant  should 

Parcel  the  sum  of  my  disgraces  hy 

Addition  of  his  envy !  Say,  good  Cieear, 

That  I  some  lady  trifles  have  reserv'd, 

Immoment  toys,  things  of  such  dignity 

As  we  greet  modem*  Mends  withal;  and  say, 

Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 

For  Livia,  and  Octavia,  to  induce 

Their  mediation ;  must  I  be  unfolded 

With  one  that  I  have  bred  ?    The  gods  I     It  smites  me 

Beneath  the  fall  I  have.    Prithee,  go  hence;  [2*0  Sklbuoos. 

Or  I  shall  show  the  cinders  of  my  epirita 

*  JfM&m— comman. 


)   CLEOPATai. 


[act  t. 


Through  the  ashes  of  m;  chttnce : — Wert  thou  a  maa. 
Thou  wouldst  bare  mercy  on  me. 
Cfs.  Forbear,  SeleucuB.  [Exit  Sxi^uous. 

Cleo.  Be  it  kuovn  that  we,  tbe  greatest,  are  misthought 
For  things  that  others  do ;  and,  wben  ve  fall. 
We  answer  others'  merits  in  our  name. 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 
C£s.  Cleopatra, 

Not  what  jou  have  reserv'd,  nor  what  acknowledg'd. 
Put  we  i'  the  roll  of  conquest :  still  be  it  yours, 
Bestow  it  at  your  pleasure ;  and  believe 
Ciesar  'a  no  merchant,  bo  make  prize  with  you 
Of  things  that  merchants  sold.     Therefore  be  cheer'd  ; 
Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prisons ;  no,  dear  queen ; 
For  we  intend  so  to  dispose  you,  as 
Yourself  shall  give  us  counsel.     Feed,  and  sleep : 
Our  care  and  pit^  is  so  much  upon  you. 
That  we  remain  your  friend :  And  so  adieu. 
Cleo.  My  master,  and  my  lord  I 
Ceb.  Not  bo:  Adieu. 

[RseuiU  CfSAB  and  hit  Train. 
Cleo.  He  words  me,  girls,  be  words  me,  that  I  should  not 

Be  noble  to  myself :  but  hark  thee,  Gharmian.  [Whijp«n  Chakmian. 

Iras.  Finish,  good  lady ;  tbe  bright  day  is  done, 

And  we  are  for  the  dark. 
Cleo.  Hie  thee  again : 

I  have  spoke  already,  and  it  is  provided; 
Go,  put  it  to  the  haste. 
Chab.  Madam,  I  will. 

JU-enter  Dolabella. 
DoL.  Where  is  the  queen  ? 

Chab.  Behold,  sir.  [£«tt  CiiAitiiiAir. 

Cleo.  Dolabella? 

DoL.  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  your  command. 

Which  my  love  mokes  leUgion  to  obey, 

I  tell  you  this :  Ctesar  through  Syria 

Intends  his  journey^  i  and,  within  three  days. 

You  with  your  children  will  he  send  before : 

Make  your  best  use  of  this :  I  have  perform 'd 

Your  pleasure,  and  my  promise. 
Coo.  Dolabella, 

I  shall  remain  your  debtor. 
DoL.  I  your  servant. 

Adieu,  good  queen ;  I  must  attend  on  Ccesar. 
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Cleo.  Farairell,  and  thankB.  [Exit  Doubrlla. 

Now,  Iras,  what  thiuk'st  tbou? 

Thou,  an  Egj^ptian  puppet,  shall  be  ebona 

In  Rome,  as  well  as  I:  mechanic  slaves 

With  greasy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers,  shall 

Uplift  us  to  the  view ;  in  their  thick  breaths. 

Bank  of  gross  diet,  shall  we  be  enclouded, 

And  forc'd  to  drink  their  vapour. 
Ikas.  The  gods  forbid ! 

Cleo..  Nay,  'tis  moat  certain,  Iras:  Saucy  Hctors 

Will  catch  at  us  like  strumpets ;  and  scald  rhymers 

Sallad  us  out  o'  tune :  the  quick  comedians 

Extemporally  will  stage  us,  and  present 

Our  Alexandrian  revels:  Antony 

Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  shall  see 

Some  squeaking  Cleopatra  boy  my  greatness 

I'  the  pofltnrfi  of  a  vrhore. 
Ikas.  0  the  good  gods  1 

Cleo.  Nay,  that  is  certain. 
Ikas.  1 11  never  see  it ;  for,  I  am  sure,  my  naits 

Are  stronger  than  mine  eyes. 
Cleo.  Why,  that 's  the  way 

To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  conquer 

Their  most  absurd  Intents.— Now,  Charmian? — 

Enter  Chabuian. 

Show  me,  my  women,  like  a  queeu : — Oo  fetch 

My  best  attires ; — I  am  again  for  Cydnus, 

To  meet  Mark  Antony : — Sirrah,  Jras,  go. — 

Now,  noble  Charmian,  we  It  despatch  indeed : 

And,  when  thou  hast  done  this  chare,  I  11  give  thee  leave 

To  play  till  doomsday. — firing  our  crown  and  all. 

Wherefore  's  this  noise  ?  [Exit  Iras.    A  noise  within. 

Enter  one  of  the  Guard. 

GuABD.  Here  is  a  rural  fellow 

That  will  not  be  denied  your  highness'  presence ; 

He  brings  you  figs. 
Cleo.  I^et  him  come  in.    What  poor  an  instrument  [Exit  Guard. 

May  do  a  noble  deed !  be  brings  me  liberty. 

My  resolution  'a  plac'd,  and  I  have  nothing 

Of  woman  in  me :  Now  from  head  to  foot 

I  em  marble^constant :  now  the  fieeting  moon 

Nq  planet  is  of  mine. 
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Ee-enter  Guard,  leitk  a  Clonn  hrinping  a  batket. 
Guard.  TbbUthemaD. 

Cleo.  Avoid,  and  leave  him.  [Exit  Guard. 

Hast  thou  the  pretty  worm  of  NHub  there, 
That  kills  and  pains  not  ? 
Cu)WH.  Truly,  I  have  him :  but  I  would  not  he  the  party  that  should  deeire  yon 
to  touch  him.  for  hia  biting  is  immortal;  tboau  that  do  die  of  it  do  seldom 
or  never  recover. 
Cleo.  Bememher'st  tbou  auy  that  have  died  on  't? 

Clowk.  Very  many,  men  and  women  too.  I  heard  of  one  of  them  no  longer 
than  yesterday :  a  very  honest  woman,  but  something  given  to  lie ;  u  a 
woman  should  not  do,  but  in  the  way  of  honesty :  how  she  died  of  the  biting 
of  it,  what  pain  she  felt, — Truly,  she  makes  a  very  good  report  o'  the  worm: 
But  he  that  will  believe  all  that  they  say,  shsll  never  be  saved  by  half  that 
they  do :  But  this  is  most  fallible,  the  worm  'a  an  odd  worm. 
Cleo.  Get  thee  honce ;  farewell. 
Clown.  I  wish  you  all  joy  of  the  worm. 

Ct.EO.  Farewell.  [Clown  teti  down  the  batket. 

Clown.  You  must  think  this,  look  you,  that  the  worm  will  do  his  kind. 
Cleo.  Ay,  ay :  farewell. 
Clown.  Look  you,  the  worm  is  not  to  be  trusted,  but  in  the  keeping  of  wise 

people:  for,  indeed,  there  is  no  goodness  in  the  worm. 
Cleo.  Take  thou  no  care ;  it  shall  be  heeded. 

Clowm.  Very  good :  give  it  nothing,  I  pray  you,  for  it  is  not  worth  the  feeding. 
Cleo.  Will  it  eat  me? 

Clown.  You  must  not  think  I  am  so  simple,  but  I  know  the  devil  himself  will 

not  eat  a  woman :  I  know  that  a  woman  is  a  dish  for  the  gods,  if  the  devil 

dress  her  not.     But,  truly,  these  aame  whoreson  devils  do  the  gods  great 

harm  in  their  women ;  for  in  every  ten  that  they  make,  the  devils  mar  five. 

Cleo.  Well,  get  thee  gone;  farewell. 

Clown.  Yea,  forsooth ;  I  wish  you  joy  of  the  wiwm.  [Exit. 

Re-tnler  Iius,  with  a  robe,  erown,  de. 
Cleo.  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  crown ;  I  have 
Immortal  longings  in  me :  Now  no  more 
The  juice  of  Egypt's  grape  shall  moist  this  lip : — 
Tare,  yare,  good  Iras ;  quick. — Uethinks  I  hear 
Antony  call ;  I  see  him  rouse  himself 
To  praise  my  noble  act ;  1  hear  him  mock 
The  luck  of  Ceesar,  which  the  gods  give  men 
To  excuse  their  after  wrath :  Husband,  I  come : 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  my  title ! 
I  am  fire  and  air;  my  other  elements 
I  give  to  baser  life. — So, — have  you  done? 
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Come  then,  and  take  the  laet  narmth  of  mj  lips. 

FareneU,  kind  Cbarmian ; — Iras,  long  farewell. 

[Kitus  thmt.     Ibab  faU$  and  diet. 

Have  I  the  aspic  in  m;  lips?    Dost  fall? 

If  thou  and  nature  can  so  genti;  part. 

The  stroke  of  death  is  as  a  lover's  pinch. 

Which  hurts,  and  is  desir'd.     Dost  thou  lie  Btill  ? 

If  thus  thou  vaniahest,  thou  tell'st  the  world 

It  is  Dot  worth  leave-taking. 
Char.  Dissolve,  thick  cloud,  and  rain ;  that  I  may  say, 

The  gods  themeelTes  do  weep ! 
Cleo.  This  proves  me  base : 

■  If  she  first  meet  the  curled  Antonj, 

He  '11  make  demand  of  her;  and  spend  that  kiss 

Which  is  my  heaven  to  have.    Come,  thou*  mortal  wretch, 

[To  the  atp,  wkieh  the  appliei  to  her  breail. 

With  thy  sharp  teeth  this  kaot  inlrinsicate 

Of  life  at  once  untie :  poor  venomous  fool, 

Be  angry,  and  despatch.     0,  oouldet  thou  speak ! 

That  I  might  bear  tbee  call  great  Coear,  ass 

Unpolicied ! 
Ohab.  O  eastern  star ! 

Cleo.  Peace,  peace ! 

Dost  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breast, 

That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep? 
CiiAB.  0,  break .'  0,  break  1 

Cleo.  As  sweet  as  balm,  as  soft  as  air,  as  gentle, — 

0,  Antony ! — Nay,  I  will  take  thee  too : —  [Applymg  another  atp  to  her  arm. 

What  should  I  stay —  [FaUe  on  a  bed,  and  diet. 

Crab.  In  this  vild"  world? — So,  fare  thee  well. — > 

Now  boast  thee.  Death  !  in  tb;  possession  lies 

A  lass  unparallel'd. — Downy  windows,  close; 

And  golden  Phoebus  never  be  beheld 

Of  eyes  t^ain  so  royal !     Your  crown  's  avrry ; 

I  11  mend  it,  and  then  play. 

Enter  the  Guard,  nuhing  in. 

1  GuABO.  Where  is  the  queen  ? 

Char,  Speak  softly,  wake  her  not. 

1  G  habd.  CceaaT  hath  sent — 

Char.  Too  slow  a  messenger.  [Appliet  the  a«p. 

O,  come;  apace,  despatch:  I  partly  feel  tliee. 

■  Steeveui  omiU  the  impressfve  litm, 

*  Vild.    Tlis  origimJ  has  mild.    Ste«veDi  inggetted  that  the  true  word  was  viU—yJk.    Hr. 
Dyce  ha>  ibown  that  tbe  miipcint  of  mid  Tor  rSd  "  it  me  of  the  oommoDMt  in  e«rlj-  bo<du." 
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1  OuABD.  Approach,  ho!  All  'b  not  well:  Ceesar  's  b^piil'd. 
3  Gdabd.  There  'b  Dolabella  sent  from  Ceesar ; — call  him. 
I  OuABD.  What  work  is  here? — Charmian,  is  this  well  done? 
Cbab.  It  is  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a  princess 

Descended  of  so  many  royal  kings. 

Ah,  soldier  1  [!>»<»■ 

EtOer  Dolabella. 
DoL.  How  goes  it  here  ? 
a  Odabd.  All  dead. 

DoL.  Csssr,  thy  thoughts 

Touch  their  effects  in  this :  Thyself  prt  coming 

To  see  perform'd  the  dreaded  act  which  thou 

So  sought'st  to  hinder. 
WiraiH.  A  way  there,  a  way  for  Cnsar  ! 

Enter  Cssar  and  Attendants. 

DoL,  O,  sir,  yon  are  too  sore  an  augurer  ; 

That  you  did  fear  is  done. 
Cx3.  Bravest  at  the  last : 

She  leTcIl'd  at  our  purposes,  and,  being  royal. 

Took  her  own  way. — ^Tho  manner  of  their  deaths  ? 

I  do  not  see  them  bleed. 
Doi-  Who  was  last  with  them  ? 

1  Ghabd.  A  simple  countryman,  that  brought  her  6ga. 

This  was  his  basket. 
C«3.  Poison'd  then. 

1  GuABD.  O  Casar, 

This  Charmian  liv'd  but  now ;  she  stood,  and  spake: 

I  found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 

On  her  dead  mistress ;  tremblingly  she  stood. 

And  on  the  sudden  dropp'd. 
Cms.  0  noble  weakness ! — 

If  they  had  swallow'd  poison  't  would  appear 

By  eit«rttal  swelling :  but  she  looks  like  sleep, 

As  she  would  catch  another  Antony 

In  her  strong  toil  of  grace. 
DoL.  Here,  on  her  breast. 

There  is  a  vent  of  blood,  and  something  blown : 

The  like  is  on  her  arm. 
1  GOABD.  This  is  an  aspic's  trail :  and  these  fig-leaves 

Have  slime  upon  them,  such  as  the  aspic  leaves 

Upon  the  caves  of  Nile. 
C^s.  Most  probable 

That  so  she  died ;  for  her  physician  tells  me 

She  bath  pursued  conclusions  inGnite 
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Of  easy  waye  to  die. — Take  up  her  bed ; 
And  bear  her  nomen  from  &e  monument : — 
She  shall  be  buried  by  her  Antony : 
Mo  graTO  upon  the  earth  shall  clip  in  it 
A  pair  so  famous.    High  events  as  these 
Strike  those  that  make  ihem ;  and  their  stoiy  ie 
No  less  in  pity  than  his  glory,  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.    Our  army  shall. 
In  solemn  show,  attend  this  funeral ; 
And  then  to  Some. — Come,  Dolabella,  see 
High  order  in  this  great  solemnity. 


ICUepatra't  Ntedlt.'] 
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'    SoEKB  I. 

"  To-night  vx'U  minder  tia-ovgh  lU  streda;'  &c. 
In  Uiu,  uid  the  Bubwquent  Illnstratioiu  in  each 
Act,  lh«  qDoUtiauB  sre  fVom  North's  PlaUich, 
nnleu  otherwiM  digtinguiBhed. 

"  Bat  now  tgaiu  to  Cleopktnk.  PUto  vriteth 
thai  there  tio  fonr  kiods  of  Satter?,  bnt  Cteo- 
pktn  divided  It  into  nun?  kinds.  For  she 
(were  it  in  sport,  or  In  msttera  of  ettmeat)  Htill 
deriaed  sDadi?  Dew  delights  to  hive  Antoniua 
at  eominuidmeDt,  noTer  leaving  him  night  nor 
day,  nor  once  letting  him  go  out  of  her  sight. 
For  she  wonid  p1a;&t  dicovithhiiD,  drink  with 
him,  and  hunt  commoal;  with  him,  and  alao  be 
with  lilm  when  he  went  to  a&j  exercise  or  oc- 
tirity  of  bod;.  And  sometime  also,  when  he 
would  go  up  and  down  the  cit;  dUguised  like  a 
slave  in  the  night,  and  would  peer  into  poor 
men'a  windows  and  their  ghopa,  and  scold  and 
brawl  within  the  honae,  Cleopatra  wonld  be  also 
In  a  chambermaid's  arra;,  and  amble  up  and 
down  the  streets  with  him,  so  that  oftentimes 
Antonius  hare  away  both  mocks  and  blows. 
Now,  though  most  men  mUUked  this  manner, 
yet  the  Aleiandrians  were  commonly  glad  of 
this  Jollity,  and  liked  it  well,  saying,  veiy  gal- 
lantly and  wisely,  that  Antonius  showed  them  a 
comical  fitce,  to  wit,  a  merry  countenance;  and 
the  Bomans  a  tragical  face,  that  is  to  say,  a 
'  grim  look." 


>  Scene  11. 
"  Ftdvi'a  thy  wife  first  <ame  into  OiefiM." 
"Now,  A  ntoni  as  delighting  in,  these  fond  and 
childish  pastimes,  very  ill  news  were  brought 
him  from  two  places.  The  first  from  Rom«, 
that  his  brother  Lucius  and  Fulvia  his  wife  fell 
out  first  between  themselves,  and  afterwards  fell 
to  open  war  with  Cesar,  and  had  brought  all  ti 
nought,  that  they  were  both  driven  to  fly  out  of 
Italy.  The  second  news  as  bad  as  the  fint :  that 
Lsbienus  conquered  all  Asia  with  the  anny  of 
the  Parthians,  from  the  river  of  Euphrates,  ai 
from  Syria,  unto  the  country  of  Lydia  and  Ionia. 
Then  began  Antonius,  with  much  ado,  a  little 
to  rouse  himself,  as  if  he  had  been  wakened  out 
of  a  deep  sleep,  and,  as  a  man  may  say,  coming 
out  of  a  great  dninkcimess.  So,  first  of  all,  he 
bent  himself  against  the  Parthians,  and  i 
as  &r  as  the  country  of  Phcenicia,'  but  there  he 
received  lamentable  lettera  from  his  wife  Folvia. 
Whereupon  he  straight  returned  towards  Italy, 
with  two  hundred  sail,  sad  as  he  went  took  np 
his  friends  by  the  way  that  fled  ont  of  Italy  ti 
come  to  him.  By  Ihent  he  was  infonned  that 
his  wife  Fulvia  was  the  only  cause  of  this  war ; 
who,  being  of  a  peevish,  crooked,  and  troable- 
some  nature,  had  purposely  rused  this  uproar 
in  Italy,  in  hope  thereby  to  draw  him  ^m 
Cleopatra.  But  by  good  fortnne  his  wife  Fnlvia, 
going  to  meet  with  Antonius,  sickened  by  the 
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-waj,  and  died  in  the  city  of  SicloD:  Mid  there- 
fore Oetarins  Cntar  and  he  v«re  the  eaaier  made 
lendi  agun.' 

BcKSM  IT.  "  What  Aon  onix 

WaM  bealat/rom  Modena,'  kc 
"  Cicero,  on  the  other  nde,  bnag  at  that  Ume 
the  diicfot  inu>  of  aatiioritf  tod  etlimtttloD  in 
the  city,  he  atirred  up  all  men  againat  Antoniiui ; 
0  that  In  the  end  he  made  the  Senate  pro- 
oonce  him  an  eMony  to  his  eounti?,  and 'ap- 
pointed joaag  Cnaar  w^eanta  to  ctxrs  axes  be- 
fore him,  And  nieh  other  iiigna  aa  irere  incident 
o  the  dignity  of  aeonsalorprtBi«r;  and,  mote- 
Tor,  Mnt  Hirciui  and.  Panaa,  then  consnlB,  to 
drire  AntonioB  oat  of  Italy.  Theee  two  coiuala, 
together  with  Cnsar,  who  also  had  an  army, 
it  against  Antonius,  that  besieged  the  city  of 
Hodena,  and  there  overthrew  him  In  battle; 
bnt  boUl  the  coninls  were  slain  there.  An- 
tonioB,  flying  upon  this  oveithrow,  fell  into  great 
miaeiy  all  at  once :  bnt  the  chiefeet  want  of  all 


other,  and  that  which  pinched  him  most,  wia 
famine.  Howbeit  he  was  of  such  a  strong  na- 
ture, that  by  patience  he  would  overcome  any 
Bdvenity ;  and  the  heavier  fortune  lay  upon 
bin,  the  more  constant  showed  he  himgclf. 
Every  man  that  fccleth  want  or  advcisity 
knoweth  by  virtne  and  discretion  what  he  should 
do;  bat  when  indeed  they  are  overiaid  with  e 
tremity,  and  be  sore  oppressed,  few  have  the 
hearla  to  follow  that  which  they  praise  and  com- 
mend, and  much  len  to  avoid  that  Ibey  reprove 
and  mislike:  but  rather  to  the  conlzury,  they 
yield  to  their  accustomed  eatj  life,  aod  through 
faint  heart  and  lack  of  courage  do  change  their 
first  mind  and  purpose.  And  therefore  it 
a  wonderful  example  to  the  soldiers  to  see  An- 
tonius,  that  was  brought  up  in  all  fineness  and 
superfluity,  so  easily  to  drink  puddle-water,  and 
to  eat  wild  fruits  and  roots :  and.  moreover, 
reported,  that  even  as  they  passed  the  A  Ipe  they 
did  eat  the  barks  of  trees,  and  such  beaHta  a 
never  man  tasted  of  their  flesh  before." 


<  ScenbII. 
"  Thoa  hatl  a  titUr  bg  the  mother's  tide." 
"  Tn  friends  of  both  parties  wonld  not  suffer 
them  to  onnp  any  old  matlen,  and  lo  prove  or 
defend  who  had  the  wrong  or  right,  and  who 
waa  the  first  procurer  of  this  war,  fearing  to 
make  matten  worse  between  them:  but  they 
made  them  friends  together,  and  divided  the 
empire  of  Borne  between  them,  making  the  aea 
Ionium  the  honnda  of  their  divi^on.  For  they 
g»Te  all  the  provinces  eastward  unto  Antoniug, 
~  the  countries  westward  unto  CaeBar,  and  left 
AMe  onto  Lepidoa;  and  made  a  law  that  they 
three,  one  aft^r  another,  should  make  their 
ftienda  consuls,  when  Uiey  wonld  not  be  them- 
■elvea.  This  teemed  to  be  a  sound  connsel ;  but 
jet  It  was  t«  be  confirmed  with  a  stiller  bond, 
which  fortune  offered  thua.  There  waa  Octavia, 
the  eldest  rister  of  C«sar,  not  by  one  mother, 
for  she  came  of  Ancharia,  and  €««»  himself 
aftorwards  of  Aeeia.  It  U  report«d  that  he 
dearly  loved  hU  listor,  Octavia,  for  indeed  she 
ta  a  noble  lady,  and  left  the  widow  of  her  first 
husband,  Ci^us  Marcellua,  who  died  not  long 
before :  and  it  leemed  also  that  Aotonins  had 
been  widower  ever  dnoe  the  death  of  his  wife 


Fulvia.  •  •  •  Thereupon  every  man 
set  forward  this  marriage,  hoping  thereby  that 
_thia  lady  Octavia,  haTing  an  eicellent  gnce, 
wisdom,  and  honesty,  joined  onto  so  rai 
bewity,  when  she  were  with  Antonius  (he  loving 
her  as  so  worthy  a  lady  deserved)  she  should  b 
a  good  mean  to  keep  good  love  and  amity  be- 
twixt her  brotlier  and  lum." 

'  ScKKE  n. 

"  Eighi  taitd  boart  rocuUd  tnhoU  at  a  breaJifaiL' 
"  I  have  heard  my  grandfather  Lampryas  rt 
port  (bat  one  Philotae,  a  physician,  born  In  the 
city  of  Amphissa,  told  him  that  he  was  at 
present  Ume  in  Aleiandiia,  and  studied  physic; 
and  that,  having  acqutdntAnce  with  one  i  ~ 
Antonius'  cooks,  he  took  him  with  him  t 
Antonios'  house  (being  a  young  man  desirous 
to  see  things)  to  diow  htm  the  wonderful  sump- 
tuous charge  and  preparation  of  one  only  supper. 
When  he  was  in  the  kitchen,  and  saw  a  world 
of  diversities  of  meats,  snd,  amongst  others, 
eight  wild  boMS  roasted  whole,  he  began  t 
wonder  at  it,  and  sud.  Sure  you  bare  a  great 
nomber  of  guests  to  supper.  The  cook  fell  a 
laughing,  and  answered  hln.  No  (quoth  he),  not 
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miiiy  gneaU,  DOl  kbore  twelve  in  nil ;  but  ;et 
all  th&l  ia  boiled  or  routed  moat  be  eerved  in 
whole,  or  elM  it  would  be  mured  straight :  for 
AntoniuB,  pcndTonture,  will  aup  pteeeutlj.  or  it 
ma;  he  %  pretty  while  beoce,  or  likely  enough 
he  will  defer  it  longer,  for  that  he  hath  drunk 
well  t«-dfty,  or  else  bath  had  some  other  great 
matten  in  hand ;  and  therefore  we  do  not  drees 
ono  iupper  only,  but  nuuij  auppera,  because  wa 
are  uncertain  of  the  hour  he  will  aup  in.' 

•  SCENB  II. 
"  ITAen  ihefirtt  met  Mark  Antony"  io. 
"The  manner  how  be  fell  in  love  with  her 
was  this  : — AutoDiuB,  going  to  make  war  with 
the  Parthiana,  sent  to  command  Cleopatra  Ui 
appear  peraooally  before  him  when  he  came 
into  Cilicia,  to  answer  unlo  auch  accuaatiooa  as 
were  laid  agunat  her.  •  •  ■  So  she  fur- 
niahed  herself  with  a  world  of  gifts,  store  of  gold 
and  ulTcr,  and  of  riches  and  other  sumptuous 
omamenta,  as  ia  credible  enough  she  might 
bring  from  so  groat  a  house  and  from  so  wealthy 
and  rich  a  realm  as  Egypt  was.  But  yet  she 
carried  nothing  with  her  wherein  ahe  trusted 
more  than  in  henelf,  and  in  the  charma  and 
enchantment  of  her  passing  beauty  and  gtace. 
Therefore,  when  she  was  sent  unto  by  diTers 
letters,  both  from  Antonius  himself  and  also 
from  hia  tHenda,  she  made  so  light  of  it,  and 
mocked  Antonius  so  much,  that  she  disdained 
lo  set  forward  otherwise  but  Ut  take  her  barge 
in  the  rirer  of  Cydnus ;  the  poop  whereof  was  of 
gold,  the  sails  of  purple,  and  the  oara  of  ailver, 
which  kept  stroke  in  rowing  after  the  sound  of 
the  music  of  Bates,  hautboys,  cilcema,  vials,  and 
such  other  inatruments  as  they  played  upon  In 
the  barge.  And  now  for  the  person  of  herself: 
she  wu  laid  under  a  pavilion  of  cloth  of  gold 
of  tiaauc,  appareled  and  attired  like  the  goddess 
VenuB,  commonly  drawn  in  picture ;  and  hard 
by  her,  on  either  hand  of  her,  pretty  Mr  boja, 
appareled  as  painters  do  set  forth  god  Cupid, 
with  little  fana  in  their  hands,  with  the  which 
they  bnned  wind  apon  her  Her  ladies  and 
gentlewomen  also,  the  fairest  of  them  were 
appareled  like  the  Nymphs  Nereides  (which 
are  the  mermaida  of  the  waters)  and  like  the 
Qracca ;  aome  steering  the  helm,  others  Ifinding 
the  tackle  and  ropes  of  the  barge,  out  of  the 
which  there  came  a  woudeiful  passing  sweet 
favour  of  perfumes,  that  perfumed  the  wharf'a 
side,  pestered  with  innumerable  multitudes  of 
people.    Some  of  tbem  followed  the  barge  all 
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along  the  riTcr-side ;  others  also  ran  ont  of  (be 
city  to  see  her  coming  in :  so  that  in  the  aid 
there  ran  such  multitudes  of  pe« 
another  to  see  her,  that  Antonius 
alone  in  the  market-place,  in  his  imperial  seat, 
to  give  audience;  and  there 
the  people's  mouths  that  the  goddess  Venus 
was  come  to  play  with  the  god  Bacchus  for  tlie 
general  good  of  all  Asia.  When  Cleopatis 
landed,  Antonioa  sent  to  invite  her  to  anpper  to 
him.  But  she  acnt  him  word  ag^n  he  ahonld 
do  better  rather  lo  come  and  sup  with  her. 
Antouiua,  therefore,  U>  show  himaelf  ooorteoos 
unto  her  at  her  arrival,  was  content  to  obey  her, 
and  went  to  supper  to  her,  where  be  fbund  auch 
paaaing  sumptuous  fare  that  no  tongue  can  ei- 

'  ScENX  HI.  Say  lo  me, 
Whot^ortuitet  AaU  rise  higher,  Ceuar't  or  mine  /' 
"With  Antonins  there  was  a  sootliaayer  or 
astronomer  of  Egypt,  that  could  cast  a  figure, 
and  judge  of  men's  tkalivilies,  lo  lell  them  what 
should  happen  to  them.  He,  either  to  pleaae 
Cleopatra,  or  else  for  that  he  found  it  so  by  his 
art,  told  Antonins  plainly  tiiat  his  fortnne 
(which  of  itself  was  excellent  good  and  very 
great)  was  altogether  blemished  and  oliocured 
by  Cceaar's  fortune :  and  therefore  he  eounselled 
him  utterly  to  leave  hia  company,  and  to  gel 
him  as  far  from  him  aa  he  could.  For  thj 
demon,  aud  he  (that  is  to  say,  the  good  angel 
and  spirit  that  keepetb  thee),  is  afraid  of  hia: 
and,  being  courageous  and  high  when  he  i> 
atone,  becometh  fearful  and  limoroua  when  he 
Cometh  near  unto  the  oUier.  Howsoever  it 
was,  the  events  ensuing  proved  the  Egyptian's 
words  true :  for  it  is  aaid  that,  aa  often  as  they 
two  drew  cuts  for  pastime  who  should  have  any- 
thing, or  whether  tbey  played  at  dice,  Antouiua 
always  lost,  OiUntime*  when  they  were  dis- 
posed to  see  cock-Gght,  or  quula  that  were 
(aught  to  fight  one  with  another,  C»sar'a  cocki 
or  quails  did 


'  S(!ESK  v.  "  'T  vxa  iTKrry  vihtu 

You  inager'd  on  your  angling,"  Ac. 
"  On  a  time  he  went  to  angle  for  fish,  and 
when  he  could  take  none  he  was  as  angry  ss 
could  be,  because  Cleopatia  stood  by.  Where- 
fore she  secretly  commanded  (be  fishermen  that 
when  he  cast  in  bis  line  (hey  should  sti^^t 
dive  under  the  water  and  put  a  fish  on  bis  hook 
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whioh  Ihiy  had  taken  bafore  ;  and 
up  bU  angUug-iod,  and  brought  Dp  a  ftgh  (irie« 
or  thrice.  Cleopatra  found  it  gtiught,  jet  she 
seemed  not  to  wa  it,  but  wonderad  at  hia  ex- 
cellent fishing; )  bat  vhen  she  vac  alone  b;  her- 
self amoDS  her  own  people,  she  told  them  how 
it  na,  and  bade  (bem  the  next  morning  to  ba 
on  the  mter  to  see  ths  fiaUng.  A  nomber  of 
people  came  to  the  haTen,  and  got  into  the 
fisbei-boaU  (o  km  thlsfiahing.  ADtoDinathen 
thraw  In  hia  line,  and  Cleopatra  atraight  oom- 
manded  on«  of  her  men  to  dive  tinder  water 
befbre  Antonioa'  men,  and  to  put  aome  old  aalt- 
fiih  open  his  bail,  like  unto  those  that  are 
brooght  oat  of  the  conutry  of  Pont  When  he 
had  bung  the  fiah  on  hia  hook,  Antonius, 
tlkinking  he  Imd  taken  a  fiah  indeed,  anatched 
ap  hia  line  preasntlf.  Then  tbey  all  fell 
a-lADgbing." 

•  SCXNB  VI. 

"  Four  hotlaga  I  have,  to  fuim  you  rntrx,"  ke. 
"  Sexlns  Pompeini  at  that  time  kept  Id  Slcilia, 
id  so  made  manj  an  inroad  into  lial;  with  a 
great  nnmbar  of  pinnjweaand  other  pirate  ahips, 
of  the  which  were  captuns  two  notable  pintea, 
Henas  and  Uenecratea,  who  ao  ecoored  all  the 
MS  thereabouta  that  none  dont  peep  out  with 

iL  Fiuthenaore,  Sextos  Pompeina  had 
dealt  veiy  friendlj  with  Antonina,  for  he  had 
coiirt«otial;  received  hia  mother  when  aba  fled 
out  of  Italy  with  Fnlvia;  and  therefore  the? 
thon^t  good  U>  make  peace  with  bim.  So 
they  met  all  three  together  bj  the  Mount  of 

ina,  npon  a  hill  that  ranneth  fu'  into  Uie 
aea ;  Fompey  having  b<s  abips  riding  hard  bj  at 
anchor,  and  Antonina  and  Cnear  their  armies 
npon  the  ahore  aide,  directly  over  againat  bim. 
Now,  after  they  had  agreed  that  Sextna  Pom- 

la  ahould  have  Sicily  and  Sardinia,  with  this 
condition,  that  he  ahoold  rid  tha  sea  oT  all 


637 

thieves  and  pirates,  and  m^e  it  safto  for  paa- 
sengera,  and  withal  that  he  should  lend  •  o 
t^n  quanUt;  of  wheat  to  Borne,  one  of  tfat 
did  feast  another,  and  drew  eats  who  should 
begin.  It  waa  Pompmns'  chance  to  invite  them 
finL  Whereupon  Antonina  asked  him.  And 
where  shall  we  snp  1  There,  sUd  Pompey :  and 
showed  bim  bis  admiral  galley,  which  bad  sii 
banks  of  oars;  That  (said  he)  ia  my  fatber'a 
houae  they  have  left  me.  He  apake  it  to  taunt 
Antonina,  becanae  be  had  hia  foUier'a  house,  tl 
waa  Pompey  the  Great.  So  he  cast  anchi 
enow  into  the  aea,  te  make  hia  galley  f»A,  and 
then  built  a  bridge  of  wood  to  convey  tbem  to 
hia  galley,  from  the  head  of  Uoont  Hiaana;  and 
Uiere  he  welcomed  them,  and  made  them  great 
cheer.  Now,  in  the  mldat  of  the  feaat,  when 
they  fell  to  be  meny  with  Antonioa*  love  unto 
Cleopatn,  Menaa  the  pirate  oame  to  Pom 
and,  whiapering  in  his  ear,  said  onto  him.  Shall 
I  cat  the  cables  of  the  ancbon,  and  make  thee 
lord,  not  only  of  Sicily  and  Sardinia,  bat  of  the 
whole  empire  of  Kome  beaideet  Fompey,  hav- 
ing paused  awhile  upon  it,  at  length  answered 
him.  Thou  ehouldat  have  done  i^  and  never 
have  told  it  me ;  but  now  we  most  content  n 
with  that  we  have :  as  for  myself  I  wu  neve 
taught  to  breftk  my  faith,  nor  to  be  counted  i 
ti^tor.  The  other  two  also  did  likewiae  fiMst 
him  in  tiieir  camp,  and  then  he  returned  into 
Sicily." 

"  SCBHI  Vll. 
"  Thcf  lake  the  fine  o'  lilt  KtU,'  4c 
Bhakspere  might  have  found  a  desciiptios 
the  rise  of  the  Nile,  and  the  eatjmate  of  plenty 
or  aeaicity  thereon   depending,   in   Holland's 
translation   of  Fliuy.      The   Nilometer  is  de- 
Bcribed  in  Loo's  '  History  of  Atnca,'  translated 
by  John  Pory.    Both  works  were  pabliahed  at 
the  beginning  of  the  seveDteenth  century. 


"  8c»r»  \.—"ifo>B,  darlittg  Partkia,"  it 
"  Ik  the  mean  time  Tentidios  once  again  over- 
c*Lme  Paeoms  (Orodes'  son,  king  of  Farthia)  In  a 
bftttle  fbnght  In  the  conntry  of  Cyrreatiea,  he 
bung  come  agun  with  a  grtitt  army  to  invade 
Syria,  at  which  battle  was  slain  a  great  number 
of  the  Parthians,  and  among  them  Pocoro^  the 
king's  own  son.  Thia  noble  exploit,  as  bmoos  as 


ever  any  was,  wm  a  hU  revenge  to  the  Bomans 
of  the  abame  and  loaa  they  had  recdved  before 
by  the  death  of  Harcns  Craesus;  and  he  made 
the  Parthians  fly,  and  glad  to  keep  themselves 
within  the  confines  and  territories  of  Mesopo- 
tamia and  Media,  allor  they  bad  thrice  together 
been  overcome  in  seveiHl  battles.  Howbett, 
TentidiuB  durst  not  nnderlske  to  follow  them 
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«II7  (uther,  fearing  lest  h«  ghonld  hare  gotten 
Antonia^a  dlipleaBure  by  it.  »  •  •  •  Haying 
ffittK  VenUdiiu  sach  boDoara  as  he  deaenred, 
ha  sent  him  to  Borne  te  triumph  for  the  Pai^ 
thiang.  YcQtldiDB  waa  the  only  man  that  ever 
triumphed  ot  the  Parthians  anUl  this  prsBent 
da;,  a  mean  man  bam,  and  of  no  aoble  hauae 
or  family,  who  oqI;  came  to  that  he  attained 
onto  through  Anteniua'  friendship,  the  which 
dellrered  him  happy  ac«a^on  to  achieve  great 
matten.  And  yet,  to  aay  truly,  he  did  lo  well 
quit  himself  in  aU  his  enterprises,  that  he  con- 
firmed that  which  was  spoken  of  Antonius  and 
Cnaar,  to  wit,  that  they  were  alway  more  fortu- 
nate when  they  made  war  by  their  lieutenants 
than  by  theDueWes." 

"  "  ScKHE  IV. — "  A  more  vnJuqipy  ladg,"  Ac. 

"But  Antonins,  notwithaUnding,  grew  to  be 
marrellously  offended  nMk  CKsar  upon  certain 
reporta  that  had  been  brought  unto  him,  and 
BO  took  sea  to  go  towards  Italy  with  three  hun- 
dred mil;  and  because  those  of  Brnnduainm 
would  not  receive  his  army  Into  their  haveD, 
he  went  fbrUaer  onto  Tarentum.  There  hia 
wife  Octavia,  that  came  pat  of  Oieeoe  with  him, 
beaongfat  him  lo  Had  ber  unto  ber  brother,  the 
which  he  did.  She  put  herself  in  journey,  and 
met  with  her  brother  Octavius  CiEBar  by  the 
way,  who  brought  bis  two  chief  Mends,  Mecenas 
and  Agrippa,  with  him.  She  took  them  aside, 
and  with  all  the  instance  she  could  possible, 
entreated  them  they  would  not  snfler  her,  that 
was  the  happiest  woman  of  the  world,  to  become 
now  the  moat  wretched  and  unfortunate  creature 
of  all  other.  For  now,  said  she,  every  man's 
eyes  do  gate  on  me,  that  am  the  uatcr  of  one 
of  the  emperoiB,  and  wife  of  the  other ;  and  if 
the  woral  counsel  take  place  (which  the  gods 
forbid),  and  that  they  grow  to  ware,  for  your- 
selves, it  is  unoertAin  to  which  of  them  two  the 
gods  have  assigned  the  victoiy  or  overthrow ; 
but  for  me,  on  which  aide  soever  the  victory 
fall,  my  state  can  be  but  moat  miserable  sUll." 

"  SoKKB  VI.— "/n  AUxandria." 
"  And  to  confess  a  truUi,  it  wm  too  arrogant 
and  insolent  a  part,  and  done  {as  a  man  would 
say)  in  derision  and  contempt  of  the  Romans ; 
for  he  asaemhled  alt  the  people  in  the  show- 
place,  where  yonng  men  do  exercue  themselves, 
and  there  upon  a  high  tribunal  silvered  he  set 
two  chairs  of  gold,  the  one  for  himself  and  the 
other  for  Geopatra,  and  lower  chairs  for  his 
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children;  then  he  openly  published  before  the 
assembly  that  Sist  of  all  he  did  eaUblidi  Cleo- 
patra queen  of  Egypt,  of  Cyprus,  of  Lydla,  and  of 
the  Lower  Syria;  and  at  that  tine  also,  Cnaarion 
king  of  the  same  realms.  Thia  CnearioD  waa 
anpposed  to  be  the  son  of  Julius  Cnaar.  Se- 
eoadly,  be  Called  the  sons  be  had  by  her  the 
kings  of  kiAgs,  and  gave  Alexander,  for  hit 
portion,  Armenia,  Media,  and  Parthia,  when  he 
had  conquered  the  country ;  uhI  unto  Ptolemy, 
forhisportion,  Phenicta,&yria,  andCilicia.  And 
therewithal  he  brought  ont  Alexander  in  a  long 
gown,  after  the  fashion  of  the  Hede^  with  a 
high  cop-tanke  hat  on  his  head,  narrow  in  the 
top,  as  the  kings  of  the  Medea  and  Armenians 
do  use  lo  wear  them ;  and  Ptolemy  appareled 
In  a  cloak  after  the  Haeedtoiian  manner,  with 
slippers  on  his  feet,  and  a  broad  hat,  with  a 
royal  band  or  diadem.  Such  waa  the  appard 
and  old  attire  of  the  ancient  kings  and  aaecM 
Bon  of  Alexander  the  Great.  80  after  hia  aona 
had  done  their  humble  dntles;  aikl  kiaeed  their 
Ikther  and  mother,  praMntly  a  oompanf  of 
Armenian  aoldisiB,  aet  there  of  purpoae,  com- 
piwnd  the  one  about,  and  a  like  aompany  of 
Uaeedoniaua  the  other.  Now  Ibr  Cleopatra, 
she  did  not  only  wear  at  that  tune,  but  at  all 
other  times  else  when  ahe  came  abroad,  the 
apparel  of  the  godden  lua,  and  so  gave  audience 
onto  all  ber  subjeola  as  a  new  Itia.  OctAvina 
Cvaar  leporting  all  these  things  unto  the  Se- 
nate, and  oftenthuea  accn^ng  him  to  flie  whole 
people  and  assembly  in  Borne,  he  thereby  stirred 
up  ail  the  Romans  against  him.  Antonino,  on 
the  other  side,  sent  to  Rome  likewise  (o  aocnss 
him,  and  the  chiefist  points  of  hia  accusattMu 
he  charged  him  with  were  these :— Fint,  that, 
having  spoiled  Sextua  Pompeins  in  Sicily,  be 
did  not  give  him  his  part  of  the  ide ;  secondly, 
that  he  did  deltdn  in  hia  hands  the  ship*  he 
lent  him  to  make  that  war ;  thirdly,  that  having 
put  Lepidus  their  companion  and  trin]nvi>st« 
out  of  his  part  of  the  empire,  and  having  de- 
prived him  of  all  honours,  he  retained  for  him- 
self the  lands  and  revenae«  thereof  which  bad 
been  assigned  unto  him  for  his  part;  and,  last 
of  all,  that  he  had  in  manner  divided  aU  Italy 
amongst  hia  own  Boldieis,  and  had  left  no  part 
of  it  for  bis  soldien.  OclAviua  Cnsar  answered 
him  again,— That  for  Leptdns,  he  bad  indeed 
deapoiledblm,  and  taken  bis  part  of  the  empire 
fivm  him,  becaoBe  he  did  over>cnieIly  use  his 
aathority ;  and,  secondly,  for  the  conquests  he 
had  made  by  force  of  anna,  he  wia  contented 


SCBKB  Till.] 
ADtonina  hIiodM  hare  hta  part  of  Ihem,  lO  that 
h«  voold  likewise  let  bim  havB  hia  part  of  Ar- 
menia ;  and,  thirdly,  that  fyr  hla  wldien,  the; 
ahonld  seek  for  nothing  in  Italy,  because  tbey 
poMeaeed  Media  and  Parthia,  the  which  pro- 
vincea  they  had  added  to  the  empire  of  Borne, 
valianUy  fighting  irith  their  emperor  and  cap- 
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"SCWK  VII.- 


"T  u  miid  in  Bmne," 


"  Nov  after  that  Csear  had  made  mfficieut 
prepaisUon,  he  proclaimed  open  war  against 
Cleopatra,  and  miule  the  people  to  abolish  the 
power  and  empire  of  Antoaiiu,  becanae  he  had 
before  given  il  np  nnto  a  woman.    And  Cieaar 

d  fnnhermore,  that  Antomug  wu  not  maater 
ofhimaelf,  but  that  Cleopatra  had  brought  him 
beside  himself  by  heTcharmaand  amorona  poi- 
:  •  and  that  tiiey  that  should  make  war  with 
them  ahould  be  Hardlan  the  eunuch,  Photinua, 
and  Inu  (a  woman  of  Cleopatia'a  bed-chamber, 
that  frizzled  her  hair  and  dressed  her  head),  and 
Charmian,  the  which  were  those  that  ruled  all 
the  aD&itB  of  Antonius'e  empire." 

"  ScBira  Til. 
"  Tour  ahip»  are  not  weU  laantCd." 
'■''Sow  Antonina  wia  made'ao  subject  to  a 
woman'!  will,  (hat,  though  he  was  a  great  deal 
the  stronger  by  land,  yet  for  Cleopatia'a  sake 
he  would  needa  hare  this  battle  tried  by  sea, 
though  he  saw  before  hia  e;es  that  for  lack  of 
ir-men  hia  captains  did  press  by  force  all  sorts 
of  men  out  of  Qrecce  that  they  could  take  up 
in  the  Aeld,  is  tiavelleiB,  muleteen,  reapers, 
harvest-men,  and  young  boys;  and  yet  could 
they  not  sufficiently  (iinush  his  galleys,  so  that 
moat  part  of  them  were  empty,  and  could 
t  row.  because  they  lacked  water-men 
■gh;  but.  on  the  contrary  side,  Cnaar's 
ships  were  not' built  for  pomp,  high  and  great, 
only  for  a  sight  and  braveiy,  but  they  were  light 
of  yarage,  armed  and  fnmiahcd  witli  water-mcD 
as  many  as  they  needed,  and  had  them  all  in  rea- 
dineaa  in  the  havens  of  Tarcntum  snd  Brandu- 
inm.  So  Oclavius  Cnaar  scut  unto  Antooius 
0  will  him  to  delay  no  more  time,  but  to  come 
n  with  his  army,  into  Italy,  and  that  for  his 
own  part  he  would  give  Mm  aarc  tiarlKiur  to 
land  without  any  trouble,  and  that  he  would 
withdraw  hia  army  from  tbc  sea,  as  br  as  one 
horse  could  run,  nntii  he  had  put  his  army 
aahore,  tnd  bad  lodged  his  men.      Anlonius, 
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on  the  other  side,  bravely  sent  him  word  tfsi&a, 
and  challenged  the  combat  of  him.  man  for 
man,  though  he  were  the  elder;  and  that,  if  ha 
refused  hhu  so,  he  would  then  fight  a  battle 
with  him  in  the  fields  of  Phatatma,  aa  Julina 
Ciesar  and  Pompey  bad  done  before." 

'■  SCEKB  VII. 

"  0  noWe  emperor,  do  not  fight  by  tea.' 
"So  when  AntonlDs  had  determined  to  fight 
by  sea,  he  aet  all  the  ether  ahips  on  Are  but 
threescore  ships  of  Egypt,  and  reserved  only  the 
best  and  greatest  galleys,  &om  three  banks  nnto 
ten  banks  of  oars.  Into  them  he  put  two«nd- 
twenty  thousand  fighting  men,  with  two  thon- 
aand  darten  and  alingera.  Now,  aa  he  waa 
Belting  his  men  in  order  of  battle,  there  waa  a 
captain,  a  valiant  man,  that  bad  served  Anto- 
niua  in  many  battles  and  conflicts,  and  bad  all 
his  body  hacked  and  cut,  who,  as  Antonina 
passed  by  him,  cried  out  auto  him,  and  aud,  O 
noble  emperor,  how  cometh  it  to  pass  that  yon 
tnial  to  these  vile  brittle  ahipst  What,  do  you 
mistrast  these  wounds  of  mine,  and  this  aword  1 
Let  the  Egyptjans  and  Phmnicians  fight  by  sea, 
and  Bet  us  on  the  m^  land,  where  we  nse  (a 
conquer,  or  to  be  slain  on  onr  ftet.  Antonina 
passed  by  him  aud  a^d  never  a  word,  but  only 
beckoned  to  him  with  his  hand  and  head,  as 
though  be  willed  bim  (o  be  of  good  courage, 
although,  indeed,  he  had  no  great  courage  him- 
aelE" 

"  Scene  VIU,—"  Jfavght,  naught,  (^naught.'" 
"  Howbeit  the  battle  was  yet  of  even  hand, 
and  the  victory  doubtful,  being  indifferent  to 
both,  when  suddenly  they  saw  the  threescore 
ships  of  Cleopatra  busily  about  their  yard-maats, 
and  hoiating  aul  to  fly.  So  they  fled  through 
the  midst  of  them  that  were  in  fight^  for  they 
had  been  placed  behind  the  great  ships,  and 
did  marvellously  disorder  tbe  other  ships,  for 
the  enemies  themselves  wandered  much  (o  see 
them  sail  in  that  sort,  with  fall  sail  towards 
Peloponnesus.  There  Antoniua  showed  plainly 
that  he  not  only  lost  the  courage  aud  heart  of 
an  emperor,  but  also  of  a  valiant  man;  and  that 
he  was  not  hia  own  man  (proving  that  troe 
which  an  old  man  apake  in  mirth.  That  the  soul 
of  a  lover  lived  in  another  body,  and  not  hia 
own) ;  he  was  so  carried  away  with  the  vain  love 
of  th<E  woman  as  if  he  had  been  glued  unto  her, 
and  that  she  coald  not  have  removed  without 
moving  of  him  also :  for  when  he  saw  Cleopatra's 


640  ILLnSTB&TIONS. 

■hip  under  nil,  be  (brgot,  foraook,  and  betrq'ed 
them  that  fought  for  him,  ud  embarked  upon 
a  gaiiej  with  five  banka  of  osra  ta  follow  her 
that  had  alread;  begun  to  oTerthrov  him,  and 
would  in  the  end  be  his  otter  dettrnctlon.' 

"  ScDJi  lX.—"Fnendi,  come  hither.' 
"  Mow  for  himaelf  he  determined  to  croM  over 
into  Afric,  and  took  one  of  hia  carects,  or  hulkia, 
laden  with  gold  and  aitver,  and  other  rich 
oairiafs,  and  gave  it  unto  bia  friends,  command- 
ing them  to  depart,  and  geek  to  eare  thenuelToa. 
The;  Huverad  him  weeping,  that  the;  would 
neither  do  it,  nor  yet  forsake  him.  Then  Anto- 
nloH  very  eoarteoiuly  and  loTingly  did  comfort 
them,  and  pnyed  them  to  depart,  and  wroto 
onto  Theophllm,  govemoT  of  Corinth,  that  ho 
woold  aee  them  aafe,  and  help  to  hide  them  in 
«ame  secret  place  ontil  they  had  made  their 
peace  with  C»wr." 

"  SORHE   X. 

"  Ltl  him  appear  that '»  eotw  from  Afilfmy." 
"They  aent  ambaaaadora  unto  OctaTius  Cnaar 
in  Aria,  Cleopatra  requesting  the  realm  of  Egypt 
for  their  children,  and  Autonina  praying  that 
he  mig^t  be  aufi^red  to  Utg  at  Athens  like  a 
prirato  man,  if  Cwnr  would  not  let  him  remain 
in  Egypt.  And  because  they  had  no  other  men 
of  eatimatioD  about  them,  for  that  some  were 
fled,  and  those  that  remained  they  did  not 
greatly  trust,  they  were  enforced  to  send  Euphro- 
nlus,  the  schoolmasler  of  their  children.  •  ■  * 
Farthermore,  Ctesar  would  not  grant  unto 
Antonint'  requesta;  but  for  Cleopatra,  he  nude 
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her  answer,  that  he  woold  deny  her  nothing 
reasonable,  ao  that  she  would  either  pot  AnU- 
niDB  to  death,  or  drive  him  out  of  her  country." 

"  ScBNi  XI. — "A  mettaigtr from  Ctuar.' 
"Therewithal  he  sent  Thyreu^  one  of  bis 
men,  unto  her,  a  very  wiae  and  discreet  man, 
who,  bringing  letters  of  credit  from  a  young 
lord  unto,  a  noble  lady,  and  that,  beddeB, 
greatly  liked  ber  beauty,  might  easily  by  his 
eloquence  have  peiaoaded  her.  He  was  longer 
in  Iftlk  with  her  than  any  man  else  was,  and  the 
queen  henelf  also  did  him  great  honour,  inso- 
much as  he  made  Antonina  jealous  of  him. 
'Whereupon  Antonius  caused  him  to  be  taken 
and  well  &vouredIy  whipped,  and  so  sent  him 
onto  Cnsar,  and  bade  him  tell  him  that  he  made 
him  angty  with  him,  because  he  showed  him- 
self proud  and  disdj^nfol  towards  him ;  and 
now,  specially,  when  he  wae  eai^  to  be  angered 
by  reason  of  bis  present  misery.  To  be  short, 
if  this  mislike  thee  (nid  he},  thou  hast  Hippar 
chns,  one  of  my  enfranchised  bondmen,  with 
thee ;  hang  him  if  thou  wilt,  or  whip  him  at  thy 
pleasore,  that  we  may  cry  quittance.  From 
henceforth,  Cleopatra,  to  clear  herself  of  the 
suspicion  he  had  of  her,  made  more  of  him  than 
ever  she  did.  For,  first  of  all,  where  she  did 
solemnise  the  day  of  her  birth  very  meanly  and 
sparingly,  fit  for  her  present  misfortune,  she 
DOW  in  contiary  manner  did  keep  it  with  such 
solemnity  that  she  exceeded  all  measure  of 
sumptuoosneM  and  magnificence,  so  that  the 
gueata  that  were  bidden  to  tiie  feasts,  and  oune 
poor,  went  away  rich." 


"  SoBMX  I.  "Let  the  dd  ruffian  know, 

I  have  mang  other  aiajfi  to  die,"  &c. 
"  So  C$emt  came,  and  pitched  his  camp  hard  by 
the  city  (Alexandria),  in  the  place  where  they 
run  and  manage  their  bones.  Antoniua  made 
a  sally  upon  him,  and  fought  very  valiantly,  so 
that  he  drave  Cnau's  horsemen  back,  fighting 
with  his  men,  even  into  their  camp.  Then  he 
I  again  to  the  palace,  greatly  boasting  of 
this  victory,  and  sweetly  kimed  Cleopatra,  armed 
~ie  waa  when  he  came  from  the  Gght^  recom- 
iding  one  of  his  men-atanos  unto  her  that 
I  hadTaliantlyfonghtin thisskimiish.  Cleopatra, 


I 


to  reward  bis  manliness,  gave  him  an  ar 
and  bead-piecG  of  clean  gold ;  howbelt,  the  man- 
at-arms,  when  he  received  thia  rich  gift,  stole 
away  by  ni^t,  and  went  to  Cnsar.  Antonins 
sent  again  to  challenge  CEBsar  to  fight  with  him 
hand  to  band.  Ctesar  answered  him  that  he  had  | 
many  other  ways  to  die  than  so." 

■  SCKfB  II.—"  Call  forth  my  household  »enaiiii.' 
"Then  Antoniua  seeii^  there  was  no  way 
more  honourable  for  him  to  die  than  fighting 
valiantly,  he  detormined  to  set  up  his  rest  both 
by  sea  and  land.     So,  being  at  sapper  <as  it  ii 
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ANTONT  AND   OLEOFATBA. 


reported),  he  commtmded  his  offieera  and  boose- 
hold  lerTmnU  that  wsited  dd  him  at  his  board 
that  the;  ahonld  All  his  eiip«  full,  and  make  m 
much  of  him  aa  the;  could,  for,  aid  he,  Yoa 
know  not  irhether  yon  ahall  da  so  much  for  me 
to-morrow  or  not,  or  whether  ;on  Bboll  eerre 
another  maater;  It  ma;  be  you  shall  see  me  no 
more,  but  a  dead  body.  ThU  notwithaUnding, 
perceiving  that  lUa  Gienda  and  men  fell  a  veep- 
ing  to  bear  him  aay  so,  to  salve  that  he  had 
spoken  he  added  this  more  unto  it,  that  he 
would  not  lead  tbem  to  battle  where  he  thought 
not  rather  safely  (o  return  with  victor;  than 
valiantly  to  die  with  hononr." 

"  80B«  III.—"  Pence,  uhat  notw  ?' 
"  Furthermore,  the  self-aame  night,  within  a 
little  of  midnight,  when  all  the  city  waa  quiet. 
IiiU  of  fear  and  sorrow,  thinking  what  would  be 
the  inue  and  end  of  this  war,  it  is  s^d  that 
suddenly  Uiey  heard  a  nuureUouB  sweet  harmony 
of  aundiy  sorla  of  instmmenia  of  music,  with 
the  cry  of  a  multitude  of  people,  aa  they  had 
been  dancing,  and  had  inng  «i  they  used  in 
Bacchus'  feasts,  with  movings  and  turnings 
after  ll>e  manner  of  the  Satyrs ;  and  it  seemed 
that  thU  dance  went  through  the  city  unt«  the 
gate  that  opened  to  the  enemiea,  and  that  all 
(be  troop  tliat  made  this  noise  they  heard  went 
oat  of  the  city  at  that  gate.  Now,  such  as  in 
reason  sought  the  depth  of  the  interpretation  of 
this  wonder,  thought  that  it  waa  the  god  unto 
whom  AQtooius  bare  dngular  devotion  to 
coQnt«rfeit  and  resemble  him  that  did  forsake 

*>  8ciira  X. 
"  ThU  foul  Effjiptian  haih  beiraytd  me." 
"The  next  taorning  by  break  of  day  he  went 
to  set  those  few  footmen  he  had  in  order  upon 
the  hills  adjoining  unto  the  city,  and  there  lie 
stood  lo  behold  his  galleys  which  departed  &om 
the  haven,  and  rowed  against  the  galleys  of  his 
enemies,  and  ho  stood  still,  looking  what  ex- 
ploit his  mldiete  in  them  would  do.  But  when 
by  force  of  rowing  they  were  come  near  unto 
them,  they  &nt  saluted  Cnaar's  men,  and  then 
Caaar's  men  reaaluted  them  also,  and  of  two 
armies  made  but  one,  and  then  did  altogether 
row  toward  the  city.  When  Antonins  saw  that 
hie  men  did  fonake  him,  and  yielded  unto 
Cewar,  and  that  his  footmen  were  broken  and 
overthrown,  he  then  fled  into  (he  city,  ciying 
out  that    Cleopatra  had    betrayed   him  onto 


"  Scm  Sll.—"My  mUtrtm  loifd  (Aee,"  Ac 
"Then  she,  being  afiaid  of  his  hry,  fled  into 
the  tomb  wliich  she  had  cansed  to  be  made,  and 
there  lacked  the  doors  imto  her,  and  shut  all 
the  springs  of  the  locks  with  great  bolls,  and 
in  the  mean  time  sent  unto  Antonins  to  tell 
him  that  she  was  dead.  AotonlDS,  believing  it, 
said  unto  himself.  What  dost  thou  look  for 
further,  Antonius,  sith  spiteful  fortune  hath 
taken  ftvm  thee  the  only  joy  thou  baddest^  for 
whom  thou  yet  reaervedst  thy  life!  When  he 
had  said  these  words,  he  went  in(o  a  chamber 
and  imarmed  himself  and,  being  naked,  said 
thus: — 0  CTeopatra,  it  grieveth  me  not  that  I 
have  lost  thy  company,  far  I  will  not  be  long 
fttim  thee :  but  I  am  sony  that,  having  been  so 
great  a  capt^n  and  emperor,  I  am  indeed  con- 
demned to  be  judged  of  less  eonrsge  and  noble 
mind  than  a  woman.  Now  he  had  a  man  of 
hi^  called  Eros,  whom  he  loved  and  trusted 
much,  and  whom  he  had  long  before  caused  to 
swear  onto  him  that  he  should  kill  him  when 
he  did  command  him,  and  then  he  willed  him 
to  keep  his  promise.  This  man,  drawing  his 
sword,  lift  it  np  aa  though  he  had  meant  to 
have  stricken  his  master;  but,  taming  his 
head  at  one  tide,  he  thrust  his  sword  into  him- 
self, and  fell  down  dead  at  hia  maater'a  foot. 
Then  s^d  Antonins,  0  noble  Eros,  I  thank  thee 
for  this,  and  it  is  valiantly  done  of  thee,  to 
show  me  what  I  should  do  to  myself,  which 
tiiou  couldst  not  do  for  me.  Tberewltiial  he 
took  his  sword,  and  thrust  It  into  liia  belly,  and 
so  fell  doim  upon  a  little  bed.  The  wound  be 
had  killed  him  not  preaently,  for  the  blood 
stinted  a  little  when  he  was  laid ;  and  when  he 
came  somewhat  to  himself  again,  he  prayed 
them  that  were  about  bim  to  despatch  him; 
but  tbay  all  fled  out  of  the  chamber,  and  left 
him  crying  and  tormenting  himself,  until  at 
last  there  came  a  secretary  unto  him  called 
Diomedes,  who  was  commanded  to  bring  him 
into  the  tomb  or  monomeut  where  (Tleopatm 
was.  When  he  heard  that  she  was  alive,  he 
very  earnestly  prayed  his  men  to  carry  his  body 
thither,  and  so  he  was  carried  in  his  men's  arms 
into  the  entry  <rf  the  monumeDt." 

•*  SOKHB  XIII. 
"  0  Ohajmiatt,  I  aSl  neoer  gofiom  henec" 
"  Notwithstanding,  Cleopatra  would  not  open 
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[act 


,  1 


gst«e,  bat  ome  to  the  high  windaws,  and  :  she  dried  ap  his  blood  th&t  hftd  benyed  hii 

oDt  certain  chains  uid  rop«B,  in  the  which  bee,  and  c&lled  him  her  lord,  her  hnabuid,  \ai 
Antooius  wu  truwed;  md  Cleopatra  hei  own  emperor,  forgetting  her  own  dumtj  ud  call' 
Mir,  with  two  HvmeQ  «nljr  which  she  had  mitj  for  the  pity  tuid  companion  abe  took  oT 
mfierad  to  come  with  her  iul«  these  monu-  him.  Antoniua  made  her  cease  her  lamenUng, 
mentB,  'trised'  Ant«Dine  up.     Thej  that  were    and   called    for  wine,  dtbet   becauae   he  wai 

ant  to  behold  it  aaid  the;  nerer  saw  so  ^  athirgt,  or  else  for  that  he  Ihooght  therebj 
pitiful  a  Bight ;  for  the?  plucked  up  poor  A  nto-  I  Ui  hasten  his  deadi.     When  he  had  dnmk 

,  all  bloody  aa  he  waa,  and  drawing  on  with  ;  eameatl;  prayed  her  and  pereoaded  her  that 
panga  of  death,  who,  haldiDg;  up  hii  hands  to  :  she  would  seek  (o  Bare  her  liie,  if  ehe  eoold 
Cleopatra,  raiaed  up  himself  aa  well  m  he  could,  poasible,  without  reproach  and  dLshonoor, 
It  wa«  a  bard  thing  for  these  women  to  do,  to  that  chiefly  she  should  trust  Procul^iia  abore 
lift.bim  up ;  hat  Cleopatra  stooping  down  with  j  any  man  else  about  C«e»r ;  and,  as  for  himgelf, 
her  head,  putting  to  all  her  strenglh  to  her  '  that  she  should  not  lament  nor  sorrow  for  the 
uttermost  power,  did  Lft  him  up  with  much  .  miserable  change  of  his  fortune  at  the  «i 
ado,  and  never  let  go  her  hold,  with  the  help  of    his  days,  but  rather  that  she  should  think 

(Omen  beneath  that  bade  her  be  of  good  the  more  fortunate  for  the  former  trium[riii 
courage,  and  were  as  sorry  to  see  her  labour  so  and  honours  he  had  received,  eon^dering  that 
u  she  heraeIC  So  when  she  had  gotten  him  in  while  be  lived  he  was  the  noblest  and  grestwi 
after  that  sort,  and  lud  him  on  a  bed,  she  rent  prince  of  the  world,  and  that  now  he  was  orer- 
her  garments  upon  bim,  clapping  her  breast,  come,  not  cowardly,  but  valiantly,  a  Koman  by 
and  scratcliing  her  face  and  stomach.    Then     another  Roman." 


"  SCMS  I. 
"  Wherefore  ia  thai  I  and  tshat  art  thou  thai 

Appear  Otiu  to  tuT" 
"Afteb  Antonins  had  thrust  his  sword  into  him- 
self, as  tbey  carried  him  into  the  tombs  and 
monumeute  of  Cleopatra,  one  of  bis  guard, 
called  Dercetcens,  took  his  sword  with  which  he 
had  stricken  himself  and  hid  it;  then  he 
secretly  stole  away,  and  brought  OctAvius  Ctesar 
the  fint  news  of  his  death,  and  showed  him  his 
sword  that  was  bloodied.  Cnsar,  hearing  these 
news,  straight  withdrew  himself  Into  a  secret 
place  of  his  tent,  and  there  burst  out  with  tears, 
lamenting  his  hard  and  miserable  fortune,  that 
bad  been  his  friend  and  brother-in-law,  bis 
equal  In  the  empire,  and  companion  with  him 
a  snudiy  great  exploits  and  battles.  Then  he 
called  for  his  friends,  and  showed  them  the 
lettera  Antonins  had  written  to  him,  and  his 
era  also  sent  him  again,  during  their  quar- 
rel and  strife,  and  how  fiercely  and  proudly  the 
other  answered  him  to  all  jnst  and  reasonable 
matteis  be  wrote  unto  him.  After  thia  he  sent 
Proculeius,  and  commanded  him  to  do  what  he 
could  possible  to  get  Cleopatra  alive,  fearing 
lest  otherwise  alt  the  treasure  would  be  lost : 
and  furthermore,  he  thou^t  that,  if  he  could 


take  Cleopatra,  and  bring  her  alive  1«  Hom% 
she  would  marvellously  beautify  and  set  out  his 
triumph." 

«•  SCBNB  n.—"Chtard  htr  tOi  Catar  c»m. 

"  But  Cleopatra  would  never  put  herself 
Proculeius'  hand^  although  they  spoke  together. 
For  Proculeius  came  lo  tbegat^s,  that  were  very 
thick  and  strong,  and  surely  barred  ;  but  yet 
there  were  some  crannies  throng  the  which 
ber  voice  might  be  beard,  and  so  they  without 
nudeistood  that  Cleopatra  demanded  the  king- 
dom of  Egypt  for  her  sons;  and  that  Proealeios 
answered  her  that  she  should  be  of  good  cheer, 
and  not  be  aftaid  to  refer  all  unto  Csear.  Afler 
he  had  viewed  the  place  very  well  he  came 
reported  her  answer  unto  Cte<AT.  who  imme- 
diately sent  Oallus  to  speak  once  again  with 
her,  and  bode  him  purposely  hold  her  with  talk 
whilst  Proculeius  did  set  ap  a  ladder  agunet 
that  high  window  by  the  which  Anloains  was 
'  trised '  up.  and  came  down  into  the  monument 
with  two  of  his  men  hard  by  the  gate  where 
Cleopatra  stood  to  hear  what  Oallua  s^d  unto 
her.  One  of  her  women  which  was  abut  in 
the  monument  with  her  saw  Proealeios  by 
chance  as  be  came  down,  and  shrieked  oat,  0, 
poor  Cleopatra,  thou  art  taken  I  Then,  when 
she  saw  Proculeitts  behind  her  as  she  eame  than 
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the  gaU,  the  thought  to  lutre  itkbbed  heraelf 
with  a,  short  dagger  she  wore  of  purpoce  by  her 
aide.  But  Proculeios  cuoe  aoddeiilj  upon  her, 
and,  taking  het  by  both  the  hands,  «aid  unto 
her,  Cleopatra,  firei  thou  sbalt  do  thyself  great 
vroDg,  and  secondly  unto  C«ar,  to  deprive  him 
of  the  oc«««an  and  opportunity  openly  to  ihow 
his  bounty  and  mercy,  and  to  give  his  enemies 
c*uso  to  accuae  the  most  courteoiu  and  noble 
prince  iJiat  ever  was,  and  to  'appeache'  him 
tut  thon^  he  were  a  cmel  and  merciless  man 
were  not  to  be  tnieted.  So,  eren  as  he 
spake  the  word,  he  took  her  dagger  iVom  her, 
and  shook  her  clothes  for  fear  of  any  poison 
hidden  al>oQt  her." 

"  ScKiK  II.—"  Which  U  tht  queen ./  Ejjypt  ?" 
"  Shortly  after  Caesar  came  himself  in  person 
to  see  her,  and  to  comfort  her.  •  •  •  *  • 
When  Cnaar  had  made  her  lie  down  again,  and 
sat  by  her  bedside,  Cleopatra  began  to  clear  and 
excuse  heraelf  for  that  she  liad  done,  laying  all 
t  the  fear  she  had  of  Antonins.  Cteaar,  in 
intniy  manner,  reproved  her  in  every  point. 
Then  she  suddenly  altered  her  speech,  and 
red  him  t»  pardon  her,  as  though  she  were 
afndd  to  die,  and  desiroui  to  live.  At  length 
she  gave  him  a  brief  and  memorial  of  all  the 
ready  money  and  treaaure  she  had.  But  by 
chance  there  stood  Seleaeus  by,  one  of  her 
treasurers,  who,  to  seem  a  good  servant,  came 
straight  to  Cnsar  to  disprove  Cleopatra,  that 
she  had  not  set  in  all,  but  kept  many  things 
back  of  paipoae.  Cleopatra  was  in  such  a  rage 
with  him,  that  she  Sew  npoD  him,  and  took 
him  bj  the  hair  of  the  head,  and  boied  bim 
well  livouredly.  Ccesar  fell  a-Uughiug,  and 
parted  the  ftay.  Alas  I  mid  she,  O,  Ciesar  I  is 
not  this  a  great  shame  and  reproach,  that  thou 
having  vouchsafed  to  take  the  pt^ns  to  come 
unto  me,  and  hast  done  me  this  honour,  poor 
wretch  and  caitiff  creature,  brought 
pitiful  and  miserable  estate ;  and  that  mine 
own  servanto  abould  come  now  to  accuse  me, 
though  it  may  be  1  have  reserved  some  jewels 
and  triflee  meet  For  women,  but  not  for  me 
(poor  soul)  to  set  out  myself  withal,  bat  mean- 
ing to  give  Borne  pretty  presents  and  gifts  unto 
Octavia  and  Livia,  that,  they  making  means 
and  luterceesion  for  me  to  thee,  thou  mightest 
yet  extend  thy  favour  and  mercy  upon  mel 
Cnsar  was  glad  to  bear  her  say  so,  penuading 
himself  thereby  that  she  had  yet  a  dedre  to 
save  her  Mh.    So  he  made  her  answer,  that  he 
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did  not  only  give  her  that  to  dispose  of  at  her 
pleasure  which  she  bad  kept  back,  but  farther 
promised  to  use  her  more  honourably  and  bonU' 
Ufiilly  than  she  would  think  for:  and  so  he 
took  his  leave  of  her,  Eupposing  be  bad  de- 
ceived her,  but  indeed  he  was  deceived  him- 
selC" 

Scene  II.  Casar  tkrough  Syria 

Intends  his  joumet/." 
"There  was  a  young  gentleman,  Cornelius 
Dolabella,  that  was  one  of  Csaear's  very  great 
bmiliars,  and  besides  did  bear  no  evil  will  unto 
Cleopatra.  He  sent  her  word  secretly,  aa  she 
had  requested  him,  that  Ciesar  determined  to 
take  his  journey  through  Syria,  and  that  withia 
three  days  he  would  send  her  away  before  with 
her  children.  Wliea  this  was  told  Cleopatra, 
she  commanded  they  should  prepare  her  bath, 
and  when  she  hod  bathed  and  washed  herself 
she  fell  to  her  meat,  and  was  sumptuously 
served.  Now,  whilst  she  was  at  dinner,  there 
came  a  countryman  and  brought  her  a  basket. 
Thesoldiera  that  warded  at  thcgateeasked  him 
strught  what  he  had  in  bis  bosket.  He  opened 
the  basket,  and  took  out  the  leaves  Uiat  covered 
the  figs,  and  ^owed  them  that  they  were  figs 
he  brought-  They  all  of  them  marvelled  to 
see  such  goodly  figs.  The  countryman  laughed 
to  bear  them,  and  bade  them  take  some  if  they 
would.  They  believed  be  told  them  truly,  and 
so  bade  him  carry  them  in.  After  Cleopatra 
had  dined,  she  sent  a  certain  table,  written  and 
sealed,  unto  Cnsar,  and  commanded  them  all  to 
go  out  of  the  tombs  where  she  was  but  the  two 
women ;  then  she  shut  the  doois  to  her.  CEesar, 
when  he  received  this  table,  and  began  to  read 
her  lamentation  and  petition,  requesting  him 
tliat  he  would  let  her  be  buried  with  Antoniua, 
found  straight  what  she  meant,  and  thought  to 
have  gone  thither  himself:  howbeit  he  sent  one 
before  him  in  all  haste  that  might  be  to  see 
what  it  was.  Her  death  was  veiy  sudden;  for 
those  whom  Ctesor  sent  unto  her  ran  thither  in 
all  haste  ptwaible,  and  found  the  soldiers  stand- 
ing at  the  gate,  mistrusting  nothing,  nor  uDder- 
standing  of  her  death.  But  when  they  had 
opancd  the  doors  they  found  Cleopatra  stark 
dead,  laid  upon  a  bed  of  gold,  attired  and  ar- 
rayed in  her  royal  robes,  and  one  of  her  two 
women,  which  was  called  Iraa,  dead  at  her  feel; 
and  her  other  woman,  called  Charmian,  half 
dead,  and  trembling,  trimming  the  diadem 
which  Cleopatra  wore  npon  her  head.    One  of 
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the  Midien,  eeeiiig  her,  Migrilj  uiA  onto  ber, 
la  tliAt  irell  done,  Chumiui  \  Veiy  well,  asid 
she  tgila,  and  meet  for  »  prineeas  descended 
bom  the  nee  of  ao  many  noble  kings.  She 
no  mare,  bnt  fell  down  dead  hard  bj  the 
bed.  Some  report  thkt  tbia  aapic  was  broagbt 
«  ber  in  the  buket  with  Ggi,  and  that  abe 
1  comnuuided  Ihem  to  hide  it  under  the  fig- 
leaves,  tbat  when  abe  abould  think  to  take 
the  figi  the  wpie  should  bite  ber  before  abe 
should  see  her.  How1>eit,  tb«t,  when  she  would 
have  taken  away  tbe  learea  from  the  figs,  she 
perceived  it,  and  said.  Art  thou  here  then  1 
And  so,  her  arm  being  naked,  she  put  it  to  the 
aapic  to  be  bitten.  Other  as;  agun  abe  kept  it 
a  boi,  and  that  abe  did  prick  and  thrust  it  i 
with  a  apindle  of  gold,  so  that  the  aspic,  being  | 
uigered  withal,  leapt  oat  with  great  far;,  and 
bit  her  in  tbe  arm.  Howbeit,  few  can  tell  tbe 
truth :  for  the;  report  also  that  she  had  bidden  I 


poison  in  a  hollow  razor  which  she  carried  in  tbe 
bairof  her  head;  and  yet  was  there  no  maifc  aecit 
of  ber  bodj,  or  anj  sign  diaceined  that  abe  was 
poisoned,  neither  also  did  tbey  find  this  serpent 
in  her  l«mb.  Bnt  it  was  reported  only  that  | 
there  were  seen  certdn  fresh  steps  or  tracks 
where  it  had  gone  on  the  tomb  aide  towud  the 
aea,  and  specUII;  bj  the  door's  ude.  Some  say 
also  that  they  foond  two  pretty  bitings  in  her 
arm,  scant  to  be  discerned :  the  wUcb  it  seem- 
eth  Ctegar  himaelf  gave  credit  onto,  becanae  in 
liis  triumph  he  carried  Cleopatra'a  image  witii 
an  aapic  biting  of  her  arm.  And  thus  goetJi 
the  report  of  her  death.  Now  C«aar,  though 
he  was  mairellouB  son;  for  tbe  death  of  Cleo- 
patra, yet  he  wondered  at  her  noble  mind  and 
courage,  and  therefore  commanded  she  ahouM 
be  nobly  buried,  and  laid  by  Antonios ;  and 
willed  also  that  her  two  women  ahonld  bare 
honourable  hnriaL" 


For  the  costume  of  Uie  Roman  personagea  of 
tbia  play,  we,  of  coorae  refer  our  readers  to  the 
Notice  appended  to  that  of  Jolioa  Ceeear:  bnt 
for  the  costume  of  Egypt  during  the  latter 
period  of  Greek  domination  we  hare  no  satia- 
&ctory  authority.  Winekelmann  describes  some 
figarea  which  he  asserts  were  "  made  by  Egyp- 
i  sculptors  under  tbe  dominion  of  the 
Greeks,  who  introdoced  into  Egypt  their  gods 
ell  as  their  arts;  while,  on  tbe  other  hand, 
the  Oreeks  adopted  Egyptian  usages."  But 
from  these  mutilated  remains  of  Qreco-Egyp- 
tian  workmanship  we  are  unable  to  ascertain 
how  {%T  the  Egyptians  generally  adopted  the  cos- 


tume of  their  conqnerora,  or  the 
tbemselves  assumed  that  of  the  vanqnlahed. 
In  the  work  on  Egyptian  Antiquities  pnblialud 
in  the  LibnuT  of  Entertaining  Knowledge,  the 
few  facts  bearing  upon  ttiia  subject  have  been 
assembled,  and  the  minutest  details  of  the 
more  ancient  Egyptian  costume  will  be  foond 
in  the  admirable  works  of  Sir  O.  Wilkinson ; 
but  it  would  be  worae  than  naeleas  for  as  to 
enter  here  into  a  long  description  of  the  cos- 
tume of  the  Pharaohs,  nnlen  we  could  aasert 
how  much,  if  any  part  of  it^  was  retained  by 
the  Ptolemies. 
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INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


Thi  euUett  edition,  of  ubicli  u>;  copy  ii  &t 
preeent  known,  of  'Titni  AndronicuB,'  ap- 
peared in  quarto,  in  1600,  under  the  follow- 
ing title:— "The  moat  lamentable  Bomaine 
Tragedie  of  Titua  Andronicus.  Aa  it  hatli 
snndry  times  been  plajde  b;  ttie  Right 
Honourable  the  Earle  of  Pembroke,  the 
Earle  of  Daibie,  the  E&rle  of  Suseei,  and 
the  Lord  Chamberlaine  theyre  Serrauta.  A  t 
London,  printed  b;  J.  B.  for  Edward  White, 
IBOO.' 

In  the  folio  eollection  of  1323  it  appeaia 
under  the  title  of  '  The  lamenUble  Tragedy 
of  Titoi  AndronicuB.'  It  follows  'CoHo- 
lanol,'  and  precedes  '  Romeo  and  Juliet.' 

The  external  eTidence  that  bean  upon  the 
authorship  of  'Titna  Androoicus'  ia  of  two 
kinda:— 

1.  The  tesUmony  which  assigns  the  play 
lo  Sbakapere,  wholly  or  in  port. 


2.  The  testimony  which  fiiea  the  period 
of  ila  originaJ  production. 

The  dincl  testimony  of  the  first  kind  ia 
unimpeachable  ;  Fraucii  Merea,  a  contempo- 
rary, and  probably  a  &iend,  of  Shilupere — a 
man  intimately  acquainted  with  the  literaij 
history  of  his  day — not  writing  even  in  tha 
later  period  of  Shakspere's  life,  but  as  early 
as  1598' — comparee,  for  tragedy,  the  excel- 
lence of  Shokspere  among  the  English,  with 
Setieca  among  the  Iiatins,  and  aays,  witneii, 
"for  tragedy,  his  '  Richard  IL,'  '  Richard  III.,' 
'Henry  IV.,'  'King  John,"  'Titus  Andii>- 
nicus,'  and  hia  '  Romeo  and  Juliet.'  " 

The  indirect  testiniony  is  nearly  aa  im- 
portant. The  play  ia  printed  in  the  fint 
folio  edition  of  the  poet'a  co1lMt«d  woika — 
an  edition  published  within  aeTen  yean 
after  his  death  by  hia  intimate  (Henda  and 
"fellowB;"   and    that   ediUon   containa  an 
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entire  ecene  not  fooud  in  either  of  tlie 
pteriouB  quarto  editiona  irhich  have  come 
down  to  us.  That  edition  does  not  conttdu 
t  dugie  other  piay  upon  which  a  donbt  of 
the  anthoTstiip  hjw  b««n  raised;  for  even 
those  who  den;  the  entire  au^orahip  of 
'  Henr;  Tl.'  to  Shakaper«,  bare  do  doubt  s« 
to  the  puUal  anlhorBbip. 

We  now  ilome  to  the  second  point — tlie 
tectimonj  which  fixes  the  date  of  the  ori- 
ginal production  of  '  Titus  Andronicus.' 

Ben  Jonaon,  in  the  Induction  to  bis 
'  Bartholomew  Fair,'  first  actod  in  1614,  saya 
— "He  that  will  swear  'Jeronimo,'  or 'An- 
dronicus,' are  the  best  plays  yet,  shall  pass 
uueicepted  at  here,  ■■  a  man  whose  judg- 
ment shows  it  is  constant,  and  hath  stood 
still  these  fivMUid-twent;  or  thirtf  years. 
Tliough  it  be  an  ignorance,  it  is  a  rirtnous 
and  staid  ignorance ;  and,  neit  to  truth,  a 
confirmed  error  doea  well."  Percy  oBera  the 
following  comment  upon  this  passage,  in  bis 
'Beliques  of  Ancient  Poetry:' — "There  is 
reason  to  conclude  that  tliis  play  was  rather 
intprored  by  Shakespeare  with  a  few  fine 
touches  of  his  pen,  than  originally  written 
by  him ;  for,  not  to  mention  that  the  style 
ia  less  figuiatiTe  than  his  others  generally 
are,  this  tragedy  is  mentioned  with  discredit 
in  the  Induction  to  Ben  Jonson's  '  Bartholo- 
mew Fair,'  in  1614,  as  one  that  had  been 
then  exhibited  'GT&4nd-twenty  or  thirty 
years ; '  which,  if  we  take  the  lowest  number, 
throws  it  l>ack  to  the  year  1G89,  at  which 
time  Sliakespeare  was  but  25 :  an  earlier  date 
than  can  b«  found  for  any  other  of  his 
pieces."  It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  point 
out,  that  with  Uie  riewa  we  have  uniformly 
entertained  as  to  the  commencement  of 
Shakspere's  career  as  a  dnunaUc  author,  the 
proof  against  liis  anthoiship  of  '  Titus  An- 
dronicus' thua  brought  forward  by  Percy  is 
to  us  amongst  the  most  conTiucing  reasons 
for  not  hastily  adopting  the  opinion  that  he 
was  not  ila  author.  The  eitemal  evidence 
of  the  authorship,  and  Uie  eitomal  evidence 
of  the  date  of  the  authorahip,  entirely  coin- 
cide; each  suppoils  the  oUier.  The  con- 
tinuaUon  of  the  argument  derived  from  the 
early  dat«  of  the  play  natuially  runs  into 


the  internal  evidence  of  its  authenticity. 
The  lact  of  its  early  date  is  indisputable. 
Accepting  that  Act,  we  are  reconciled  to 
the  inferiority  of  this  play,  compared  with 
Shakspere's  undoubted  performances.  Its 
revolting  story,  in  the  same  way,  appears 
such  aa  a  veiy  young  poet  would  not  have 
rejected.  It  is  easy  to  nnderstand  how 
Sliakapere,  at  the  period  when  he  Gist  entered 
upon  those  laboum  wliich  were  to  build  up  a 
glorious  &bric  out  of  materials  that  had 
been  previously  used  for  the  basest  purposes, 
— without  models, — at  first,  perhaps,  not 
voluntarily  choosing  his  task,  but  taking  the 
budneas  that  lay  1>efore  him  so  aa  to  com- 
mand papular  success, — ignorant,  to  a  great 
degree,  of  the  height  and  depth  of  hin  own 
intellectual  reaources, — not  seeing,  or  dimly 
seeing,  how  poetry  and  pliiloBophy  were  to 
elevate  and  purify  the  common  staple  of  the 
coarse  drama  about  him, — it  is  easy  to  con. 
ceive  how  a  story  of  fearful  bloodshed  should 
force  itself  upon  him  as  a  thing  that  he 
could  work  into  something  better  than  the 
dumb  show  and  fiery  words  of  hia  predeces. 
sors  and  contemporaries.  It  was  in  after 
years  lliat  he  had  to  create  the  tragedy  of 
pasuon.  Lamb  has  beautifully  deacribed 
Webster,  as  almost  alone  having  the  power 
"to  move  a  horror  skilfully,  to  touch  a  soul 
to  the  quick,  to  lay  upon  fear  as  much  as  it 
can  1>ear,  to  wean  and  weaij  a  life  till  it  is 
ready  to  drop,  and  then  step  in  with  mortal 
instrumenta  to  take  its  last  forfeit"  Lamb 
adds,  "writers  of  inferior  geniua  mistake 
quantity  for  quality."  The  remark  is  qui « 
true  ;  when  eiamptea  of  the  higher  tragedy 
arc  acceasible,  and  when  the  people  have 
ioamt  better  than  to  require  the  grosser 
stimolant.  Before  Webster  had  written 
'  The  Ducheaa  of  Malfi '  and '  Vittoria  Corom- 
bona,'  Sbakspere  had  produced  'Lear' and 
'Othello.'  But  there  were  writeru,  not  of 
inferior  genins,  who  had  committed  the 
same  mistake  aa  the  author  of '  Titua  Andro- 
nicus'— who  use  blood  aa  they  would  "  the 
paint  of  the  property-man  in  the  theatre." 
Need  we  mention  other  names  than  Harlowe 
andKyd! 


FEHSONS    REPBESBNTED. 


SiTCBBiHBa,  »oa  to  fh«  laie  Empertrr  qf 

Apuan,  Jta I.  •e.liK.%    Act  1I.h.«i  k.  4 

Babsiahos,  broths  to  Batuminus. 

TiTCa  Amdbonicub,  a  noble  Roman. 
JUfwrt,  Act  I.  ic  !.  Actll.K.i)  K.t. 
Actlll.H.  I<  K.9.       A«1V.  K.IiM.3. 

HARoua  Ay&BONicuB,  brolAer  to  Titua. 

Luonia,  ton  to  Titoi  AudroDlcua. 
QODmiB,  *on  to  Titua  Andronicaa. 

Act  III.  K.I. 

Habtkjs,  ton  to  Titus  Audrouicua. 

Udios,  son  to  Titua  AudrouiciiB. 

TouDg  LooiDS,  a  bog,  ion  to  Lacina. 
Afpvn,KaUl.ie.i.    AalV.  K.I1  Kvl;  K.3. 

PuBuvs,  nm  to  Hucob  eA«  tn&unc. 


A  CaptuD. 

A  Tribune. 

A  Meaaeager. 

A  Clown. 
.tnwn.AHIV.  H.3;  acl. 

Gotha. 
4viv,AnV.K.li  K.3. 

.^ppw. Ani. K.  1 1  ic. 2. 

Tamoka,  Qtfen>  of  EAe  Gotht. 

jfppw,  Act  T.  ic.  1.    AdlLlcSi  K.3!  IC.4. 
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ACT   I. 

SCENE  I.— Rome. 

FlouTiih.  Enter  the  Tribunes  and  Senators,  aloft:  and  then  mUr  Satubhihus 
and  kit  Followers  at  ont  door,  and  Bassianus  and  kit  Followers  at  fAe  otA«r, 
with  drum  and  eolourt. 

Sat.  Noble  patricians,  patrons  of  my  right, 

Defend  the  justice  of  my  cause  with  anns; 

And,  countrymen,  my  loTtog  followers, 

Plead  my  soccessive  title  with  your  swords : 

I  am  his'  fltst-bom  son,-  that  was  the  last 

That  wore"  the  imperial  diadeol  of  Home: 

Then  let  my  father's  hononrs  lite  in  me, 

Mor  wrong  mine  age*'  with  thi3  indignity. 
Bass.  Romans,  friends,  followers,  ^vourers  of  my  right, 

If  ever  Basslanns,  Cnsar's  son, 

Were  gradoos  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 

Keep  then  this  passage  to  the  Capitol ; 

'  Wore.    The  qouto,  «nir«. 
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And  suffer  not  dishonour  to  approach 

Th'  imperial  seat ;  to  yirtue  con3ecrat«. 

To  justice,  continence,  and  nobility: 

But  let  desert  in  pure  election  shine ; 

And,  Romans,  fight  for  freedom  iu  your  choice. 

EnttT  Mabcds  ANDBOKicna,  aIo/"(,  with  the  crown. 

Marc.  Princes,  that  strive  by  factions  and  by  friends 

Ambitiously  for  mle  and  empeiy. 

Know  that  the  people  of  Rome,  for  whom  we  stand 

A  special  party,  have  by  common  voice, 

In  election  for  the  Roman  empery. 

Chosen  Andronicus,  sumamed  Pius, 

For  many  good  and  great  deserts  to  Rome : 

A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior. 

Lives  not  this  day  within  the  city  walls. 

He  by  the  senate  is  accited  home. 

From  weary  wars  against  the  barbarous  Goths, 

That  with  his  sons,  a  terror  to  our  foes,  - 

Hath  yok'd  a  nation  strong,  train'd  up  in  arms. 

Ten  years  are  spent,  since  first  he  undertook 

This  cause  of  Borne,  and  chastised  wilh  arms 

Our  enemies'  pride:  five  times  he  hath  retoni'd 

Bleeding  to  Rome,  bearing  his  valiant  sons 

In  cofGns  from  the  field; 

And  now  at  last,  laden  with  honour's  spoils. 

Returns  the  good  Andronicus  to  Rome, 

Renowned  Titus,  flourishing  in  arms. 

Let  us  entreat, — by  honour  of  his  name. 

Whom  worthily  jou  would  have  now  succeed. 

And  in  the  Capitol  and  senate's  right. 

Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  adore, — 

That  you  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  strength ; 

Dismiss  your  followers,  and,  as  suitors  should. 

Plead  your  deserts  in  peace  and  humbleness. 
Sat.  How  fair  the  tribune  speaks  to  calm  my  thoughts! 
Bass.  Marcus  Andronicus,  so  I  do  affy 

In  thy  uprightness  and  integrity, 

And  BO  I  love  and  honour  thee  and  thine, 

Thy  noble  brother  Titus  and  his  sons. 

And  her  to  whom  my  thoughts  are  humbled  all, 

0  radons  Lavinia,  Rome's  rich  ornament. 

That  I  will  here  dismiss  my  loving  friends  ; 

And  to  my  fortunes  and  the  people's  favour 
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Commit  my  caase  in  balance  to  be  weigh'd. 

[Exeunt  Followors  of  Bassiantts. 
Sat.  Friends,  tbat  have  been  thus  forward  in  my  right, 
I  thank  you  all,  and  here  dismiss  you  all ; 
And  to  the  love  and  favour  of  my  country 
Commit  myself,  my  person,  and  the  cause. 

[KxeutU  Followers  of  Satdrninus. 
Borne,  be  as  just  and  gracious  unto  me, 
Ab  I  am  confident  and  kind  to  thee. 
Open  the  gates  and  let  me  in. 
Basb.  Tribunes,  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 

[FlourUk.     They  go  up  mto  At  SenaU-houu. 

SCENE  U.—Tlu  tame. 

Enter  a  Captain,  and  otken. 

Cap.  Romans,  make  way :  the  good  Andronicus, 
Patron  of  virtue,  Rome's  best  champion. 
Successful  in  the  battles  that  he  fights, 
With  honour  and  with  fortune  is  return 'd, 
From  where  he  circumscribed  with  his  sword, 
And  brought  to  yoke,  the  enemies  of  Rome. 

{Sound  drum*  and  trumpett,  and  then  enter  two  of  Tirns'  Sons.  After  tiem  two 
U en  hearing  a  eojin  covered  with  black :  then  two  other  Sous.  After  thtm 
Tmrs  Akdrohigos  ;  atid  Ihm  Tamoba,  tke  quun  of  Goths,  and  h«r  two  Sons, 
Chiboh  and  DEitETRioB,  wXh  Aabok  the  Moor,  and  otXen,  at  many  at  can 
be.     Th«y  set  down  the  cogin,  and  Titos  tpeakt. 

,TtT.  Hail,  Rome,  victorious  in  thy  mourning  weeds ! 
Lo,  as  the  bark  that  hath  discbarg'd  her  fraught, 
Returns  with  precious  lading  to  the  bay 
From  whence  at  first  she  weigh 'd  her  anchorage, 
Cometh  Andronicas,  bound  with  laurel  boughs. 
To  re-aalute  his  country  with  his  t«ars, 
Tears  of  true  joy  for  his  return  to  Rome. 
Thou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol, 
Stand  gracious  to  the  rites  that  we  intend  \ 
Romans,  of  five-and-twenty  valiant  sons. 
Half  of  the  number  that  king  Priam  had. 
Behold  the  poor  remains,  alive,  and  dead! 
These  that  survive  let  Rome  reward  vrith  love : 
These  that  I  bring  nnto  their  latest  home. 
With  burial  amongst  their  ancestors. 
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Here  Gethe  have  given  me  leave  to  sheath  mj  entoti. 

Titus,  unkind,  and  caieless  of  thine  own, 

"Why  Buffer'st  thou  thj  sons,  nnburied  yet, 

To  hover  on  the  dreadful  shore  of  Styx? 

Make  mjr  to  lay  them  b;  their  brethren.  [They  opm  (A«  tomb. 

There  greet  in  sUence,  as  the  dead  are  nont, 

And  sleep  in  peace,  slain  in  jour  country's  wais  : 

0  sacred  receptacle  ef  my  joys. 

Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nobility. 

How  many  sons  of  mine  bast  thou  in  store, 

That  thou  witt  never  render  to  me  morel 
Ldo.  Give  us  the  proudest  prisoner  of  the  Ooths, 

That  we  may  hew  his  limbs,  and  on  a  pile. 

Ad  matutjratrum,  sscrifice  his  flesh. 

Before  this  earthy  *  prison  of  their  bones } 

That  BO  the  shadows  be  not  nnappeas'd. 

Nor  we  distarb'd  with  prodigies  on  earth. 
Tit.  I  give  him  you,  the  noblest  ^t  survives* 

The  eldest  son  of  this  **  distressed  queen 
Tam.  9tay,  Rinnan  brethron,  gracious  conqueror, 

Tictorius  Titos,  me  the  tears  I  shed, 

A  mother's  tears  in  passion  for  her  eon : 

And  if  thy  sous  were  ever  dear  to  thee,' 

O  think  my  son  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 

SufBceth  not,  that  we  are  brought  to  Rom« 

To  beautify  thy  triumphs,  and  return 

Captive  to  thee,  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke  i 

But  must  my  sons  be  slanghter'd  in  the  streets. 

For  valiant  doings  in  their  country's  cause  ? 

0,  if  to  fight  for  king  and  commonweal 

Were  piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  these. 

Andronicus,  stain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood.  ' 

WiLt  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  gods? 

Draw  near  them  then  in  being  merciful ; 

Sweet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  badge. 

Thrice-noble  Titns,  spare  my  first-bom  son. 
Tii.  Patient'  yourself,  madam,  and  pardon  me. 

These  are  the''  brethren,  whom  you  Goths  beheld 

Alive  and  dead,  and  for  their  brethren  slain 

Religiously  they  ask  a  sacrifice : 

To  this  your  son  is  mark'd,  and  die  he  most, 

T  appease  their  groaning  shadovre  that  ore  gone, 
Lno.  Awi^  with  him,  and  nudie  a  fire  straight ; 
•  £artAy,  Id  both  qnutos.    The  folio,  lartkfy.  *  Thii,  Id  the  folia    Its  quarto,  Ul. 

•  Patinit— •«  a  verb.  '  7^  in  the  Wio.    The  qosrto,  (*«r. 
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And  with  <mr  avords,  opon  s  pile  of  wood. 

Let  *8  hew  his  limbs  till  the;  be  clean  conanm'd. 

[Eaeunt  Titos'  Sons  witft  Alabbui 
Tah.  O  cruel,  irreli^oiis  piety  I 
Cm.  Wu  ever  S<7thia  b^  so  barbarous  ? 
Dekei.  Oppose  not'  Scythia  to  ambiliouB  Borne. 

Alarbns  goes  to  rest,  and  we  survive 

To  tremble  under  Titus'  threat'ning  look. 

Theo,  madAm,  stand  resolv'd ;  bnt  hope  withal. 

The  self-same  gods  that  arm'd  the  queen  of  Troy 

With  opportunity  of  sharp  revenge 

Upon  the  Thracian  tyrant  in  bis  tent, 

May  bvour  Tamoro,  the  queen  of  Qotha, 

(When  Ooths  were  Ootha,  and  Tamora  was  queen,) 

To  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

Enter  the  Sons  of  ANDBONicns  again. 
Luo.  See,  lord  and  &ther,  how  we  hare  perform'd 

Our  Roman  rites :  Alarbns'  limbs  are  lopp'd, 

And  entrails  feed  the  sacrificing  firs, 

Whoee  smoke,  like  incense,  doth  perfume  the  sky. 

Kemaineth  nonght,  but  to  inter  our  brethren. 

And  with  loud  larums  welcome  them  to  Rome. 
Trr.  Let  it  be  bo,  and  let  Andronicos 

Make  this  his  latest  farewell  to  their  souls. 

[PUmrith,     Sound  trvmptU,  and  they  lay  tht  coffin  in  tkt  lomJ 

In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons ; 

Rome's  readiest  champions,  repoee  you  here  in  rest, 

Secure  from  worldly  chances  and  mishaps : 

Here  Inrka  no  treason,  here  no  envy  swells, 

Here  grow  no  damned  grudges ;  here  are  no  storms. 

No  noise,  but  silence  and  eternal  sleep. 

la  peace  and  honour  rest  yon  here,  my  sons. 

Enter  Iavinia, 

Lat.  tn  peace  aod  honour  live  lord  Titns  long ; 
My  noble  lord  and  father,  live  in  tame ! 
Lo,  at  this  tomb,  my  tributary  tears 
I  render  for  my  brethren's  obsequies : 
And  at  thy  feet  I  kneel,  vrith  tears  of  joy 
Shed  on  the  earth  for  thy  return  to  Rome. 
O  bless  me  here  with  thy  viotorions  hand, 
Whose  fortunes^  Rome's  best  citizens  applaod. 
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Tit.  Kind  Bone,  tboa  baat  thus  loringlj  reserv'd 
The  cordial  of  mine  &ge  to  glad  mj  heart ! 
Larinia,  live ;  ouUive  thy  father's  days. 
And  fiune's  eternal  date,  for  virtue's  praise. 

Enter  Mabcus  Ahdbonicus,  SATURinHns,  Babsiasds,  and  olhtn. 
AIaro.  Long  live  lord  Titus,  my  beloved  brother. 

Gracious  triumpher  in  the  eyes  of  Rome ! 
Tit.  Thanks,  gentle  tribune,  noble  brother  Marcos. 
Mabo.  And  welcome,  nephawe,  from  successful  wars. 

You  that  survive,  and  you  that  sleep  in  fame : 

Fair  lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  all*, 

That  in  your  country's  service  drew  your  swords. 

But  safer  triumph  is  this  funeral  pomp, 

That  hath  aspir'd  to  Solon's  happiness, 

And  triumphs  over  chance  in  honour's  bed. 

Titos  Andnmicus,  the  people  of  Rome, 

Whose  friend  in  justice  thou  hast  ever  been. 

Send  thee  by  me,  their  tribune  and  their  trust, 

This  palliameDt**  of  white  and  spotless  hue, 

And  name  thee  in  election  for  the  empire, 

With  these  our  late  deceased  emperor's  sons : 

Be  candidatui  then,  and  put  it  on, 

And  help  te  set  a  head  on  headlees  Rome. 
Tit.  a  belter  head  her  glorious  body  fits, 

Than  his  that  ehakes  for  age  and  feebleness. 

What  1  should  I  don  this  robe,  and  trouble  you  ? 

Be  chosen  with  proclamations  to-day, 

To-mdrrow  yield  up  rule,  resign  my  life. 

And  set  abroad  new  business  for  you  all  ? 

Rome,  I  have  been  thy  soldier  forty  years, 

And  led  my  country's  strength  successfully. 

And  buried  one-and-twenty  valiant  sons ; 

Knighted  in  field,  slain  manfully  in  arms. 

In  right  and  service  of  their  noble  country ; 

Give  me  a  staff  of  honour  for  mine  age. 

But  not  a  sceptre  to  control  the  world ! 

Upright  be  held  it,  lords,  that  held  it  last. 
Uabg.  Titns,  thon  shalt  obtain  and  ask  the  empery. 
Sat.  Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,  canst  thou  tell? 
Tit.  Patience,  prince  Satnminus. 
Sat.  Romans,  do  me  right. 

Patricians,  draw  your  swords,  and  sheath  them  not 

Till  Satuminua  be  Rome's  emperor : 
'  ■nx,{o]io}m,"  aU  alike  in  aur 
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Andronicos,  would  thou  nert  slupp'd  to  hell, 

Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts. 
Lno.  Proud  Saturnine,  interrupter  of  the  good 

That  noble-minded  Titns  means  to  thee  I 
Trr.  Content  thee,  prince,  I  will  restore  to  thee 

The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  firom  themselves. 
Bass.  Androoicus,  I  do  not  flatter  thee. 

But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  till  I  die : 

My  taction  if  thou  strengthen  with  thy  friends, 

I  will  most  thankful  be,  and  thanks  to  men 

Of  noble  minds  is  honourable  meed. 
Tit.  People  of  Rome,  and  people's*  tribunes  here, 

I  ask  your  voices  and  your  sufirsges ; 

Will  jou  bestow  them  friendly  on  Andronious? 
Tbibuhbs.  To  gratify  the  good  Andronicus, 

And  gratulate  his  safe  return  to  Rome, 

The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 
Tit.  Tribunes,  I  thank  you :  and  this  suit  I  make. 

That  you  create  your  emperor's  eldest  son. 

Lord  Satnmine,  whose  virtues  will,  I  hope. 

Reflect  on  Rome,  as  Titan's  rays  on  earth, 

And  ripen  justice  iu  this  commonweal: 

Then,  if  you  will  elect  by  my  advice, 

Crown  him,  and  say,  "  Long  live  oar  emperor ! " 
Mabo.  With  voices  and  applause  of  every  sort, 

Patricians,  and  plebeians,  we  creato 

Lord  Satnminos  Rome's  great  emperor; 

And  say,  "  Long  live  our  emperor.  Saturnine ! " 

[A  longfiourith,  till  Ihey  come  doton. 
Sat.  Titos  Andronicos,  for  thy  favours  done 

To  ns  in  our  election  this  day, 

I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deserts. 

And  will  with  deeds  requito  thy  gentleness : 

And  for  an  onset,  Titus,  to  advance 

Thy  name  and  honourable  family, 

Lavinia  will  I  make  my  empress, 

Rome's  royal  mistress,  mistress  of  my  heart. 

And  jtt  the  sacred  Pantheon''  her  espouse : 

Tell  me,  Andronicus,  doth  this  motion  please  thee? 
TtT.  It  doth,  my  worthy  lord ;  and  in  this  match 

I  hold  me  highly  honoar'd  of  your  graco. 

And  here,  in  sight  of  Rome,  to  Saturnine, 

King  and  commander  of  our  commonweal, 
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The  wide  world's  emperor,  do  I  consecntta 

My  Bword,  my  chariot,  and  my  prisoners, — 

Presents  well  voriliy  Home's  imperial  lord : 

Receive  them,  then^  the  tribute  that  I  owe. 

Mine  honour's  ensigns  humbled  at  thy  feet. 
Sat.  Thaaks,  noble  Titus,  fether  of  mj  life  t 

How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  gifts, 

Bome  shall  record ;  and  when  I  do  foi^t 

The  least  of  these  unspeakable  deserts, 

Romans,  forget  your  fealty  to  me. 
Tit.  Nov,  madam,  are  you  prisoner  to  an  emperor ;  [To  Tamoba. 

To  him  that,  for  your  honour  and  your  state. 

Will  use  you  nobly,  and  your  followers. 
Sat.  a  goodly  lady,  trust  me,  of  the  hue 

That  I  would  choose,  were  I  to  choose  anew  : 

Clear  up,  &ir  queen,  that  cloudy  countenance  : 

Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  change  of  cheer,    - 

Thou  com'st  not  to  be  made  a  scorn  in  Rome : 

Princely  shall  be  thy  usage  every  way. 

Best  on  my  word,  and  let  not  discontent 

Daunt  all  your  hopes :  madam,  he  comforts  you 

Can  make  you  greater  than  the  queen  of  Goths ; 

Lavinia,  you  are  not  displeas'd  with  this  ? 
Lat.  Kot  I,  my  lord,  sith  true  nobility 

Warrants  these  words  in  princely  courtesy. 
Sat.  Thauks,  sweet  Lavinia.    Romans,  let  us  go: 

Ransomless  here  we  set  our  prisoners  free. 

Proclfum  our  honours,  lords,  with  trump  and  dram. 
Bass.  Lord  Titus,  by  your  leave,  this  maid  is  mine.  [Sevang  Lavdha. 

Tn.  How,  sir  ?  are  you  in  earnest  then,  my  lord  ? 
Bass.  Ay,  noble  Titus,  and  resolv'd  withal 

To  do  myself  this  reason  and  this  right. 
Mabc.  Suum  cmque  is  our  Roman  justice : 

This  prince  in  justice  seizeth  but  his  own. 
Lno.  And  that  he  vill  and  shall,  if  Lucius  live. 
Tit.  Traitors,  avaunt  I  where  ia  the  emperor's  guard  ? 

Treason,  my  lord !    Lavinia  is  surpris'd. 
Sat.  Surpris'd  1  by  whom? 
Bass.  By  him  that  justly  may 

Bear  his  hetroth'd  from  all  the  world  away. 

[Exevnt  MAfiota  and  BASstAtms,  itiih  Latikia. 
Mot,  Brothers,  help  to  convey  her  hence  away. 

And  vrith  my  sword  1 11  keep  this  door  safe. 

[Ejieunt  Lncins,  Quintus,  and  Mabtids. 
Tit.  Follow,  my  lord,  and  1 11  soon  bring  her  back. 
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Mdt.  My  lord,  you  pass  not  here. 

Tit.  Whatl  TiUain,  boy,  barr'st  mo  my  way  in  Rome  ? 

Mdt.  Help,  LnduB,  help !  [Titus  IdUa  kirn. 

Bt-mter  LuonjB. 
Luc.  My  lord,  you  are  ui^nst,  and  more  than  so; 

In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  slain  your  son. 
Tit.  Nor  thou,  nor  he,  are  any  sons  of  mine  : 

My  sons  would  never  so  dishonour  me. 

Traitor,  restore  Lavinia  to  the  emperor. 
Lnc.  Dead,  if  you  will,  but  not  to  be  bis  wife. 

That  is  another's  lawful  promis'd  love.  lExit. 

Enter  aloft  the  Ehpebob,  with  Tamoiu  and  her  two  Sons,  and  Aaboh  tlu  Moor. 
Sat.  No,  Titos,  no ;  the  emperor  needs  her  not. 

Nor  her,  nor  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  stock : 

1 11  trust,  by  leisure,  him  that  mocks  me  once ; 

Thee  never,  nor  thy  traitorous  haughty  sons, 

Confederates  all,  thus  to  diabonaur  me. 

Was  none  in  Rome  to  make  a  stole  but  Saturnine*  ? 

Full  well,  Andronicus, 

Agree  these  deeds  with  that  proud  brag  of  thine. 

That  said'st,  I  b^g'd  the  empire  at  thy  hands. 
Tn.  O  monstrous !  what  reproachful  words  are  these  ? 
Bat.  But  go  thy  ways;  go,  give  that  changing  piece 

To  him  that  flourish 'd  for  her  with  his  sword : 

A  valiant  son-in-law  thou  shalt  ergoy ; 

One  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  lawless  eons. 

To  mffle  in  the  commonwealth  of  Rome. 
Trr.  These  words  are  razors  to  my  wounded  heart 
Sat.  And  therefore,  lovely  Tamora,  queen  of  Ootha, 

That,  like  the  stately  Fbcebe  'mongst  her  nymphs. 

Dost  overshine  the  gallant'st  dames  of  Borne, 

If  thou  be  pleas'd  with  this  my  sudden  choice. 

Behold  I  choose  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride. 

And  vrill  create  thee  empress  of  Rome. 

Speak,  queen  of  Qoths ;  dost  then  applaud  my  choice '/ 

Ajid  here  I  swear  by  all  the  Roman  gods, — 

6itb  priest  and  holy  water  are  so  near. 

And  tapers  bum  so  bright,  and  everything 

In  readiness  for  Hymenens  stand, — 

I  will  not  re^aiute  the  streets  of  Rome, 
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Or  climb  my  palace,  Ull  from  forth  this  place 

I  lead  espoue'd  my  bride  along  with  me. 
Tak.  And  here,  in  sight  of  heaven,  to  Borne  I  swear. 

If  Saturnine  advance  the  queen  of  Goths, 

She  will  a  haadmaid  be  to  bis  desires, 

A  loviag  nurse,  a  mother  to  his  youth. 
Sit.  Ascend,  ^r  queen.  Pantheon :  Lords,  accompany 

Your  noble  emperor  and  his  lovely  bride, 

Sent  by  the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 

Whose  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conqoered : 

There  shall  we  consummate  our  spousal  rites. 

\_Eixunt  Satubhihe  and  his  Followers ;  Tahosa,  anil  her  Sods  ; 
Aaron,  and  Goths. 
Tit.  I  am  not  bid  to  wait  upon  this  bride ; — 

Titus,  when  wert  thou  wont  to  walk  alone, 

Dishonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs? 

Re-enter  Mabcus,  Lucius,  Quiktds,  and  Martius. 

Uabo.  O,  Titus,  see !  O  see  what  thou  hast  done ! 

In  a  bad  quarrel  slain  a  virtuous  son. 
Tit.  No,  foolish  tribane,  no :  no  son  of  mine, — 

Nor  thou,  nor  these,  confederates  in  the  deed 

That  hath  dishonour'd  all  our  family ; 

Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  sons ! 
Luc.  But  let  us  give  him  burial  as  becomes : 

Give  Mutius  burial  with  our  brethren. 
Tit.  Traitors,  away  I  be  rests  not  in  this  tomb  : 

This  monument  five  hundred  years  hath  stood. 

Which  I  have  sumptuously  re-edified : 

Here  none  but  soldiers,  and  Rome's  servitors, 

Bepose  in  fame:  none  basely  slain  in  brawls: 

Buiy  him  where  you  can ;  he  comes  not  here. 
If  ABO.  My  lord,  this  is  impiety  in  you : 

My  nephew  Mutius'  deeds  do  plead  for  him : 

He  must  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 
QuiHT.,  Mart.  And  shall,  or  him  we  viill  accompany. 
Tit.  And  shall !  What  villain  was  it  spake  that  word  ? 
Quint.  He  that  would  vouch  it  in  any  place  but  here. 
Tit.  What!  would  you  bury  him  in  my  despite? 
Mabo.  No,  noble  Titus;  but  entreat  of  thee 

To  pardon  Mutius,  and  to  bury  him. 
TxT.  Marcus,  even  thou  hast  struck  upon  my  crest, 

And  with  these  boys  mine  honour  thou  hast  wounded : 

My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one. 

So  trouble  me  no  more,  bat  get  you  gone. 
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Mabt.  He  U  not  nith  himself';  let  us  witlidraw. 

QtiiNT.  Not  I,  till  Mutins'  bones  be  buried.      [Tits  Brother  and  At  Sons  ktuel. 

Mabo.  Brother,  for  in  tbat  name  doth  nature  plead. 

QutHT.  Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  natnre  apeak. 

Tit.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  r^t  will  speed. 

Habo.  Renowned  Titus,  more  than  half  m;  aoul ! 

Lno.  Dear  father,  soul  and  substance  of  us  all  I 

Mabo.  Suffer  th;  brother  Marcus  to  inter 

His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  nest. 

That  died  in  honour  and  Lavinia's  cause. 

Thou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous : 

The  Greeks  upon  advice,  did  bury  Ajax, 

That  slew  himself :  and  wise  Laert«a'  son 

Did  graciously  plead  for  bis  funerals : 

Let  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  joy. 

Be  barr'd  his  entrance  here. 
Tit.  Rise,  Marcus,  rise ! 

The  dismaU'at  day  is  this  that  e'er  I  saw. 

To  be  dishonour'd  by  my  sons  in  Rome : 

Well,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  next.  [Thfy  put  MuTtns  in  the  tomb. 

Luc.  There  lie  thy  bones,  sweet  Mutius,  with  thy  friends. 

Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb.  [They  all  ktutl  and  *a^. 

No  man  shed  tears  for  noble  Mutiua; 

He  lives  in  fame  that  died  in  virtue's  cause. 

[Exeunt  ail  but  Mabgus  and  Titus. 
Mabo.  My  lord, — ^to  step  out  of  these  sudden''  dumps, — 

How  comes  it  that  the  subtle  queen  of  Goths 

Is  of  a  sudden  thus  odvanc'd  in  Rome  ? 
Tit.  I  know  not,  Marcus  :  but  £  know  it  is  : 

Whether  by  device,  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell ; 

Is  she  not  then  beholding  to  the  man 

That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  so  far  ? 

Yes;  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate'^. 

EnUr  the  Euperob,  Tauoba,  and  her  tKO  Sons,  vith  the  Moor,  at  one  tide; 
enter  at  tlte  other  tide,  Baseiakus  and  Lavihia,  witli  others. 

Sat.  So,  Bassianus,  you  have  play'd  jour  prize  I 

God  give  you  joy,  sir,  of  your  gallant  bride  ! 
Bass.  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord.     I  say  no  more, 

Nor  wish  no  less;  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 
Sat.  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have  power, 

•  With  hinutlf,  in  th«  qatHo.    The  folio  omlU  ittli. 

*  Suddea,  Id  tlie  rolio.    Tbe  quarto,  drtaiy. 

'  TUi  lioe,  found  in  the  folio,  i)  wAoting  in  tbe  qnarto.    It  is,  probably,  not  intended  to  be 
spoken  by  Titiu. 
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Thou  uid  thy  fUotion  shall  repent  this  rape. 
Bass.  Rape  oil  jrou  it,  my  lord,  to  seize  my  own. 

My  true  betrothed  love,  and  nov  my  wife? 

But  let  die  laws  of  Borne  determine  all ; 

Meanwhile  I  am  possees'd  of  that  is  mine. 
Sat.  1  is  good,  sir ;  you  are  very  short  with  lu ; 

Bnt,  if  we  live,  we  11  be  aa  sharp  with  yoa. 
Bass.  My  lord,  what  I  have  done,  as  beet  I  may. 

Answer  I  must,  and  shall  do  with  my  life. 

Only  thus  much  I  give  your  graoe  to  know : 

By  all  the  duties  t^t  I  owe  to  Borne, 

This  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  liere. 

Is  in  opinion  and  in  hononr  wrong'd. 

That,  in  the  rescue  of  Lavinia, 

With  his  own  hand  did  slay  hia  yom^est  son, 

In  zeal  to  you,  and  highly  mor'd  to  wrath. 

To  be  controird  in  that  he  frankly  gave. 

Beceive  him,  then,  to  farour.  Saturnine, 

That  hath  ezpreas'd  himself,  in  all  his  deeds, 

A  father  and  a  friend  to  thee  and  Rome. 
Trr.  Prince  Bassianus,  leave  to  plead  my  deeds : 

T  is  thou,  and  those,  that  have  dishonour'd  me. 

Berne,  and  the  righteoos  heavens,  be  my  judge. 

How  I  have  iov'd  and  honour'd  Saturnine. 
Tah.  My  worthy  lord,  if  ever  Tamora 

Were  giadoua  in  those  princely  eyes  of  thine, 

Then  hear  me  speak,  indifferently  for  all : 

And  at  my  suit,  sweet,  pardon  what  is  past. 
Sat.  What,  madam !  be  dishonour'd  openly. 

And  basely  put  it  up  without  revenge  ? 
Tam,  Not  so,  my  lord ;  the  gods  of  Rome  forfend 

I  should  be  anthor  to  dishonour  you. 

But  on  mine  honour,  dare  I  undertake 

For  good  lord  Titus'  innocence  in  all ; 

Whose  fury  not  dissembled  speaks  his  griefs: 

Then,  at  my  suit,  look  graciously  on  him : 

Lose  not  so  noble  a  friend  on  vain  suppose ; 

Nor  with  sour  looks  afflict  his  gentle  heart 

My  lord,  be  rul'd  by  me,  be  won  at  last; 

Dissemble  ell  your  grie&  and  discontents: 

Yon  are  but  newly  planted  in  your  throne ; 

Lest  then  the  people,  and  patricians  too. 

Upon  a  just  survey  take  Titus"  part. 

And  so  supplant  us  for  ingratitude, 

Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  heinous  sin, 
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Yield  at  entreats,  aod  then  let  me  alone  : 

I  11  find  a  day  to  massacre  them  all ; 

And  raze  their  faction  and  their  family, 

The  cruel  father,  and  his  traitoroas  aona. 

To  nbom  I  sned  for  my  dear  son's  life ; 

And  make  them  know,  what 't  is  to  let  a  queen 

Kneel  in  the  streets,  and  beg  for  grace  in  vain. 

[The  preceding  fourteen  linet  a 

Come,  come,  sweet  emperor;  come,  Andronicus; 

Take  up  this  good  old  man,  and  cheer  the  heart 

That  dies  in  tempest  of  thy  angiy  frown. 
Sat.  Rise,  Titus,  rise;  my  empress  hath  prevail'd. 
Tit.  I  thank  your  m^esty,  and  her,  my  lord. 

These  words,  these  looks,  infose  new  life  in  me. 
Tam.  Titus,  I  am  incorporate  in  Rome, 

A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 

And  must  advise  the  emperor  for  his  good. 

This  day  all  quarrels  die,  Andronicus ; 

And  let  it  be  mine  honour,  good  my  lord. 

That  I  have  reooncil'd  your  friends  and  you. 

For  you,  prince  Bassianus,  I  have  pass'd 

My  word  and  promise  to  the  emperor. 

That  you  will  be  more  mild  and  tractable : 

And  fear  not,  lords :  and  you,  liavinia. 

By  my  advice,  all  humbled  on  your  knees. 

Yon  shall  ask  pardon  of  his  mtyesty. 
Luo.  We  do ;  and  tow  to  heaven,  and  to  bis  highness. 

That  what  we  did  was  mildly,  as  we  might, 

Tend'ring  our  sister's  honour  and  our  own. 
Mabc.  That  on  miue  honour  here  I  do  protest. 
Sat.  Away,  and  talk  not;  trouble  ua  no  more. — 
Tah.  Nay.  nay,  sweet  emperor,  we  must  all  be  friends : 

The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace ; 

I  will  not  be  denied.    Sweet  heart,  look  back. 
Sat.  Marcus,  for  thy  sake,  and  thy  brother's  here. 

And  at  my  lovely  Tamora's  entreats, 

I  do  remit  these  youi^  men's  heinous  faults. 

Stand  up.    Lavinia,  though  you  left  me  like  a  churl, 

I  found  a  friend :  and  sure  as  death  I  sware ', 

I  would  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the  priest. 

Come,  if  the  emperor's  court  can  feast  two  brides. 

You  are  my  guest,  Lavinia,  and  your  friends : 

This  day  ^tall  be  a  love-day,  Tamora. 

•  Saart,  in  the  folio.    The  quarto,  (uore. 
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Tit.  To-morrow,  as  it  please  your  m^estj 
To  hunt  the  panther  and  the  hart  with  me, 
With  bom  and  hound,  wo  1)  give  your  grace  bon^our. 

Sat.  Be  it  so,  Titus,  and  gnuneicy  too. 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— Home.     Before  the  Palacs. 
Enter  Aabon. 

AutOK.  Now  climbeth  Tamora  OljmpuB'  top. 
Safe  out  of  Fortune's  shot;  and  aits  aloft, 
Secure  of  thunder's  crack  or  ligbtniog  flash, 
Advsnc'd  above  pale  envy's  threat'ning  reach : 
As  when  the  golden  sun  salutes  the  mom. 
And,  having  gilt  the  ocean  vith  bis  beams, 
Gallops  the  zodiac  in  his  gliBtering  coach. 
And  overlooks  the  highest  peering  hills ; 
So  Tamora. 

Upon  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  nait. 
And  virtue  stoops  and  trembles  at  her  frown. 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thoughts, 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  miatrese, 
And  mount  her  pitch,  whom  thou  in  triumph  long 
Hast  prisoner  held,  fetter'd  in  amorous  chains, 
And  faster  bound  to  Aaron's  charming  eyes 
Than  is  Prometheus  tied  to  Caucasus- 
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Away  with  slavish  weeds  and  serrUe'  thoughts  I 
I  will  be  bright,  and  sbioe  in  pearl  and  gold, 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  empress. 
To  wait,  said  I?  to  wanton  with  tbia  qneen, 
■This  goddess,  this  Semiramis,  this  nymph*". 
This  sjTeD,  that  will  chann  Rome's  Saturnine, 
And  se«  bis  shipwrack,  and  his  commonweal's. 
Hollo  1  what  storm  is  this? 

Ent«r  Chibon  and  Dehetbiub,  braving. 

Dbubt.  Chiron,  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit  wants  edge. 

And  manners,  to  intrade  where  1  am  grac'd ; 

And  may,  for  aught  thou  knov'et,  affected  be. 
Cm.  Demetrius,  then  dost  overweea  in  all ; 

And  so  in  this,  to  bear  me  down  with  braves. 

T  is  not  the  difference  oi  a  year  or  two 

Makes  me  less  gracious,  or  thee  more  fortunate : 

I  am  as  able,  and  as  fit,  as  thou. 

To  serve,  and  to  deserve  my  mistress's  grace ; 

And  that  my  sword  npon  thee  shall  approve. 

And  plead  my  passions  for  Lavinia's  love. 
AutoH.  Clubs,  clubs !  these  lovers  will  not  keep  the  peace. 
Dbuet.  Why,  boy,  althongb  onr  mother,  unadvis'd. 

Gave  yon  a  dancing  rapier  by  your  side. 

Are  you  so  desperate  grown  to  threat  your  friends? 

Go  la;  have  your  lath  glued  vrithin  your  sheath. 

Till  you  know  better  how  \a  handle  it. 
Cm.  Meanwhile,  sir,  with  the  little  skill  I  have, 

Full  well  shalt  thou  perceive  how  much  I  dare. 
Deuet.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  so  brave  ?  [^A«y  draw. 

Aaboh.  Why,  how  now,  lords? 

So  near  the  emperor's  palace,  dare  you  draw. 

And  maintain  such  a  quarrel  openly? 

Full  well  I  wot  the  ground  of  all  this  grudge ; 

I  would  not  for  a  million  of  gold 

The  cause  were  known  to  them  it  most  concerns. 

Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  more. 

Be  BO  dishonour'd  in  the  court  of  Rome. 

For  shame,  put  up. 
Dbuet.  Not  I,  till  I  have  sheatb'd 

My  rapier  in  his  bosom,  and,  withal, 

Thmst  those  reproachful  speeches  down  his  throat, 

That  he  bath  breath'd  in  my  dishonour  here. 
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Cm.  For  th&t  I  am  prepar'd,  and  full  resoWd, 

Foul-Bpoken  coward,  that  UiaDd'KBt  with  thy  tongue. 

And  with  thy  weapon  oQthing  dar'et  perform. 
Aaboh.  Away,  I  aay ! 

Now,  by  the  gods  that  warlike  Goths  adore. 

This  petty  brabble  will  undo  us  all ! 

Why,  lords, — and  think  you  not  how  dangeroos 

It  is  to  jet  upon  a  prince's  right? 

What,  is  Lavinia  then  become  so  loose, 

Or  Baseianus  so  degenerate, 

That  for  her  love  snch  qnarrela  may  be  broach'd. 

Without  coDtrolment,  justice,  or  revenge  ? 

Toung  lords,  beware ;  and  should  the  empress  know 

This  discord's  ground,  the  music  would  not  please. 
Cbt.  I  care  not,  I,  knew  she,  and  all  the  world, 

I  love  Lavinia  more  than  all  the  world. 
Dbhbt.  Youngling,  learn  thou  to  make  some  meaner  choice : 

Lavinia  is  thine  elder  brother's  hope. 
AiBON.  Why,  are  ye  mad  ?  or  know  ye  not,  in  Borne, 

How  furious  and  impatient  they  be. 

And  cannot  brook  competitors  in  love  "t 

I  tell  you,  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deaths 

By  this  device.     • 
Chi.-  Aaron,  a  thousand  deaths  would  I  propose. 

To  achieve  her  whom  I  do  love. 
Aaxon.  To  achieve  her,  how  ? 

DSMRT.  Why  mak'st  thou  it  so  strange  ? 

She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd ; 

She  b  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won ; 

She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  must  be  lov'd. 

What,  man  I  more  water  glideth  by  the  mill 

Than  wota  the  miller  of;  and  easy  it  is 

Of  a  cut  loaf  to  steal  a  shive,  we  know : 

Though  Basaianns  be  the  emperor's  brother. 

Better  than  he  have  worn  Vulcan's  badge. 
A&BON.  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Satnrninus  may. 
Deukt.  Then  why  should  he  despair  that  knows  to  court  it 

With  words,  fair  looks,  and  liberality  ? 

What,  hast  not  thou  full  often  struck  a  doe, 

And  borne  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nose? 
AiBON.  Why,  then,  it  seems,  some  certain  snatch  or  so 

Would  serve  your  turns. 
Chi.  Ay,  so  the  turn  were  serv'd. 

Deket.  Aaron,  thou  hast  hit  it. 
Aabok.  Would  you  had  hit  it  too, 
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Then  should  not  vie  be  tir'd  with  this  ado. 
Why,  hark  je,  hark  ye,  and  are  you  such  fools 
To  square  foithis?  would  it  offend  you  then 
That  both  should  speed*  ? 

Chi.  Faith,  not  me. 

Deuet.  Nor  me,  so  I  were  one. 

Aabon.  For  shame,  be  friends,  and  join  for  that  yon  jar. 
T  is  policy  and  stratagem  mnst  do 
That  yon  afiect,  and  so  moat  yon  resolve 
That  what  you  cannot  as  yon  would  achieve 
You  must  perforce  accomplish  as  you  may : 
Take  this  of  me,  Lucrece  was  not  more  chaste 
Than  this  Larinia,  Bassianus'  Jove. 
A  speedier  course  than  **  ling'ring  laQgoishment 
Must  we  pursue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 
My  lords,  a  solemn,  bunting  is  in  hand ; 
There  will  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop  : 
The  forest  walks  are  wide  and  spacioue. 
And  many  unfrequented  plots  there  are. 
Fitted  by  kind  for  rape  and  villainy: 
Single  yoo  thither  then  this  dainty  doe. 
And  strike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words : 
This  way,  or  not  at  all,  stand  you  in  hope.  • 

Come,  come,  onr  emprees,  with  her  eacred'  wit, 
To  villainy  and  vengeance  consecrate, 
Will  we  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend ; 
And  she  shall  file  our  engines  with  advice, 
That  will  not  suffer  you  to  square  yoniselves. 
But  to  your  wishes'  height  advance  you  both. 
The  emperor's  court  is  like  the  house  of  feme, 
The  palace  full  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears : 
The  woods  are  ruthless,  dreadful,  deaf,  and  dull : 
There  speak,  and  strike,  brave  boys,  and  take  your  turns. 
There  serve  your  lust,  shadow'd  from  heaven's  eye. 
And  revel  in  Lavinia's  treasuiy. 

Cai.  Thy  counsel,  lad,  smells  of  no  cowardice, 

Deuet.  Sit  fat  out  nefat,  till  I  find  the  stream 
To  cool  this  heat,  a  chann  to  calm  these  fits, 
Ftr  Stt/ffa,  per  manst  whor. 
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SCENE  11.— A  Forat. 

Enter  Tims  Ahdbonious,  Am  three  Sons,  ami  Mabcus,  maldng  a  twite  with 
hounds  and  hams. 
Tn.  The  hunt  is  up,  the  mom  is  bright  and  gr&j. 
The  fields  axe  fragrant,  and  the  woods  are  green ; 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  make  a  ba^. 
And  wake  the  emperor  and  his  lovely  bride, 
And  rouse  the  prince,  and  ring  a  hunter's  peal, 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noise. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  is  onrs, 
To  attend  the  emperor's  person  carefully : 
I  have  been  trouUed  in  my  sleep  this  n^ht, 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  bath  inspir'd. 

Here  a  cry  of  koundt,  and  wind  honu  in  a  peal ;  then  enter  SATURNitirs,  Tahoba, 

Bassiasus,  Latinia,  Chiron,  DEUETSins,  and  their  AUendanU. 
Tit.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  nuyesty  ; 

Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good. 

I  promised  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 
Sat.  And  you  have  rung  it  lustily,  my  lords ; 

Somewhat  too  early  for  new-married  ladies. 
Bab.  Lavinia,  how  say  you  ? 
Lat.  I  say  no : 

I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 
Sat.  Come  on,  then ;  horse  and  chariots  let  us  have. 

And  to  our  sport :  madam,  now  shaU  ye  see 

Our  Roman  hunting. 
Marc.  I  have  dc^,  my  lordt 

Will  rouse  the  proudest  panther  in  the  chase, 

And  climb  the  highest  promontory  top. 
Trr.  And  I  have  horse  wilt  follow  where  the  game 

Makes  way,  and  run  like  Bwallows  o'er  the  plain. 
Dehet.  Chiron,  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  horse  nor  hound; 

But  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  ground.  \BamMt. 

SCENE  III.— r^a  Form. 
Enter  Aaeon. 
Aabom.  Be  that  had  wit  would  think  that  I  had  none. 
To  bury  so  much  gold  under  a  tree, 
And  never  after  to  inherit  it. 
Let  him  that  thinks  of  me  so  al(jectly 
Enow  that  this  gold  must  coin  a  stratagem. 
Which,  cunningly  effected,  will  beget  ' 
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A  very  excellent  piece  of  viUainj: 

And  so  repose,  sneet  gold,  for  their  unrest, 

That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  empress'  chest. 

Enter  Tamoba. 

Tak.  M;  lovely  Aaron,  irherefore  look'et  thou  sad. 
When  eTsrjfthit^  doth  make  a  gleeful  boast? 
The  birds  chant  melody  on  every  bush  ; 
The  snake  lies  rolled  in  the  cheerful  sun ; 
The  green  leaves  quiver  with  the  cooling  wind. 
And  make  a  checker'd  shadow  on  the  ground : 
Under  their  siveet  shade,  Aaron,  let  us  sit. 
And,  whilst  the  babbling  echo  mocks  the  hounds. 
Replying  shrilly  to  the  well-tun 'd  horns. 
As  if  a  double  hunt  were  heard  at  once, 
Let  us  sit  down  and  mark  their  yelping*  noise : 
And,  after  conflict  such  as  was  suppos'd 
The  wand 'ring  prince  and  Dido  once  enjoy'd 
When  with  a  happy  storm  they  were  surpris'd. 
And  curtain 'd  with  a  counsel -keeping  cave, 
W^e  may,  each  wreathed  in  the  other's  arms. 
Our  pastimes  dohe,  possess  a  golden  slumber. 
While  hounds,  and  boms,  and  sweet  melodious  birds. 
Be  unto  us  as  is  a  nurse's  song 
Of  lullaby,  to  bring  her  babe  asleep. 

Aahoh.  Madam,  though  Venus  govern  your  desires, 
Saturn  is  dominator  over  mine : 
What  signifies  my  deadly  standing  eye, 
My  silence,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy. 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair,  that  now  uncurls 
Even  as  an  adder  when  she  doth  unroll 
To  do  some  fatal  execution  ? 
No,  madam,  these  are  no  venereal  signs ; 
Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand. 
Blood  and  revenge  are  hammering  in  my  head. 
Hark,  Tamora,  the  empress  of  my  soul. 
Which  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  rests  in  thee. 
This  is  the  day  of  doom  for  Bassianus; 
His  Philomel  must  lose  her  tongue  to-day; 
Thy  BODS  make  pillage  of  her  chastity. 
And  wash  their  hands  in  Bassianus'  blood. 
Seest  thou  this  letter?  take  it  up,  I  pray  thee, 
And  give  the  king  this  fatal-plotted  scroll. 
Now  question  me  no  more ;  we  are  espied : 

•  Ye^aig.    So  the  ToUo— ooDUDon]]',  jwUvif  • 
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Here  comes  a  parcel  of  our  hopeful  booty, 
Which  dreads  not  jet  their  lives'  destructioo. 

EnUr  Bassia^ds  ani£  Latihia. 

Tah.  Ah,  mj  sweet  Moor,  sweeter  to  me  than  life  t 
Aabom.  No  more,  great  empress,  Bassianus  comes. 

Be  cross  with  him ;  and  I  11  go  fetch  thy  sods 

To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatsoe'er  tbey  be.  [Emt. 

Bass.  Who  have  we  here?  Rome's  royal  empress, 

Unfamisb'd  of  our  well -beseeming  troop  ? 

Or  is  it  Dian,  habited  like  her. 

Who  hath  abaodoned  her  holy  groves. 

To  see  the  general  hunting  in  this  forest? 
Tax.  Saucy  controller  of  our  private  steps, 

Had  I  the  power  that  some  say  Dian  had. 

Thy  temples  should  be  planted  presently 

With  homs  as  was  Action's,  and  the  hounds 

Should  drive  upon  thy  nen-trausformed  limbs,  ' 

Unmaimerly  intruder  as  thou  art ! 
Lay,  Under  your  patience,  gentle  empress, 

"T  is  thought  you  have  a  goodly  gift  in  homing. 

And  to  be  doubted  that  your  Moor  and  you 

Are  singled  forth  to  try  eiperiments : 

Jove  shield  your  husbajid  from  bis  bounds  to-day; 

T  is  pity  they  should  take  him  for  a  stag. 
Bass.  Believe  me,  queen,  your  swarth  Cimmerian 

Doth  make  your  honour  of  bis  body's  hue. 

Spotted,  detested,  and  abominable. 

Why  are  you  sequestered  from  all  your  train  ? 

Dismounted  from  your  snow-white  goodly  steed. 

And  wander'd  hither  to  an  obscure  plot, 

Accompanied  but*  vrith  a  barbarous  Moor, 

If  foul  desire  had  not  conducted  you? 
Lat.  And,  being  intercepted  in  your  sport, 

Great  reason  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 

For  sanciness  ;  1  pray  jou,  let  us  hence, 

And  let  her  ^joy  her  raven- colour 'd  love ; 

This  valley  fits  the  purpose  passing  well. 
Bass.  The  king,  my  brother,  shall  have  notice  of  thia- 
Lat.  Ay,  for  these  slips  have  made  him  noted  long ; 

Good  king,  to  be  so  mightily  abused ! 
Tam.  Why  have  I"*  patience  to  endure  all  this? 
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Enter  CeniON  and  Demetbits. 

Dehbt.  How  now,  dear  sovereign,  and  oar  gracioua  mother, 

Wh;  doth  your  highneBS  look  so  pale  and  wan  ? 
Tlau.  Have  I  not  reason,  think  you,  to  look  pale  ? 

These  two  have  'tic'd  me  hither  to  this  place, 

A  barren  detested  vale,  you  see  it  is ; 

The  treae,  though  Bummer,  yet  forlorn  and  lean, 

O'ercome  with  moss  and  baleful  misseltoe. 

Here  never  shiues  the  tnm ;  here  nothing  breeds. 

Unless  the  nightly  owl,  or  &tal  raven : 

And  when  th^  show'd  me  this  abhorred  pit. 

They  told  me  here,  at  dead  time  of  the  night, 

A  thousand  fiends,  a  thousand  hissing  snakes. 

Ten  thousand  swelling  toads,  as  many  urchins. 

Would  make  such  fearful  and  confused  cries, 

As  any  mortal  body,  bearing  it, 

Should  straight  fall  mad,  or  else  die  suddenly. 

No  sooner  had  they  told  this  hellish  tale. 

But  straight  they  told  me  they  would  bind  me  here. 

Unto  the  body  of  a  dismal  yew, 

And  leave  me  to  this  miserable  death. 

And  then  they  call'd  me  foul  adulteress. 

Lascivious  Goth,  and  all  the  bitterest  terms 

That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  such  effect 

And  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come. 

This  vengeance  on  me  had  tbey  executed : 

Bevenge  it,  as  you  love  your  mother's  life, 

Or  be  ye  not  henceforth  coll'd  my  children. 
Dbmet.  This  is  a  witness  that  I  am  thy  son.  [Stabs  him. 

Chi.  And  this  for  me  struck  home  to  show  my  strength.        [Stabs  him  likmem. 
L^y.  Ay,  come,  Semiramis, — nay,  barbarous  Tamora  I 

For  no  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own. 
Tah.  Give  me  thy  poniard ;  you  shall  know,  my  boys. 

Your  mother's  hand  shall  right  your  mother's  wrong. 
DSHET.  Stay,  madam;  here  is  more  belongs  to  her; 

First  thresh  the  com,  then  after  burn  the  straw ; 

This  minion  stood  upon  her  chastity. 

Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyally. 

And,  with  that  pamted  hope,  braves  your  mightiness : 

And  shall  she  cany  this  unto  her  grave  ? 
Chi.  And  if  she  do,  I  would  I  were  an  eunuch. 

Drag  hence  her  husband  to  some  secret  hole. 

And  make  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  oui  lust. 
Tah.  But  when  ye  have  the  honey  you  desire. 
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Let  not  this  misp  outlive  us  both  tc  sting. 
Cm.  I  warrant  joa,  madam,  we  will  make  that  sore. 

Come,  mbtress,  now  perforce  we  will  enjoy 

That  nice  preserved  honest;  of  jours. 
L&T.  Oh,  Tamora !  thou  bear'st  a  woman's  facfr— 
Tui.  I  will  not  hear  her  speak ;  away  with  her ! 
Lat.  Sweet  lords,  entreat  her  hear  me  bat  a  word. 
Dehet.  Listen,  fiur  madam ;  let  it  be  your  gloi; 

To  see  her  tears,  but  be  your  heart  to  them 

As  unrelenting  Qint  to  drops  of  rain. 
Lay.  When  did  the  tiger's  young  ones  teach  the  dam  ? 

O,  do  not  learn  her  wrath ;  she  taught  it  thee. 

The  milk  thou  suck'st  firom  her  did  turn  to  marble ; 

Even  at  thy  teat  thou  hadst  thy  tyranny. 

Yet  every  mother  breeds  not  sons  alike ; 

Do  thou  entreat  her  show  a  woman  pity. 
Cm.  What!  wouldst  thou  have  me  prove  myself  a  bastard? 
L&T.  T  is  true ;  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark : 

Yet  have  1  heard,^-oh  could  I  find  it  now  I — 

The  lion,  mov'd  with  pity,  did  endure 

To  have  hia  princely  paws  par'd  all  away. 

Some  say  that  ravens  foster  forlorn  children, 

The  whilst  their  own  birds  famish  in  their  ueBts  : 

Oh,  be  to  me,  though  thy  hard  heart  say  no. 

Nothing  BO  kind,  but  something  pitiful  I 
Tau.  I  know  not  what  it  means ;  away  with  her. 
Lav.  Oh  let  me  teach  thee !     For  my  father's  sake. 

That  gave  thee  life  when  well  he  might  have  slain  thee. 

Be  not  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  ears. 
Tah.  Hadst  thou  in  person  ne'er  offended  mo, 

Even  for  his  sake  am  I  pitiless. 

Remember,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  vun. 

To  save  your  brother  from  the  sacrifice ; 

But  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent : 

Therefore,  away  with  her,  and  use  her  as  you  will ; 

The  worse  to  her,  the  better  lov'd  of  me. 
Lat.  Oh  Tamora,  be  call'd  a  gentle  queen, 

And  with  thine  own  hands  kill  me  in  this  place : 

For  t  is  not  life  that  I  have  be^'d  so  long ; 

Poor  I  was  slain  when  Bassianns  died. 
Tau.  What  begg'st  thon  then  ?  fond  woman,  let  me  go. 
Lat.  "T  is  present  death  I  beg;  and  one  thing  more. 

That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell : 

Ob,  keep  me  from  their  worse  than  kilUng  lust, 

And  tumble  me  into  some  loathsome  pit, 
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Where  never  man'a  eye  mny  behold  my  body ; — 

Do  this,  and  be  a  charitable  murderer. 
Tiu.  So  should  I  rob  my  sweet  sods  of  their  fee. 

No,  let  them  satiefy  their  lust  on  thee. 
Dekbt.  Away,  for  thou  bast  atay'd  us  here  too  long. 
Lat.  No  grace t — no  womanhood!  Ah,  beastly  creature. 

The  blot  and  enemy  to  our  geuend  name ! 

Confusion  fiiU^^ 
Chi.  Nay,  then  1 11  stop  your  mouth ;  bring  thou  hex  husband : 

[Droffging  off  Latihu. 

This  ia  the  hole  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him. 
Tau.  Farewell,  mj  sons ;  eee  that  yea  make  her  sure : 

Ne'er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed, 

Till  all  the  Audronici  be  made  away : 

Now  will  I  hence  to  seek  my  lovely.  Moor, 

And  let  my  spleenful  sons  this  trull  defiour.  {EaU. 

SCENE  lY.—Th*  Form. 
Enter  Aaboh,  wUh  Qdintus  and  Maktius. 
Aaboh.  Come  on,  my  lords,  the  better  foot  before : 

Straight  will  I  bring  you  to  the  loathsome  pit, 

Where  I  espied  the  panther  fast  asleep. 
QcnNT.  My  sight  is  very  dull,  whate'er  it  bodes. 
Mart.  And  mine,  I  pramiae  you ;  were 't  not  for  shame. 

Well  could  I  leave  our  eport  to  sleep  awhile.        [UixnvBfaUt  into  th4p^ 
QniHT.  What,  art  thou  fallen  ?  What  subtle  hole  ie  this. 

Whose  month  is  cover  d  with  rude  growing  briers. 

Upon  whose  leaves  are  drops  of  new-shed  blood, 

Ab  fresh  as  morning's  dew  distill'd  on  flowers? 

A  very  fatal  place  it  seems  to  me : 

Speak,  brother,  hast  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fall  ? 
Mart.  0  brother,  with  the  dismall'st  object  hurt* 

That  ever  eye  with  s^ht  made  heart  lament. 
Aaron.  [Aiide.]  Now  will  I  fetch  the  king  to  find  them  here, 

That  he  thereby  may  have  a  likely  guesa, 

How  these  were  they  that  made  sway  bis  brother.  [£#tt- 

Mart.  Why  dost  not  comfort  me  and  help  me  out 

From  this  unhallow'd  and  blood-stained  hole? 
QuiHT.  I  am  surprised  with  an  uncouth  fear ; 

A  chilling  sweat  o'erruns  my  trembling  joints ; 

My  heart  suspects  more  than  mine  eye  can  see. 
Mart.  To  prove  thon  hast  a  tme-divining  heart, 

Aaron  and  thou  look  down  into  this  den. 
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And  see  a  fearliil  sight  of  blood  and  death. 

Qdint.  Aaron  is  gone,  and  my  compassionato  heart 
Will  not  permit  mine  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing  whereat  it  trembles  by  Burmise : 
O,  tell  me  bow  it  ia,  for  ne'er  till  now 
Was  I  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

Mabt.  Lord  Bassianus  lies  embrued  here. 
All  on  a  heap,  like  to  a  slaughter'd  lamb. 
In  this  detested,  dark,  blood -drinking  pit. 

QniKT.  If  it  be  dark,  how  dost  thou  know  't  is  he  ? 

Mabt.  Upon  his  bloody  finger  be  doth  wear 
A  precions  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole : 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  some  monument. 
Doth  shine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthly  cheeks. 
And  shows  the  ragged  entrails  of  this  pit : 
So  pale  did  shine  the  moon  on  Pyramus, 
When  he  by  night  lay  bath'd  in  maiden  blood. 
O,  brother,  help  me  with  thy  Minting  band, — 
If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath, — 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  receptacle, 
Aa  hateful  as  Cocytus'  misty  mouth. 

Qdiht.  Beach  me  thy  hand,  that  I  may  help  thee  out ; 
Or,  wanting  strength  to  do  thee  so  much  good, 
I  may  be  pluck'd  into  the  swallowing  womb 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  Bassianus'  grave. 
I  have  no  strength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 

Mabt.  Nor  I  no  strength  to  climb  without  thy  help. 

QniHT.  Thy  band  once  more ;  I  will  not  loose  again. 
Till  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below : 
Thou  const  not  come  to  me,  I  come  to  thee. 

Enter  Satubninds  and  Aabok. 

Sat.  Along  with  me: — 1 11  see  what  hole  is  here. 
And  what  he  ie  that  now  is  leap'd  into  it. 
Say,  who  art  thou  that  lately  didst  descend 
Into  this  gaping  hollow  of  the  oarth? 

Uabt.  The  unhappy  son  of  old  Andronicus, 
Brought  hither  in  a  most  unlucky  hour. 
To  find  thy  brother  Bassianus  dead. 

Sat.  My  brother  dead?  I  know  thou  dost  but  jest: 
He  and  his  lady  both  are  at  the  lodge. 
Upon  the  north  side  of  this  pleasant  chase ; 
T  is  not  an  hour  since  I  left  him  there. 

Mart.  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  alive. 
But  out,  alas  I  here  have  we  found  him  dead. 
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Sntff-  Taxoba,  Amdhohiods,  and  Litoios. 
Tav.  Where  is  m;  lord  the  kiiig? 
Bat.  Here,  Tamora,  though  gri«T'd  with  killing  grief. 
Tuf.  Where  is  thy  brother  BasBianiifi? 
Sat.  Now  to  the  bottom  doet  thon  search  my  wound; 

Poor  Basaiaous  here  lies  murthered. 
Tah.  Then  all  too  late  I  bring  this  fatal  writ, 

The  Gomplot  of  this  timeless  tragedy ; 

And  wonder  greatly  that  man's  face  can  fold 

In  pleasing  smiles  sach  muiderona  tyranny.     [Sht  ffiva  SAXintinKX  a  Uttar. 

Satobkinub  readi  the  Utter. 

"  An  if  we  nuu  to  meet  him  handsomely, — 
Sweet  huntsmui,  Bmuuku  't  b  we  meui, — 
Do  thou  M  much  u  dig  the  grave  for  him ; 
Thou  know'st  our  meaning :  Iiook  for  thy  reward 
AmoDg  the  nettles  at  the  elder-tree, 
Which  Of  ershades  the  mouth  of  that  same  pit, 
Where  we  decreed  to  bury  Bassianua. 
Do  this,  and  purchase  us  thy  lasting  Mends." 
Sat.  Oh  Tamoia,  was  e»er  heard  the  like? 
This  is  the  pit,  and  this  the  elder-tree : 
Look,  sirs,  if  yon  can  find  the  huntsman  out, 
That  should  have  murther'd  Bassianua  here. 
Aaboh.  My  gracious  lord,  here  is  the  bag  of  gold. 
Sat.  Two  of  thy  whelpa  [to  Titdh],  fell  cure  of  bloody  kind. 
Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  life : 
Sirs,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prison ; 
There  let  them  bide  until  we  have  devia'd 
Some  never-heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them. 
Tak.  What,  are  they  in  this  pit  ?  oh  wondrous  thing  t 

How  easily  murther  is  discovered ! 
Tit.  EUgh  emperor,  upon  my  feeble  knee, 
I  beg  this  boon,  with  teara  not  l^htly  shed. 
That  this  fell  fimlt  of  my  accursed  sons, 
Accursed,  if  the  fault  be  prov'd  in  them,— 
Bat.  If  it  be  prov'd  I  you  see  it  ia  apparent. 

Who  found  this  letter,  Tamora,  was  it  yon? 
Tah.  Andronions  himself  did  take  it  up. 
Tit.  I  did,  my  lord ;  yet  let  me  be  their  bail : 
For  by  my  fiither's  reverent  tomb  I  vow 
They  shall  be  ready  at  your  highness'  will. 
To  answer  their  suspicion  with  their  lives. 
Sat.  Thou  sbalt  not  bail  them,  see  thou  follow  me. 

Some  bring  the  murther'd  body,  some  the  murtherers :  _^      ' 

' ^^^l^Goo^^k' 
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Let  them  cot  speak  a  word,  the  guilt  is  plain ; 

For,  by  my  soul,  were  there  worse  end  than  death. 

That  end  upon  them  should  be  executed. 
Tah.  AndronicoB,  I  will  entreat  the  king : 

Fear  not  thy  sons;  they  shall  do  well  enough. 
Trr.  Gome,  Ladus,  come ;  stay  not  to  talk  with  them.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— The  Forett. 

Enter  Dbhetbetis  and  Chiroh,  mtk  Latinia,  her  hands  cut  off,  and  her  tongue 

cut  out. 
Deket.  So  now  go  tell,  an  if  thy  tongue  can  speak, 

Who  't  was  that  out  thy  tongue  and  ransh'd  thee. 
Chi.  Write  down  thy  mind,  bewray  thy  meaning  so, 

An  if  thy  sttimps  will  let  thee  play  the  scribe. 
Dehet.  See,  how  with  signs  and  tekens  she  can  scrowl. 
Chi.  Go  home,  call  for  sweet  water,  wash  thy  hands. 
Dembt.  She  hath  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands  to  wash ; 

And  so,  let 's  leave  her  to  her  silent  walks. 
Cm.  An  't  were  my  cause*,  I  should  go  hang  myself. 
Dehet.  If  thou  hadst  hands  te  help  thee  knit  the  cord. 

[Exeunt  Deuetrius  and  Cbibok. 
Enter  Uabcdb, /rom  hunting. 
Mabc.  Who  is  this?  my  niece,  that  Sies  away  so  fast? 

Cousin,  a  word ;  where  is  your  husband? 

If  I  do  dream,  would  all  my  wealth  would  wake  me  ! 

If  I  da  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  down. 

That  I  may  slumber  in  eternal  sleep ! 

Speak,  gentle  niece ;  what  stem  ungentle  hands 

Have  lopp'd,  and  hew'd,  and  made  thy  body  hare 

Of  her  two  branches,  those  sweet  ornaments 

Whose  circling  shadows  kings  have  sought  to  sleep  in, 

And  might  not  gain  so  great  a  happiness 

As  half  thy  love  ?  why  dost  not  speak  to  me  ? 

Alas,  a  crimson  river  of  warm  blood, 

Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  Btlrr'd  with  wind. 

Doth  rise  and  fall  between  thy  rosed  lips. 

Coming  and  going  with  thy  honey  breath. 

But  sure  some  Terens  hath  defloured  thee. 

And,  leet  thoD  shouldst  detect  him,  cut  thy  tongue. 

Ah,  now  thoa  tnm'st  avniy  thy  face  for  shame ! 

And,  notwithstanding  all  this  lose  of  blood. 

As  from  a  conduit  with  their  issuing  spoute, 

■  Ciwn.    So  tbe  old  editions.    In  ouMbm  eopie*,  «aM.  .-,  . 
— LI  iiju,  i.LiOO'jk'— 


TITUB  AKDBONICOa.  [aCT  H. 


Tet  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan's  face, 

Bloshiag  to  be  encoanter'd  wilb  a  cloud. 

Shall  I  speak  for  tbee?  shall  I  say,  't  is  so? 

0  that  I  knew  thy  heart,  and  knew  the  beaat. 

That  I  might  rail  at  him  to  ease  my  mind ! 

Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  o^en  stopp'd. 

Both  bum  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  ia. 

Fair  Philomela,  she  but  lost  her  tongue. 

And  in  a  tedious  sampler  sew'd  her  mind. 

But,  lovely  niece,  that  mean  is  cut  from  thee ; 

A  craftier  Tereus  host  thou  met  withal*. 

And  he  hath  cut  those  pretty  fingers  off, 

That  could  hare  better  sew'd  than  Philomel. 

Oh  1  had  the  monster  seen  those  lUj  hands 

Tremble  like  aspen -leaves  upon  a  lute, 

And  make  the  silken  strings  delight  to  kiss  them. 

He  would  not  then  have  touch 'd  them  for  his  life. 

Or  had  he  heard  the  heavenly  harmony 

Which  that  sweet  tongue  hath  made, 

He  would  have  dropp'd  his  knife,  and  fell  asleep, 

As  Cerberus  at  the  Thracian  poet's  feet. 

Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  father  blind ; 

For  such  a  sight  will  blind  a  father's  eye ; 

One  hour's  storm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads ; 

What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  eyes? 

Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  thee ; 

Oh,  conld  our  mourning  ease  thy  misety ! 

uin,  haat  Ibaa  aieC" 
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ACT   III. 

SCENE  I. — Rome.    A  Sutet. 

EnUr  At  Judges  and  Senators,  wi(&  MABme  and  QtmiTUB  hownd,  patting  on 
tkt  ttage  U>  tht  place  of  txecutitm ;  and  Titds  going  b^ora,  pttading. 

Tjt.  Hear  me,  grave  fathers  I  noble  tribunes,  stay ! 
For  pi^  of  mine  age,  vhose  youth  was  spent 
In  dangerous  nare,  whilst  you  securely  slept; 
For  all  my  blood  in  Rome's  great  quarrel  shed ; 
For  all  the  frosty  nights  that  I  have  watch 'd ; 
And  for  these  bitter  tears,  which  now  yon  see 
Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks ; 
Be  pitiful  to  my  condemned  sons, 
Whose  souls  are  not  corrupted,  as  't  is  thought. 
For  two-and-twenty  sons  I  never  wept, 
Becaose  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  bed. 

[ANDBONicns  Uei  down,  and  the  Judges  jpou  b^  Aim. 
For  these,  tribunes  »,  in  the  dost  I  write 
My  heart's  deep  languor,  and  my  soul's  sad  tears : 
Let  my  tears  Sbsnch  the  earth's  dry  appetite ; 

■  miona  rouli  "  good  tribtmeB." 
TUOEDIES.— TOL.  It.  ,1  zefl  L^^OOgie 
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Mj  sons'  sweet  blood  will  make  it  shame  and  blush.  | 
[Eieeunt  Senators,  Tribunee,  and  PiuoiMn.      | 

0  earth,  I  will  befriend  thee  more  witli  rain,  i 
That  shall  distil  from  these  two  ancient  ruins, 

Than  jouth&l  April  shall  with  all  his  showers.  j 
In  summer's  drongbt  1 11  drop  upon  thee  still ; 

In  winter,  with  wann  tears  I-'ll  melt  the  snow,  I 

And  keep  etemaL  epring'time  on  th^  face,  I 

So  thou  refuse  to  drink  my  dear  sons'  blood.  i 
Enter  Jjvciae,  vith  hit  waqxm  drown. 

Oh,  reverend  tribmee  t  oh,  gentle,  aged  men !  i 

Unbind  mj  sons,  reverse  the  doom  of  death ; 

And  let  me  eaj,  that  never  wept  before. 

My  teaia  are  now  prevailing  orators !  I 

Lvo.  Oh,  noble  fother,  yon  lament  in  vain ;  I 

The  tribunes  hear  yon  not,  no  man  is  by. 

And  yon  recount  your  sorrows  to  a  stone. 
Tit.  Ah,  Lucius,  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead : 

Grave  tribunes,  once  more  I  entreat  of  you ! 
Lno.  Uy  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  hears  you  speak. 
Tit.  Why,  'tis  no  matter,  oisn ;  if  they  did  hear 

They  would  not  mark  me :  oh,  if  they  did  bear. 

They  would  not  pity  me*:  I 

Therefore  I  tell  my  sorrows  bootless  <>  to  the  stones,  '  : 

Who,  though  they  cannot  answer  my  distress,  I 

Yet  in  some  sort  they  're  better  than  the  tribunes,  ! 

For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale : 

When  I  do  weep,  they,  humbly  at  my  feet,  ' 

Receive  my  tears,  and  seem  to  weep  with  me;  . 

And,  were  they  but  attired  in  grave  weeds,  ; 

Rome  could  afford  no  tribune  like  to  these.  -    I 

A  stone  is  as  soft  wax',  tribunes  more  hard  than  stones ; 

A  stone  is  silent,  and  offendeth  not;  i 

And  tribunes  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to  death.  ' 

But  wherefore  stand'st  thou  with  thy  weapon  drawn  ? 
Lno.  To  rescue  my  two  brothers  from  dieir  death : 

For  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  pronounc'd 

Hy  everlasting  doom  of  banishment. 

•  So  the  Gdio  ari62S.    Tbe  quarto  of  1600— 

"  Or,  ff  thoj  did  mark. 
They  would  not  pity  tne;  yet  lOud  I  mut. 
All  bootleai  nnto  then.'' 
Thaqurtoof  1611  omita  "  Yet  plead  I  mnit,"  bat  l«tldiu  "  All  boottew  uto  than." 
'  BooUtu  la  omitted  in  modnn  edlUona. 

*  Atm^ifax,    So  the  folio:  the  qnartoa,  "  ■oft  as  wax.* 
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Tit.  Oh,  happy  man,  they  have  befriended  thee: 
Why,  foolish  Lucius,  doat  thou  not  perceive 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wilderness  of  tigers? 
Tigers  must  prey;  and  Rome  affords  no  prey 
But  me  and  mine :  how  happy  art  thou,  then, 
From  these  devourers  to  be  banished  I 
But  who  cornea  with  our  brother  Marcos  here  ? 

Enlw  Ma&cus  and  Lavinia. 
Mabo.  Titus,  prepare  thy  noble*  ^es  to  weep, 
Or,  if  not  so,  thy  noble  heart  to  bi«ak ; 
I  bring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  age. 
Tit.  Will  it  consume  me  ?    Let  me  see  it,  then. 
Mabo.  This  was  thy  daughter. 
Tjt.  Why,  Marcus,  so  she  is. 

Ldo.  Ah  me !  this  otject  kills  me. 
Tit.  Faint-hearted  boy,  arise  and  look  upon  her : 
Speak,  Lavinia,  what  accursed  band 
Hath  made  thee  handleaa  in  thy  father's  sight? 
What  fool  bath  added  water  to  the  sea  ? 
Or  brought  a  fagot  to  bright-burning  Troy  ? 
My  grief  was  at  the  height  before  thou  cam'st, 
And  now,  like  Nilus,  it  diadaineth  bounds : 
Give  me  a  sword,  I II  chop  off  my  hands  too ; 
For  they  have  fought  for  Rome,  and  all  in  vain ; 
And  they  have  nurs'd  this  woe,  in  feeding  life ; 
In  bootless  prayer  have  they  been  held  up. 
And  they  have  serv'd  ma  to  eiTectless  use. 
Now  all  the  service  I  require  of  them 
Is  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other. 
T  is  well,  Lavinia,  that  tiion  hast  no  hands; 
For  hands,  to  do  Rome  service,  are  but  vain. 
Luo.  Speak,  gentle  sister,  who  hath  mortyr'd  thee? 
Mabo.  Oh,  that  delightful  engine  of  her  thoughts. 
That  blabb'd  them  with  such  pleasing  eloquence, 
la  torn  from  forth  that  pret^  hollow  cage. 
Where,  like  a  sweet  melodious  bird,  it  sung 
Sweet  varied  notes,  enchanting  evety  ear. 
Luc.  Oh,  say  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  this  deed  ? 
Mabo.  Oh,  thus  1  found  her,  atraying  in  the  park. 
Seeking  to  bide  herself,  as  doth  the  deer 
That  hath  receiv'd  some  nnrecuring  wound. 
TiT.  It  was  my  deer;  and  be  that  wounded  her 
Bath  hurt  me  more  than  had  he  kill'd  me  dead : 

•  NotU.    Tbe  commoQ  reading  \*  i^vd. 
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For  now  I  stand  aa  one  upon  a  rock, 
EnTiron'd  with  a  wildemeae  of  sea, 

Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  ware  hy  mtTe, 

Expecting  ever  when  some  enriouB  aorge 

Will  in  bis  brinish  bowels  awallon  him. 

This  waj  to  death  my  wretched  aons  are  gone ; 

Here  stands  mj  other  son,  a  banish'd  man ; 

And  here  mj  brother,  weeping  at  mj  woes : 

But  that  which  gives  mj  soul  the  greatest  sponi 

Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  my  sonl. 

Had  I  but  seen  thy  picture  in  this  plight 

It  would  have  madded  me :  what  shall  I  do 

Now  I  behold  thy  lively  body  bo  ? 

Thou  hast  no  hands  to  wipe  away  thy  tears. 

Nor  tongue  to  tell  me  who  hath  martyr'd  thee : 

Thy  husband  be  ia  dead,  and  for  his  death 

Thy  brothers  are  eondemn'd,  and  dead  by  this. 

Look,  Marcns  I  ah,  son  Lucius,  look  on  her ! 

When  I  did  name  her  brotheis,  then  fresh  tears 

Stood  OD  her  oheeka,  as  doth  the  honey-dew 

Upon  a  gather'd  lily  almost  wither'd. 
Maso.  Perchance,  she  weeps  because  they  kill'd  her  hosband : 

Perchance,  because  she  knows  them  innocent. 
Tit.  If  they  did  kill  thy  husband,  then  be  joyful. 

Because  the  law  hath  ta'en  revenge  on  them. 

No,  no,  they  would  not  do  so  fool  a  deed ; 

Witness  the  sorrow  tlutt  their  sister  makes. 

Gentle  Lavinia,  let  me  kiss  tliy  lips. 

Or  make  .some  sign  how  I  may  do  thee  ease: 

Shall  thy  good  nncle,  and  ^y  brother  Lucios, 

And  thou,  and  I,  sit  round  about  some  fountain, 

I^ooking  all  downwards  to  behold  our  cheeks 

How  they  are  atain'd  like*  meadows  yet  not  dry 

With  miry  slime  left  on  them  by  a  Sood? 

And  in  the  fountain  shsll  we  gaze  so  long 

Till  the  fresh  taste  be  taken  from  that  clearness. 

And  made  &  brine-pit  with  our  bitter  teaia  ? 

Or  shall  we  cut  away  our  bauds,  like  thine  ? 

Or  shall  we  bite  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  shows 

Pass  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  days  ? 

What  shall  we  do  ?  let  us  that  have  our  tongues 

Plot  some  device  of  further  miseiy 

To  make  ns  wonder'd  at  in  time  to  come. 
Ltjc.  Sweet  father,  cease  your  tears ;  for  at  your  grief 
'  Liht.    The  old  oofdM  have  in.    Bmre  mai 
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S«o  how  mj  wretched  sister  sobs  and  weepa. 
Mabo.  Patience,  dear  niece ;  good  Titus,  dry  thine  ^es. 
Trr.  Ah,  Marcos,  Marcos  I  brother,  well  I  wote 

Thy  nqikin  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mine. 

For  thou,  poor  man,  hast  drown'd  it  with  iMne  own. 
Luc.  Ah,  my  Lavinia,  I  will  wipe  thy  cheeks. 
Tit.  Maik,  Marcns,  mark  I  I  understand  her  signs ; 

Had  she  a  tongoe  to  speak,  now  woold  she  say 

That  to  her  brother  which  I  said  to  thee. 

His  napkin,  with  his  true  tears  all  bewet, 

Can  do  no  service  on  her  sorrowful  cheeks. 

Oh,  what  a  sympathy  of  woe  is  this ; 

As  far  from  help  as  Umbo  is  from  bliss ! 

Enter  Aabon. 
AutON.  Titus  Andronicus,  my  lord  the  emperor 

Sends  thee  this  word,  that  if  thou  love  thy  sons. 

Let  Marcus,  Lucius,  or  thyself,  old  Titus, 

Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  o£f  your  hand, 

And  send  it  to  the  king :  he,  for  the  same, 

Will  send  Ihee  hither  both  thy  sons  alive. 

And  that  shall  be  the  ransom  for  their  fiiult. 
Tit.  Ob,  gradous  emperor !  oh,  gentle  Aaron  1 

Did  ever  raven  sing  so  like  a  lark. 

That  gives  sweet  tidings  of  the  sun's  uprise? 

With  all  my  heart,  1 11  send  the  emperor  my  hand : 

Good  Aaron,  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  off? 
Luc.  Stay,  father ;  for  that  noble  hand  of  thine. 

That  hath  tlirown  down  so  many  enemies. 

Shall  not  be  sent :  my  hand  wilt  serve  the  torn : 

My  youth  can  better  spare  my  blood  than  yoo, 

And  therefore  mine  shall  save  my  brothers'  lives. 
Mabg.  Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended  Rome, 

And  rear'd  aloft  the  bloody  battle-axe. 

Writing  destruction  on  the  enemy's  castle  *7 

Oh,  none  of  both  hut  are  of  high  desert : 

My  hand  hath  been  but  idle :  ]et  it  serve 

To  ransom  my  two  nephews  from  their  death. 

Then  have  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 
Aaboh.  Nay,  come,  agree  whose  hand  shall  go  along. 

For  fear  they  die  before  their  pardon  come. 
Mabo.  My  hand  shall  go. 

Luo.  By  heaven,  it  shall  not  go  t 

Trr.  Surs,  strive  no  more ;  such  wither'd  herbs  as  these 

•  Cailtt.    ThMbald  chaoged  Uiii  to  eaiqu*.    It  li  proteblf  put  for  Btronghold,  power. 
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Are  meet  for  plucking  up,  and  therefore  mine. 
Luo.  Sweet  father,  if  I  shall  be  thought  thy  son. 

Let  me  redeem  mjr  brothers  both  from  death. 
Marc.  And  for  our  father's  sake,  and  mother's  care. 

Now  let  me  show  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 
Trr.  Agree  between  you ;  I  will  spare  my  hand. 
Lnc.  Then  I  11  go  fetch  an  axe. 
Uaro.  But  I  will  use  the  axe, 

[ExmaU  Luains  and  Habcus. 
Tit.  Come  hither,  Aaron ;  I  'II  deceive  them  bath : 

Lend  me  thy  hand,  and  I  will  give  thee  mine. 
Aabon.  If  that  be  called  deceit,  I  will  be  honest. 

And  never,  whilst  I  live,  deceive  men  so : 

But  1 11  deceive  you  in  another  sort. 

And  that  you  '11  say,  ere  half  an  hour  pass.  [Asids. 

[He  cuto  off  Trros'f  hand. 
Enter  Luoius  and  Uaboub. 
Tit.  Now,  stay  your  strife :  what  shall  be  is  despatch'd : 

Oood  Aaron,  give  his  me^esty  my  hand, 

Tell  him,  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 

From  tboosaud  dangers :  bid  him  buiy  it : 

More  batb  it  merited,  that  let  it  have. 

As  for  my  sons,  say  I  account  of  them 

Aa  jewels  pnrchas'd  at  an  easy  price ; 

And  yet  dear  loo,  because  I  bought  mine  own. 
Aabon.  I  go,  AndronicQS ;  and,  for  thy  hand. 

Look  by-and'by  to  have  thy  sons  with  thee. 

Their  heads  I  mean:  oh,  how  this  villainy  \Atide. 

Doth  fat  me  with  the  very  thoughts  of  it! 

Let  fools  do  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  grace, 

Aaron  vrill  have  bis  soul  black  like  his  face !  [Eait 

Trr.  0,  here  I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  heaven. 

And  bow  this  feeble  min  to  the  earth : 

If  any  power  pities  vrretched  tears. 

To  that  I  call :  What,  wilt  *  thou  kneel  with  me  ?  [To  Latinia. 

Do,  then,  dear  heart,  for  heaven  shall  hear  our  prayers. 

Or  with  our  sighs  we  II  breathe  the  welkin  dim. 

And  stain  the  suu  with  fog,  as  sometime  clouds. 

When  they  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bosoms. 
Habo.  Oh  brother,  speak  with  possibilities  '>, 

And  do  not  break  into  these  deep  extremes.  ' 
Tit.  la  not  my  sorrow  deep,  having  no  bottom  ? 

Then  be  my  passions  bottomless  with  them. 

•  WiU,  in  the  falioj  the  quartos,  vwM. 

*  PonibUitiu,  In  the  fbLo,  and  quarto  of  1611.    That  of  IGOO, 
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Mabo.  Bat  yet,  let  reason  govern  th;  lament. 
Tit.  If  there  were  reaaon  for  these  miseries, 

Tfasn  into  limits  coald  I  bind  mj  woes : 

When  heaven  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  o'erflow? 

If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  sea  wax  mad, 

Threat'ning  the  welkin  with  his  big-swoU'n  face? 

And  wilt  thon  have  a  reason  for  this  coil  ? 

I  am  the  sea.    Hark  bow  her  sighs  do  blow  ■ : 

She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  tbe  earth : 

Then  must  m j  sea  be  moved  with  her  sighs ; 

Then  must  ray  earth  with  her  conliDaal  tears 

Become  a  deluge,  over6ow'd  and  drown'd: 

For  why  ?  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woes. 

But  like  a  drunkard  most  I  vomit  them. 

Then  give  me  leave,  for  losers  will  have  leave 

To  esse  their  stomachs  with  their  bitter  tongues. 

EfiUr  a  Messenger  mth  tteo  ktadt  and  a  hand. 
MnSKN.  Worthy  Andronicus,  ill  art  thou  repaid 

For  that  good  hand  tbou  sent'st  tbe  emperor : 

Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  sons. 

And  here  'a  thy  hand  in  scorn  to  thee  sent  back : 

Thf  griefs  their  sports :  thy  resolution  mock'd: 

That' woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes. 

More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death.  [£Mt. 

Habo.  Now  let  hot  .£tiia  cool  in  Sicily, 

And  be  my  heart  an  ever-bnming  hell : 

These  miseries  are  more  than  may  be  borne. 

To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doUi  ease  some  deal ; 

But  sorrow  flouted  at  is  double  death. 
Luc.  Ab,  that  this  sight  should  make  so  deep  a  wound, 

And  yet  detested  life  not  shrink  thereat ! 

That  ever  death  should  let  life  bear  his  name. 

Where  life  hath  no  more  interest  but  to  breathe  t         [Latimu  Umm  Tms. 
Mabo.  Alas,  poor  heart,  that  kiss  is  comfortless. 

As  frozen  water  to  a  starved  snake. 
Tit.  When  will  this  fearful  slumber  have  an  end? 
Mabo.  Now  farewell  flatteij:  Die  Andronicus ; 

Thou  dost  not  slumber :  see  tby  two  sons'  heads. 

Thy  warlike  hand ;  thy  mangled  daughter  here ; 

Tby  other  banish'd  son  with  this  dear  sight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodless ;  and  thy  brother,  I, 
Even  like  a  stony  imsge,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah,  now  no  more  will  I  control  my  **  griefs : 
■  Blaie,  In  Um  leoond  folio.    Tbe  suUcr  oopiM,  jbv. 
*  Jfy,  in  til  tbe  eulj  eo^m.    TheolMld  ehau^  it  to  %.    W«  aee  no  neoeultj  tot  dw  cbang*. 
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Beud  off  thy  aalreF  hair,  thj  other  hand 

Gnawii^;  vith  thy  teeth ;  and  be  this  dismal  sig^t 

The  clouog  np  of  oar  most  wretched  eyee : 

Now  is  a  time  to  storm ;  why  art  tbou  still  ? 
Tn.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Mabo.  Why  doat  thou  Uugh  ?  it  fits  not  with  this  hour. 
Tit.  Why,  I  hare  not  another  t^ar  to  shod : 

Besidee,  this  sorrow  is  an  enemy. 

And  wonld  nsnrp  upon  my  watery  eyes. 

And  make  them  blind  with  tributary  tears. 

Then,  which  way  shall  I  find  reyenge'a  cave  ? 

For  these  two  beads  do  seem  to  speak  to  me. 

And  threat  me,  I  shall  never  come  to  bliss, 

1^1  all  these  mischieb  be  retum'd  agais. 

Even  in  tbeir  throats  that  have  committed  them. 

Come,  let  me  see  what  task  I  baTo  to  do. 

Ton  heary  people,  circle  me  about. 

That  I  may  torn  me  to  each  one  of  you, 

And  swear  onto  my  soul  to  right  your  wrongs. 

The  TOW  is  made.    Come,  brother,  take  a  head, 

And  in  this  band  the  other  will  I  bear. 

And,  I^Tinio,  thou  shalt  be  employ'd  in  these  tbings  '. 

Bear  tbou  my  hand,  sweet  wench,  between  thy  teeth : 

As  for  thee,  boy,  go  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 

Thou  art  an  exile,  and  thou  must  not  stay : 

Hie  to  the  Goths,  and  raiss  an  army  there; 

And  if  you  love  me,  aa  I  think  you  do, 

liet  'b  kisB  and  part,  for  we  bare  much  to  do. 

[Exewa  Trmsi  Mabcds,  and  LaYidu. 
Lua.  Farewell,  Androuicns,  my  noble  father; 

The  wofull'st  man  that  ever  ItT'd  in  Rome : 

Farewell,  proud  Rome,  till  Lucias  come  again : 

He  leaves ''  his  pledges,  dearer  than  his  life. 

Farewell,  Lavinia,  my  noble  sister; 

O,  wonld  tbou  wert  as  thou  tofore  hast  been! 

But  now,  nor  Lucius,  nor  Lavinia,  lives 

But  in  oblivion  and  hateful  gnefs: 

If  Lucius  live,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs. 

And  make  proud  Saturnine  and  bis  empress 

Beg  at  the  gates  like  Tarquiii  and  his  queen. 

Now  will  I  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  a  power. 

To  be  reveng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine.  [ExU  Ltrcitts. 

•  Tiingi,  Id  ths  folio.    The  qoartoi,  arvu. 

*  Ltavf.  Tbe  old  oopiei  have  lottt.    Bowe  mads  ths  chuige,  whieh  af^MU*  jadidana. 
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SCENE  IL^A  Itoom  in  Titus's  Houm.    A  Banqtut  m  out*. 
Efa«r  TixOB,  Mabcub,  Latikia,  and  Young  Luoius,  a  boy. 

Tit.  So,  so  ;  now  stt :  and  look  jou  eat  no  more 

Than  will  preaerre  just  so  much  strength  in  us 

As  will  revenge  these  bitter  woes  of  ours. 

Marcus,  unknit  that  sorrow-wreathen  knot ; 

Thy  niece  and  I,  poor  creatures,  want  our  hands, 

And  cannot  passionate  our  tenfold  grief 

With  folded  arms.    This  poor  right  hand  of  mine 

Is  left  to  tyrannise  upon  my  breast ; 

And  ^  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  misery. 

Beats  in  this  hollow  priaon.of  my  flesh. 

Then  thus  I  thnmp  it  down. — 

Tbon  map  of  woe,  that  thus  dost  talk  in  signs !  [2*0  Lavinia. 

When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous  beating. 

Thou  canst  not  strike  it  thus  to  make  it  aUll. 

Wound  it  with  sighii^,  girl,  kill  it  with  groans ; 

Or  get  some  little  knife  between  thy  teeth. 

And  Just  against  thy  heart  make  thou  a  hole ; 

That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eyes  let  i&U 

May  run  into  that  sink,  and,  soaking  in. 

Drown  the  lamenting  fool  in  sea-salt  tears. 
Maro.  Fie,  brother,  fle  !  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay 

Such  Tiolent  bands  upon  her  tender  life. 
Tit.  How  now  I  has  sorrow  made  thee  dote  already  ? 

Why,  Marcus,  no  man  should  be  mad  but  I. 

What  violent  hands  can  she  lay  on  her  life  ? 

Ah,  wherefore  dost  thou  urge  the  name  of  hands ; — 

To  bid  .£neBs  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er^ 

How  Troy  was  bnmt,  and  he  made  miserable? 

O,  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands ; 

Lest  we  remember  still  that  we  have  none. — 

Fie,  fie,  how  franticly  I  aqnare  my  talk  I 

As  if  we  should  forget  we  had  no  hands. 

If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands  ! — 

Come,  let 's  fall  to ;  and,  gende  girl,  eat  this : — 

Here  is  no  drink  I  Hark,  Marcos,  what  she  says;— 

I  can  interpret  all  her  martyr'd  signs ; — 

She  says,  she  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 

*  ThU  teene  b  only  fband  in  the  ftilo  of  I6S3.    Johnson  uya  It  "  does  not  oontribnte  anTthing 
to  ths  Mtiim.''    Tbe  po«t  no  doubt  felt  that  after  such  tnmoltaoiit  aetton  repVM  vrai  wanting; 
'  AHi.    Hie  original  ba*  «&>. 

— ennjTft— 
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Brew'd  with  her  Borrows,  mesh'd  npon  her  cheeks: — 

Speechlees  complainer,  I  will  leam  th j  thought ; 

In  thj  dumb  action  will  I  be  as  perfect 

As  begging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers : 

Thou  shalt  not  sigh,  nor  hold  thj  stumps  to  heaven, 

Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  s^pi. 

But  I,  of  these,  wilt  wreet  an  alphabet. 

And,  by  still  practice,  leam  to  know  thy  meaning. 
BoT.  Good  grand«re,  leave  these  bitter  deep  laments: 

Make  my  aunt  meny  with  some  pleasing  tale. 
Mabc.  Abis,  the  tender  boy,  in  passion  mov'd, 

Doth  weep  to  see  his  grandsire's  heavinesa. 
Tit.  Peace,  tender  sapling ;  thou  art  made  of  tears. 

And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away. — ■ 

[Maro'ds  ttrUut  the  dith  witk  a  knife. 

What  dost  thou  strike  at,  Marcus,  with  thy  knife  7 
Majic.  At  that  that  I  have  kill'd,  my  lord ;  a  fly. 
Tn.  -Out  on  thee,  murtherer  I  thou  kill'et  my  heart ; 

,   Mine  eyes  are  •  cloy'd  with  view  of  tyranny : 
y!   A  deed  of  death,  done  on  the  innocent. 

Becomes  not  Titus'  brother :  Get  thee  gone ; 

I  see  thou  art  not  for  my  company. 
Marc.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  have  hut  kill'd  a  fly. 
Tit.  But  how,  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mother  ? 

How  would  he  hang  his  slender  gilded  wings, 

And  buzz  lamenting  doings  in  the  air  I 

Poor  harmless  fly  I 

That,  with  his  pretty  buzzing  melody, 

Game  here  to  make  us  meny;  and  thou  hast  kill'd  him 
Maro.  Pardon  me,  sir ;  't  was  a  black  ill-favour'd  fly, 

Like  to  the  empress'  Moor ;  therefore  I  kill'd  him. 
Tit.  0,  0,  O, 

Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thee, 

For  thou  hast  done  a  charitable  deed. 

Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  insult  on  him ; 

Flattering  myself,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor, 

Come  hither  purposely  to  poison  me. — 

There  'a  for  thyself,  and  that  'e  for  Tamora. — 

Ah,  sirrah! 

Yet,  I  think  we  ore  not  brought  bo  low. 

But  that,  between  us,  we  can  kill  a  fly, 

That  comes  in  likeness  of  a  coal-black  Moor. 
Mako.  Alas,  poor  man  !  grief  has  bo  virronght  on  him, 

He  takes  false  shadows  for  true  substances. 

■  Art  la  omiU«d  io  tlie  ori^al.  _^ 

—■i.Goo'jk' 
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Tit.  Come,  take  awaj. — Lavinia,  go  with  me : 
1 11  to  thj  closet ;  and  go  read  with  tbee 
Sad  stories  chaDced  in  the  times  of  old. — 
Come,  boj,  and  go  irith  me;  thy  sight  is  joung. 
And  thon  shalt  read,  when  mine  begins  to  dazzle.  [Exnait. 
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ACT    IV. 

SCENE  I.— Be/ore  TitaB'$Houu. 

Enlar  Tmra  and  Marcos  ;  thm  Young  Locnrs,  and  Lavikia  running  aJUr  k 
the  boy  flying  from  her  teith  hit  bookt  under  hit  arm. 

BoT.  Help,  graodsire,  help  !  my  auot  Lavioia 

FollowB  me  everywhere,  I  know  not  why. 

Good  uncle  Marcus,  see  how  swift  she  comee  I 

Alas,  sweet  aunt,  I  know  not  what  you  mean. 
Marc.  Stand  by  me,  Lucius ;  do  not  fear  thy  aunt 
Tit.  She  loTea  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee  hann. 
Boy.  Ay,  when  my  father  was  in  Rome  she  did. 
Mabc.  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  these  signs? 
Tit.  Fear  her  not,  Lucius :  somewhat  doth  she  mean. 

See,  Lucius,  see,  how  much  she  makes  of  thee : 

Somewhither  would  she  hare  thee  go  with  her. 

Ay,  boy,  Comelia  never  with  more  care 

Bead  to  her  son  than  she  hath  read  to  thee, 

Sweet  poetry,  and  Tully's  Orator : 

Canst  thou  not  gaess  wherefore  she  plies  thee  thus? 
BoT.  My  lord,  I  know  not,  I.  nor  can  I  guess, 

Izedt.GOO^It' 
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Unless  some  fit  or  frenzj  do^  poeBasB  ber : 
For  I  have  heard  mj  gnuidaire  say  full  oft, 
EztTQinitf  of  griefe  wonld  make  men  mad : 
And  I  have  read  that  Hecuba  of  Troy 
Ban  mad  through  eomw :  That  made  me  to  fear ; 
Altbougb,  my  lord,  I  know  mj  noble  aunt 
Lovee  me  as  dear  as  e'er  my  mother  did, 
And  would  not,  bat  in  fury,  fright  my  youlli : 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  fly. 
Causeless,  perhaps :  but  pardon  me,  sweet  aunt : 
And,  madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 
I  will  most  willingly  attend  your  ladyship. 
Mabo.  LncinB,  I  will.      [Latinu  tunu  over  the  booki  which  Lucins  hat  Ut  fall. 
Tit.  How  now,  Lavinia?    Marcus,  what  means  this? 
Some  book  there  is  that  she  desires  to  see : 
Which  is  it,  ^1,  of  these?  open  them,  boy. 
But  tbou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  skill'd : 
Gome,  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library ; 
And  so  beguile  thy  sorrow,  till  the  heavens 
Reveal  the  domn'd  contriver  of  this  deed. 
What  book-? 

YTby  lifts  she  np  her  arms  in  sequence  thus  ? 
Mabo.  I  think  she  means  that  there  was  more  than  one 
Confederate  in  the  feet ;— ay,  more  there  was : 
Or  else  to  heaven  she  heaves  them  for  revenge. 
Trr.  Lticius,  what  book  is  that  she  toeseth  so? 
BoT.  Giandsire,  'tis  Ovid's  Metamorphoses; 

My  mother  gave  it  me. 
Uabo.  For  love  of  her  that  'a  gone. 

Perhaps,  she  cull'd  it  from  among  the  rest. 
Tip,  Soft!  How"  busily  she  turns  the  leaves  1 

Helpher;  what  wonld  she  find?     Lavinia,  shall  I  read  ? 
This  is  the  tragic  tale  of  Philomel, 
And  treats  of  Terens'  treason  and  his  rape ; 
And  rape,  I  fear,  vras  root  of  thine  annoy. 
Mabo.  See,  brother,  see ;  note  how  she  quotes^  the  leaves! 
Tit.  Lavinia,  wert  thou  thus  surpris'd,  sweet  girl, 
Bavish'd  and  wrong'd  as  Philomela  was, 
Forc'd  in  the  ruthless,  vast,  and  gloomy  woods  ? 
See,  see !  Ay,  such  a  place  there  is  where  we  did  hunt, 
(0  had  we  never,  never  hunted  there !) 

■  TbU  hemiitich  ij  fbnnd  onlji  in  the  folia,  and  is  omitted  In  modem  edition!. 

*  Sim.    The  eart;  cbpiei  read  m.    The  modam  reading  is,  Sm  Aow.    TbepanuafteTfij/l  is  a 
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Fattem'd  bj  that  the  poet  here  describee, 

Bj  nature  made  for  murtbers  and  for  rapes. 
Marc.  0,  wh;  should  nature  build  so  foul  a  den. 

Unless  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies  ? 
Tit,  Give  eigtiB,  sweet  girl, — ^for  here  are  none  but  frienda, — 

What  Koman  lord  it  was  durst  do  the  deed? 

Or  alnnk  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  erst, 

That  left  (he  camp  to  sin  in  Lucrece'  bed  ? 
Uabo.  Sit  down,  sweet  niece ;  brother,  sit  down  bj  me. 

Apollo,  Fallaa,  Jove,  or  Mercury, 

Inspire  me  that  I  may  this  treason  find. 

lij  lord,  look  here ;  look  here,  Lavinia. 

[Be  vritm  his  name  wUk  hu  ttaff,  and  gvidt*  it  mth  feet  and  numiA. 

This  sandy  plot  is  plain ;  guide,  if  thoa  const. 

This,  after  me.    I  have  writ  my  name ', 

Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 

Gurs'd  be  that  heart  that  forc'd  us  to  this  shift! 

Write  thou,  good  niece,  and  here  display  at  last, 

What  God  will  have  discover'd  for  revenge. 

Heaven  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  sorrowa  plain. 

That  we  may  know  the  traitors  and  the  truth  ! 
[She  toiei  the  ttaff  in  h«r  month,  and  gmJea  it  with  her  itumpt,  tmd  writn. 
Tit,  Oh,  do  ye  read,  my  lord,  what  she  hath  writ? 

"  Stuprum,  Chiron,  Demetrius." 
Maro.  What,  what !  the  lustM  sons  of  Tamora, 

Performers  of  this  heinous,  bloody  deed  ? 
Tit.  Magni  Domlnator  poti. 

Tarn  Untut  audi*  Kelera  ?  tarn  Untut  videi  f 
Mabo.  Oh,  calm  thee,  gentle  lord ;  although  I  know 

There  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth 

To  stir  a  mutiny  in  the  mUdest  thoughts. 

And  arm  the  minds  of  infants  to  excl^ms. 

My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me ;  Lavinia,  kneel ; 

And  kneel,  sweet  boy,  the  Soman  Hector's  hope ; 

And  swear  with  me, — as  with  the  woful  fere''. 

And  father  of  that  chaste  diehonour'd  dame. 

Lord  Junius  Brutus  sware  for  Lucrece'  rape, — 

That  we  will  prosecute,  by  good  advice,  j 

Mortal  revenge  upon  these  traitorous  Ooths, 

And  see  their  blood,  or  die  vrith  this  reproach.  ' 

Tit.  T  is  sure  enough,  an  yon  knew  how ; 

But  if  you  hunt  these  bear-whelps,  then  beware : 

>  The  nodem  edilort  read— 

"  TLti  &(ter  m«,  viea  I  Ii«.v«  writ  m;  nune.'  { 

^  Fere    a  oompuikiii,  and  bere  ■  huibuid.    Sea  IllDstrstioDB  of  ■  Eearj  TV.,  Put  I,,'  Act  1 
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The  dam  vill  wake,  and  if  she  nind  you  once. 

She  'a  with  the  lion  deeply  Btil)  in  league, 

And  lalla  him  whilst  she  playeth  on  her  hack. 

And  when  he  Bleeps  will  ahe  do  what  ehe  list. 

Tou  are  a  yonng  hnnUman,  Marcus ;  let  it  alone ; 

And,  come,  I  will  go  get  a  leaf  of  brttse, 

And  with  a  gad  of  steel  will  write  these  words. 

And  lay  it  by :  the  angiy  northeni  wind 

WUI  blow  these  sands  like  Sibyls'  leaves  abroad. 

And  where  'e  your  lesson  then  7    Boy,  what  say  yoa  ? 
Box.  I  say,  my  lord,  that  if  I  were  a  man, 

Their  mother's  bed-chamber  should  not  be  safe. 

For  these  bad  bondmen  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 
Mabc.  Ay,  that 's  my  boy:  thy  father  hath  full  oft 

For  his  ungrateful  country  done  the  like. 
Boy.  And,  uncle,  so  will  I,  an  if  I  lire. 
Tit.  Come,  go  with  me  into  mine  armouiy ; 

Lucius,  1 11  fit  thee;  and  withal,  my  boy 

Shall  can;  from  me  to  the  empress'  sons 

Presents  that  I  intend  to  send  them  both : 

Come,  come,  thou  It  do  thy  message,  wilt  thou  not? 
Boi.  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  their  bosoms,  grandsire. 
Tit.  No,  boy,  not  so ;  1 11  teach  thee  another  course. 

Xdrinia,  come;  Marcus,  look  to  my  house; 

Lnuns  and  I  11  go  brave  it  at  the  court: 

Ay,  marry  will  we,  sir ;  and  we  11  be  wuted  on. 

[EMunt  TiTDS,  Layinia,  and  Boy. 
Mabo.  0  heavens  I  can  you  hear  a  good  man  groan. 

And  not  relent,  or  not  compassion  bim? 

Marcus,  attend  him  in  his  eztasy, 

That  hath  more  scars  of  sorrow  in  his  heart, 

Than  foemen's  marks  upon  his  batter'd  shield ; 

But  yet  so  just  that  he  will  not  revenge : 

Revenge  the  heavens  for  old  Andronicus.  [ExU. 

SCENE  11.—^  Room  m  th»  Palace. 

Enttr  Aabok,  Chibok,  and  DBHBTRttts  at  one  door;  at  another  door  Young 
LroiDS  and  Attendant,  intA  a  bundU  oj  leeapont,  and  vena  vriuen  upon  them. 

Cat.  Demetrius,  here 's  the  son  of  Lucius; 

He  hath  some  message  to  deliver  us. 
Aaboh.  Ay,  some  mad  message  from  his  mad  grandfather. 
Bot.  My  lords,  with  all  the  humbleness  I  may, 

I  greet  yoor  honours  from  Andronicus ; 
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And  pray  the  Boman  gods  confound  70U  botb.  \Adda. 

Dehbt.  Gramercj,  loTelj  Lucius,  what  'b  the  nevs? 
Boi.  That  you  are  both  decipher'd,  that  'a  the  news'. 

For  villains  mark  'd  with  rape  [Arid*].    Ma;  it  please  you. 

My  gntndsire,  well  advia'd,  hath  sent  by  me 

The  goodliest  weapons  of  his  armoury, 

To  gratify  your  honourable  youth. 

The  hope  of  Rome ;  for  so  he  had  me  say : 

And  io  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  present 

Your  lordships,  that  wheneTSr  you  have  need, 

Tou  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well. 

And  BO  I  leave  you  both :  [^«t(b.]  like  bloody  villains. 

[Eaeaint  Boy  and  Attendant. 
Dehbt.  What  'a  here  7  a  scroll ;  and  written  round  about  ? 

Let 's  see : 

"  Inttgtr  vita,  leeUritque  punu, 

Non  egat  MavrijacvUi,  nee  arcu." 
Chi.  O,  't  is  a  verse  in  Horace ;  I  know  it  well : 

I  read  it  in  the  grammar  long  ago. 
Aaboh.  Ay,  just  a  verse  in  Horace  ^ ;  right,  yon  have  it. 

Now,  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  ass  I 

Here  'a  no  sound  jest  I  the  old  man  hath  found  their  guilt, 

And  sends  the  weapons  wrapp'd  abont  with  lines. 

That  wound,  beyond  tbeic  feeling,  to  the  quick : 

But  were  our  witty  empress  well  a-foot, 

She  would  applaud  Andronicus'  conceit. 

Bat  let  her  rest  in  her  unrest  awhile. 

[The  preceding  teven  Unet  are  ipokm  aaids. 

And  now,  young  lords,  was  't  not  a  happy  star 

Led  ns  to  Borne,  etrsngers,  and  more  than  so. 

Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height? 

It  did  me  good,  before  the  palace  gate. 

To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brother's  healing. 
Dbkbt.  But  me  more  good,  to  see  so  great  a  lord 

Basely  insinuate,  and  send  us  gifts. 
Aabok.  Had  he  not  reason,  lord  Demetrius? 

Did  you  not  use  his  daughter  very  Mendly? 
Deicbt.  I  would  we  had  a  thousand  Roman  dames 

At  such  a  bay,  by  turn  to  serve  oar  lust. 
Cm.  A  charitable  wish,  and  full  of  love. 
Aason.  Here  lacks  but  your  mother  for  to  say  Amen. 

•  Tbii  tine  i*  omitted  in  the  fblloj  a  typogtapUiM]  eiTor,  which  hsi  ariwu  thno^  tlie  |>re- 
uding  Une  ending  with  the  Mine  word. 

*  Ay,  jail  a  vtTH  im  Boraet—nnnlj  b  vsree  in  Horace.    The  common  pnnotaation  la,  "  Aj, 
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Chi.  Aud  tliBt  would  she  for  twenty  thousand  more. 
Deuet.  Come,  let  us  go,  ttod  pray  lb  all  the  goda, 

For  our  beloved  mother  in  ber  paina. 
Aabom.  Pray  to  the  devila;  the  goda  have  given  us  over. 

[^AfiiU.     Tnmpett  towtd. 
Dbmbt.  Why  do  the  emperor's  tmmpete  flourish  thus? 
Chi.  Belike,  for  joy  the  emperor  hath  a  son. 
Dehbi.  Soft ;  who  cornea  here  ? 

Enter  Nurse,  vith  a  blackamoor  child. 
NuBsB.  Good  morrow,  lords ; 

0,  tell  me,  did  yon  see  Aaron,  the  Moor? 
Aabon,  Well,  more,  or  lesa,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  all. 

Here  Aaron  is ;  and  what  with  Aaron  now  f 
Ndbsb.  0  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone  I 

Now  help,  or  woe  betide  thee  evermore ! 
Aaboh.  Why,  what  a  caterwauling  dost  thou  keep  I 

What  dost  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  arms? 
NuBSE.  0,  that  which  I  would  hide  from  heaven's  eye, — 

Our  empress'  shame,  and  stately  Bome's  disgrace ; 

She  ia  deliver'd,  lords,  she  ia  deliver'd. 
Aaboh.  To  whom? 

NtTBSE.  I  mean  ahe  la  brought  a-hed. 

Aabok.  Well,  God  give  her  good  rest!  What  hath  he  sent  her? 
NuRBE.  A  devil. 

Aabon.  Why,  then  she  is  the  devil's  dam ;  a  joyful  issue. 
NnaaE.  A  joyleas,  diamal,  black,  and  sorrowful  issue : 

Here  is  the  babe,  as  loathsome  as  a  toad, 

Amongst  the  fairest  breeders  of  our  clime. 

The  empress  sends  it  thee,  thy  stamp,  thy  seal. 

And  bide  thee  christen  it  with  thy  dagger's  point. 
Aabon.  Out,  you'  whore  t  is  black  so  base  a  hue? 

Sweet  blowse,  you  are  a  beauteous  blossom  sore. 
Deket.  VlllaiD,  what  hast  thou  done  7 
Aaboh.  That  which  thou  canst  not  undo. 
Chi.  Thou  hast  undone  our  mother. 
Aaboh.  Villain,  I  have  done  thy  mother. 
Dbkbt.  And  therein,  hellish  dog,  thou  hast  undone. 

Woe  to  her  chance,  and  damn'd  her  loathed  choice  I 

Accurs'd  the  ofifapring  of  so  foul  a  fiend. 
Chi.  It  shall  not  live. 
Aaboh.  It  shall  not  die. 

Ndbsk.  Aaron,  it  must;  the  mother  wills  it  so. 
Aaboh.  What  I  mnst  it,  nurse  ?    Then  let  no  man  but  I 

•  Out  ym  li  tfa«  rMdlng  of  ths  folio.    Tb«qn*rtw,ZotMd>,ya 

_.-,  ^Gooyk ' 
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Do  exeoation  on  my  fleah  and  blood. 
Drhet.  1 11  broach  the  Udpole  aa  my  rm^er'a  point: 

Nurae,  ^ve  it  me ;  mj  svord  shall  soon  deapalch  iL 
Aason.  Sooner  this  sword  shall  plongh  thy  bowels  np. 

[Take$  t&«  Child /rom  lh»  Nurae. 

Stay,  murtheFons  Tillains,  will  you  kill  yoor  brother? 

Now,  by  the  bunung  t^rs  of  the  tkj. 

That  Bbone  bo  brightly  whea  tlus  boy  was  ^t. 

He  dies  npoii  my  Bcimitar's  sharp  point 

Tltat  touches  this  my  first-born  son  sod  heir. 

I  tell  yon,  younglings,  not  Enceladas, 

With  all  his  threat'ning  band  of  Typhon's  brood. 

Nor  great  Alrades,  nor  the  god  of  war. 

Shall  seize  this  prey  oat  of  his  father's  handa. 

What,  what  I  ye  sanguine,  shallow-hearted  boys ! 

Te  white-lim'd  walla  1  ye  ale-house  painted  signs ! 

Coal-black  ia  better  tlun  another  hue, 

In  that  it  sooraa  to  bear  another  hue : 

For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 

Can  ncTor  torn  the  smui's  Mack  legs  to  white. 

Although  she  lave  them  hourly  in  the  flood : 

Tell  the  empress  from  me.  I  am  of  age 

To  keep  mine  own,  excuse  it  how  she  can. 
Dbhbt.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  mistress  thus? 
Aabon.  My  mistress  is  my  mistreas ;  this,  myself ; 

The  ngoor,  and  the  fHcture  of  my  youth : 

This  before  all  the  world  do  I  prefer ; 

This,  mature  all  the  world,  will  I  keep  safe. 

Or  Bome  of  yon  shall  siooke  for  it  in  Rome. 
Dsun.  By  this  our  mother  is  fbr  ever  sham'd. 
Ohi:  Bome  will  despise  faer  for  this  fool  escape. 
NvBSB.  The  emperor,  in  his  raf^,  will  doom  her  death. 
Chi.  I  blush  to  think  upon  this  ignominy'. 
Aabom.  Why,  there  's  the  privilege  your  beauty  bears : 

Fie,  treacherous  hue,  that  will  betray  with  blushing 

The  cloBB  enacts  and  oounaeU  of  the  heart : 

Here  'a  a  young  lad  fram'd  of  another  leer". 

Look,  how  the  black  slave  smiles  upon  the  father. 

As  who  should  aay,  "  Old  lad,  I  am  thine  own." 

He  ia  your  brother,  lords,  sensibly  fed 

Of  thut  self-blood  that  first  gave  life  to  jon ; 

And  from  that  womb,  where  you  imprison'd  werOt 

He  is  enfranchised  and  come  to  light : 
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Nay,  he  is  your  brother  by  the  surer  side. 
Although  my  seal  be  Btampeil  in  his  face. 
NoBSE.  Aaxoo,  what  shall  I  say  unto  the  empress? 
Pehbt.  Advise  thee,  Aaron,  what  is  to  be  done, 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice : 
Save  thou  the  child,  so  we  may  all  be  safe. 
Aabok.  Then  sit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  consult. 
My  son  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  you : 
Keep  there ;  now  talk  at  pleasure  of  your  safety. 
Behbt.  How  many  women  saw  this  child  of  his? 
Aabon.  Why,  so,  brave  lords :  When  we  ■  join  in  lei^ue 
I  am  a  lamb ;  but  if  you  brave  the  Moor, 
The  chafed''  boar,  the  mountain  lioness. 
The  ocean  swells  not  so  as  Aaron  storma : 
Bat  say,  again,  how  many  saw  the  child  ? 
Ndbse.  Corneha  the  midwife,  and  myself. 

And  no  one  else  but  the  deliver'd  empress. 
Anton.  The  emprras,  the  midwife,  and  yourself: 
Two  may  keep  counsel  when  the  third  's  away : 

Qo  to  the  empress,  tell  her  this  I  said :  [Ha  kilU  Jur. 

Weke,  weke — so  cries  a  pig  piepar'd  to  the  spit. 
Deuet.  What  mean'st  thou,  Aaron?  wherefore  didst  thou  this? 
Aabon.  Oh,  lord,  sir,  't  is  a  deed  of  policy ; 
Shall  she  live  to  betray  this  guilt  of  ours? 
A  loDg-tongued  babbling  gossip  I  No,  lords,  no : 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent. 
Not  &r,  one  Muliteus  lives °,  my  countryman; 
His  wife  but  yesternight  was  brought  to  bed ; 
His  child  is  like  to  her,  fidr  as  you  an : 
Go  pack'  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold. 
And  tell  them  both  the  circumstance  of  all. 
And  how  by  this  their  child  shall  be  advanc'd, 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir. 
And  substituted  in  the  place  of  mine. 
To  calm  this  tempest  whirling  in  the  court  ; 
And  let  the  emperor  dandle  him  for  his  own. 

Hark  ye,  lords ;  ye  see  I  have  given  her  physic,        [Pointinff  to  the  Norse. 
And  you  must  needs  bestow  her  funeral ; 
The  fields  are  near,  and  yon  are  gallant  grooms : 
This  done,  see  that  you  take  no  longer  days. 
But  send  the  midwife  presently  to  me. 

■  The  ordlDBiy  reading  ii,  aB  join. 

'  CAq^ed,  In  the  old  copies ;  the  modeni  reading,  diated. 

'  Una,  wikieh  ii  not  In  the  old  copies,  wai  inserted  b^  Bowe. 

'  Pocjb— contrive,  urange. 
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The  midwife  aod  the  nurse  well  nuLde  awaj. 

Then  let  the  kdies  tsttle  what  they  pleaae. 
Chi.  Aaron,  I  see  thoa  wilt  not  trust  the  ur  with  secrets. 
Dbvet.  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 

Herself  and  hers  are  highly  bound  to  thee. 

[Exeunt  DBHSTRtna  and  Ghibon,  bearing  off  the  Norse. 
Aaboh.  Now  to  the  Qoths,  as  swift  ss  swallow  flies; 

There  to  dispose  this  treasure  in  mine  arms. 

And  secretly  to  greet  the  empress'  friends : 

Come  on,  you  tbick-lipp'd  slave,  I  11  bear  yon  hence ; 

For  it  is  you  that  puts  us  to  oar  shifts : 

I  II  make  yon  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots, 

And  feed  on  curds  and  whey,  and  suck  the  goat. 

And  cabin  Id  a  cave,  and  bring  you  np 

To  be  a  warrior,  and  command  a  camp.  C^^- 


SCENE  III.— J  public  Plaet  in  Rome. 

Enttr  Titus,  Mabcus,  Toung  Lucius,  and  other  CrentJemen,  wttA  hom.  I 

and  Titus  bean  the  arrom  mth  Uuert  on  tktm.  i 

Tn.  Come,  Uarcus ;  come,  kinsmen ;  this  is  the  way : 

Sir  boy»,  let  me  see  your  archery;  ] 

Look  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  't  is  there  stiaight. 

Terrat  Attraa  reli^U,  be  you  remember'd,  Marcus. 

She  'a  gone,  she  's  fled.     Sirs,  take  you  to  your  tools ;  I 

You,  cousins,  shall  go  sound  the  ocean,  ! 

And  cast  your  nets.    Happily,  you  may  find ''  her  in  the  sea ; 

Tet  there  's  as  little  justice  as  at  land : 

No ;  Publius  and  Semprouius,  you  must  do  it ;  I 

T  is  you  must  dig  with  mattock  and  with  spade. 

And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  earth ; 

Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  region, 

I  pray  you,  deliver  him  this  petition; 

Tell  him  it  is  for  justice  and  for  aid,  I 

And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus, 

Shaken  with  sorrows  in  ungrateful  Rome. 

Ah,  Bomel  well,  well,  I  made  thee  miserable 

What  time  I  threw  the  people's  suffrages 

On  him  that  thus  doth  tyiannise  o'er  me. 

Go,  get  you  gone,  and  pray  be  careful  all,  i 

And  leave  you  not  a  man-of-war  unsearch'd : 

*  Tbs  TQBdiDg  of  Uis  •ccond  folio  Is,  Sir  bog,  mm. ' 

*  Find.    Sotli«falio,uidqDuMof  leUj  (IwtorieoOiCabA.  j 
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This  vicked  emperor  m&j  bare  shipp'd  her  hence ; 

And,  kinsmen,  then  we  ma;  go  pipe  for  justice. 
Mabc.  0,  Publius,  is  not  this  a  heavy  case. 

To  see  thj  noble  tincle  thus  distract  ? 
Pub.  Therefore,  my  lord,  it  highly  us  concerns, 

By  day  and  night  t'  attend  him  carefully; 

And  feed  his  humour  kindly  as  we  may, 

Till  time  beget  some  'careful  remedy. 
Mabo.  Kinsmen,  hia  sorrows  are  past  remedy. 

Join  with  the  Ooths,  and  with  revengeful  war 

T^e  wreak  on  Rome  for  this  ingratitude. 

And  vengeance  on  the  tndtor  Saturnine. 
Tit.  FuhliuB,  how  now?  how  now,  my  masters? 

What,  have  yoa  met  with  her? 
Pub.  No,  my  good  lord ;  but  Pluto  sends  yoa  word. 

If  you  will  have  revenge  from  hell  you  shall ; 

Marry,  for  Justice  she  is  so  employ'd, 

He  thinks,  with  Jove  in  heaven,  or  somewhere  else. 

So  that  perforce  yon  must  needs  stay  a  lime. 
Trr.  He  doth  me  wroi^  to  feed  me  with  delays. 

1 11  dive  into  the  burning  lake  below. 

And  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  heels. 

Marcus,  we  are  but  shrubs;  no  cedars  we, 

No  big-bon'd  men,  fram'd  of  the  Cyclops'  size; 

But  metal,  Marcus,  steel  to  the  very  back. 

Yet  wrung  with  wrongs  more  than  our  backs  can  bear : 

And  sith  there  is  no  justice  in  earth  nor  hell. 

We  will  solicit  heaven,  and  move  the  gods. 

To  send  down  justice  for  to  wreak  our  wrongs. 

Gome  to  this  gear ;  you  ora  a  good  archer,  Uarena.      [He  gimt  thMt  arrow. 

Ad  Jovem,  that  ^  for  you ;  here,  ad  ApoUmmn : 

AdMarttm,  that 's  for  myself; 

Here,  boy,  to  Pallas ;  here,  to  Mercury : 

To  Satnm,  Caius,  not  to  Saturnine*, 

Yon  were  as  good  to  shoot  against  the  wind. 

To  it,  boy :  Marcus,  loose  when  I  bid : 

Of  my  word  I  have  written  to  effect. 

There  's  not  a  god  left  unsolicited. 
Mabo.  Kinsmen,  ^oot  all  yonr  shafts  into  the  court : 

We  will  afflict  the  emperor  in  his  pride. 
Tit.  Now,  masters,  draw.    Oh,  well  eaid,  Lucius!  [2^  tftoot. 

Good  boy,  in  Virgo's  lap ;  give  it  Pallas. 

■  Tbe  old  oo^at  read — 

"  To  &ittinuiK,  to  CuJua,  DOt  to  Satamin*.'' 
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Uabo.  Mj  lord,  I  aim  a  mile  beyond  the  moon ; 

Yoor  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  this. 
Tit.  Ha,  ha  I  PubliuB,  Publins,  what  bast  tbou  done? 

See,  see,  ibou  hast  shot  off  one  of  Taoius'  boms. 
Mabo.  This  was  the  sport,  my  lord :  when  PubUus  shot, 

The  Bull,  being  gall'd,  gave  Aries  suoh  a  knock. 

That  down  fell  both  the  Ram's  boms  in  the  court, 

And  who  should  find  them  but  the  empress'  villain : 

She  laugh'd,  and  told  the  Moor  be  should  not  choose 

But  give  them  to  bis  master  for  a  present. 
Tit,  Why,  there  it  goes :  God  give  your  lordship  joy '. 

EiOer  Clown,  with  a  hcuiket,  and  two  pigeon*  in  it. 

Tit.  News,  news  from  heaven !  Marcus,  the  post  is  come. 

Siirah,  what  tidings  ?  have  you  any  letters  ? 

Shall  I  have  justice?  what  aays  Jupiter? 
Clown.  Ho!  the  gibbet-maker?  he  says  that  he  hath  taken  them  down  again, 

for  the  man  must  no^be  tianged  till  the  next  week. 
Tit.  But  what  says  Jupiter,  I  ask  thee  ? 
Clown.  Alas,  sir,  I  know  not  Jupiter : 

I  never  drank  with  him  in  all  my  life. 
Trr.  Why,  villain,  art  not  thou  the  carrier? 
Clown.  Ay,  of  my  pigeons,  sir ;  nothing  else. 
Trr.  Why,  didst  thou  not  come  from  heaven  ? 
Clown.  From  heaven?  alaa,  sir,  I  never  came  there.    God  forbid  I  should  be 

BO  bold  to  press  to  heaven  in  my  young  days  I    Why,  I  am  goii^  with  m; 

pigeons  to  the  tribunal  Plebs,  to  take  up  a  matter  of  brawl  betwixt  my  uncle 

and  one  of  the  imperial's  men. 
Mabo.  Why,  sir,  that  is  as  fit  as  cat  be  to  serve  for  your  omtion ;  and  let  him 

deliver  the  pigeons  to  the  emperor  from  you. 
TiT.  Tell  me,  can  you  deliver  an  oration  to  the  emperor  with  a  grace  ? 
Clown.  Nay,  tmlj,  sir;  I  could  never  say  grace  in  all  my  life. 
Tit.  Sirrah,  come  hither;  make  no  more  ado, 
I         But  give  yoor  pigeons  to  the  emperor: 

By  me  thou  ehalt  have  justice  at  his  hands. 

Hold,  hold;  meanwhile,  here  's  money  for  thy  chaises. 

Give  me  pen  and  ink. 

Sirrah,  can  you  with  a  grace  deliver  a  supplication  ? 
Clown.  Ay,  sir. 
Trr.  Then  here  is  a  supplication  for  yon.    And  when  you  come  to  him,  at  tbe 

first  approach  you  most  kneel;  then  kiss  his  foot;  then  deliver  op  four 

pigeons ;  and  dien  look  for  your  reward.     I  '11  be  at  hand,  sir ;  see  yon  do 

it  bravely. 
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Clowm.  I  wturant  jtm,  sir,  let  019  alone. 

Tit.  Sirmh,  hast  thoa  a  knife  ?    Come,  let  me  see  it. 

Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  ontion. 

For  dion  hast  made  it  like  an  hnmble  suppliant. 

And  when  thou  haat  given  it  to  the  emperor, 

Knock  at  mj*  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  says. 
Clown.  God  be  with  you,  sir;  I  will.  [E»it. 

Tit.  Come,  Karoua,  let  us  go ;  Publius,  follow  me.  [E»naa. 


SCENE  IV.--B>fon  tlu)  PiAtet. 

Enttr  Satdbnindb,  Tamora,  Caibon,  Dbmbtbibs,  Lords,  and  otkert.    Tht 
Emperor  bring*  tkt  arrow  in  Au  hand  that  Trroa  tlut  at  him. 

Sax.  Why,  lordS)  what  wrongs  are  these  ?  was  ever  seen 

An  emperor  in  Rome  thus  overbonie. 

Troubled,  confronted  thus ;  and,  for  the  extent 

Offegal  justice,  used  in  such  contempt? 

If;  lords,  jou  know,  as  do*  the  mightfnl  goda. 

However  these  disturbers  of  our  peace 

BuzE  in  the  people's  ears,  there  nought  hath  paas'd, 

But  even  with  law,  against  the  wilful  sons 

Of  old  Andranicus.     And  what  an  if 

His  sorrows  have  so  overwhelm 'd  bis  wits ; 

Shall  we  be  thus  a£3Icted  in  his  wrealist 

His  fits,  his  frenzy,  and  his  bitterness? 

And  now,  he  writes  to  heaven  for  his  redress ; 

See,  here  '0  to  Jove,  and  this  to  Hercurj, 

This  to  Apollo,  this  to  the  god  of  war : 

Sweet  scrolls  to  fly  abont  the  streets  of  Rome ! 

What 's  tliis,  but  libelling  against  the  senate, 

And  blazoning  otir  ui^ustice  everywhere? 

A  goodly  bnmour,  is  it  Hot,  my  lords? 

As  who  would  say,  in  Borne  no  justice  were : 

But,  if  I  lite,  his  feigned  ecstadee 

Shall  be  no  shelter  to  these  ontiagea ; 

But  he  and  his  shall  know  that  Justice  lives 

In  Satuminus'  health,  whom,  if  be''  sleep, 

He  11  BO  avrake,  as  he  in  fury  shall 

Cut  off  the  pnmd'st  conspirator  that  lives. 
Tav.  My  gracious  lord,  my  lovely  Saturnine, 

■  At  da.    ThsM  word*  were  inserted  bf  Boit«. 

»  Be.    Bo  tha  origliMl  cofdee.    The  antecedent  bdog  onuiclBrad  Jttlict,  tlx  nodem  nwUiig  li 
lit.    BiittlwelumseiiacuoelrneceaMiT. 
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Lord  of  my  life,  commaDder  of  mj  thoughts. 

Calm  thee,  aud  bear  the  faults  of  Titos'  age, 

Th'  effecU  of  sorrow  for  his  Ttiliant  sons. 

Whose  loss  hath  pierc'd  him  deep,  and  scarr'd  his  heart; 

And  rather  comfort  hia  distressed  plight, 

Than  prosecute  the  meanest  or  the  best 

For  these  contempts :  Why,  thus  it  shall  become 

Bigh-witted  Tamora  to  glose  with  all : 

But,  Titus,  I  have  t«uch'd  thee  to  the  quick, 

Thy  life-blood  out :  if  Aaron  now  be  wise. 

Then  ia  all  safe,  the  anchor  's  in  the  port.  [Atids. 

Enter  Clown. 

How  now,  good  fellow,  wouldst  thou  speak  with  ub  ? 
Clowk.  Yea,  forsooth,  an  your  miatership  be  imperial. 
Tau.  Empress  I  am,  but  yonder  sits  the  emperor. 
Clown.  T  is  he.     God  and  saint  Stephen  give  yon  good  den ;  I  have  brought 

you  a  letter  and  a  couple  of  ptgeona  here.  [Satobhindb  rtadt  tkt  l^ler. 

Sat.  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  presently. 
Clowh.  How  much  money  must  I  have? 
Tah.  Come,  sirrah,  you  must  be  hanged. 
Clovts.  Hanged !  by  'r  lady  then  I  have  brought  up  a  neck  to  a  tali  end. 

[Exit,  guarded. 
Sat.  Despiteful  and  intolerable  wrongs !  ' 

Shall  I  enduro  this  monatrous  villainy? 

I  know  from  whence  this  same  device  proceeds : 

May  this  be  borne,  as  if  his  traitorous  sona, 

That  died  by  law  for  murther  of  our  brother. 

Have  by  my  means  been  but«her'd  wrongfiiUy  ? 

Go,  drag  the  villain  hither  by  the  hair; 

Nor  age,  nor  honour,  shall  shape  privilege : 

For  this  proud  mock  1 11  be  thy  slaughterman ; 

Sly  frantic  wretch,  that  holpst  to  make  me  great. 

In  hope  thyself  should  govern  Rome  and  me. 

Enter  .^hilius. 
Sat.  What  news  with  thee,  ^milius? 
,MuUi.  Arm,  my  lords;  Rome  never  had  more  cause! 

The  Goths  have  gather'd  head,  and  vdth  a  power 

Of  high-reaolved  men,  bent  to  the  spoil. 

They  hither  march  amain,  under  conduct 

Of  Lucius,  son  tc  old  Andronicos ; 

Who  threats  in  coarse  of  this  revenge  to  do 

As  much  as  ever  Coriolanus  did. 
Sat.  Is  warlike  Lucius  general  of  the  Goths? 
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These  tidings  nip  me ;  and  I  hang  the  bead 

As  flowers  with  frost,  or  grass  beat  down  with  storms : 

Aj,  now  begin  oar  sorrows  to  approach : 

T  is  he  the  common  people  love  so  mach ! 

Myself  hath  o^en  heard  them  saj, 

(When  I  have  walked  like  a  private  man.) 

That  Lucius'  banishment  waa  wrongfully, 

And  they  have  wish'd  that  Locias  were  their  emperor. 

Tah.  Why  should  yon  fear?  is  not  your  city  strong  ? 

Sat.  Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lucius,  * 
And  will  revolt  from  me,  to  succour  him. 

Tah.  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious,  like  thy  name. 
Is  the  sun  dimm'd,  that  gnats  do  fly  in  it  ? 
The  eagle  safFers  little  birds  to  sing. 

And  ia  not  careful  what  they  mean  thereby. 
Knowing  that  with  the  shadow  of  his  wing* 

He  can  at  pleasure  stint  their  melody. 
Even  so  mayst  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome ! 
Then  cheer  thy  spirit :  for  know,  thou  emperor, 
I  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus, 
With  words  more  sweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous 
Than  baits  to  fish,  or  honey-stalks  to  sheep; 
When  OS  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  bait, 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  feed. 

8at.  But  he  will  not  entreat  his  son  for  us. 

Tah.  If  TamoTK  entreat  him,  then  he  will ; 
For  I  con  smooth  and  fill  his  aged  ear 
With  golden  promises,  that,  were  his  heart 
Almost  imprognable,  his  old  ears  deaf, 
Tet  should  both  ear  and  heart  obey  my  tongue. 
Go  thou  beforo  to  be  our  embassador ; 
Say  that  the  emperor  requests  a  parley 
Of  warlike  Lucius,  and  appoint  die  meeting. 

Sat.  ^milius,  do  this  message  honourably : 
And  if  he  stand  on  hostage  for  his  safety, 
Bid  him  demand  what  pledge  will  please  him  best. 

^KtL.  Tour  bidding  shall  I  do  effectually. 

Tah.  Now  will  I  to  that  old  Andronicus ; 
And  temper  him,  with  all  the  art  I  have. 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Ooths. 
And  now,  sweet  emperor,  be  blithe  again. 
And  bury  all  thy  fear  in  my  devices. 

Sat.  Then  go  successantly*',  and  plead  to  him. 


[To  ^HILIOS. 


[Emt  .^HIUDB. 


[EMunt. 


•  tTo^.    The  origlDBlis  vingi.    Bnt  the  linei  ire  meant  to  rbytoe  alterDutelj'. 
'li,  in  the  old  oopisa ;  in  tbo  modem,  wccot/u^. 
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ACT    V. 

SCENE  1.— Plaint  hmt  Borne. 
FUniritk.     EnUr  Locnra,  with  an  ami/  of  Goths,  ttith  drum. 
Luo.  Approved  warriorB,  and  my  fiiithful  fnends, 

I  have  recaived  letters  from  great  Borne, 

Which  signify  what  hat«  they  bear  their  emperor, 

And  how  desirous  of  our  sight  the;  are. 

Therefore,  great  lords,  be,  as  jour  titles  witneae, 

ImperioQs,  and  impatient  of  ;our  wrongs ; 

And  wherein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  scaith, 

Let  him  make  treble  eatiafaction. 
Goth.  Brave  slip,  sprung  from  the  great  Andronicna, 

Whose  name  was  once  our  terror,  now  our  comfort; 

Whose  high  exploits,  and  honourable  deeds, 

Ingrsteful  Rome  requites  with  foul  contempt, 

Bs  bold  in  ufl ;  we  11  follow  where  thou  lead'sC, 

Like  stinging  bees  in  hottest  summer's  day. 

Led  by  their  msater  to  the  flower'd  fields, 

~r~rGoogtr~ 
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And  be  nve&g'd  on  caned  Tamon : 

And,  as  he  saith,  so  say  we  tdl  mth  him. 
Loo.  I  bumbl;  thank  him,  and  I  thank  jou  all. 

But  who  comes  here,  led  by  a  lustj  Ooth  ? 

Enttr  a  Qotb,  UtuHng  Aaron  with  Am  eh&tl  in  hit  arm*. 
Goth.  Renowned  Lacins,  from  oar  troops  I  stray'd. 

To  gaze  upon  a  rninone  monastery, 

And  as  I  eamestly  did  fix  mine  eye 

Upon  the  wasted  boilding,  saddenly 

I  beard  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall : 

I  made  onto  the  noise,  when  soon  I  heard 

The  crying  babe  controH'd  with  his  discourse : 

"  Peace,  tawny  slave,  half  me,  and  half  thy  dam ! 

Did  not  thy  hue  bewray  whose  brat  thoa  art, 

Had  nature  lent  thee  but  thy  mother's  look, 

VillaiD,  thou  mightst  haTS  been  an  emperor. 

But  where  the  bull  and  cow  are  both  milk-white. 

They  nerer  do  beget  a  coal-black  calf : 

Peace,  Tillain,  peace ! " — even  thus  he  rat^a  the  babe,— 

"  For  I  must  bear  thee  to  a  trusty  Goth, 

Who,  when  he  knows  then  art  the  empress'  babe, 

Wai  hold  thee  dearly  for  thy  mother's  sake." 

With  this,  my  weapon  drawn,  I  msh'd  upon  him, 

Surpris'd  him  suddenly,  and  brought  him  hither 

To  nse  as  yon  think  needful  of  the  man. 
Lnc.  Oh  wortiiy  Qoth,  this  is  the  incarnate  devil 

That  robb'd  Andronicus  of  his  good  hand : 

This  is  the  pearl  that  pleas'd  your  empress'  eye ; 

And  here  's  the  base  fruit  of  his  burning  lust. 

Say,  wall-eyed  slave,  whither  wouldst  thou  convey 

This  growing  image  of  thy  fiendlike  face  ? 

Why  dost  not  Speak  ?  what,  deaf  ?  "  not  a  word  ? 

A  halter,  soldiers;  hang  him  on  this  tree. 

And  by  his  side  his  fruit  of  bastardy. 
Aaboh.  Touch  not  the  boy,  he  is  of  royal  blood. 
Lcro.  Too  like  the  sire  for  ever  being  good. 

First  hang  the  child,  that  he  may  see  it  sprawl ; 

A  s^ht  to  vex  the  fother's  aoul  withal. 
Aabon.  Get  me  a  ladder"!  Lucius,  save  the  child. 

And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  empress: 

If  thou  do  this,  1 11  show  thee  wondrous  things, 

That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear ; 

■  The  MCOnd  folio  hare  innrti  no. 

*  Gtt  ■«  a  iaidar.    Thoe  wordi  belong  to  th«  Uoor  In  >U  the  edlUani.    He  miy  meui,  EzMUte 
me,  but  HTS  the  ahlld  I    In  modem  oopiei  Lucini  1>  made  to  Oftll  fof  the  ladder. 
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rr  tfaoa  wilt  not,  beJall  what  may  befall, 
1 11  apeak  no  more,  bnt  vengeance  rot  you  all. 
Luo.  Say  on,  and  if  it  pleaae  me  which  thoa  speak'st, 

Tfay  cliild  ahall  live,  and  I  vrill  aee  it  noarish'd. 

Aasoh.  And  if  it  please  thee?  why,  assure  thee,  Luciua, 

T  will  Tex  thy  soul  to  hear  what  I  shall  speak : 

For  I  must  talk  of  murtbera,  rapes,  and  massacres, 

Acts  of  black  night,  abominable  ieeia, 

Complots  of  mischief,  treason,  villainies 

Ruthful  to  hear,  yet  piteously  perform'd  ; 

And  this  shall  all  be  buried  by  my  death, 

Unlees  tbou  swear  to  me  my  child  shall  live. 
Ldo.  Tell  on  thy  mind ;  I  say  thy  child  shall  live. 
Aabo^.  Swear  that  he  shall,  and  then  I  will  begin. 
Luc.  Who  should  I  swear  by?  thou  believ'st  no  God; 

That  granted,  how  canst  thou  believe  an  oatb  ? 
Aabon.  What  if  I  do  not,  as  indeed  I  do  not : 

Yet,  for  I  know  thou  art  religious, 

And  host  a  thing  within  thee  called  conscience. 

With  twenty  popish  tricks  and  ceremonies. 

Which  I  have  seen  thee  careful  to  observe. 

Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath ;  for  that  I  know 

An  idiot  holds  his  bauble  for  a  God, 

And  keeps  the  oath  which  by  that  God  he  swears ; 

To  that  1 11  arge  him :  therefore  thou  shalt  von 

By  that  same  God,  what  God  soe'er  it  be. 

That  thou  ador'st,  and  bast  in  reverence. 

To  save  my  boy,  to  nourish,  and  fonng  him  up ; 

Or  else  I  will  discover  nought  to  thee. 
Luc.  Even  by  my  Ood  I  swear  to  thee  I  will. 
Aaron.  First  know  thou,  I  begot  him  on  the  empress. 
Ldo.  Oh  most  insatiate,  luxurious  woman  I  . 

Aabon.  Tut,  Lucius,  this  was  but  a  deed  of  charity. 

To  that  which  thou  shalt  hear  of  me  anon. 

T  was  her  two  sons  that  murtber'd  Bassianus; 

They  cut  thy  sbt«r's  tongue,  and  ravisb'd  her. 

And  cut  her  hands  off,  and  trimm'd  her  as  thou  sawest. 
LiFc.  Oh,  detestable  villain  I  call'st  thou  that  trimming  ? 
Aabon.  Why,  she  was  wash'd,  and  cut,  and  trimm'd. 

And  't  was  trim  sport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of  it. 
Loc.  Oh,  barbarouB,  beastly  villains,  like  thyself! 
Aabon.  Indeed,  I  was  their  tutor  to  instruct  them : 

That  codding  spirit  had  they  from  their  mother. 

As  sure  a  card  as  ever  won  the  set : 

That  bloody  mind  I  think  they  leaxn'd  of  me, 

"zed  by  Google 
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As  true  a  dog  as  ever  fought  at  head : 
Well,  let  m;  doeds  be  vitnew  of  mj  worth. 
I  train'd  thf  brethren  to' that  guileful  hole. 
Where  the  dead  corpse  of  Bassianns  hj : 
1  wrote  the  letter  that  th;  father  found, 
And  hid  the  gold  within,  the  letter  mention'd ; 
Confederate  with  the  queen  and  her  two  sons. 
And  what  not  done,  that  thou  hast  cause  to  rue, 
Wherein  I  had  no  stroke  of  mischief  in  it? 
I  pla^'d  the  cheater  for  thj  father's  hand ; 
And,'  when  I  had  it,  drew  myself  apart. 
And  almost  broke  mj  heart  with  extreme  laughter. 
I  piy'd  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  wall, 
Wlien,  for  hia  hand,  he  had  bis  two  sons'  heads ; 
Beheld  bis  tears,  and  laugh'd  so  heartily. 
That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  bis : 
And  when  I  told  the  empress  of  this  sport, 
She  swoonded  almost  at  my  pleasing  tale. 
And  for  my  tidings  gave  me  twenty  kisses. 

QoTH.  What,  canst  thou  say  all  this,  and  never  blush? 

Aaboh.  Ay,  like  a  black  di^,  as  the  saying  is. 

Lno.  Art  thou  not  sorry  for  these  heinous  deeds  ? 

Aaboh.  Ay,  that  I  had  not  done  a  thousand  more. 
Even  now  I  curse  the  day, — and  yet  I  think 
Few  come  within  the  compass  of  my  curse, — 
Wherein  I  did  not  some  notorious  ill : 
As  kill  a  man,  or  else  devise  his  death ; 
Ravish  a  maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it; 
Accuse  some  innocent,  and  forswear  myself; 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends; 
Make  poor  men's  cattle  break  their  necks ; 
Set  fire  on  bama  and  haystacks  in  the  night. 
And  bid  the  owneiB  quench  them  with  their  tears : 
Oft  have  I  digg'd  up  dead  men  from  their  graves. 
And  set  them  upright  at  their  dear  friends'  door. 
Even  when  their  sorrows  almost  were  forgot ; 
And  on  their  skins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees. 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters, 
"  Let  not  your  sorrow  die,  though  I  am  dead." 
Tut,  I  have  done  a  thousand  dreadful  things 
As  willingly  as  one  would  kill  a  fly  ; 
And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  indeed, 
But  that  I  cannot  do  ten  thousand  more. 

Ldc.  Bring  down  the  devil,  for  he  must  not  die 
So  sweet  a  death  as  hanging  presently. 
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Aaboh.  If  there  be  devils,  wonld  I  were  ft  devil. 

To  live  And  bom  in  eTerlaedagflre, 

So  I  miglit  have  your  company  in  bell. 

But  to  torment  joa  vith  mj  bitter  tongae  I 
Ldc,  SiiB,  Btop  bia  mouth,  and  let  him  apeak  no  more. 

Enur  a  Goth. 
Goth,  iiy  lord,  there  is  &  messenger  from  Borne 

Deeiree  to  be  admitted  to  yonr  presence. 
LtJO.  Let  him  oome  neax. 

EnUr  ^uutra. 

Welcome,  ^miliua :  What  'a  the  news  from  Bome  ? 
JEifii~  Lord  Lucius,  and  70a  pHnces  of  the  Goths, 

The  Roman  emperor  greets  you  all  hy  me ; 

And,  for  be  understands  yon  are  in  arms. 

He  cravea  a  parley  at  your  father's  honse. 

Willing  you  to  demand  your  hostages, 

And  they  shall  be  immediately  deliver'd. 
OoTB.  What  says  our  general  ? 
Ldo.  ^milius,  let  the  emperor  give  hie  pledges 

Uuto  my  father,  and  my  uncle  Maroos, 

And  we  vrill  oome :  march  away.  [Flourith.    Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— Before  Titos'i  Souie.  1 

Enter  T^xoki^  Cbibok,  and  DEUsTBins,  dvtguited.  \ 

Tax.  Thus  in  this  strange  and  sad  habiliment 

I  will  encounter  with  Audronicns,  { 

And  say  I  am  Revenge,  sent  firom  below. 

To  join  with  him  and  right  his  heinooa  wrongs. 

Knock  at  bis  study,  where  they  say  be  keeps. 

To  ruminate  strange  plots  of  dire  revenge :  I 

Tell  him  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him,  I 

And  work  oonfiiaion  on  his  enemies.  I 

[They  knock,  and  Titus  opene  hit  Studg  door. 
TiT.  Who  doth  molest  my  contemplation  ?  I 

Is  it  your  trick  to  make  me  ope  the  door,  I 

That  BO  my  sad  decrees  may  fiy  away,  ! 

And  all  my  study  be  to  no  ^bct? 

Ton  are  deceiv'd,  for  what  I  mean  to  do  I 

See  here  in  bloody  lines  I  have  set  dovm ; 

And  what  is  written  shall  be  executed.  I 

Tam.  Titus,  I  am  come  to  talk  with  thee.  I 

Tit.  No,  not  a  word :  how  can  I  grace  my  talk,  1 

■ jui  lyC.OOtjIe 1 
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Wantmg  s  band  to  give  it  action*? 

Thou  hast  the  odds  of  me ;  therefore  no  more. 
Tak.  If  thoa  didat  know  me.  thou  wouldst  talk  with  me. 
Trr.  I  am  not  mad;  I  know  thee  well  enough. 

Witness  this  wretched  stamp,  witness  these  crimson  lines, 

Witness  these  trenches  made  by  grief  and  care, 

Witness  the  tiring  day  and  heavy  night. 

Witness  all  sorrow,  that  I  know  thee  well 

For  oar  proad  empress,  mighty  Tamoro : 

Is  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand? 
Tam.  Know  thon,  sad  man,  I  am  not  Tamora ; 

She  is  thy  enemy,  and  I  thy  &iend. 

I  am  Revenge,  sent  from  the  infernal  kingdom. 

To  ease  the  gnawing  ynltnre  of  thy  mind. 

By  working  wreakful  vengeance  on  thy  foes : 

Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  world's  li^t; 

Confer  with  me  of  mnrther  and  of  death. 

There  'e  not  a  hollow  cave  or  lurking-place, 

No  vast  obecnrity  or  misty  vale, 

Where  bloody  Uurther,  or  detested  Rape, 

Can  coach  for  fear,  but  I  will  find  them  out ; 

And  in  their  ears  tell  them  my  dreadful  name — 

Revei^e — ^which  makes  the  fool  offenders  quake. 
Tit.  Art  thon  Revenge?  and  art  thou  sent  to  me 

To  be  a  torment  to  mine  enemies  ? 
Tjji.  I  am ;  therefore  come  down,  and  welcome  me. 
Tit.  Do  me  some  service,  ere  I  come  to  thee. 

Lo,  by  thy  side  where  Rape,  and  Murther,  stands  I 

Now  give  some  'snrance  that  thou  art  Revenge ; 

Stab  them,  or  t^r  them  on  thy  chariot-wheels ; 

And  then  1 11  come  and  be  thy  vraggoner. 

And  whirl  along  with  thee  about  the  globes. 

Provide  thee  two  proper  palfreys,  as  black  as  jet". 

To  hale  thy  vengeful  waggon  swift  away. 

And  find  oat  murtherers  "  in  tiieir  guilty  oaves. 

And  when  thy  cor  is  leaden  with  their  heads, 

I  will  dismount,  and  by  the  wsggon-wheel 

Trot  like  a  servile  footman  all  day  long. 

Even  from  Hyperion's  risii^  in  the  east 

Until  his  very  downfill  in  the  sea. 

And,  day  by  day,  1 11  do  this  heavy  task, 

•  It  aetitm.    So  the  f<dlo.    The  qnartoa,  Aat  accord. 

•  Hodsm  Adltort  «rit«  the  Uoe, 

"  ProridB  thee  proper  p^IfrayB,  black  m  jet" 

•  Mm-Atrort.    The  early  copio*,  vmrihtr. 
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So  tilou  destroy  Bapine  and  Murther  there. 
Tam.  These  are  my  ministers,  and  come  with  me. 
Tit.  Am  they  thy  ministerB?  what  are  they  call'd? 
Tam.  Rape  and  Murther;  therefore  called  so, 

'Cause  they  take  vengeance  of  such  kind  of  men. 
Tct.  Good  Lord,  how  like  the  empress"  sons  they  are, 

And  you  the  empress !  but  we  worldly  men 

Have  miserable,  mad,  mistaking  eyes. 

Oh,  sweet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee. 

And,  if  one  arm's  embracement  irill  content  thee, 

I  will  embrace  thee  in  it  by-and-by.  [^Tmia  cIotM  the  door. 

Tax.  This  closing  with  him  fits  his  lunai^. 

Whate'er  I  forge  to  feed  his  brain-sick  fila, 

Do  you  uphold,  and  maintain  in  your  speeches; 

For  now  he  firmly  takes  me  for  Rerenge. 

And,  being  credulous  in  this  mad  thought, 

I  '11  make  him  send  for  Lucius,  his  son ; 

And,  whilst  I  at  a  banquet  hold  him  sure, 

I  '11  fiad  some  cunning  practice  out  of  hand 

To  scatter  and  disperse  the  giddy  Goths, 

Or,  at  the  least,  make  them  his  enemies : 

See,  here  he  comes,  and  I  must  ply  my  theme. 

EnUr  Titos. 
Tit.  Long  have  I  been  forlorn,  and  all  for  thee. 

Welcome,  dread  fury,  to  my  woful  house ; 

Rapine,  and  Murther,  you  are  welcome  too. 

How  like  the  empress  and  her  sons  you  are  I 

Well  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Moor ! 

Could  not  all  hell  afford  you  such  a  devil  ? 

For  well  I  wot  the  empress  never  wags 

But  in  her  company  there  is  a  Moor; 

And,  would  you  represent  our  queen  aright. 

It  were  conveuient  you  had  such  a  devil : 

But  welcome  as  you  are :  What  shall  we  do  ? 
Tax.  What  wouldst  thou  have  us  do,  Andronicus? 
Deukt.  Show  me  a  murtherer:  I  'II  deal  with  him. 
Cai.  Show  me  a  villain  that  bath  done  a  rape. 

And  I  am  sent  to  be  reveng'd  on  him. 
Tax.  Show  me  a  thousand,  that  have  done  thee  wrong, 

And  I  will  he  revenged  on  them  all. 
Trr.  Look  round  about  the  wicked  streets  of  Rome, 

And  when  thou  find'st  a  man  that 's  like  thyself. 

Good  Murther.-stab  him ;  he  's  a  murtherer. 

Oo  thou  with  him ;  and  when  it  is  thy  hap 
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To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee, 
Oood  Bapine,  stab  him ;  he  is  a  ravisher. 
Qo  thou  with  them ;  and  in  the  emperor's  court 
There  is  a  queen  attended  by  a  Moor ; 
Well  majBt  thou  know  her  bj  tby  owe  proportion. 
For  up  and  down  she  doth  resemble  thee. 
I  pray  thee  do  on  them  soma  violent  death : 
They  have  been  violent  to  me  and  mine. 
Tax.  Well  hast  thou  lesson'd  ub  ;  this  shall  wa  do. 
But  Tvould  it  please  thee,  good  Andronicus, 
To  send  for  Lucius,  thy  thrice-valiant  son. 
Who  leads  towards  Rome  a  band  of  warlike  Goths, 
And  bid  him  come  and  banquet  at  thy  house :' 
When  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  solemn  feast, 
I  will  bring  in  the  empress  and  her  sons. 
The  emperor  himself,  and  all  thy  foes ; 
And  at  thy  mercy  shall  they  stoop  and  kneel ; 
And  on  them  shalt  thon  ease  thy  angry  heart. 
What  aaya  Andronicus  to  this  device? 

EnUr  Mabgus. 
Tit.  Marcus,  my  brother,  't  is  sad  Titus  calls. 

Go,  gentle  Marcus,  to  thy  nephew  Lucius : 

Thou  shalt  inquire  him  out  among  the  Goths. 

Bid  him  repair  to  me,  and  bring  with  him 

Some  of  the  chiefeet  princes  of  the  Goths ; 

Bid  him  encamp  his  soldiers  where  they  are. 

Tell  him  the  emperor,  and  the  empress  too, 

Feast  at  my  house,  and  he  ehall  feast  with  them. 

This  do  thou  for  my  love ;  and  so  let  him. 

As  he  regards  his  aged  father's  life. 
Maro.  This  will  I  do,  and  soon  return  again.  l_Exit. 

Tm.  Now  will  I  heiico  about  my  business. 

And  take  my  ministers  along  with  me. 
Tit.  Nay,  nay ;  let  Rape  and  Murther  stay  with  me. 

Or  else  1 11  call  my  brother  back  again. 

And  cleave  to  no  Revenge  but  Lucius. 
Tak.  What  say  you,  boys?  will  you  bide  with  him. 

Whiles  I  go  tell  my  lord  the  emperor. 

How  1  have  govem'd  our  determin'd  jest? 

Yield  to  his  humour,  smooth  and  speak  him  fair. 

And  tarry  with  him  till  I  turn  again.  [Atub. 

Ttt.  I  know  them  all,  though  they  suppose  me  mad. 

And  will  o'erreach  them  in  their  own  devices : 

A  pair  of  cursed  hell-hounds,  and  their  dam.  [Atidt. 
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Dehet.  Madam,  de|>art  at  pleasure :  leave  as  here. 
Tam.  Farewell,  AndroDicos ;  Revenge  now  goes 

To  la;  a  complot  to  betraj  thy  ^tea.  [£»(  Tahoiu. 

Tit.  I  know  thou  dost;  and,  sweet  Berenge,  farewell. 
Chi.  Tell  ub,  old  man,  how  shall  we  be  etnploj'd? 
Tit.  Tut !  I  have  work  enough  for  vou  to  do. 

PubliuB,  come  hither,  Caioe,  and  ValentiDe. 

£nt«r  Publics  and  oihtn. 
PoB.  What  is  yomr  will  ? 
Tit.  Enow  ;ou  these  two  ? 

PoB.  The  empress'  sons,  I  take  them,  Chiron,  Demetrius. 
Tit.  Fie,  Fublius,  fie ;  thou  art  too  much  deoeiv'd : 

The  one  is  Morther,  Rape  is  the  other's  name ; 

And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publius : 

Cains,  and  Valentine,  lay  bands  on  them. 

Oft  have  jon  heard  me  wish  for  such  an  hour, 

And  now  I  find  it ;  therefore  bind  (hem  sure. 

And  stop  their  mouths  if  they  begin  to  cry  ", 

[Exit  TiTDS.    PuBUDS,  (fe.,  Iny  k<M  on  Chibon  and  Demetuvb. 
Chi.  Villains,  forbear  I  we  are  the  empress'  sods. 
Pub.  And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  commanded. 

Stop  close  their  mouths ;  let  them  not  speak  a  word ; 

Is  be  sure  boimd?  look  that  you  bind  them  &st''. 

Enter  Titus  Ahsbokigus  mth  a  knife,  and  Latihia  vith  a  ba*m. 
Tit.  Come,  come,  Lavinia;  look,  thy  foes  are  bound : 
Sirs,  stop  their  mouths;  let  them  not  speak  to  me, 
But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  words  1  utter. 
'  Oh,  villains,  Chiron  and  DemeUius! 
Bere  stands  the  spring  whom  you  have  stain 'd  with  mad ; 
This  goodly  summer  with  jonr  winter  mix'd. 
Tou  kill'd  her  husband ;  and  for  that  vild  £ault 
Two  of  ber  brothers  were  oondemn'd  to  death. 
My  hand  cut  off,  and  made  a  merry  jest ; 
Both  her  sweet  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that  more  dear 
Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  spotless  chastity. 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  constrain'd  and  forc'd. 
What  would  you  say  if  I  should  let  you  speak  ? 
Villains,  for  shame  you  could  not  beg  for  grace. 
Hark,  wretches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
This  one  band  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throats, 
Whilst  that  Lavinia  'tween  her  stumps  doth  hold 

■  ThiB  line  ia  omitted  in  tlie  folio. 

*  There  ii  s  >t(ge-directioD  bere— £9«an<.    Tbej  ^trbtpt  ga  within  the  enrtain  of  iIm  Mooad- 
ary  Wage,  w  that  the  bloody  nene  atj  be  v^ed. 
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The  buin  that  receWes  your  guilty  blood. 
Tou  know  jour  motheT  means  to  feast  with  me ; 
And  calls  herself  Eerenge,  and  thinks  me  mad. 
H&rk,  Tillainsl  I  will  grind  yoyr  bones  to  dust. 
And  with  /our  blood  and  it  I  11  make  a  paste. 
And  of  the  paste  a  coffin'  I  will  rear, 
And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads, 
And  bid  that  atrumpet,  your  unhallow'd  dam, 
Like  to  the  earth,  swallow  her  own''  increase. 
This  is  the  feast  that  I  have  bid  her  to, 
And  this  the  banquet  she  shall  surfeit  on : 
For  worse  than  Philomel  yon  used  my  daughter; 
•  And  worse  than  Progn^  I  will  be  reveng'd. 
And  now  prepare  your  throats :  Lavinia,  come. 
Receive  the  blood ;  and  when  that  they  are  dead. 
Let  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  small. 
And  with  this  hateful  Uquor  temper  it, 
And  in  that  paste  let  their  vitd  heads  be  bak'd. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  officious 
To  make  this  banquet,  which  I  wish  may  prove 
Mora  stem  and  bloody  than  &e  centaur's  feast. 
So ;  now  bring  them  in ;  for  I  11  play  the  cook. 
And  see  them  ready  against  their  mother  comes. 


[He  eutt  their  tkroatt. 


SCENE  III.— Titus'a  Hbtu*.     A  Famlton. 
Enter  Logiub,  MjLBOUS,  and  the  Qotbe,  teUh  Aabon. 
Lug.  Uncle  Marcus,  since  't  is  my  father's  mind 

That  I  repair  to  Rome,  I  am  content. 
Goth.  And  ours,  with  thine ;  befall  what  fortune  will. 
Lro.  Good  uncle,  take  you  in  this  barbarous  Moor, 

This  ravenous  tiger,  this  accursed  devil ; 

Let  him  receive  no  sustenance,  fetter  him. 

Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  empress''  iace. 

For  testimony  of  her  foul  proceedings : 

And  see  the  ambush  of  our  friends  be  strong : 

I  fear  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 
Aaron.  Some  devil  whisper  curses  in  mine  ear. 

And  prompt  me  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 

The  venomous  malice  of  my  swelling  heart! 
Luo.  Away,  inhuman  dog,  unhallow'd  slave! 

Sirs,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in. 

The  trumpets  show  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

•  Cojfi*— ths  cni»t  of  «  raised  pie.  '  The  folio  otnlti 

*  Empret',  In  the  quarto  of  1600.    Tlie  quarto  of  ISll,  mi.  (he  IbUo,  tntperm't. 
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Sound  trumpett.    Enter  SuvsKimm,  and  Tdioba,  wUh  Tribonei  md  oUun. 
8at.  What,  hath  the  finnanent  more  suns  than  one? 
Lno.  What  boots  it  thee  to  call  thyself  a  sun? 
Mabo.  Rome's  emperor,  and  nephew,  break  the  parle*! 

These  quarrels  must  be  quietly  debated.  * 

The  feast  is  ready,  irhich  the  careful  Titus 

Hath  ordained  to  an  honourable  end ; 

For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome : 

Please  you,  therefore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  your  places. 
Sat.  Marcus,  we  will.  [Sautboi/$. 

Enter  TiTtis,  like  a  cook,  placing  the  meat  on  the  table ;  Latihia,  with  a  *mI  over 

her  face ;  Young  Lrcins,  and  other*. 
Tit.  Welcome,  my  gracious  lord ;  welcome,  dread  queen ; 

Welcome,  ye  warlike  Getha ;  welcome,  Lucius ; 

And  welcome,  all ;  although  the  cheer  be  poor, 

T  will  fill  your  stomachs ;  please  yon  eat  of  it. 
8at.  Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd,  Andronicus  ? 
Tit.  Because  I  would  be  sure  to  have  all  well, 

To  entertain  your  highness,  and  your  empress. 
Tau.  We  are  beholding  to  you,  good  AndronicuB. 
Tit.  An  if  your  highness  knew  my  heart,  you  were : 

My  lord  the  emperor,  resolve  me  this : 

Was  it  well  done  of  rash  Virginius, 

To  slay  his  daughter  with  his  own  right  hand. 

Because  she  was  enforc'd,  stain'd,  and  deflour'd? 
Sat.  It  was,  Andronicus. 
Tit.  Your  reason,  mighty  lord? 
Sat.  Because  the  girl  should  not  suirire  her  shame. 

And  by  her  presence  still  renew  bb  sorrows. 
Tit.  A  reason  mighty,  strong,  and  effectual ; 

A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant. 

For  me,  moat  wretched,  to  perform  the  like. 

Die,  die,  Lavinio,  and  thy  shame  with  thee, 

And  with  thy  shame  thy  father's  sorrow  die.  [He  kilti  her. 

Sat.  What  hast  thou  done,  nnnattiral  and  unkind? 
Tit.  Kill'd  her,  for  whom  my  tears  have  made  me  blind. 

I  am  as  wofal  as  Virginius  was, 

And  have  a  thousand  times  mora  cause  than  he 

To  do  this  outrage ;  and  it  is  now  done''. 
Sat.  What,  was  she  raTish'd?  tell,  who  did  the  deed? 
TtT.  Will 't  please  you  eat,  will 't  please  your  highness  feed? 
Tax.  Why  hast  thou  slain  thy  only  daughter? 
Tit,  Not  I;  'twas  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 

'  Bagln  the  parley.  "ThU  line  ta  omItWd  in  tlw  fclto. 
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The;  nTiah'd  her,  and  cut  away  her  tongue, 

And  they,  't  was  they,  that  did  her  all  thJa  wrong. 
Sat.  Go,  fetch  them  hither  to  ua  presently. 
Tit.  Why,  there  they  are  both,  baked  in  that  pie. 

Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  fed. 

Eating  the  fleah  that  she  herself  hath  bred. 

T  is  true,  't  b  true,  witness  my  knife's  sharp  point  [He  itabi  Tamora. 

Sat.  Die,  frantic  wretch,  for  this  accursed  deed !  [H«  loll*  Titub. 

Lno.  Can  the  son's  eye  behold  his  father  bleed  ? 

There  's  meed  for  meed ;  death  for  a  deadly  deed.  ' 

[He  kilU  Satuknikds.     The  people  ditpene  in  terror. 
Maao.  Ton  Bad-fac'd  men,  people  and  sons  of  Rome, 

By  aproars  sever'd,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 

Scatter'd  by  winds  and  high  tempestuous  gusts. 

Oh,  let  me  teach  you  how  to  knit  again 

This  Bcatter'd  com  into  one  mutual  sheaf, 

These  broken  limbs  again  into  one  body — 
Rov.  LoBD.  Lest*  Home  herself  be  bane  unto  herself; 

And  she  whom  migh^  kingdoms  curtsy  to. 

Like  a  forlorn  and  desperate  castanay, 

Do  ahameful  esecation  on  herself. 

But  if  my  fros^  signs  and  chaps  of  age. 

Grave  witnesses  of  true  experience, 

Cannot  induce  you  attend  my  words, 

Speak,  Rome's  dear  friend  [To  Lncius],  as  erst  our  ancestor. 

When  with  his  solemn  tongue  he  did  discourse 

To  love-sick  Dido's  sad  attending  ear, 

The  story  of  that  baleful  burning  night, 

When  subtle  Greeks  surpris'd  king  Priam's  Troy. 

Tell  us  what  Siaon  hath  bewitch 'd  our  ears, 

Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in 

That  gives  our  Troy,  our  Rome,  the  civil  wound. 

My  heart  is  not  compact  of  flint  nor  steel, 

Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief ; 

But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory, 

And  break  my  very  utterance,  even  in  the  time 

When  it  should  move  you  to  attend  me  most. 

Lending  your  kind  commiseration. 

Here  is  a  captain ;  let  him  tell  the  tale ; 

Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him  speak. 
Loo.  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  it  known  to  you. 

That  cursed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 

Were  they  that  martbered  our  emperor's  brother, 

And  they  it  vras  that  ravished  our  sister: 

'  Lnl.    Tbe  originals,  let. 
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For  their  fell  &ults  onr  brothers  vere  beheaded ; 

Oar  father's  tears  despis'd,  sod  basely  cozen'd 

Of  that  tnis  hand  that  fooght  Rome's  quarrel  out. 

And  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave : 

Lastly,  myself,  unkindly  banished ; 

The  gates  shut  on  me,  and  tum'd  weeping  out. 

To  beg  relief  amongst  Home's  enemies, 

Who  drowu'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears. 

And  op'd  their  arms  to  embrace  me  as  a  friend; 

And  I  am  the  tamed  forth,  be  it  known  to  you. 

That  have  preserved  her  welbre  in  my  blood. 

And  from  her  bosom  took  tbe  enemy's  point. 

Sheathing  the  steel  in  my  adrent'rous  body. 

Alas,  you  know  I  am  no  TSunter,  I ; 

My  scars  can  witness,  dumb  although  they  are, 

That  my  report  ia  jnst  and  full  of  truth. 

But  soft,  methinks  I  do  digress  too  much. 

Citing  my  worthless  piatae.     Oh,  pardon  me. 

For,  when  no  friends  are  by,  men  praise  themselves. 
Maro.  Now  is  my  turn  to  speak :  behold  this  child ; 

Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered. 

The  issue  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 

Chief  architect  and  plotter  of  these  woes. 

The  villiun  is  alive  in  Titus'  house, 

Damn'd*  as  he  is,  to  witness  this  is  tme. 

Nowjudgs  what  cause"  had  Titus  to  revenge 

These  wrongs,  unspeakable  past  patience. 

Or  more  than  any  hving  man  coold  bear. 

Now  you  have  beard  the  truth,  what  aay  you,  Romans? 

Have  we  done  av^t  amiss?  show  us  wherein,  • 

And,  from  the  place  where  you  behold  us  now. 

The  poor  remtunder  of  Andronici 

WUl  hand  in  hand  all  headlong  cast  us  down. 

And  on  the  ragged  atones  beat  forth  oar  brains. 

And  make  a  mutual  closure  of  our  bouse : 

Speak,  Romans,  speak ;  and  if  you  say  we  shall, 

Lo,  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  fall. 
.£iciL.  Come,  come,  thou  reverend  man  of  Rome, 

And  bring  oar  emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, — 

Lucius,  our  emperor ;  for  well  I  know. 

The  common  voice  do  cry  it  shall  be  so. 
Maro.  Lucius,  all  bail,  Rome's  royal  emperor'  1 

•  Damt'J.    The  old  c<^ei,  And. 

'  Catm.    Tha  euliett  copies,  cowta.    The  fourth  foUo  gava  the  oorreoUon. 

•  Thia  line,  and  (be  conaludlDg  line  oT  Uarcns'i  ipeech,  are  given  to  the  people—"  Bomao)*- 
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Qo,  go,  into  old  Titue'  Borrowful  house, 
And  hither  h&le  that  misbelieving  Moor, 
To  be  adjndg'd  some  direful  slaughtering  death, 
As  ponishmeat  for  his  most  nicked  life. 
Lucius,  all  hail  to  Rome's  gradoos  governor  I 

Loo.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans !    May  I  govern  bo, 
To  heal  Rome's  harms,  and  wipe  away  her  woe : 
But,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  avbile. 
For  nature  puts  me  to  a  heavy  task  I 
Stand  all  aloof ;  but,  uncle,  draw  yon  near, 
To  shed  obsequious  tears  upon  th^  trunk. 
Oh,  take  this  warm  kiss  on  thy  pale  cold  tips, 
These  sorrowful  drops  upon  thy  bloodstain'd  face. 
The  last  true  duties  of  ibj  noble  son. 

Mabo.  Tear  for  tear,  and  laving  kiss  for  kiss. 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips. 
Oh,  were  the  sum  of  these  that  I  should  pay 
Countless  and  infinite,  yet  would  1  pay  them. 

Luc.  Come  hither,  boy;  come,  come,  and  learn  of  us 
To  melt  in  showers.     Thy  graudsire  lov'd  thee  well ; 
Many  a  dme  he  danc'd  thee  on  his  knee, 
Sung  thee  asleep,  hia  loving  breast  thy  pillow; 
Many  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee. 
Meet  and  agreeing  with  thine  infancy ; 
In  that  respect,  then,  like  a  loving  child. 
Shed  yet  some  small  drops  from  thy  tender  spring. 
Because  kind  nature  doth  require  it  so : 
Friends  should  associate  friends  in  grief  and  woe. 
Bid  him  iarewell,  commit  him  to  the  grave, 
Do  him  that  kindness  and  take  leave  of  him. 

BoT.  O,  grandsire,  grandsire,  even  with  all  my  heart 
Would  I  were  dead,  so  you  did  live  again  1 
O  Lord,  I  cannot  speak  to  him  for  weeping ; 
My  tears  will  choke  me  if  I  ope  my  mouth. 

Enter  Attendants  *nth  Aaron. 

Roman.  Ton  sad  Andronici,  have  done  with  woes ! 
Qive  sentence  on  this  execrable  wretch. 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 

Lnc.  Set  him  breast-deep  in  earth,  and  famish  him: 
There  let  him  stand,  and  rove,  and  ciy  for  food : 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him. 
For  Uie  offence  he  dies ;  this  is  our  doom. 


[To  AUendanU. 
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[act  t. 


Some  stay  to  see  him  faaten'd  in  tbe  earth. 
Aaboh.  Ah  I  why  ehauld  wrath  be  mute,  and  fury  dumb  ? 

I  am  no  baby,  I,  that  with  base  prayers 

I  ehonld  repent  the  evils  I  have  done ; 

Tea  thousand  worse  than  ever  yet  I  did 

Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will: 

If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  I  did, 

I  do  repent  it  from  my  very  soul. 
Loc.  Some  loving  frienda  convey  the  emperor  hence. 

And  give  htm  burial  in  his  father's  grove. 

Hy  father  and  Lavinia  shall  forthwith 

Be  closed  in  our  household's  monument: 

Ae  for  that  heinous  tiger,  Tamora, 

No  fun'ral  rite,  nor  man  in  mournful  weeds, 

No  mournful  bell  shall  ring  her  burial ; 

But  throw  her  forth  to  beasts  and  birds  of"  prey : 

Her  life  was  beastly*  and  devoid  of  pity. 

And,  being  so,  shall  have  like  want  of  pity. 

See  justice  done  on^  Aaron,  that  damn'd  Moor, 

By  whom  our  heavy  haps  had  their  beginning ; 

Then  afterwards,  to  order  well  the  state. 

That  like  events  may  ne'er  it  ruinate. 

•(y;ini 


,1  zed  by  Google 


*f 


D,j,i,i.aL,  Google 


INTRODUCTORY   REMARKS. 


Tbi  fint  edition  of  'PericlM'  tppeared  in 
leos,  under  the  folloiring  title:— 'The  late 
ud  much  admired  play,  called  Pericles, 
Prince  of  Tyre.  With  Uke  (roe  relation  of 
the  whole  hiatorie,  adventarea,  and  fortunes 
of  the  said  prince :  As  alao  the  no  I 
■tiaoge  and  wortbj  acddenta,  in  the  birth 
and  life  of  hii  daughter  Mariana.  Ab  i( 
hath  been  direra  and  sundr;  times  acted 
[by]  liii  H^ecrtin  Semants  at  the  Olobe  on 
the  Bankwde.  Bj  William  Sltakeapeare. 
Imprinted  at  London  for  Henry  Qosson,  and 
ate  to  be  sold  at  the  idgn  of  the  Sonne  in 
Paternoster-row,  Ac.  1609.'  Other  quarto 
editions  i^tpeared  in  1611,  in  1619,  in  1S30, 
and  In  163£.  The  variations  in  these  IVom 
the  text  of  1609  are  Teij  slight  In  : 
'  Pericles'  first  appeared  in  the  folio  eoUec- 
Uon  of  Sbalupere's  works,  being  introduced 
into  the  third  edition,  whose  title-page 
BtatOB  —  "  Unto  Uiis  impression  is  added 
•BTOn  plays  never  before  printed  in  folio." 

We  advocate  the  beUef  that  'Pyrocles,'  or 
'  Pericles,'  waa  a  very  earlj  work  of  Bhak- 
apere,  in  some  form,  however  diff^nt  from 
that  which  we  possess.  That  it  was  an  early 
work  we  are  constrained  to  believe ;  not 
(him  the  evidence  of  particular  passages, 
which  may  be  deficient  in  power  or  devoid  i  ~ 
refinement,  but  from  the  entire  construction 
ofthedramaticaction-  The  play  is  essentially 
one  of  movement,  which  is  a  great  reqoiaite 
for  dramatic  anccess ;  bat  that  movement  i 
not  held  in  sabjection  to  an  unity  of  idea. 
But  with  this  essential  disadvantage  we  can- 
not doubt  that,  even  with  very  imperfect 
dialf^ae,  the  action  presented  a  SDCceadon  of 
scenes  of  very  absorbing  interest.  The  1 
troduction  of  Qower,  however  inartificial 
may  seem,  was  the  result  of  very  profound 
skill.  The  prsoence  of  Qower  supplied  the 
unity  of  idea  which  the  desultory  natui 
the  story  wanted.  Nevertheless,  such  a 
story  we  believe  could  not  have  been  chosen 
by  Shakapere  in  the  seventeenth  century. 


when  his  art  was  lully  developed  in  all  its 
wondroua  poweia  and  combinationa.  With 
hia  perfect  mastery  of  the  faculty  of  repre- 
senting, instead  of  recording,  the  treatmait 
of  a  story  which  would  have  required  per 
petual  explanation  and  connection  wodM 
have  been  painful  to  htm,  if  not  Impossible. 
Dr.  Drake  has  bestowed  very  consideratate 
attention  upon  (he  endeavour  to  prove  Uul 
'  Pericles'  oojjit  to  be  received  aa  the  indis- 
putable work  of  Shakapere.  Tet  hia  tiga- 
menta,  after  all,  amount  only  to  the  estab- 
lishment of  the  following  theory :  "  No  play, 
in  fsct,  more  openly  discloses  the  hand  (J 
Shakapere  than  'Pericles,'  and  fortunately 
hia  share  in  its  composition  appears  to  have 
been  very  eon^deiablci  he  may  be  dlatincUy, 
thou^  not  frequently,  traced,  in  the  fint 
and  second  Acta ;  after  which,  ftttittg  Oe  «•- 
oomprteTieg  qf  kia  /tUowhlabmirer,  he  seemB 
to  have  assumed  aldioet  the  entire  manage- 
ment of  the  remainder,  nearly  the  whole  oS 
the  third,  fourth,  and  filth  Acta  bearing  in' 
disputable  testdmony  te  the  genius  and  exe- 
cution of  the  great  master."'  We  have  no 
&ith  whatever  in  this  very  easy  mode  of 
diapoaing  of  the  authorship  of  a  donbtfol 
play— i)f  leaving  entirely  out  of  view  tb* 
most  important  part  of  every  drama,  its 
action,  its  characterisation,  looking  at  the 
whole  merely  aa  a  collection  of  passage^  of 
which  the  worst  are  to  be  assigned  to  some 
dine  dainnte,  and  the  beat  triumphantly 
claimed  for  Sbakspcre.  There  are  som^ 
however,  who  judge  of  such  matters  upon 
broader  principles.  Mr.  Hallam  saya,  "' Pe- 
ricles' is  generally  reckoned  to  be  in  part, 
and  only  in  part,  the  woik  of  Shakspeare. 
From  the  poverty  and  bad  management  of 
the  table,  the  want  of  any  eflective  or  dis- 
ttDguishable  character,  for  Harina  ia  no 
more  than  the  common  fonu  of  female  vir- 
tue, such  aa  all  the  dramatists  of  that  age 
could  draw,  and  a  general  fteblenem  of  the 
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than  in  th«t  of  ftny  eontempomy  writer 
with  whom  I  un  aoqiuintAd."*  Here  "the 
poverty  and  bad  nuutagement  of  the  &b1e" 
— "  the  wftnt  of  any  effective  or  diitiuguiBli- 
■ble  chancter,'  are  awigned  tor  the  belief 
that  the  ilnictnre  eonld  not  have  been  8bak- 
tpere'i.    Bat  let  na  accept  Dryden's  opinion 


with  reftoence  to  the  originsl  etructnie  of 
the  play,  and  the  difficult;  vaniahea.  It  was 
impoiaible  tliat  the  character  of  the  earl; 
drama  (ihoold  not  have  been  impreised  apon 
Bhakapere't  earliest  effbrle.  Do  we  therefore 
think  that  the  dnma,  as  it  has  come  down 
to  Di,  ia  praaented  in  the  form  in  which  it 
waa  first  written  1  B;  no  meuu.  We  agree 
with  Mr.  Hallam,  that  in  parta  the  language 
■eema  rather  that  of  Sliakspcre'e  "second 
•  •  HUUxj  ot  UttntuiCi '  VOL  lU.  p.  MB. 


or  third  manner  tb&n  of  hia  Grat.''  But  thia 
belief  is  not  inconuatent  with  the  opinion 
that  the  original  Btmctute  waa  Shakspere'a. 
No  other  poet  that  existed  at  the  beginning 
of  the  aevenleenth  centur; — perhape  no  poet 
that  came  after  that  period,  whether  HaMio- 
ger,  or  Fletcher,  or  Webster— could  have 
written  the  greater  part  of  the  fifth  Act 
Coarse  as  the  comic  acenca  are,  there  are 
touches  in  them  unlike  an;  other  writer  bnt 
Shakapere.  We  are  willing  to  believe  that, 
even  in  the  very  height  ot  his  bme,  Bhak- 
spere  would  have  bestowed  any  amount  of 
labour  for  the  improvement  of  an  early  pro- 
duction of  hia  own,  if  the  taste  of  his  andi- 
eoces  hod  from  time  to  Ume  demanded  ila 
continuance  upon  the  alage.  It  ia  for  this 
reason  that  we  think  that  tiie  'Pericles' 
which  appears  to  have  been  in  some  respecta 
a  new  play  at  the  beginning  of  the  seven- 
teenth century  was  the  revival  of  a  play 
written  by  Shskapere  some  tweut;  years 
earlier. 


PEBSOKS    BGFBEBEKTED. 


AsnooHira,  King  of  AntioA. 

A^tmt,  Act  L  K.  L 

pKRioun,  Pritvx  qf  Tffre. 

ACtV.Hl'|K.ai  tci- 

HsuouniB,  a  lord  cf  Tyn. 
j»Hn,Actl.K.li  K.3.    AcllLK.4. 

Act  V.K.Il  K.li  K-S- 

Bboahm,  a  lord  qf  Tyre. 
^rart.Actl.M.a-    AclII.ict. 

SwotninH,  King  ?f  Ptntopolu. 

Jl^Kn,  AiA II. wcti  K.li  icS. 
CiA)N,  Oovemor  qf  Tharttu. 

4fMn,ACtLH!.«.     ACtlII.K.i     Actn.K.4 

LiaDUCEDB,  QoverfujT  of  JUUylme. 
Caatoa,  a  lard  </  Ephetui. 

.,lMan,ActlILK.!l  K.<.   Anv.K.3. 
Tbalubd,  servant  io  Antiochtu. 

Laoinn,  »ervarU  (o  DionyHL 


A  Ptuiler  and  hit  IHfe. 

BoiTUT,  lenxud  to  the  Pander. 

4pnmr,Aan.K.at  k.& 

OowEB,  a*  Chorut. 

Actlll.  ChDnu.    Ad IV. Cbonu, K. 4. 

The  Daughter  of  Antioohus. 

DiONTiA,  wift  to  Cleon. 
4rr»mw,Aai.ie.4.  Aciiu.K.a. 

TsAiu,  daughter  Io  Kmonidei. 

.,4)|»m,AiitILK.Ii  •C.Sl  H.».  AitlIL«.«j 
Mabina,  daughter  to  PerideB  a»d  Tha 

LioBOBiDA,  nunc  Io  Maiina. 

..IfptOrt,  Actlll.*!:.!!  K.a. 

ionfa,  iTotff'^'  Soflora,  PtnXM, 


^Gijogk- 


ACT  I. 

Enttr  GowBB. 
Btfon  tha  Falaee  of  Antioch. 

To  dng  a  aong  of  *  old  was  mug. 

From  ashes  aodMit  Gower  is  come ; 

Assuming  man's  infirmities. 

To  gUd  year  ear,  and  please  year  eyes. 

It  hath  been  sung,  at  festivals, 

On  ember-eyes,  and  holy-ales''; 

And  lords  and  ladies,  in°  theii  liros) 

Hare  read  it  for  restoiatdTes. 

The  purpose'  is  tji  make  men  glorious ; 

Et  bonum,  qtio  antiquau,  «o  vwltui. 

•  Of.    Th«  Mrl7  editfanu,  dot. 

*  The  Mri7  oofdas,  Mf-Jc^t.    Fumar  laggMted  Uw-atM, 
'  /■  tiuir  lim,  in  ill  thi  oopise.    During  their  Uvo. 

'  Furpof.    In  theori8i>uJi,inipcW«. 
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If  yoD,  bom  in  tbeae  latter  times. 

When  wit'a  more  ripe,  accept  my  rhTinefl, 

And  that  to  bear  an  old  man  sing. 

May  to  your  wishes  pleasure  bring, 

I  life  would  wish,  and  that  I  might 

Waste  it  for  you,  like  taper-light. 

This  Antioch  then,  AntiochuB  the  Great 

Built  Dp,  this  city,  for  his  chiefest  seat ; 

The  fairest  in  all  Syria; 

(1  tell  yen  what  mine  authon  say:) 

This  king  nnto  him  took  a  pheere  *, 

Who  died  and  left  a  female  heir. 

So  buxom,  blythe,  and  full  of  face. 

As  Heaven  had  lent  bar  all  bis  grace : 

With  whom  the  father  liking  took,     - 

And  her  to  inceat  did  provoke ; 

Bad  child,  worse  father  I  to  entice  tus  own 

To  evil,  shonld  be  done  by  none. 

By**  custom,  what  they  did  begin 

Was  with  long  nse  account'd  no  sin. 

The  beauty  of  this  sinful  dame 

Made  many  princes  thither  frame. 

To  seek  her  as  a  bedfellow. 

In  marriage-pleasurea  playfellow : 

Which  to  prevent,  he  mode  a  law. 

(To  keep  her  still,  and  men  in  awe,) 

That  whoso  aak'd  her  for  his  wife. 

His  riddle  told  not,  loet  bis  life : 

3o  for  her  many  a  wight  did  die. 

As  yon  grim  looks  do  teeti^. 

What  ensues,  to  the  judgment  of  yonr  eys 

I  give,  my  cause  who  best  can  justtfy.  [Exit. 

SCENE  I.~Th«  PidoM  of  Antioch. 
EiOer  AmrocHus,  Febiclbs,  and  Attondants. 

AiTT.  Tonng  prince  of  Tyre*  you  have  at  large  receiv'd 

The  danger  of  the  task  yon  nndertiUce. 
Peb.  I  have,  Antiocbus,  and,  with  a  soul 

Embolden'd  with  the  glory  of  her  praise, 

Think  death  no  hazard  in  this  enterprise.  [Mme. 

*  Pkeen.    liith«.oti^mii,pMr.    PAwn,  oc /ov,  la  a  mate.    £n  '  TIttu  Andtoolea*,' Act  17. 
^  Bn.    TlM  origia>U,  ha. 
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Ant.  Bring  in  our  daughter,  clothed  like  a  bride* 
For  the  embracemenls,  even  of  Jfove  himself; 
At  whose  conception  (till  Lticina  reign'd) 
Nature  this  dowr;  gave,  to  glad  her  preaence; 
The  senate-house  of  planets  all  did  sit, 
To  knit  in  her  their  hest  perfecdoos. 

Enter  the  Daughter  of  Antiochcs, 
Per.  See  where  she  comes,  apparel'd  like  the  spring, 

Oraces  her  subjects,  and  her  thoughts  the  king 

Of  every  virtue  gives  renown  to  men  I 

Her  fiice  the  hook  of  praises,  where  is  read 

Nothing  but  curious  pleasures,  as  from  thence 

Sorrow  were  ever  'ras'd^,  and  testy  wrath 

Could  never  be  her  mild  companion. 

Ye  gods  that  made  me  man,  and  sway  in  love. 

That  have  inflam'd  desire  in  my  breast 

To  taste  the  fruit  of  yon  celestial  tree. 

Or  die  in  the  adventure,  be  my  helps. 

As  I  am  son  and  servant  to  your  will. 

To  compass  such  a  boundless  happiness  I 

Aht.  Prince  Pericles 

Fkb.  That  wonld  be  son  to  great  Antiochne. 
Ant.  Before  thee  stands  this  fair  Heeperides, 

With  golden  fruit,  but  dangerous  to  be  touch 'd; 

For  death-like  dragons  here  affright  thee  hard: 

Her  faco)  tike  heav'n,  enticeth  thee  to  view 

Her  coontless  glory,  which  desert  must  gain : 

And  which,  without  desert,  because  thine  eye 

Presumes  to  reach,  all  thy  whole  heap  must  die. 

Ton  sometime  famous  princes,  like  thyself. 

Drawn  by  report,  adventurous  by  desire. 

Tell  thee  with  speechless  tongues,  and  semblance  pate. 

That,  without  covering  save  yon  field  of  stars, 

Here  they  stand  martyrs,  slain  in  Cupid's  wars; 

And  with  dead  cheeks  advise  thee  to  desist 

For  going  on  Death's  net,  whom  none  resist. 
Per.  Antiochus,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  taught 

My  frail  mortality  to  know  itself. 

And  by  those  fearful  objects  to  prepare 

>  The  old  eoplH  resd, 

"  Mniick,  Mug  in  our  dughltr  olothed  Ilka  a  brid&" 
ifutich  ma  erldentlj'  tt  nutrgfiuU  direotioo. 

*  Sa^d.    His  fint  quuto  r«ads  racit — tlie  mbnqnant  ooihsi,  raeii.    Ttn  verb  re 
mt  fonoerly  written  raet,  and  rode  wai  the  put  partloiple. 


tU  rasiciAB.  [act  l 

This  body,  like  to  them,  to  what  I  miut : 
For  death  remember'd  BbonM  be  like  a  mirror. 
Who  tells  OS,  life  's  bat  breath,  to  tnut  it  error. 
I  11  make  mj  will  then ;  and,  as  eick  men  do 
Who  know  the  world,  aee  heav'n,  but,  feeling  woe. 
Gripe  not  at  eartblj  joja,  aa  eret  they  did ; 
80  I  bequeath  a  happy  peace  to  you 
And  all  good  men,  as  every  prince  should  do ; 
My  riches  to  the  earth  from  whence  th^  came ; 

But  ray  unspotted  fire  of  love  to  yon.  [To  Iks  Daughter  o^  AxnooBiw. 

Tbns  ready  for  the  way  of  life  or  death, 
I  wait  the  Bharpeat  blow. 
Ant.  Scorning  advice ;  read  the  conclonon  then  ■ ; 
Which  read  and  not  eiponnded,  't  is  decreed, 
As  these  before,  so  thou  thyself  shall  bleed. 
DAuoa.  Of  all  'aay'd  yet,  mayat  thou  prove  prosperous ! 

Of  all  'say'd  yet,  I  wish  thee  happiness''! 
Pkb.  Like  a  bold  champion  I  aaanme  the  lists. 
Nor  ask  advice  of  any  other  thought. 
But  faithfulaess,  and  courage. 

THB  RIDDLE. 
*  I  am  no  viper,  yet  I  feed 
On  mother's  flesh  which  did  me  breed : 
I  sought  a  husbkud,  in  which  labour, 
I  found  thftt  kindoeM  in  a  father. 
He  's  father,  sod,  and  huabaiid  mild, 
I  mother,  wife,  and  yet  his  child- 
How  they  may  be,  and  yet  in  two, 
As  you  will  liye,  resolve  it  you." 
Sharp  physic  is  the  last :  but  0,  ye  powers  I 
That  give  heaven  countless  eyes  to  view  men's  acta. 
Why  cloud  they  not  their  sights  perpetually. 
If  this  be  true,  which  makes  me  pale  to  r«ul  it  ? 
Fair  glass  of  light,  I  lov'd  you,  and  could  stdll, 

[TaiM  hold  qftk6ha»d<(fAt  PrinceM. 
Were  not  this  gloriom  casket  stor'd  with  ill : 
But  I  muat  toll  you, — now,  my  thoughts  revolt; 
For  he  *b  no  man  on  whom  perfections  wait, 
That,  knowing  sin  within,  will  touch  the  gsto. 
Yon  're  a  fair  viol,  and  your  sense  the  strings; 
■  The  exciy  edition!  give  these  lines  conAuedty:— 

"  I  inut  the  sbarpeat  blow,  (Antioohns,) 
Sooming  Mtvice)  nad  the  ooncliuIiHi  then." 
The  Dune  of  the  chaj-actar  was  eridontly  mielaken  for  s  part  of  the  dlalogas. 

„j  -  -  =-  "■         '-t  readhig;  which  Peroj  sDggested  ineatit--af  all  wbo  have  tmfi 
M  Mol,"  in  both  pasngei. 


aOBOL  1.]  PIBICLCB.  636 

Who,  fiagar'd  to  makfl  nun  liia  lawful  mono, 

Wonld  dnw  beav'n  dovn,  and  all  the  gode,  to  heaAsn ; 
But  being  plaj'd  upon  before  jam  thne. 

Hell  only  danceth  at  so  banb  a  diime : 
Good  sooth,  I  care  not  for  jon. 
Art.  Prinee  Pericles,  toach  not,  npon  thy  life, 

For  that 's  an  article  within  our  law. 

As  dangeroos  as  the  rest.    Tonr  time  'e  toppix'A ; 

Either  eipound  now,  or  receive  jow  sentence. 
PsB.  Great  king. 

Few  lore  to  hear  the  sins  tbej'  love  to  eat ; 

T  wonld  liiaid  jonrself  too  near  for  me  to  tell  it. 

Who  hath  a  book  of  all  that  monarcha  do. 

He  'a  more  secare  to  keep  it  shnt,  than  shown : 
y,  y  For  Tice  repeated  b  like  the  wand'ring  wind, 
^ '  Blows  dnst  in  others'  eyes,  to  spread  itself; 

And  yet  the  end  of  all  is  bought  thus  dear, 

The  breath  is  gone,  and  the  sore  eyes  see  clear ; 

To  stop  the  air  would  hurt  them.     The  blind  mole  casts 

Oopp'd  hills  toward  heaven,  to  tell,  the  earth  is  throng'd* 

By  man's  oppresaien ;  and  the  poor  worm  doth  die  for  'L    . 

Kings  are  earth's  gods :  in  vice  their  law  's  their  will ; 

And  if  Jove  stray,  who  dares  say  Jove  doth  ill  ? 

It  is  enough  you  know ;  and  it  is  fit. 

What  being  more  known  grows  worse,  to  smother  it- 
All  love  the  womb  that  their  first  being  bred. 

Then  give  my  tongne  like  leave  to  love  my  head. 
Aht.  Heaven  that  I  bad  thy  head  t  he  has  found  the  meaning  I 

Bat  I  will  gloze  with  him.  [And«.}  Tonng  prince  of  Tyre, 

Though  by  the  tenor  of  our  strict  edict, 

Tonr  exposition  misintetpreting. 

We  might  proceed  to  cancel  of  your  days '' ; 

Tet  hope,  succeeding  &om  so  fW  a  tree 

As  your  fair  self,  doth  tune  us  otherwise : 

Forty  days  longer  we  do  respite  you, 

If  by  which  time  onr  secret  be  nndone. 

This  maivj  shows  we  11  joy  in  such  a  son : 

And,  until  then,  yonr  entertain  shall  bo. 

As  doth  befit  our  hononr,  and  your  worth. 

[EamoU  AimocHtrs,  hit  Daughter,  and  Attendants. 
Pkr.  How  courtesy  would  seem  to  cover  sin  I 

When  what  is  done  is  like  an  hypocrite. 

The  which  is  good  in  nothing  but  in  sight 

If  it  be  true  that  I  interpret  false, 
■  BtMTMU i«sds vrof^'d  '  The qoaito*, coimhI q/V  thefblio(1664),«iM««to/: 
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Then  wero  it  certain,  pa  were  not  so  bad,  ' 

As  mth  foul  incast  to  abase  your  soul ; 

Where  now  yon  're  both  a  father  and  a-son, 

B;  yonr  untimely  claspings  with  joni  child 

(Which  pleasnre  fits  a  husband,  not  a  &theT); 

And  she  an  eater  of  her  mother's  fiesh, 

B7  the  defiling  of  her  parent's  bed; 

And  both  like  serpents  are,  who  though  they  feed 

On  Bweetest  flowers,  yet  they  poison  breed. 

Antioch,  farewell !  for  wisdom  sees,  those  men 

Blnsh  not  in  actions  blacker  than  the  night. 

Will  ehnn*  no  coarse  to  keep  them  ^m  the  light. 

One  sin,  I  know,  another  doth  proroke ; 

Morder  's  as  near  to  last,  as  6ame  to  smoke. 

Poison  and  treason  are  the  hands  of  sin. 

Ay,  and  the  taints,  to  pnt  off  the  shame : 

liien,  lest  my  life  he  cropp'd  to  keep  yon  clear. 

By  flight  1 11  shnn  the  danger  which  I  fear.  [£«tt. 

Re-enter  Abtioohds. 

Aht.  He  hath  fonnd  the  meaning,  for  the  which  we  mean 

To  have  his  head ; 

He  mast  not  Hto  to  trumpet  forth  my  Infamy, 

Nor  tell  the  world,  Antiochus  doth  sin 

In  Buoh  &  loathed  manner : 

And  therefore  instantly  thia  prince  most  die ; 

For  by  his  fall  my  honoar  must  keep  high. 

Who  attends  ns  there  ? 

Enter  Thaliaio. 
Tkal.  Doth  yonr  highness  call  ? 

AsT.  Thaliard,  yon  're  of  our  chamber,  and  oar  mind 

Partakes  her  private  actions  to  your  secresy; 

And  for  yonr  faithfalness  we  will  adTance  yoo. 

Thaliard,  behold,  here  's  poison,  and  here  's  gold; 

We  bate  the  prince  of  l^re,  and  thou  must  kill  him; 

It  fits  thee  not  to  ask  the  reason  why. 

Because  we  bid  it.    Say,  is  it  done  ? 
Thai.  My  lord,  't  is  done. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Am.  Enough. 

Let  your  breath  cool  yourself,  telling  yonr  haste. 
Mbs.  My  lord,  prince  Pericles  is  fled. 
Akt.  As  then 


*-Snm.    The  origiiuJ  «0[<«9,  mIov. 

^     '  iizeflbyGuoylt! 
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Wilt  lire,  %  after ;  and  like  an  arrow,  shot 

From  a  well  experienc'd  archer,  hits  the  mark 

His  ejo  dotb  Isvel  at,  so  do  thoa  ne'er  retmn. 

Unless  tlioD  saj'at,  prince  Fericles  is  dead. 
Thal.  Mj  lord,  if  I  can  get  him  within  my  pistol's  length,  1 11  make  him  Bare 

enough :  »o  fkrewell  to  yonr  highness.  [Emt. 

Aht.  Thatiard,  adieu !  till  Pericles  be  dead, 

My  heart  can  lend  do  succour  to  my  head.  [Exit. 

SCENE  II.— Tyre. 

Enter  Feriolks,  Hbuoanus,  and  othw  Lords. 

Pkr.  Let  none  disturb  us :  why  should  this  charge  of  thoughts, — 
The  Bad  oompanioc,  dull-ey'd  Melancholy, 
By  me  so  us'd  a  guest,  as  not  an  hour, 
la  the  day's  glorious  walk,  or  peaceful  night, 
(The  tomb  where  grief  should  sleep,)  can  breed  me  quiet*  ? 
Here  pleasures  court  mine  eyes,  and  mine  eyes  shun  them. 
And  danger  which  I  feared,  is  at  Antiocfa, 
Whose  arm  seems  (ax  too  short  to  hit  me  here ; 
Yet  neither  pleasure's  art  can  Joy  my  spirits. 
Nor  yet  the  other's  distance  comfort  me : 
Then  it  is  thus;  the  pasaions  of  the  mind. 
That  have  their  firat  conception  by  mis-dread. 
Have  after-nourishment  and  life  by  care ; 
And  what  was  first  but  fear  what  might  be  done. 
Grows  elder  now,  and  cares  it  be  not  done. 
And  so  with  me ; — the  great  AntiochuB 
('Oainst  whom  I  am  too  little  to  contend, 
Since  he  's  so  great,  can  make  his  will  his  act) 
Will  think  me  speaking,  though  I  swear  to  silence ; 
Nor  hoots  it  me  to  say  I  honour  him  \ 
If  he  suspect  I  may  dishonour  him : 
■  In  tha  lint  Una  of  thti  speaoh  in  tbe  original  tbe  word  now  print«d  tAarfft  ii  iMfft.    Donee 
tUnki  tha  raiding  of  tiimgt  mtj  b«  *Qpport«d . — "  Let  none  disturb  lu )  vby  ihonld  this  dottft 
of  thongbta  [dUtnrb  oi]  ?  '    Chargt  appom  to  b«  tha  likeliert  word,  in  ths  xmse  of  bnrthsn. 
Bat  wa  do  not  nuAe  the  ientaDee  end  at  darge  of  OetigliU,  u  U  iuuall7  done.    Tlit  lad  t«m- 
pMJM  l«  that  eharga.    Thepauaage  liosnaUrprinted  thna^- 
^Lst  none  dlitnrb  ns:  Whrthiiofaargeof  thooghUF 
The  aad  oompuiioii,  dDll.ef'd  ineJanchoIr,. 
Bv  me  BO  oi'd  ■  guest  li,  not  tin  honr,'  &a 
lUlaDere«d»~ 

"  B7  me  V  io  na'd  a  guest,  ai  not  an  boor." 
In  IbUowing  the  original  we  mnit  nndentand  tha  verb  it : — 

"  Why  ehoDld,  Ao. 
By  me  [be]  m  n*'d  a  gustt  at  not  ap  boor.' 
'  Bifi  ma  added  by  Bowa. 

ilzedLyGUU^It 
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And  vhftt  roaj  make  him  Uoah  in  being  knovn, 

H«  11  stop  the  conrse  by  wbioh  it  might  be  known ; 

With  liostUe  forces  he  il  o'enpie&d  the  Und, 

And  with  the  etint*  of  wu  vill  look  so  hoge, 

Amazement  shall  drive  courage  from  the  state ; 

Our  men  be  ranqoish'd,  ere  tiiey  do  resist. 

And  eut^ectfl  punish'd,  that  ne'er  thought  ofEence : 

Which  care  of  them,  not  pity  of  myself, 

(Who  am"  no  more  but  aa  the  tops  of  trees, 

Which  foDoe  the  roots  they  gnu  by,  and  defend  Ihem,) 

Makes  both  my  body  pine,  and  soul  to  langaish, 

And  punish  that  before,  that  he  wonld  punish. 
1  LoKD.  Joy  and  all  comfort  in  your  sacred  breast  I 
S  LoBD.  And  keep  your  mind,  till  you  return  to  us. 

Peaceful  and  comfortable  I 
Hbi.  Peace,  peace,  and  give  experience  tongue: 

They  do  abuse  the  king  that  flatter  him, 

For  flatteiy  is  the  bellows  blows  up  an ; 

The  thing  the  which  is  fl&tter'd,  but  a  spark, 

To  which  that  spark  gives  heat  end  stronger  glowing ; 

Whereas  reproof,  obedient,  and  in  order, 

Fits  kings  as  they  are  men,  for  they  may  err. 

When  signior  Sooth  here  doth  proclaim  a  peace, 

He  flatters  you,  makes  war  upon  your  life : 

Prince,  pardon  me,  or  strike  me  if  you  please, 

I  cannot  be  much  lower  than  my  knees. 
Fbb.  -All  leave  us  else ;  but  let  your  cares  o'erlook 

What  shipping  and  what  hkdhig  's  in  our  haven. 

And  Uien  return  to  us.    Helicanus,  thou 

Hast  looved  us :  what  seest  then  in  our  looks  ? 
Hel.  An  angry  brow,  dread  lord. 
Pes.  If  there  be  such  a  dart  in  princes'  Amwns, 
.    How  durst  Ihy  tongue  move  anger  to  our  face  ? 
Hei~  Hew  dare  the  plants  look  up  to  heaven,  from  whence 

They  hate  their  nourishment  ? 
Pes.  Thou  know'st  I  have  power  to  take  thy  Ufe  from  thee. 
Hbl.  I  have  ground  the  axe  myself;  do  but  you  strike  the  blow. 
Pbb.  Rise,  prithee  rise;  sit  down,  thou  art  no  flatterer j 

I  thank  thee  for  it ;  and  heaven  forbid. 

That  kings  should  let  their  ears  hear  their  faults  hid  I 

*  StM,  "  vhich  t>  the  readbig  <rf'  ill  the  co^dn,  has  ber*  no  meoniDg,"  socoTding  to  1 
OWMit  la  therefbre  adoptad.    But  what  has  been  lud  jost  befhraf— 

"fig'Bitoptliaoaonabjwhloh  it  might  he  known;" 
He  wni  Mop  it,  b7  the  i ein<  o/  viar.    Stmt  ii  BjnoaTmovi  with  Hop,  In  the  old  wiitn. 

*  An.    The  orl^oal  baa  otM.    Fanner  niggeated  on. 
1 G>HK<|C 
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Fit  counullor,  snd  Mrrant  for  a  prince, 

Who  by  ihj  wisdom  mak'st  s  prince  thj  serrant, 

Wlut  wooldst  thoa  hsTS  me  do  ? 

Hel.  To  bear  with  patience 

Such  griofe  as  yea  yoareelf  do  lay  upon  yourself. 

Pbr.  Thoa  speak'st  like  a  physician,  Helioanua ; 
That  minieter'st  a  potion  onto  me, 
That  thou  wooldst  tremble  to  receive  thyself. 
Attend  me  then ;  I  went  to  Antioch, 
Whereas*,  thou  know'st,  against  the  &ce  vi  death, 
I  sou^t  the  purchase  of  a  gloriona  beauty. 
From  whence  an  issne  I  might  prepa^te ; 
Are  anus"  to  princes,  and  bring  joys  to  eatgeots. 
Her  &ce  was  to  mine  eye  beyond  M  wonder ; 
The  rest  (hark  in  thine  ear)  as  black  as  inoest ; 
Which  by  my  knowledge  found,  the  sinful  &ther, 
Seem'd  not  to  strike,  but  smDoth<= :  but  thou  know'at  thia, 
T  is  time  to  fear,  when  tyrants  seem  to  kks. 
Which  fear  so  grew  in  me,  I  hither  Sed, 
Under  the  coTering  of  a  careful  night. 
Who  seem'd  my  good  protector :  and,  being  here. 
Bethought  me  what  was  past,  what  m^ht  succeed ; 
I  know  him  tyrannous,  and  tyrants'  fears 
Decrease  not,  hot  grow  faster  than  the  years : 
And  should  he  doubt  it,  (as  no  doubt  he  doth,) 
That  I  should  open  to  the  listening  air. 
How  many  worthy  princes'  bloods  were  shed. 
To  keep  his  bed  of  bUokness  unlaid  ope, — 
To  bp  that  doubt,  he  11  fill  this  land  with  arms. 
And  make  preteooe  of  wnmg  that  I  hare  done  him ; 
When  all,  for  mine,  if  I  may  call 't  offence, 
Uust  feel  war's  blow,  who  spares  not  innocence : 
Which  love  to  all  (of  which  thyself  art  (me. 
Who  now  reproT'st  me  for  it) 

HxL.  Alas,  sir! 

Pbb.  Drew  sleep  out  of  mine  eyes.  Mood  from  my  cheeks. 
Musings  into  my  mind,  with  thonsand  doubts 
How  I  might  stop  this  tempest  ere  it  came ; 
And  finding  little  comfort  to  reliere  them, 
I  thought  it  princely  chaii^  to  grieve  them. 

HcL.  Well,  n^  lord,  since  you  hare  given  me  leave  to  apeak, 
Freely  will  I  speak.    Ajitioohus  yon  fear. 
And  justly,  too,  I  think ;  yon  fear  the  tyrant, 
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Who  either  by  public  war,  or  private  treason. 

Will  take  away  jour  life. 

Therefore,  my  lord,  go  travel  for  a  while. 

Till  that  his  r^e  and  anger  be  forgot ; 

Or  till  the  Destinies  do  cat  his  thread  of  life : 

Your  rule  direct  to  any ;  if  to  me. 

Day  serves  not  light  more  futhful  than  I II  be. 
Fib.  I  do  not  doubt  thy  fdth ; 

But  should  he  wrong  my  liberties  in  my  absence— 
Hel.  We  11  mingle  our  bloods  together  in  the  earth 

From  whence  we  bad  our  being  and  our  birth. 
Fkr.  Tyre,  I  now  look  from  thee  then,  and  to  Tharsus 

Intend  my  travel,  where  1 11  bear  from  thee ; 

And  by  whose  letters  1 11  dbpose  myself. 

The  care  I  bad  and  have  Of  Bubjects'  good. 

On  thee  I  lay,  whose  wisdom's  strength  can  bear  iL 

I II  take  thy  word  for  luth,  not  ask  thine  oath ; 

Who  shuns  not  to  break  one,  will  sure  craok  both: 

fiut  in  onr  orbs  we  11  live  so  round  and  safe. 

That  time  of  both  this  truth  shall  ne'er  conrinoe', 

Thou  show'dst  a  subject's  shine,  I  a  true  prince.  [Examt. 


Enter  Thalurd. 

Tbal.  So,  this  is  Tyre,  and  this  tiie  court  Here  must  I  kill  king  Peiiclea ; 
and  if  I  d(}  it  not,  I  am  sure  to  be  hanged  at  home :  't  is  dangerooa. — Well. 
1  perceive,  he  was  a  wise  fellow,  and  bad  good  discretion,  that,  being  bid  to 
ask  what  he  would  of  the  king,  desired  he  m^ht  know  none  of  hie  secrets. 
Now  do  I  see  he  had  some  reason  for  it :  for  if  a  king  bid  a  man  be  a 
villain,  be  is  bound  by  the  indenture  of  his  oath  to  be  one. 
Hush,  here  come  the  lords  of  Tyre. 

Ent«r  Hejjoahcs,  Escanes,  and  other  Lords  of  Tyre. 
Hkl.  You  shall  not  need,  my  fellow-peers  of  Tjre, 

Further  to  question  me  of  your  king's  departure. 

His  seal'd  commission,  left  in  trust  with  me, 

Doth  epeak  sufficiently,  he  's  gone  to  travel. 
Thal.  How  I  the  king  gone !  [A^dt. 

Hkl.  If  further  yet  you  will  be  satisfied. 

Why,  as  it  were  nnlicens'd  of  your  loves 

He  would  depart,  I  11  give  some  light  unto  you. 

Being  at  Antioch 

■^,  i>Goo*jk' 
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Thal.  What  from  Antioch  1  [AMd». 

Hzi_  Royal  Antiochiu  (on  nbat  cause  I  know  not) 

Took  some  displeasure  at  him,  at  least  he  jndg'd  bo: 

And  doabting  leat  he  had  err'd  or  sion'd. 

To  show  his  sorrow,  he  'd  correct  himself ; 

So  puts  himself  mito  the  shipman's  toil. 

With  nhom  each  miuate  threatens  Ufa  or  death. 
Tbal-  Well,  I  perceive 

I  shall  not  be  lung'd  now,  although  I  would ; 

But  since  he  'a  gone,  the  king  sure  must  please* 

He  'scap'd  tbe  land,  to  perish  at  the  sea. — 

1 11  present  myself.    Peace  to  the  lords  of  Tyre. 
Hbl.  Lord  ThaliKrd  from  Antiochus  is  welcome. 
Thai~  From  bim  I  come 

With  message  unto  princely  Pericles ; 

But  since  my  landing  I  have  understood. 

Tour  lord  bath  betook  himself  to  imknowa  travels ; 

My  message  must  return  from  whence  it  came. 
Hei.  We  have  no  reason  to  desire  it, 

Commended  to  our  master,  not  to  us : 

Tet  ere  you  shall  depart,  this  we  desire. 

As  friends  lo  Aniiocb,  we  may  feast  in  Tyre.  [Extunt. 

SCENE  IV.— Thareus. 
Enter  Cleoh,  Diontza,  and  others. 

Clz.  Mj  Dionyza,  shall  we  rest  us  here, 

And,  by  relating  tales  of  others'  griefs. 

See  if  't  will  teach  as  to  forget  our  own  ? 
Bio.  That  were  to  blow  at  fire  in  hope  to  quench  it; 

For  who  digs  hills  bec&uee  they  do  aspire, 

Throws  down  one  moautaia  to  cast  up  a  higher. 

O  my  distressed  lord,  ev'n  such  our  griefs  are ; 

Here  ibey  "re  but  felt,  and  seen''  with  mischief's  eyes. 

But  like  to  grovee,  being  topp'd,  they  higher  rise. 
Clb.  0  Dionyza, 

Who  want«th  food,  and  will  not  say  he  wanU  it, 

■  The  <nigiiul  oopim  bkT« — 

"  But  iloce  he  '■  gone,  lie  kmjfi  tiat  man  pleaM." 
We  idopt  the  priodple  of  StMvani'*  alteruion,  who  reula— 

"  But  lixuM  he  '■  gone,  the  Idug  il  aae  maW  pleaie." 

'  Jitdittit.    Thus  Id  the  origiiuJ  co[dei.    Ualone  proposed  HnHcn;  hnt  DioDyn  mcMi*  to  mj 

that  here  their  griefa  ore  but  felt  and  aeen  with  miiehiera  ejree—eyea  of  dUoonlent  and  nitreriDg; 

but  If  lo|q>'d  with  other  tale*— that  ia,  out  down  by  the  compariton— like  frore*  the^  will  tlae 

h%har,  be  more  uobearable.  .  . 
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Or  can  conceal  his  hunger,  till  he  famish  ? 

Onr  tongues  and  sorrows  do  soond  deep  our  woea 

Into  the  air;  our  0708  do  veep,  till  tongues* 

Fetch  breath  that  may  piodoim  them  louder,  that 

If  heaven  slumber,  while  their  oreatures  want, 

They  may  awake  their  helpers''  to  comfort  them. 

I  U  then  discourse  onr  voce  felt  several  years. 

And,  wanting  breath  to  speak,  help  me  with  tears. 
Dio.  1 11  do  my  best,  sir. 
Cls.  This  Tharsus,  over  whidi  I  have  the  goremment. 

A  city,  on  whom  plenty  held  full  hand. 

For  riches  strew'd  herself  even  in  the  streets ; 

Whose  towers  bore  heads  so  high,  they  kiss'd  the  denda. 

And  strangers  ne'er  beheld,  bat  wonder'd  at; 

Whose  men  and  dames  so  jetted  and  adorn 'd. 

Like  one  another's  glass  to  trim  them  by : 

Their  tables  were  stor'd  full,  to  glad  the  sight. 

And  not  so  much  to  feed  on,  as  delight; 

All  pover^  was  scom'd,  and  pride  so  great. 

The  name  of  help  grew  odious  to  repeat 
Dio.  Oh,  't  is  too  true. 
Clb.  Bat  see  what  heaven  can  do  I  By  this  onr  change. 

These  mouths,  whom  but  of  late,  earth,  sea,  and  air. 

Were  alt  too  little  to  content  and  please. 

Although  they  gave  their  creatures  In  abandonee. 

As  houses  ore  defil'd  for  want  of  use. 

They  are  now  starv'd  for  want  of  exercise ; 

Those  palates,  who,  not  us'd  to  hunger's  savourS 

Must  have  inventions  to  delight  the  taste. 

Would  now.be  glad  of  bread,  and  beg  for  it ; 

Those  mothers  who,  to  nouzle  up  their  babes, 

Thought  nought  too  curious,  are  ready  now. 

To  eat  those  little  darUngs  whom  they  lov'd ; 

So  sharp  ore  hunger's  teeth,  that  man  and  wife 

Draw  lots  who  first  shall  die  to  lengthen  life : 

Here  stands  a  lord,  and  there  a  lady  weeping ; 

Here  many  sink,  yet  those  whidi  see  them  Ml 

Have  scarce  strength  left  to  ^ve  them  burial. 

Is  not  this  true  ? 
Dio.  Oar  cheeks  and  hollow  eyes  do  witness  it. 
Clk.  O  let  thos»  cities  that  of  Plena's  cup 
•  TVM^xet,  in  all  th«  euly  edltioiu.    Steevaiu  chuiged  the  word  to  ka^,  whkh  u  tha  raoived 

'  Bttptrt,  In  tb«  origiiul.    The  modern  reading  1«  htlpt. 
'  Thla  ii  Malon«'i  reading.    All  tha  earlj  aafim  have— 

"  ThoM  pallats,  who,  not  yet  too  mttn  yotasgm' 

iizeflLyGOO^k' 
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And  her  proaperities  so  Imrgely  taste 

With  their  superfluous  riots,  hear  th^  tews  ' 

The  misery  of  Thaniua  may  be  theirs. 

■Enter  a  Lord. 

LoBD.  Where  's  the  lord  goyemor' 

Cle.  Here. 

Speak  out  U,r  sorrows,  which  thou  briug'st  in  haste, 
For  comfort  IS  too  far  for  us  to  expeci 

a' J^l  *"'^  ''rr'^'  "P""  '"'  -"ighbouriug  shore, 

A  pordy  sail  of  ships  make  hitherward. 
CtB.  I  thought  as  much.  / 

One  soiTow  never  oomes  but  brings  an  heir        ^ 

That  may  succeed  as  his  inheritor; 

And  so  in  ours:  some  neighbouring  nation, 

Taking  adTautage  of  our  misery 

Hath-  stufTd  these  hollow  vessels  with  their  power. 

To  beat  us  down,  the  which  are  down  already  ■ 

And  make  a  conquest  of  nnhappy  me 

Whereas  no  glory  's  got  to  overcome.' 
^^- ^"\««»««tf«^;  for.  by  the  semblance 

Of  their  white  flags  dispky'd.  they  bring  us  peace. 

And  oome  to  us  as  fayourers,  not  as  foes 
Clb^ou  speak'st  like  him  's  uututor'd  to  repeat. 

Who  makes  the  Surest  show,  means  most  deceit 

But  bnng  they  what  they  will,  and  what  they  can 
What  need  we  fear? 

The  ground  's  the  lowest,  and  we  are  half  way  there  ■ 
Go  teU  their  general,  we  attend  him  here. 
To  know  for  what  he  oomes,  and  whence  he  oomes. 
And  what  he  craves. 
LoBD,  I  go,  my  lord. 

CLE.  Welcome  is  peace,  if  he  on  peace  consist^ 
If  wars,  we  are  unable  to  resist 

Enttr  Pebicles  intA  Attendants. 
Per.  Lord  govemot,  for  so  we  hear  you  are. 
Let  not  oor  ships,  and  number  of  our  men. 
Be,  like  a  beacon  fir'd,  to  amaze  your  eyes. 
We  have  heard  your  miserieB  as  far  as  Tyre. 
And  seen  the  desolation  of  your  streets ; 
Nor  come  we  to  add  sorrow  to  your  tears. 
But  to  relieve  them  of  their  heavy  load ; 
And  theee  our  ships  (you  happily  may  think 

•  Balk.    The  arignil  copJM,  tiiil. 
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An,  like  the  Trojan  horae,  var-stiifF'd'  within, 

With  bloody  views  expecting  overthrow) 

An  stor'd  with  com  to  make  your  needy  bread. 

And  give  them  life,  whom  hunger  starv'd  half  dead. 
Omhes.  The  gods  of  Greece  prot«ct  you  I 

And  we  will  pray  for  yon. 
Fbb.  Arise,  I  pray  yon,  rise ; 

We  do  not  look  for  reverence,  bnt  for  love. 

And  hflrbonrage  for  ourself,  oar  ehips,  and  men. 
Cle.  The  which  when  any  shall  not  gratify. 

Or  pay  yon  with  onthankfulness  in  thought, 

Be  it  onr  wivee,  our  children,  or  ourselves, 

The  cone  of  heaven  and  men  succeed  their  evils  1 

Till  when  (the  which,  I  hope,  shall  ne'er  be  seen). 

Tour  grace  is  welcome  to  our  town  and  us. 
Peb.  Which  welcome  we  11  accept ;  feast  here  a  while. 

Until  oar  stars,  that  frown,  lend  us  a  smile.  [Exnu 

■  War-itiiff'd.    Thitia  StesTGiu's  iDgenioiu  emendation  of  wot  >taS~d. 


,.   1 


yC^iui^k 


ACT   II. 


EnUr  Qowzn. 

Gow.  Here  hare  jou  Been  a  mighty  king 
His  child,  I  wis,  to  incest  bring : 
A  betUr  priaoe  and  benign  lord. 
That  will  prove  awful  both  in  deed  and  word. 
Be  qoiet  then,  as  men  should  be. 
Till  he  hath  past  neceesity. 
1 11  show  ;oa  those  in  trouble's  reign. 
Losing  a  mite,  a  mountui]  gain. 
The  good,  in  conTersalion 
^0  whom  I  give  my  bonizon) 
la  etill  at  Tharsns,  nhere  each  man 
Thinks  all  is  writ  he  spoken  can* : 

*  ThasMWiiiigor  tfateobMun  Una  probabl;  If— thinks  all  btoanipMlpIi  at  liol](^^i^(^^^^[^^ 


And,  to  remember  what  be  does. 

Build  his  statue*  to  make  bim  glorioos : 

But  tidii^  to  tbe  contnuy 

An  biDugbt  to  ^our  eyes ;  what  need  speak  I  ? 

Dumb  ifune. 
Enttr  at  ont  dcor  Febioles  tol&t'njr  with  Ci.bok;   ail  ths  Tnun  mth  Ihm. 
Enter  at  another  door  a  Gentleman,  with  a  Utter  to  Periolbs  ;  Febioles 
thorn  the  letter  to  Cleoh;  Febioles  givM  the  Messenger  a  rexoard,  and 
knightt  him. 

[Exit  Febioles  at  one  door,  and  Clbon  at  anotktr.'' 

Oood  Helicaue  batli'  slaj'd  at  bome. 

Not  to  eat  bonej,  like  a  drone, 

From  otbers'  labours ;  for  tbongh  be  strive 

To  killen  bad,  keeps  good  alive; 

And,  to  fulfil  bis  prince'  dedre. 

Sends  word  ^  of  all  that  baps  in  Tyre : 

How  Tbdiard  oame  full  bent  wilb  sin. 

And  bod  intent  to  mnrder  him ; 

And  that  in  Tharsos  't  was  not  best 

Longer  for  bim  to  make  ias  rest : 

He,  knoving  so',  put  forth  to  seas. 

Where  when  men  bin,  there  's  seldom  .ease; 

For  now  the  wind  begins  to  blow ; 

Thunder  above,  and  deepe  below. 

Make  such  unquiet,  that  the  ship 

Should  bouse  him  safe,  is  wraok'd  and  split ; 

And  be,  good  prince,  having  all  lost, 

Bj  waves  from  coast  to  coast  is  toss'd : 

All  penshen  of  man,  of  pelf, 

Ne  aught  escapen'd  bnt  himself ; 

Till  fortune,  tir'd  with  doing  bad. 

Threw  him  ashore  to  give  him  glad : 


"  It  WM  of  UWn  mer-gi».' 
Batb«foraUieBtataewu^lt  WMonoMd,  WMOrdLog  to  tilG■amB>Iltllorit7:— 
*'  Fat  th«j  w«r«  kll  of  Urn  m  glad, 
TbU  Atg/or  tstr  m  rtmembrmKH 
MadtaJ^mrtiftrttemilanf 
Of  tin,  uid  In  t,  aoQuuoit  place 
Thsj  set  ft  np." 
VI17  not  tlien  MUm  wsll  u  jTtUr 
'  Ws  gin  thia  iuaib  Aou  UteriUy,  u  In  the  origliuL 

*  ffoti.    In  tbg  old  copies  Uot.  '  SmbtMrdl    In  tfae  old  apple*,  ue'doM. 

*  In  Uie  old  copies,  Ae  inng  to. 
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And  here  he  comes ;  ifhot  shall  be  next. 

Pardon  old  Gower;  this  longs  the  text".  [Exit. 

SCENE  I.— PenUpoIia. 

Enter  Pkbiolss,  wel. 

PwL  Yet  eease  jonr  ire,  ye  angry  eters  of  heaven  t 
Wind,  rain,  and  thunder,  remember,  earthly  man 
Is  but  a  substance,  that  must  yield  to  yon ; 
And  I,  as  fits  my  natore,  do  obey  yon ; 
Alas,  the  sea  hath  cast  me  on  the  rocks, 
Wash'd  me  &om  shore  to  ehore,  and  left  me  breath. 
Nothing  to  think  on,  but  ensuing  death : 
Let  it  EuCQce  the  greatness  of  your  powers. 
To  bETO  bereft  a  prince  of  all  his  fortunes ; 
And  having  thrown  him  from  yoni  wat'iy  grave. 
Here  to  have  death  in  peace,  is  all  he  11  crave. 

Ettltr  Artt  Fishermen. 
1  FiSB.  What,  ho,  PUche^! 
3  Fish.  Ha,  come,  and  bring  away  the  nets. 
1  Fish.  What,  Patch-breeoh,  I  say  I 
3  Fish.  What  say  yon,  master? 
1  Fisa.  Look  how  thon  sturest  now :  come  away,  or  1 11  fetch  thee  with  a 


8  Fisa.  Taith,  master,  I  am  thinking  of  the  poor  men  that  were  cast  away 
before  us,  even  now. 

1  Fish.  Alas,  poor  souls !  it  grieved  my  heart  to  hear  what  pitiful  cries  they 
made  to  us,  to  help  them,  when,  well-a-day,  we  could  scarce  help  our- 
selves. 

3  Fish.  Nay,  master,  said  not  I  as  much,  when  I  saw  the  porpus  how  he 
bounced  end  tumbled  ?  they  say,  they  are  half  fish,  half  flesh ;  a  plagne  on 
them  I  they  ne'er  come  but  I  look  to  be  wash'd.  Master,  I  marvel  how  the 
fishea  live  in  the  sea. 

1  FuH.  Why,  as  men  do  arland;  the  great  ones  eat  np  the  little  ones :  I  can 
compare  our  rich  misers  to  nothing  so  fitly  as  to  a  whale;  'a  plays  and 
timibles,  driving  the  poor  frj  before  him,  and  at  last  devours  them  oil 
at  a  mouthful.  Such  whales  have  I  heard  on  a'  the  land,  who  never 
leave  gaping,  till  they  've  swallowed  the  whole  parish,  church,  steeple,  bells 
andaU. 

PsB.  A  pretty  moral, 

•  Donoa  exidiliu  thi*  olMrlr  >-" '  ThU  loogi  llis  t«i( '  li,  in  Oowsr'a  eOiptioil  oonrtniallon,  tUi 
iikmgi  le  tt«  (azf ,-  I  need  not  eommant  npOD  it;  joa  will  *ee  iL" 

'  HJoU  ii  moat  prot»U;aiume;  u  wa  have  &fterwkrdi  Pitoh-breeeh.  The  old  oopia*  hava 
"Wluttopalch?' 
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S  FisB.  But,  roastdi,  if  I  had  been  the  aexten,  I  would  have  been  that  day  in 

the  belfry. 
3  Fish.  Why,  man? 
3  FiBH.  Because  be  should  have  snallowed  me  too :  and  nhen  I  bad  been  in 

his  belly,  I  would  have  kept  such  a  jangling  of  the  bells,  that  he  should 

never  have  left,  till  he  cast  bells,  steeple,  church,  and  paiish,  up  again.  Bat 

if  die  good  king  Simonides  were  of  my  mind 

Feb.  Simonides? 

3  FiBH.  We  would  purge  the  land  of  these  drones,  that  rob  the  bee  of  her 

honey. 
Per.  How  from  the  finny  sulyect*  of  the  soa 

These  fishers  tell  the  infirmities  of  men; 

And  from  their  watery  empire  recollect 

All  that  may  men  approve,  or  men  detect ! 

Peace  be  at  your  labour,  honest  fishermen. 
3  Fish.  Honest,  good  fellow,  what 's  that  1  If  it  be  a  day  fits  yon,  search  oat  of 

the  calendar,  and  nobody  look  after  it^. 
Feb.  Ton  may  see,  the  sea  hath  cast  me  on  your  coast'. 
3  FiBH.  What  a  drunken  knave  was  the  sea,  to  cast  thee  in  our  way  t 
Feb.  a  man  whom  both  the  waters  and  the  wind,    . 

In  that  vast  tennis-conrt,  bath  made  the  ball 

For  tbem  to  play  upon,  entreats  you  pity  him ; 

He  asks  of  you,  that  never  us'd  to  beg. 
1  Fish.  No,  friend,  cannot  you  beg?  here 's  them  in  our  country  of  Greece  gets 

more  with  begging,  than  we  can  do  with  working. 
3  Fish.  Canst  thou  catch  any  fishes  then  ? 
Feb.  I  never  practis'd  it. 
3  Fish.  Nay,  dien  thou  vrilt  starve  sure ;  for  here  's  nothing  to  be  got  nov-a- 

days,  unless  thou  canst  fish  for  't. 
Feb.  What  I  have  been,  I  have  forgot  to  know; 

But  what  I  am,  want  teaches  me  to  think  on ; 

A  man  throng'd  up  with  cold;  my  veins  are  chill. 

And  have  no  more  of  life  than  may  suffice 

To  give  my  tongue  that  heat  to  ask  your  help : 

Which  if  you  shall  refuse,  when  I  am  dead, 

For  that  I  am  a  man,  pray  see  me  buried. 

■  Famj)  tuiJecL    The  original  ba*/am}/,    ^itject  mtrnt  be  taken  si  a  plorsl  ddtUi.  i 

*  Thi>  b  the  readiog  af  the  original,  and  bai  oocKsioned  some  dliciuNOD.    Doea  It  not  mau     | 
that  Che  fiiberman,  laughing  at  the  ruity  ot  being  honest,  remarks,  If  it  be  a  daj  ((.«.»  Mint's 
or  red-ietter  6i,y)  fits  7011,  saaroh  oat  of  (not  tn)  the  calendar,  and  uohod;  look  after  it  (tbirs,  u 
It  would  be  nseless)  ?    SteereoB  snppoMS  that  the  dialogue  originally  i«n  thui : — 

"  Ptr.  Peace  be  at  TOur  labour,  honest  fishermen  j 
TAt  iag  it  rough  and  ikuarii  gour  oocKpattiin. 

2Fi4h.  Eonest!  good  fellow,  what's  that?    If  it  be  fMf  a  d^  flb  jm,*eratAU  oatoftbe 
oalsiidH',  and  nobody  will  look  aA«T  It." 

'  This  is  the  reading  of  the  rolio. 
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I  Fish.  Die,  quoth-a  ?  Now  gods  fotbid !  I  have  a  gown  here ;  come,  pnt  it 
on,  keep  thee  warm.  Now,  afore  me,  a  haodeome  fellow  I  Gome,  thou  shalt 
go  home,  and  we  11  bare  flesh  for  holidaTS*,  fieh  for  &sting  days,  and  nore- 
o'er  pnddiugB  and  flap-jacks ;  and  thou  shalt  be  welcome. 

Peb.  I  thank  yon,  sir. 

9  FiBH.  Hark  you,  my  friend,  you  said  yoa  could  not  beg. 

Pbr.  I  did  but  crave. 

3  Fish.  Bnt  crave  ?  then  1 11  turn  craver  too,  and  so  I  shall  'scape  whipping. 

Pbb.  Why,  are  all  your  be^ars  whipp'd  then? 

3  Fish.  0,  not  all,  my  friend,  not  all ;  for  if  alt  your  beggars  were  whipped,  I 
would  wish  no  better  ofBce  than  to  be  a  beadle.  But,  master,  1 11  go  draw 
up  the  net  [EmuM  turn  of  tks  Fishermen. 

Feb.  How  well  this  honest  mirtli  becomes  their  labour  t 

1  FiBB.  Harit  you,  sir,  do  you  know  where  you  are? 

PsB.  NotwelL 

1  Fish.  Why,  1 11  tell  you ;  this  is  called  Pentapolis,  and  our  king,  the  good 
Simonides. 

PxB.  The  good  king  Simonides,  do  you  call  him  ? 

1  FisB.  Ay,  sir,  and  he  deserves  so  to  be  called,  for  his  peaceable  reign,  and 
good  government 

Feb.  He  is  a  happy  king,  since  he  gains  from  his  subjects  the  name  of  good,  by 
his  government.    How  &r  is  his  court  distant  from  this  shore  ? 

1  Fish.  Many,  sir,  half  a  day's  journey ;  and  1 11  tell  you,  he  hath  a  fidr 
daughter,  and  to-morrow  is  her  birthday ;  and  there  are  princes  and  knights 
come  from  all  parts  of  the  world  to  just  and  tourney  for  her  love. 

FsK.  Were  my  fortunes  equal  to  my  desires,  I  could  wish  to  make  one  there. 

1  Fish.  O,  sir,  things  must  be  as  they  may ;  and  what  a  man  osnnot  get,  he  may 
lawfully  deal  for — his  wife's  eonl". 

Be-enUr  tht  two  Fishermen,  drawing  up  a  net. 
3  FiBB.  Help,  master,  help ;  here  's  a  fish  hangs  in  the  net,  like  a  poor  man's 

r^jht  in  Uie  law ;  't  will  hardly  come  out.    Ha !  bote  on  't,  't  is  come  at  laat, 

and  't  is  turned  to  a  rus^  armour  1 
Feb.  Aq  armour,  friends  I  I  pray  you,  let  me  see  it. 

Thanks,  Fortune,  yet,  that,  aiter  all  my  crosses, 

Thou  giv'st  me  somewhat  to  repair  myself; 

And,  thot^b  it  was  mine  own,  part  of  mine  heritage 

Which  my  dead  father  did  bequeath  to  me. 

With  this  strict  chai^  (even  as  he  left  his  life), 

"  Keep  it  my  Pericles,  it  hath  been  a  shield 

Twixt  me  and  death  (and  pointed  to  this  brace) ; 

For  tliat  it  sav'd  me,  keep  it;  in  like  necessi^, 

«  mora  tiddlcB  in  this  flay  than  that  of  Anti- 
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The  whicb  the  gods  protect  thee  from  1  't  vay  defend  thee."* 

It  kept  where  I  kept,  I  eo  dearly  lov'd  it ; 

Till  the  rough  seas,  that  spare  not  mj  man. 

Took  it  in  rage,  thoi^h  calm'd  they  've  given  it  agiun : 

I  tliank  thee  for  it ;  my  sbipwrach  now  'a  no  ill. 

Since  I  hare  here  mj  father's  gift  in  hia  vill. 
1  Fish.  What  mean  you,  sir  ? 
Pks.  To  beg  of  you,  kind  frieoda,  this  coat  of  worth. 

For  it  was  some  time  target  to  a  king ; 

I  know  it  by  this  mark ;  he  lov'd  me  dearly. 

And,  for  his  sake,  I  wish  the  having  of  it ; 

And  that  you  'd  guide  me  to  jonr  sovereign's  court. 

Where  with  it  I  may  appear  a  gentleman ; 

And  if  that  ever  my  low  fortune  'a  better, 

1 11  pay  your  bounties;  till  then,  rest  your  debtor. 
I  Fish.  Why,  wilt  thou  tourney  for  the  lady  ? 
Feb.  1 11  show  the  vurtue  I  have  borne  in  arms. 
1  Fish,  Why,  d'  ye  take  it,  and  the  gods  give  thee  good  on  't 
3  Fish.  Ay,  but  hark  you,  my  friend;  't  was  we  that  made  up  this  garment 

through  the  rough  seams  of  the  water:  there  are  certain  condolements, 

certain  vails.     I  hope,  sir,  if  you  thrive,  you  11  remember  &om  whence  you 

had  it 
Pbb.  Believe  it,  I  will. 

By  yoor  furtherance  I  am  cloth'd  in  steel ; 

And  spite  of  all  the  rupture  of  the  sea, 

This  jewel  holds  his  biding''  on  my  arm  ; 

Unto  thy  value  I  will  mount  myself 

Upon  a  courser,  whose  delightful  steps 

Shall  make  the  gazer  joy  to  see  him  tread. — 

Only,  my  friend,  I  yet  am  unprovided 

Of  a  pair  of  base8^ 
a  Fish.  We  11  sure  provide :  thou  ehalt  have  my  best  govm  to  nuke  thee  a 

pair ;  and  1 11  bring  thee  to  the  court  myself. 
Pbb.  Then  honour  be  but  a  goal  to  my  will. 

This  day  1 11  rise,  or  else  add  ill  to  ill.  [EwnmL 

SOENE  II. — A  publK  Way  or  Platform,  leading  to  the  LuU.      A  Pavilion  by 
tkt  tide  of  it,  Jor  tha  reception  of  the  King  and  Princess'. 

Enter  Sikokidbs,  Thusa,  Lords,  and  Attendants. 
Sm.  Are  the  knights  ready  to  begin  the  triumph  ? 
'  Ths  old  oopiei  read — 

"  The  which  tha  godi  proteot  Ihee,  yamt  maj  defend  thee.' 
'  BidlKg.    The  old  oopl«^  btm/ldiig.  •  Armour  for  Oa  leg*. 

'  Thii  dsBiniption  oT  ths  Bc«ne  ii  modem. 

■  Google 
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1  LoBD.  They  are,  mj  liege ; 

And  Btaj  your  coining,  to  present  themselves. 
Snf .  Betnm  them,  we  are  ready ;  and  our  daughter, 

In  honour  of  whose  birth  these  triumphs  are. 

Bits  here,  like  beauty's  child,  whom  Nature  gat 

For  men  to  see,  and  seeing  wonder  at  [Eteit  a  Lord. 

Thai.  It  pleasetb  70U,  my  rojial  &ther,  to  express 

iSj  commendations  great,  whose  merit 's  less. 
Sde.  T  is  fit  it  should  be  so ;  for  princes  are 

A  model  which  heaven  makes  like  to  itself: 

As  jewels  lose  their  gloiy,  if  neglected, 

So  princes  their  renown,  if  not  respected. 

T  is  now  your  honour,  daughter,  to  explain* 

The  labour  of  each  knight,  in  his  device. 
Thai.  Which,  to  preserve  mine  honour,  1 11  perform. 

[Enter  a  Enight ;  ke  paitei  over  tht  ttage,  and  hit  Sqoire  pretentt  hi* 
$ki«ld  to  the  Princess. 
Siif.  Who  is  the  first  that  doth  prefer  himself  7 
Thai.  A  knight  of  Sparta,  my  renowned  &ther; 

And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  shield 

Ib  a  black  ^thiop  reaching  at  the  sun ; 

The  word.  Lux  ttta  vita  mOti. 
Snt.  He  loves  yon  well,  that  holds  his  life  of  yon.      [Th*  tecond  Enight  jhihm. 

Who  is  the  second  that  presents  himself? 
Thai.  A  prince  of  Macedon,  my  royal  fother; 

And  the  device  he  bean  upon  his  shield 

Is  an  ann'd  knight,  that  'a  conqner'd  by  a  lady : 

The  motto  thus,  in. Spanish,  Ptu  per  dulcura  jim  perftur^. 

[The  Oird  Enight  ptwM. 
Sni.  And  what  'a  the  third? 
Thai.  The  third  of  Antioch;  and  his  device, 

A  wreath  of  cbivali; :  the  word,  Me  pompa  provexU  apex. 

[Tb4/ourth  Enight  jMUtM. 
Sdc.  What  is  the  fourth? 
Thai,  A  buming  torch  that 's  turned  upside  down ; 

The  word,  Quod  me  alit,  me  extinguit. 
SiH.  Which  shows  that  beanl;  hath  his  power  and  will. 

Which  can  as  well  inflame,  as  it  con  kill.  [TheJifth  Enight  jmum. 

Thai.  The  fifth,  an  hand  environed  with  clouds. 

Holding  out  gold,  that 's  by  the  touchstone  tried : 

The  motto  thus,  Sie  tpectanda  Jidtt.  \Th»  axth  Enight  jnimm. 

Su.  And  what 's  the  sixth  and  last,  the  which  the  knight  himself 

With  such  a  graceful  courtesy  deliver'd  ? 
.  Tbai.  He  seems  to  be  a  atrangei ;  but  his  present 

*  Explalit.    Tht  old  Mpiu  lead  aMrim 
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Is  a  vither'd  branch,  that  'b  only  green  at  top : 

The  motto.  Tit  hoc  tpe  vivo, 
Siu.  A  pret^  moral; 

From  the  dfgected  state  wherem  he  is. 

He  hopes  b;  yoa  his  fortunes  yet  may  Soorish. 
1  liOBD.  He  had  oeed  mean  better  than  his  outward  show 

Can  any  way  speak  in  bis  just  commend : 

For,  by  his  msty  ontside,  he  spears 

To  have  practia'd  more  the  whipstook  than  the  lance. 
S  LoBD.  He  well  may  be  a  stranger,  for  he  comes 

To  on  honour'd  trinmph,  strangely  furnished. 
8  Loao.  And  on  set  purpose  let  his  armoor  rust 

Until  this  day,  to  scoot  it  in  the  dust. 
Sm.  Opinion  's  but  a  fool,  that  makes  as  scan 

The  outward  habit  by  the  inward  man. 

But  stay,  the  knights  are  coming ;  we  11  withdraw 

Into  the  gallery.  [EwwU. 

[Qrtat  lAoHtt,  and  aU  cry.  The  mean  Eni^  ] 


SCENE  UI.—A  HaU  of  State.    A  Banqvtt  prepared. 
EtUar  SnioNiDES,  Thaisa,  Lords,  Attendants,  and  the  Knights /r<m  tUtmg. 

Sm.  Knights, 

To  say  you  are  welcome,  were  superflnoos. 

To  place  upon  the  volume  of  your  deeds. 

As  in  a  title-page,  your  worth  in  arms. 

Were  more  than  yon  expect,  or  more  than  's  fit. 

Since  every  worth  in  show  commends  itself. 

Prepare  for  mirth,  for  mirth  becomes  a  feast : 

Tou  are  princes,  and  my  guests. 
Thai.  But  you,  my  knight  and  guest ; 

To  whom  this  vreaUi  of  victory  I  give. 

And  crown  you  king  of  this  day's  hc^pineas. 
Feb.  T  is  more  by  fortune,  lady,  than  by  merit 
Sni.  Call  it  by  what  yon  will,  the  day  is  yours; 

And  here,  I  hope,  is  none  that  envies  it. 

In  framing  au  artist,  art  hath  thus  decreed. 

To  make  some  good,  but  others  to  exceed; 

And  you  're  her  labour'd  scholar.     Come,  queen  o'  the  feast, 

(For,  daughter,  so  yon  are,)  here  take  your  place ; 

Marshal  the  rest,  as  they  deserve  their  grace. 
Kkiohts.  We  are  honour'd  much  by  good  Simonides. 
StK.  Tour  presence  glads  our  days ;  hononr  we  love. 

For  who  hates  honour,  hates  the  gods  above. 
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Mabshal.  Sir,  jronder  is  joia  place. 

Fb&  Some  other  is  more  fit. 

1  Knioht.  Contend  not,  sir;  for  we  are  gentlemen, 

That  neither  in  out  hearts,  nor  ontwud  ejM, 

Envy  the  great,  nor  do  the  low  deepise. 
Peb.  You  are  rif^t  ooorteooa  knights. 
Six.  Sit,  sir,  sit. 

Bj  Jove,  I  wonder,  that  ia  king  of  tbonghtSi 

These  cates  resist  me,  be  not  thought  upon  ■. 
Thai.  By  Jnno,  that  is  queen  of  marriage. 

All  viands  that  I  eat  do  seem  tmsavoury, 

Wishing  him  m;  meat :  sure  he  's  a  gallant  gentleman. 
Sim.  He  's  but  a  country  gentleman ;  has  done  no  more 

Than  other  knights  liave  done ;  has  broken  a  staff. 

Or  so;  so  let  it  pass. 
Thai.  To  me  he  seems  like  diamond  to  glass. 
Pbb.  Yon  king  's  to  me,  like  to  my  father's  picture. 

Which  tells  me,  in  that  glory  once  he  was ; 

Had  princes  sit  like  stars  about  his  throne, 

And  he  the  sun,  for  them  to  reverence. 

None  tbat  beheld  him,  but,  like  lesser  lights, 

Did  T^  their  crowns  to  his  supremacy ; 

Where''  now  his  son  's  like  a  glow-worm  in  the  night. 

The  which  hatli  fire  in  darkness,  none  in  light ; 

Whereby  I  see  that  Time  's  the  king  of  men, 

For  he  's  their  parent,  and  he  is  their  grave. 

And  gives  them  what  he  will,  not  what  they  crave. 
Sm.  What,  are  you  merry,  knighta  7 
1  Kniqht.  Who  can  be  other  in  this  royal  presence  ? 
Sof.  Here,  with  a  cup  that 's  stor'd*  onto  iko  brim, 

(As  yon  do  love,  fill  to  your  mistress'  lips,) 

We  drink  this  heslth  to  yon. 
ENiaHTB.  We  thank  your  grace. 

Sm.  Yet  pause  a  while;  yon  knight  doth  sit  too  melancholy, 

As  if  the  entertainment  in  out  court 

•  Tbb  ipMch  ii  unullr  uilgned  to  Pcriclei;  ftod  in  the  Moond  line  ander this omuigemaiit, 
we  read, "  «i«  not  thought  npon."  Bnt  thmnghont  the  rgmainder  of  the  acene  Periolea  givet  no 
iDlimUioii  of  ft  mdden  «tt*obiiHat  to  the  Prinoeu.  The  King,  on  the  □ontnij',  1>  evidently 
moved  to  tiMt  him  with  mftrked  eltentlon,  »nd  to  beetow  hie  thooghti  npon  htm  mhnoet  M  ex- 
olmivel;  u  hla  danghter.  IT  we  leive  tlie  old  reiding,  ud  the  old  indioMion  of  the  ipeakar, 
BimonidM  wonden  that  he  cannot  eet — "  these  cetet  reaiat  tne  ' — elthongh  he  (Fericlel)  i*  "  not 
thaoj^t  npon.'  Thi*  le  mi  itteiopt  to  diggolae  the  oauie  of  hi*  eolloltnde  evmi  to  hlnuelC  It 
muit  1m  obeerred  thec  the  suoceedbg  ipeeofae*  of  Siroonldee,  ThalH,  nod  Peiiolee,  tiie  >11  to  be 
recdvad  m  loliloqniee.  Id  the  eeoood  epeeoh  Slmonidei  oootiniiei  the  idea  of  "  he  not  thought 
npon,"  bj  Utempting  to  depredate  Peridee— "  Ha  '<  but  a  conntcr  gentlenuui.'' 


■  Slor'd.    The  flnt  quarto  hai  ilardf  (he  nbiaqnant  eo^  efirr'if— each  the  laiiie  word. 
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Had  not  a  show  m^ht  coantorrail  his  north. 

Note  it  not  yon,  Ttudsa? 
Thai.  What  is  't  to  me,  mj  fether  ? 
SiH.  0,  attend,  n^  donghter ; 

Princes,  in  this,  should  lire  like  gods  above. 

Who  freely  gire  to  erery  one  that  comes 

To  hononr  them : 

And  princes,  not  doing  so,  are  like  to  gnata. 

Which  make  a  sound,  bnt  kiU'd  are  wonder'd  ai 

Therefore  to  make  his  entrance  more  sweet. 

Here  say,  we  drink  this  standing  bowl  c^  wine  to  him. 
Thai.  Alas,  my  &ther,  it  befits  not  mo 

Unto  a  stranger  knight  to  be  so  bold ; 

He  may  my  proffer  take  for  on  offence. 

Since  men  take  women's  gi^  for  impudence. 
8iK.  How  I  do  as  I  bid  yon,  or  yon  11  move  me  else. 

Thai.  Now,  by  the  gods,  he  could  not  please  me  better.  {Aiidt. 

Six.  And  fnrdier  tell  him,  we  desire  to  know  of  him. 

Of  whence  he  is,  his  name  and  parentage. 
Thai.  The  king  my  father,  sir,  hath  drunk  to  yon. 
Fbb.  I  thank  him. 

Thai.  Wishing  it  so  mocb  blood  nntn  yonr  life. 
Pbb.  I  thank  both  him  and  you,  and  pledge  bim  &0ely. 
Thai.  And  further  be  desires  to  know  of  yon. 

Of  whence  yon  are,  your  name  and  parentage. 
Feb.  a  gentleman  of  Tyre — (my  name  Pericles ; 

My  ednoadon  has  been  in  arts  and  arms ;) 

Who,  looking  for  adventures  in  the  world. 

Was  by  the  rough  seas  reft  of  ships  and  men, 

And,  after  shipwiack,  driven  upon  this  shore. 
Thai.  He  thanks  yonr  grace;  names  himself  Pericles, 

A  gentleman  of  Tyre,  who  only  by 

Misfortune  of  the  sea  has  been  bereft 

Of  ships  and  men,  and  cast  upon  this  shore. 
Bill.  Now,  by  the  gods,  I  pity  his  misfortune. 

And  will  awake  him  from  his  melancholy. 

Come,  gentlemen,  we  ait  too  long  on  trifles. 

And  waste  the  time,  which  looks  for  other  revels. 

Even  in  your  armours,  as  you  are  addresa'd. 

Will  very  well  become  a  soldier's  dance*: 
■  Halone  ujt,  "  The  dance  heie  introduoed  is  thus  described  In  u  uident  '  Dialogue  agaliut 
the  Abnie  oT  Dudng '  0>l*ok  letter,  DO  due)  :— 

"  There  li  ■  duce  etll'd  Chorio, 
Which  Jor  doth  testify; 
Another  celled  P;rrioke, 
Which  warlike  feats  doth  tiy. 
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I  will  not  have  excnu,  with  Baying,  this 

Loud  maaic  is  too  harsh  for  ladies'  heads ; 

Since  they  love  men  in  anns,  as  well  as  beda.  [The  Enighta  danet. 

Bo,  this  was  well  ssk'd ;  't  was  so  well  perform'd. 

Come,  sir ;  here  is  a  lady  that  wants  breathing  too : 

And  I  have  often  heard,  you  knights  of  Tyre 

Are  excellent  in  making  ladies  trip ; 

And  that  their  measures  are  as  excellent. 
Feb.  In  those  that  practise  them,  they  are,  my  lord. 
SiiL  Ofa,  that 's  as  mach  as  yon  would  be  denied 

[7^  Knights  and  Ladies  danet. 

Of  your  fair  courtesy. — Unclasp,  unclasp ; 

Thanks,  gentlemen,  to  all ;  all  have  done  well. 

Bat  you  the  best     [To  Pebiclbs,]    Pages  and  lights,  to  conduct 

These  knights  unto  their  several  lodgings :  Yours,  sir. 

We  have  given  order  to  be  next  our  own. 
Feb.  I  am  at  your  grace's  pleasure. 
Sim.  Princes,  it  is  too  late  to  talk  of  love. 

For  that 's  the  mark  I  know  you  level  at : 

Therefore  each  one  betake  him  to  his  rest ; 

To-morrow,  all  for  speeding  do  their  best.  [EtBeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— Tyre. 
Enter  Helioanus  and  Esoanss. 

Hel.  No,  £scanes,  know  this  of  me, 

Antiochus  from  incest  liv'd  not  free ; 

For  which,  the  most  h^h  gods  not  minding  longer 

To  withhold  the  vengeance  that  they  had  in  store. 

Due  to  this  heinous  capital  offence ; 

Even  in  the  height  and  pride  of  all  his  gloiy, 

When  he  was  seated  in  a  chariot  of 

An  inestimable  value,  and  hia  daughter 

With  him,  a  fire  from  heaven  came  and  shrivell'd  up 

Those  bodies,  even  to  loathing :  for  they  so  stunk. 

That  all  those  eyes  ador'd  them*  ere  their  M, 

Bcom  now  their  hand  should  give  them  burial. 
EscA.  T  was  veiy  strange. 
Hel.  And  yet  but  justice ;  for  though 

For  men  in  Mtaoni  gMtnrei  made. 
And  iMj/d,  that  ao  thej  might, 
WlMn  DMd  raqnlret,  be  mors  prompt 
In  pabUo  wsbI  to  Bght.' 
■  An  dUptkal  oon  Anotion— kll  tlioae  eye*  Khidi  adot'd  them. 
— ^ 
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This  king  were  great,  hia  grefttoess  wss  no  gasrd 

To  bar  hea^'n's  shaft,  but  sm  had  bis  reward. 
EsOA.  T  is  very  trae. 

Enur  three  Lords. 
1  LoBD.  See,  not  a  mao  in  private  conference, 

Or  couDoil,  hath  respect  with  him  bnt  he. 
3  tiOBD.  It  shall  no  longer  grieve  without  reproof. 
8  liOBS.  And  onrs'd  be  he  that  will  not  second  it. 
1  Lobs.  Follow  me  then :  lord  Helicane,  a  word. 
HsL.  With  me?  and  welcome:  happy  day,  mj  lords. 
1  Lobs.  Know  that  onr  griefs  are  risen  to  the  top. 

And  now  at  length  they  overflow  their  banlu. 
Hbl.  Your  griefo,  for  what?  wrong  not  jour  prince  jon  love. 
I  LoBD.  Wrong  not  yourself  then,  noble  Helicane ; 

Bnt  if  the  prince  do  live,  let  us  solute  him. 

Or  know  what  ground  's  made  happy  by  bis  breath. 

If  in  the  world  be  live,  we  11  seek  him  out ; 

If  in  his  grave  he  rest,  we  11  find  bim  there ; 

And  be  resolv'd,  he  Uvea  to  govern  us. 

Or  dead,  gives  cause  to  mourn  his  funeral, 

And  leaves  us  to  our  free  election. 
3  LoBD.  Whose  death  's,  indeed,  the  strongest  in  our  censure*: 

And  knowing  this  kingdom  is  without  a  head, 

(Like  goodly  buildings  left  without  a  roof 

Soon  ikll  to  ruin,)  your  noble  self, 

That  beet  know'st  how  to  rule,  and  how  to  re^, 

We  thus  submit  unto, — our  sovereign. 
Okhbs.  Live,  noble  Helicane. 
HcL.  Try  honour's  cause ;  forbear  your  suf&agea : 

If  that  you  love  prince  Pericles,  forbear. 

Take  I  year  vrish,  I  leap  into  the  seas''. 

Where  'a  homrly  trouble,  for  a  minute's  ease. 

A  twelvemonth  loi^r,  let  me  entreat  you 

To  forbear  the  absence  of  your  king ; 

If  in  which  time  ezpir'd,  he  not  return, 

I  shall  with  aged  patience  bear  your  yoke. 

Bat  if  I  cannot  win  you  to  this  love, 

Oo  search  hke  nobles,  like  noble  sul^ects. 

And  in  your  search  spend  your  adventurous  worth ; 

Whom  if  you  find,  and  win  unto  return. 

You  shall  like  diamonds  sit  about  lus  crown. 

■  Cainnv— o^aioa.    Ws  belisrs,  layi  the  speaker,  that  the  pmbabilJ^  of  the  death  of  PerkJei 
is  Uw  Mnngeet.   He  then  prooe«d>  to  auome  that  the  kiogdom  ti  without  ■  head.  Sotbeancient 

reAdingi,  which  we  follow, 

*  iSeot.    Ualone  proposed  to  read  ml. 

— ■ .^,  i>Goo*jk' 
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1  LoBD.  To  wisdom  he  'a  r  fool  Uist  will  not  yield ; 

And  ainee  lord  HsUoane  eiyoinetb  ns. 

We  with  001  travels  will  endeaTonr  it*. 
Hbl.  Thea  yon  lore  ns,  we  70a,  and  we  II  ctasp  hands ; 

When  peers  thus  knit,  a  kingdom  ever  stands.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— Pontapolie. 
Enter  SlMONiDXB  reading  a  Letter;  the  Knights  meet  him. 
I  ENiflBT.  Good  morrow  to  the  good  Simonides. 
SiH.  Knights,  from  m;  daughter  this  I  let  you  know, 

That  for  this  twelremonth  she  will  not  ondertake 

A  married  life : 

Her  reason  to  herself  is  only  known, 

Whioh  from  herself  by  so  means  can  I  get. 
3  Enioht.  May  we  not  get  access  to  her,  my  lord  ? 
Bin.  Taith,  by  no  means ;  she  hath  bo  strictly  tied  her 

To  her  chuuber,  that  It  is  imposdble. 

One  twelve  moons  mors  she  11  wear  Diana's  liveiy ; 

This  by  the  eye  of  Cynthia  hath  she  vow'd. 

And  on  her  virgin  honoor  will  not  break. 
3  EnoBT.  Loth  to  bid  forewell,  we  take  our  leaves.  |  EcBomt. 

Bat.  So, 

They  "re  well  despatch'd ;  now  to  my  daughter's  letter : 

She  tells  me  here,  she  11  wed  the  stranger  kni^t, 

Or  never  more  to  view  nor  day  nor  light. 

T  is  well,  mistress,  your  choice  agrees  with  mine ; 

I  like  that  well : — nay,  how  absolute  she  's  in  't. 

Not  minding  whether  I  dislike  or  no. 

Well,  I  do  commend  her  choice. 

And  will  no  loiter  have  it  be  delay'd : 

Soft,  here  he  comes ; — I  must  diseemUe  it. 
EvUr  Febiolbs. 
Pbb.  All  fortune  to  the  good  Simonides  I 
Sm.  To  you  as  much !  Sir,  I  am  beholden  to  yon. 

For  your  sweet  music  this  last  night ;  I  do 

Protest,  my  ears  were  never  better  fed 

With  aoch  del^tful  pleasing  harmony. 
Feb.  It  is  your  grace's  pleasure  to  commetid ; 

Not  my  desert 
Sim.  Sir,  you  are  music's  master. 

PiB.  The  worst  of  all  her  scholars,  my  good  lord. 
SiH.  Let  me  ask  you  one  thing.    What  do  yon  think 

Of  119  daoghter,  sir? 

•  /( bu  b««ii  added  to  Um  old  mdiag. 
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Pek.  a  most  TirtuooB  princeaa. 

Sm.  And  fibe  is  fiur  too,  is  she  not  ? 

PxR.  As  a  bir  day  in  sommer ;  wond'roos  iiur. 

Sm.  My  daughter,  mr,  tlunks  veiy  well  of  jou ; 

Ay,  80  well,  that  yon  must  be  her  master, 

And  she  will  be  your  scholar ;  therefore  look  to  it 
Per.  I  am  unworthy  for  her  schoolmaster. 
Sm.  She  thinks  not  so ;  pemse  this  writing  else. 
Feb.  What 's  here ! 

A  letter,  that  she  loves  the  knight  of  Tyre? 

T  is  the  king's  subtil^  to  bave  my  life.  [Atidt. 

Ob,  seek  not  to  entrap  me,  gracious  lord, 

A  stranger  and  dlstreseed  gentleman. 

That  never  aim'd  so  high  to  love  your  daughter. 

But  bent  all  offices  to  hononr  her. 
Sim.  Thou  fasst  bewitch'd  my  daagbter,  and  thou  art 

A  villain. 
Per.  By  the  gods  I  have  not ; 

Never  did  tiiought  of  mine  levy  offence ; 

Nor  never  did  my  actions  yet  commence 

A  deed  might  gain  her  love,  or  your  displeasure. 
Sin.  Traitor,  thoa  liest. 
Pee.  Traitor ! 

Bin.  Ay,  traitor. 

Pee.  Even  in  his  throat  (nnless  it  be  a  kii^j), 

That  calls  me  traitor,  I  letnni  the  lie. 
SiH.  Now,  by  the  gods,  I  do  applaud  his  courage.  [Atidt. 

Feb.  My  actions  are  as  noble  as  my  thoughts, 

That  never  relisb'd  of  a  base  descent. 

I  came  unto  your  court  for  honour's  cause. 

And  not  to  be  a  rebel  to  her  state ; 

And  he  that  otherwise  accounts  of  me. 

This  sword  shall  prove,  he  's  honour's  enemy. 
Sm.  No!— 

Here  comes  my  daughter,  she  can  witness  it. 

EtUtr  Tbusa. 
Pee.  Then,  as  you  are  as  virtuous  as  &ir, 

Besolve  your  angry  father,  if  my  tongue 

Did  e'er  solicit,  or  my  hand  aubscnbe 

To  any  syllable  that  made  love  to  you  ? 
Thai.  Why,  sir,  say  if  you  had,  who  takes  offence 

At  that  would  make  me  ^ad  ? 
Sm.  Yea,  mistress,  are  you  eo  peremptory? 

I  am  glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart.  {J»U», 
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1 11  tame  you ;  1 11  bring  yon  in  sul^ectiOD. 

Will  yoo,  not  luTing  my  consent,  bestow 

Tout  love  and  your  a£Feotioiis  npon  a.  stranger? 

{Who,  for  anght  I  know. 

Hay  be,  nor  can  I  think  the  contraiy. 

As  great  in  blood  aa  I  myaelf.)  [Aiide. 

Therefore,  hear  yoo,  mistreea ;  eitlier  frame 

Yoor  will  to  mine — and  yon,  sir,  hear  yon. 

Either  be  ml'd  by  me,  or  I  will  make  you — 

Man  and  wife; 

Nay,  come,  your  hands  and  Ups  must  seal  it  too : 

And,  being  join'd,  1 11  thus  your  hopes  destroy ; — 

And  for  a  further  grief, — God  give  you  joy  !— 

What,  are  you  both  pleas'd  ? 
Thai.  Yes,  if  you  lo^e  me,  sir.  ^ 

PxB.  ETen  aa  my  life,  or*  blood  that  fosters  it 
Snc.  What,  are  you  both  agreed  ? 
BoTB.  Tea,  if  it  please  your  majesty. 
Siif.  It  pleaseth  me  so  well,  that  1 11  see  you  wed: 

Then,  with  what  haste  you  can,  get  you  to  bed.  [Exeunt. 

■  Or,  in  Om  old  copies.    Uilone  reads — 

"  Even  as  my  lift  n^  blood,"  lut. 
Even  M  my  life  lorn  mj  blood.    The  oiiginil  hdswsi  li  cle&r  enongli — I  Ion  7011,  even  u  mj 
life,  or  u  1117  blood  tluit  fb«l«n  my  life. 
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ACT   III. 

Enter  OowER. 

Oow.  Now  Bleep  jslaked  fastb  the  roat ; 

No  diD  but  snores,  the  house  about', 

Uade  louder  by  the  o'er-fed  breast 

Of  this  most  pompous  marriage  feast. 

The  cat,  with  eyue  of  burning  coal, 

Now  couches  from ''  the  mouse's  hole ; 

And  crickets  sing  at  the  oven's  mouth, 

Are'  the  blither  for  their  drootb. 

Hymen  hath  brought  the  bride  to  bed. 

Where,  by  the  loss  of  mudenhead, 

A  babe  is  moulded ; — Be  attent. 

And  time  that  is  eo  briefly  apent. 

With  your  fine  fancies  quaintly  eche'^; 

What's  dumb  in  show,  I  11  plain  with  speech. 
Dumb  skoiB, 
Enttr  Febicles  and  Sdionuies,  at  one  door,  \eith  Attendants ;  a  Measenger 

fMtU   them,   hneeU,   and  givei  Pericles  a  letter.     Peeiclxs  tkoie$  it  to 

•  Tht  heUK  about.    Id  the  orig^Dal, "  tinmt  the  hoosa." 
'  From — b«fbrs — a  short  tlltbuice  off. 

*  Are.    So  the  original.    At  a  the  modern  nading. 
'  £al«— eke  out. 
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SinoNiDEa:  th»  Lords  ktwl  to  kim\     Then  enter  Thaisa  mtk  child,  and 
LsroHOBiDA,    a    nune.      Shconites  »how)   [his  daughter]    the  Utter;    sht 
njoices :  the  aiui  Pehicleb  taJee  leave  of  her  father,  and  depart. 
Gow.  Bj  many  a  derue"  and  punful  peioh, 
Of  Periclea  the  careful  search 
Bj  the  four  opposing  coignes'. 
Which  the  world  bother  joins, 
Is  made,  with  all  due  diligence, 
Iliat  horse,  and  Bail,  and  high  expense. 
Can  stead  the  quest.    At  last  from  Tjre 
(Fame  answering  the  most  strange  inquire) 
To  the  court  of  king  Simonides 
Are  letters  hrought ;  the  tenor  these : 
Antiochus  and  bis  daughter  dead ; 
The  men  of  Tjrua  on  the  head 
Of  Helicanus  would  set  on 
The  crown  of  Tyre,  but  he  will  none : 
The  mutiny  he  there  hastes  t'  oppress ; 
Says  to  them,  if  king  Pericles 
Come  not  home  in  twice  six  moons. 
He,  obedient  to  their  dooms, 
Will  take  the  crown.    The  sum  of  this. 
Brought  hither  to  Pentapolis, 
Iravished  the  r^ons  round. 
And  every  one  with  claps  'gan  sound, 
"  Our  heir  apparent  is  a  king : 
Who  dream'd,  who  thought  of  such  a  thing?" 
Brief,  he  must  hence  depart  to  Tyre ; 
His  queen  with  child,  makes  her  deure 
(Which  who  shall  cross  ?)  along  to  go ; 
(Omit  we  all  their  dole  and  woe :) 
Lychorida  her  nurse  she  takes. 
And  so  to  sea.    Their  vessel  shakes 
On  Neptune's  billow ;  balf  the  flood 
Hath  their  keel  cut;  but  fortune  mov'd'. 
Varies  again :  the  grizzled  north 
IDi^rges  such  a  tempest  forth. 
That,  as  a  duck  for  life  that  dives, 
So  op  and  down  the  poor  ship  drives. 
The  lady  shrieks,  and  well-a-near 
Doth  foil  in  travail  with  her  fear : 

■  Maknie  mjt,  "  The  l(ail>  kneel  to  Feriol«*,  becanw  the?  in  now,  for  the  &nt  time,  Inlbniied 
b7  this  letter  that  hs  k  king  at  Tjrre.* 

*  J)«nw— •olitarj-.  *  Cvigna.    The  old  eopie*  luve  erigtu. 

*  Farttme  atPv'J.    So  the  dd  cople*.    Staevea*  nadi, "  Ibrtiuie'i  mood." 


[act  m. 


And  what  eoBOM  in  this  fell  storm, 

Shall  for  itaelf,  itself  perform ; 

I  iiill  relate ;  action  ma; 

Convenientlj  the  rest  eomej : 

Which  might  not  what  hj  me  is  told. — 

In  jour  imagination  hold 

This  Btage,  llie  ship,  upon  nhoes  deck 

The  sea-toBs'd  Pericles  a^ieais  to  speak. 


E«Ur  Feeicleb  on  »  ikip  at  $ta. 

Peb.  Thoa  God  of  this  great  rast,  rebuke  these  surges, 
Which  wash  both  heaven  and  bell ;  and  tlioa  that  hast 
Upon  the  winds  command,  bind  them  in  brass, 
Having  call'd  them  from  the  deep !     0  still 
Thf  deaf'ning,  dreadful  thunders;  gently  quench 
Tbj  nimble,  sulphnrous  flashes ! — 0  how,  Lychorida, 
How  does  mj  queen  ? — Thou  storm,  venononsly. 
Wilt  thou  spit  all  thyself  7 — The  seaman's  whistle 
Is,  as  a  whisper  in  the  ear  of  deatb. 
Unheard. — ^Lychorida ! — Lucina,  O 
Divinest  patroness,  and  midwife*,  gentle 
To  those  that  cry  by  night,  convey  thy  dei^ 
Aboard  onr  dancing  boat ;  make  swift  the  pangs 
Of  my  queen's  travails! — Now,  Lychoridi^— - 

EiOer  LiCHORiDA. 

Lio.  Here  is  a  thing  too  young  for  such  a  place. 

Who,  if  it  had  conceit*,  would  die,  as  I 

Am  like  to  do :  take  in  your  arms  this  piece 

Of  your  dead  queen. 
Peb.  How  I  how,  Lychorida ! 
Lto.  Patience,  good  air,  do  not  asaiBt  the  storm. 

Here  'a  all  that  is  left  livii^  of  your  queen, 

A  little  daughter;  for  the  sake  of  it, 

Be  manly,  and  take  comfort 
Pes.  0  ye  gods  I 

Wby  do  yon  make  as  love  yoor  goodly  ^f^, 

And  snatch  them  straight  away?    We,  here  below, 

Recall  not  what  we  give,  and  therein  ma; 

Use  honour  with  yon. 

>  Midictft.    The  old  copiM,  ny  (d{/^ 

I  ,1  zed  by  Google 


BOEKB  I.]  FIBIOLXB.  6ttS 

IjTo.  Patience,  good  sir. 

Even  for  this  charge. 
PzB.  Now,  mild  may  be  thy  life  t 

For  a  more  blnetVooe  birth  had  never  babe : 

Quiet  and  gentle  thy  conditions ! 

For  tbon  art  the  rudeliest  weloom'd  to  this  world, 

That  e'er  was  prince's  child.    Happy  what  follows ! 

Thou  hast  as  tiding  a  nativity, 

Ab  fire,  air,  water,  earth,  and  heaven  can  make, 

To  herald  thee  from  the  womb : 

Eien  at  the  first,  thy  loss  is  more  than  can 

Thy  portage  quit,  with  all  thou  canst  find  here.— 

Now  the  good  goda  throw  their  best  eyes  upon  it ! 

EnUr  two  Sailors. 
1  Saii-  What!  courage,  sir!    God  save  yon. 
Pkb.  Courage  enongh :  I  do  not  fear  the  flaw ; 

It  hath  done  to  me  the  worst    Yet  for  the  love 

Of  this  poor  infant,  this  fresh-new  seafarer, 

I  wonld  it  would  bo  quiet 

1  Sail.  Slack  the  bolins  there;  thou  wilt  not,  wilt  thou?    Blow  and  split  thy- 

self. 

2  Sail.  But  sea-room,  an  the  brine  and  cloudy  billow  kiss  the  moon,  I  care  not 
1  Sail.  Sir,  your  queen  must  overboard;  the  sea  works  high,  the  wind  is  loud, 

and  will  not  lie  till  the  ship  be  cleared  of  the  dead. 
Feb.  That 's  your  superstition. 
1  Sah..  Pi^on  UB,  sir ;  with  ua  at  sea  it  bath  been  still  observed ;  and  we  are 

strong  in,  astern  *.    Therefore  briefly  yield  her ;  for  she  most  overboard 

straight 
Feb.  Be  it  as  you  think  meet — Most  vrretched  queen ! 
Lto.  Here  she  lies,  sir. 
Pea.  A  terrible  childbed  hast  thou  had,  my  dear; 

No  light,  no  fire :  the  unfriendly  elements 

Forgot  thee  utterly ;  nor  have  I  time 

To  give  thee  hallow'd  t»  thy  grave,  bnt  straight 

Must  cast  thee,  scarcely  coffln'd,  in  the  ooze  ^ ; 

•  Stratg tit,  adtm.  Tba  originaJ  coplu  have,  "  we  are  BtroDg  in  tatttmt'  SteeVeni  Bnt  p«^ 
po«ad  to  I'Mdi  "  wetrertronglna'eifaWM;"  sad  Bnb>eqnenCl7,  "  we  are  atroDg  in  conicri."  B(Mw«U 
wonld  read,  "  we  are  ttrong  in  aatott.'  It  appsan  to  ua  tbat  the  aailor,  at  anoh  a  moment,  wai 
not  very  Ukaly  to  enter  Into  an  expUaatJon  of  hii  sapenUtion.  He  believe*  k  it;  and  he  pointa 
out  the  danger.  Thoa  Molone  reoeiTea  "we  are  atrong  InEnftem''  as,  "  there  ia  a  atrong  eaatarty 
wind."  Will  not  the  alighteit  alUDge  give  a  nautical  aenee,  with  the  condaenesa  or  nautical  lan- 
goagef  All  that  one  of  the  aailora  wanta  [i  "  aea^room."  The  ahip,  aa  we  leam  immedlatelr,  is 
off  the  ooait  of  Tbanua.  The  aaHor  dreads  the  coaat,  and  the  ihlp  la  driving  tipon  it,  lu 
able — anawertng  not  the  helm: — "We  are  itroitg  m  [driving  etrongly  in  shore]  aafam." 

'  Ooti.    The  oiiginala  have  oan.    Stcerena  made  the  ingenlont  orarection. 
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Where,  for  a  monnment  upon  th;  bones, 

And  aje-remuning  '  lamps,  the  belching  nhale 

And  humming  water  most  o'erwhelm  thy  corpse. 

Lying  with  simple  ehelle.     0,  Lychorida, 

Bid  Nestor  bring  me  spices,  ink  and  paper. 

My  cafiket  and  my  jewels ;  and  bid  Nicander 

Bring  me  the  satin  coffin  ** :  lay  the  babe 

Upon  the  pillow ;  hie  thee,  whiles  I  say 

A  priestly  farewell  to  her :  suddenly,  woman. 
3  Sail.  Hit,  we  have  a  cheat  beneath  the  hatches,  caulked  and  bitumed  ready. 
Fbk.  I  thank  thee.    Mariner,  say  what  coast  is  this  ? 
S.Sail.  We  are  sear  Thareua. 
Per.  Thither,  gentle  mariner ; 

Alter  thy  course  for  Tyre°.     When  canst  thou  reach  it? 
a  SiiL.  By  break  of  day,  if  the  wind  cease. 
Fbb.  0  make  for  Tharsus. 

There  will  I  visit  Cleon,  for  the  babe 

Cannot  hold  out  to  Tynis ;  there  I  '11  leave  it 

At  careful  nnrsing.    Qo  thy  ways,  good  mariner; 

1 11  bring  the  body  presenUy.  [EaeiM. 

SCENE  II. — Ephesus.    A  Room  m  Cerimon't  Houie. 

Enter  Cesihok,  a  Servant,  and  tome  pertow  who  have  bem  thipwreeked. 

CfR.  Philemon,  ho '. 

Enter  Philbuon. 
Phil.  Doth  my  lord  call  ? 
Ceb.  Get  fire  and  meat  for  these  poor  men ; 

It  hath  been  a  turbulent  and  stormy  night 
Ser.  I  have  been  in  many ;  but  such  a  night  as  this. 

Till  now,  I  ne'er  endur'd. 
Ceb.  Your  master  will  be  dead  ere  you  return ; 

There  's  nothing  can  be  minister'd  to  nature. 

That  cao  recover  him.     Give  this  to  the  'pothecaiy. 

And  tell  me  how  it  worka. 

Enter  turn  Gentlemen. 
i  Gent.  Good  morrow, 
a  Ghnt.  Good 


'  Coffin,  and  coffer,  ore  wocda  of  the  lame  origia*!  meaning.    SabseqaeDtlj,  Cerimon  Mkja  to 
Tbaiu— 

"  Madam,  this  letter,  and  some  certain  jswels 
Lay  with  yoa  in  your  coffer' 
'  Piitene  not  the  coum  for  Tyre. 
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CsB.  Gentlemen,  why  do  jou  stir  ao  early  ? 

1  Obht.  Sir,  our  lodgingB,  atandiug  bleak  upon  the  sea, 

Shook  as  the  earth  did  quake ; 

The  very  priudpals  •  did  seem  to  rend, 

And  all  to  topple :  pnre  surprise  and  fear 

Hade  me  to  leave  the  house. 
U  Oeht.  That  is  the  cause  we  trouble  you  so  early; 

T  is  not  our  husbandry. 
Csa.  0  you  say  well. 

1  Obht.  But  I  much  marvel  that  your  lordship,  having 

Rich  tire  about  you,  should  at  theae  early  hours 

Shake  off  the  golden  slumber  of  repose : 

It  is  most  strange. 

Nature  should  be  so  conversant  nith  pain. 

Being  thereto  not  compell'd. 
Cer.  '        I  held  it  ever, 

I  Yirtne  and  cunning  "  were  endowments  greater 
}/',      Than  nobleness  and  riches :  careless  heirs 
''     I  May  the  two  latter  darken  and  expend; 
'  But  immortality  attends  the  former, 
t  Making  a  man  a  god.     T  is  known,  I  ever 

Have  studied  physic,  through  wliich  secret  art, 

By  turning  o'er  authorities,  I  have 

(Together  with  my  practice)  made  familiar 

To  me  and  to  my  aid,  the  bless'd  infusbns 

That  dwell  in  vegetives,  in  metals,  stones ; 

And  I  can  speak  of  the  disturbances 

That  nature  works,  and  of  her  cures ;  which  gives  me 

A  more  content  in  course  of  true  delight 

Than  to  be  thirsty  after  tottering  honour. 

Or  tie  my  pleasure  up  in  silken  bags. 

To  please  the  fool  and  death '. 
3  Gknt.  Yonr  honoor  hath  through  Ephesus  pour'd  forth 

Tour  charity,  and  hundreds  call  themselves 

Your  creatures,  who  by  you  have  been  restor'd : 

And  not  your  knowledge,  yonr  personal  pain,  but  even 

Your  purse,  still  open,  hath  built  lord  Cerimon 

Such  strong  renown  aa  time  shall  never 

Enter  two  Servants  with  a  CkaU 
Beb.  So;  lift  there. 

*  Priie^ali.    The  Rrongest  timben  oT  a  bnildiDg.  *  Cwmm^— knowledge. 

*  So,  in  'UeuarerorUeuuja'— 

■'  Ueratj  thon  ut  deaA'ifool, 
For  him  thon  labour'st  by  tli7  flight  to  aboD, 
And  yet  rann'at  towsM  bim  Btill.' 
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Okb.  What's  thftt? 
Srb.  Sir, 

Even  now  did  the  sea  toea  up  apon  our  shore 

This  chest ;  't  is  of  some  wrack. 
GxB.  Set  it  down,  let  'a  look  apoa  it. 
3  Oknt.  T  is  hke  a  coffin,  sir. 
Cks.  Whate'er  it  be. 

T  is  wondrooB  heavj.     Wrench  it  <^n  straight ; 

If  the  sea's  stomach  be  o'ercbarg'd  with  gold, 

It  is  a  good  constraint  of  Fortune  it  belches  upon  as. 

2  Gbnt.  It  is  60,  my  lord. 

CxB.  How  close  't  is  caulk'd  and  bitum'd ! 

Did  the  sea  cast  it  np  ? 
Skb.  I  nsTor  saw  so  huge  a  billow,  sir, 

As  toas'd  it  apon  shore. 
Ceb.  Wrendi  it  open ; 

Soft — it  smells  most  Bweetlj  in  laj  sense. 

3  Oekt.  a  delicate  odour. 

Ceb.  Ab  ever  hh  my  nostril;  bo, — up  with  h. 

Oh  you  most  potent  gods  I  what  'b  here  ?  a  corse  t 
1  (jxht.  Most  strange! 

Csa  Shrouded  in  cloth  of  state ! 

Balni'd  and  entreasur'd  with  full  bags  of  spices  I 
A  passport  too  [    Apollo,  perfect  me 

In  the  characters !  [He  riadt  oulqfa  tcroU. 

"  Here  I  give  to  nniientand 
(If  e'ec  this  coffin  driTe  a4and), 
I,  king  Fericlog,  have  loat 
Thia  queen,  worth  all  our  mundane  coit. 
Who  fiikb  her,  giro  her  buiTing, 
6be  was  the  daoghtei  of  a  Mug: 
Beddes  thia  treasure  for  a  fee, 
The  goda  requite  his  ckaritj ! " 
If  thou  liv'at,  Pericles,  thou  hast  a  heart 
That  even  cracks  for  woe  I    This  chanc'd  to-o^t, 
a  Okht.  Most  likely,  sir. 
Ceb.  Nay,  certainly  to-night ; 

For  look  how  fresh  she  looks ! — ^They  were  too  roagh 
That  threw  her  in  the  eea.    Make  a  fin  within ; 
\/^    Fetch  hither  all  my  boxes  in  my  closet 
'/     Death  may  nsttrp  m  nature  many  hoara, 
And  yet  the  fire  of  life  kindle  ^ain 
The  o'erpress'd  spirits.    I  have  heard  of  an  Egyptian 
That  had  nine  houn  lien  dead. 
Who  was  by  good  appliance  recoTored. 
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Enttr  a  Seirant  with  napkint  andfirg. 

Well  said,  nell  Baid;  the  fire  and  the  cloths. — 

The  rough  and  woeful  mnsio  that  we  have, 

Cause  it  to  sound,  'beseech  you. 

The  Tiol  •  once  more ; — How  thoa  Btiir'Bt,  thou  block  1 — 

The  mnsia  there. — I  praj  you,  give  her  air ; — 

Gentlemen,  this  qaeen  will  live: 

Nature  awakes ;  a  warmth  breathee  oat  of  her ; 

She  hath  not  been  entranc'd  above  five  hours. 

See  how  she  'gins  to  blow  into  life's  flower  again ! 
1  Gent.  The  heavens,  through  yon,  increase  our  wonder, 

Aitd  set  up  your  fame  for  ever. 
Ceb.  Sheistdive;  behold. 

Her  eyelids,  cases  to  those  heavenly  jewels 

Whkh  Pericles  hath  lost, 

B^;in  to  part  their  fringes  of  bright  gold-; 

The  diamonds  of  a  most  praised  water 

Do  appear,  to  make  the  world  twice  rich.    0  live, 

And  make  ns  weep  to  hear  your  &te,  &ii  creature. 

Bare  as  you  seem  to  be !  I3h«  movn. 

Thai.  0  dear  Diana, 

Where  am  I  ?  Where  'a  my  lord  ?  What  world  is  this  V 
3  GcHT.  Ib  not  this  strange? 
I  Obht.  Most  rare. 

Ceb.  Hnsh,  my  gentle  neighbours ; 

Lend  me  your  hands :  to  the  nest  chamber  bear  her. 

Get  linen ;  now  this  matter  must  be  look'd  to. 

For  her  relapse  is  mortal.    Come,  come. 

And  Esculapua  guide  ns!  [Easeunt,  carrying  her  away. 

SCENE  III.— Tharsua.    A  Boom  in  Oleon'a  Eotue. 
Enter  Pbucleb,  Clboh,  Diontza,  Ltohobida,  and  Mabina. 

Fbb.  Most  honour'd  Cleon,  I  must  needs  be  gone ; 

My  twelve  months  are  ezpir'd,  and  Tyrus  stands 

In  a  litigious  peace.    Tou  and  your  lady 

Take  from  my  heart  all  thankfulnesa  t    The  gods 

Make  up  the  rest  upon  you  1 
Clb.  Tout  shafts  of  fortune,  though  they  hart  yoa  mortally. 

Yet  glance  full  wond'ringly  on  as**. 
Dion.  0  your  sweet  queen  I 

'  TIte  viol    So  th«  Br«t  qturto.    The  •eoond  and  inbMqnent  editjcou,  At  tiiaL 
^  Hill  b  SUevuu'i  readiiig.    The  origin&lB  bavs  ttobt  (not  shaft*),  and  hant  (not  hart).    The 
BM  of  gtaitee  deoidei  the  valae  of  the  corracChni. 
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That  the  atnct  fates  had  [Jeas'd  joa  had  broagbt  her  hither. 

To  have  blesa'd  mine  eyes  with  her  I 
Pbb.  We  cannot  bat  obej 

The  powers  above  ns.    Could  I  lage  and  loar 

As  doth  the  sea  she  lies  in,  jet  the  end 

Must  be  as  't  ie.    My  gentle  babe,  Marina,  - 

(Whom,  for  she  was  bom  at  sea,  I  have  nam'd  so,) 

Here  I  charge  yonr  charity  withal, 

Leavii^  her  the  infant  of  joui  care,  beseeching  70a 

To  give  her  princely  training,  that  she  may  be 

Muiner'd  as  she  is  bom. 
Clx.  Fear  not,  my  lord;  bat  think, 

Yoar  gnce,  that  fed  my  country  with  your  com, 

(For  which  tlie  people's  prayers  still  fall  upon  you,) 

Most  in  your  child  be  thought  on.     If  n^Iection 

Should  Uierein  make  me  vile,  the  common  body. 

By  you  reliev'd,  would  force  me  to  my  duty : 

But  if  to  that  my  nature  need  a  spur. 

The  gods  revenge  it  upon  me  and  mine. 

To  the  end  of  generation ! 
Per.  I  believe  you ; 

Your  honour  and  your  goodness  teach  me  to  it. 

Without  your  tows.    Till  she  be  married,  madam, 

By  bright  Diana,  whom  we  honour  all. 

UnsciBear'd  shall  this  hair  of  mine  remain. 

Though  I  show  will  in  't».    Bo  I  take  my  leave : 

Good  madam,  make  me  blessed  in  your  care 

In  bringing  up  my  child. 
DiOB.  I  have  one  myself, 

Who  shall  not  be  more  dear  to  my  respect, 

Than  youTS,  my  lord. 
PxB.  Madam,  my  thanks  and  prayers. 

Clb.  We  11  bring  your  grace  even  to  the  edge  0'  the  shore; 

Then  give  yon  np  to  the  mask'd  Neptune,  and 

The  gentleat  winds  of  heaven. 
Feb.  I  vrill  embrace 

Your  offer.     Come,  dearest  madam. — O,  no  tears, 

Lyohorida,  no  tears : 

Look  to  your  little  mistress,  on  whose  grace 

You  may  depend  hereafter. — Come,  my  lord.  [EamM- 

•  Tbeorigjna]  hu''an4i>l<r'cJ>tiall  this  tar."  HewiUnotDiatTy;  she  dull  be  Muuttr*!  But 
vhen  Periolea  in  tin  fifth  Act  diKOven  his  dmghter,  he  will  "dip  to  Torni'  irhat  nukes  him 
"look«>d[am>l;"  uid  beaati^  what  for  "fonrt^ea  ;«ar*  no  rtaoi  toncbU"  StMTUi*  hu  tba 
merit  of  this  oonitnialioD  of  the  paiwge. 
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SCENE  IV.— EpbeHUB.    A  Room  in  CerimonV  Houte. 
Enter  Cehihon  and  Tqaiba. 

Cbb.  Madam,  this  letter,  and  some  certain  jewels, 

Lay  with  jou  in  your  coffer ;  which  are  dow 

At  jQur  command.     Know  jou  the  character? 
Thai.  It  is  my  lord's.    That  I  was  shipp'd  at  aea 

I  well  remember,  even  on  my  yearaing  time; 

But  whether  there  delivered  or  no, 

By  the  holy  gods,  I  cannot  rightly  say ; 

Bat  since  king  Pericles,  my  wedded  lord, 

I  ne'er  shall  see  again,  a  vestal  livery 

Will  I  take  me  to,  and  never  more  have  joy. 
Ceb.  Madam,  if  this  you  purpose  as  you  speak, 

Diana's  temple  is  not  distant  far, 

Where  you  may  'bide  until  your  date  expire*: 

Moreover,  if  yon  please,  a  niece  of  mine 

Shall  there  attend  yon. 
Thai.  My  recompense  is  thanks,  that 's  all; 

Yet  my  good  will  is  great,  though  the  gift  small. 
•  Until  foa  die. 
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ACT  IV. 

Enter  Gower*. 

Gow.  Ira^ne  Pericles  arriT'd  at  Tyre, 

Welcom'd  and  settled  to  his  own  desire. 

His  voeful  qaeen  ve  leave  at  Ephesas, 

Unto  Diana  Uiere  a  TOtaress. 

Non  to  Marina  bend  your  mind. 

Whom  oar  last^rotniig  scene  must  find 

At  Thareos,  and  by  Cleon  train'd 

la  mndc,  letters;  who  hath  gain'd 

Of  education  all  the  grace, 

Which  makes  her  both  the  heart  and  place" 

Of  general  wondej.     But,  alack  ! 

That  monster  Enrj,  oft  the  wrack 
■  In  Iht  earl]'  qnurtoB  tliere  li  no  diTlmou  into  acta  and  Bcenes,  which  fint  occnn  in  the  folio  ol 
1664.    In  that  edition  tliia  ohoma,  uid  the  two  (bUowiog  acenea,  belong  to  Act  UL 
'  The  old  coplea  have — 

"  Whidi  Quksa  Ugh  both  the  art  and  plaoe.' 

'    "  I  ,u=^,  I  y  Google 
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Of  earned  praise,  Marina's  life 

Seeks  to  take  oS  hj  treason's  knife. 

And  in  this  kind  bath  oar  Cleon 

One  daughter,  and  a  wench  full  grown*, 

Even  ripe^  for  marriage  fight ;  this  maid 

Hight  Philoten :  and  it  b  said 

For  certain  in  our  story,  she 

Would  ever  with  Marina  be. 

Be 't  when  sbe'=  weav'd  the  sleided  silk 

With  fingers  long,  raoall,  whiu  as  milk ; 

Or  when  she  would  with  sharp  nedd  wound 

The  cambric,  which  she  made  more  sound 

BjT  hurting  it ;  or  when  to  the  lute 

She  sung,  and  made  the  night-bird  mnte 

That  still  records  '  with  mosn ;  or  when 

She  would  with  rich  and  constant  pen 

Vail  to  her  mistress  Oian;  still 

This  Philoten  contends  in  skill 

With  absolute  llarina :  so 

The  dove  of  P^hoa  might  with  the  crow 

Vie  feathers  white.    Manna  gets 

All  pnuses,  which  are  paid  as  debta. 

And  not  as  given.     This  so  darks 

In  Philoten  all  giaceiul  marks. 

That  Cleon's  wife,  with  envy  rare, 

A  present  murderer  does  prepare 

For  good  Marina,  that  her  daughter 

Might  stand  peerless  by  this  slaughter. 

The  sooner  her  vile  thoughts  to  stead. 

Lycharida,  our  nurse,  is  dead, 

And  cursed  Dionyza  hath 

The  pregnant  instrument  of  wrath 

Prest"  for  this  blow.     The  unborn  event 

I  do  commend  to  your  content : 

Only  I  carried  winged  time 

Post  on  the  lame  feet  of  my  rhyme ; 

Which  never  could  I  so  convey, 

Unless  your  thou^ts  went  on  my  way, 

Dionyza  doth  appear, 

Witli  Leonine,  a  murderer.  [Ewit. 

•  Tbt  old  ODpiM  nad— 

"  And  In  this  Und  onr  CiMn  bitli 
One  daughter  uid  t,  (ViU-grovm  weoob.'' 
S(eev«iu  tranipoted  the  words  to  produce  the  rhjtne. 
'  S^  Is  the  r«adiiig  of  one  of  the  quartos ;  R^U  la  the  genenl  reading. 

*  SJu.    The  old  ooplei,  lA^.  *  Reeordi^makea  muslo— sings.  *  Prat—ntij. 
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SCENE  I. — Thareua.     An  open  Plaet  near  t&e  Sea-there 
Enter  DiottTZA  and  LeoMIHB. 

DioH.  Thy  oath  remember ;  thoa  hast  sworn  to  do  it 

T  is  but  a  blow,  which  never  shall  be  known. 

Thoa  canat  not  do  a  thing  in  the  world  so  soon. 

To  yield  thee  so  much  profiL    Let  not  conscience, 

Which  is  but  cold,  inflaming  love  i'  thy  bosom. 

Inflame  too  nicely*;  nor  let  pity,  which 

Even  women  hare  cast  off,  melt  thee,  but  be 

A  soldier  to  thy  purpose. 
Leok.  1 11  do  t ;  but  yet  she  is  a  goodly  creature. 
DioH.  The  fitter  then  the  gods  above  should  have  her. 

Here  she  comes  weeping  for  her  only  mistress'  death". 

Thou  art  reaoWd  ? 
Lboh.  I  am  reaolv'd. 

Enter  Mabih^  with  a  batktt  of  fiowert. 

Uab.  Ho  :  I  will  rob  Tdlus  of  her  weed. 

To  strew  thy  green  ■■  with  flowers :  the  yellows,  blues. 

The  purple  violets,  and  mar^lds. 

Shall  as  a  carpet ''  hang  upon  thy  grave. 

While  summer  days  do  lasL    Ah  me !  poor  maid. 

Bom  in  a  tempest,  when  my  mother  died. 

This  world  to  me  is  like  a  lasting  etorm. 

Whirring  me  from  my  friends.  ' 

DiOM.  How  now,  Marina !  why  do  you  keep  alone  7 

How  chance  my  daughter  is  not  with  you  ?    Do  not 

Consume  your  blood  with  sorrowing ;  you  have 

A  nurse  of  me.    Lord !  how  your  favour 's  chang'd 

With  this  unprofitable  woe ! 
>  Hach  of  lliia  Mene,  thoagh  evidimtlj  inteoded  to  be  metrloal,  la  piintsd  u  proaa  in  tbe  old 
eople*.    TMi  puuge  Tnut  than  "Let  not  oouBcience,  which  ia  bnt  cold,  imfaataig  thy  toot  tiMiiM, 
ioflvne  too  nicely ."    The  poaaage  la  usa&U;  printed  "  infiame  love  in  th^  boaom."   We  gain  x  bettor 
Oonatrnotion  bj  departing  leaa  Cram  the  origiiuL 
'  Maloae  prbita  Uua, 

"  Bare  she  eomes  weeping  Tor  her  only  DiiAreas. 
Death— thou  art  resolv'd," 
Psroy  luggeated  that  tbe  paaaa^  ahonld  be  altered  to  "  weeping  Tor  her  old  oaraeV  death."    W«, 
fbllow  the  original ;  thongh  probablj  miitrat  is  a,  miaprint  Tor  mntriin. 
'  Grten,  in  the  quartoa.    The  folio  of  1661,  grave.    See  the  Dest  note. 

*  Carpet.  So  the  old  coplei.  The  modem  reading  la  chapUt.  fiat  it  ia  evident  that  the  poet 
«u  thinking  of  the  ;re«i>  mound  that  marki  the  last  reetlog-place  of  the  homble,  and  not  of  tlia 
•oidptored  tomb  to  be  adornad  with  vreatha.  Upon  the  grassy  grave  HaiinB  will  hang  ■  iw^Mt  of 
flowera — ahe  will  (trem  flowera,  she  hai  before  aaid.  The  earptt  of  Shaktpere'a  time  wat  a  piece  tt 
tapeaUy,  or  embroidery,  spread  apon  taUesj  and  the  real  flowers  with  which  Uarina  will  cover 
tbe  grave  of  her  friend  might  have  been,  in  her  Imagioation,  ao  intertwined  aa  to  rewndlle  a 
oarpet,  osnoUy  bright  with  the  flowers  of  the  needle. 
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Come,  give  me  your  Sowers,  ere  the  sea  mar  them*. 

Walk  with  Leonine ;  the  air  'a  quick  there, 

And  it  pierces  and  sharpens  the  stomach.    Gome, 

Leonine,  take  her  b;  the  arm,  velk  with  her. 
Mab.  No,  I  pray  70U; 

1 11  not  bereare  jou  of  ^our  servant. 
Dion.  Gome,  come ; 

I  loTo  the  king  ;onr  father,  and  yonrself. 

With  more  than  foreign  heart.     We  erety  dajr 

Expect  him  here :  when  he  ehall  oome,  and  find 

Our  paragon  to  all  reports  thus  blast«d, 

He  vill  repent  the  breadth  of  his  great  royage ; 

Blame  both  my  lord  and  me,  that  we  hare  ta'en 

No  care  to  your  beet  courses.    Go,  I  pray  yoa. 

Walk,  and  be  cheerful  once  again ;  reserve " 

That  excellent  complexion  which  did  eteal 

The  eyes  of  young  and  old.    Core  not  for  me; 

I  can  go  home  alone. 
Uar.  Well,  I  will  go ; 

But  yet  I  have  no  desire  to  it. 
Dion.  Gome,  come,  I  know  't  is  good  for  yon. 

Walk  half  an  hour.  Leonine,  at  the  least ; 

Remember  what  I  have  said. 
LsoK.  I  warrant  you,  madam. 

Dion.  1 11  leave  you,  my  sweet  lady,  for  a  while ; 

Fray  walk  softly,  do  not  heat  jour  blood : 

What  1  I  must  have  a  oare  of  yon. 
Mab.  My  thanks,  sweet  madam. 

[Exit  DioNiZA. 

Is  this  wind  westerly  that  blows  f 
Leon.  Soath-west 

Mab.  When  I  was  bom  the  wind  was  north. 
Lkok.  Was 't  so? 

Hab.  My  lather,  aa  nurse  said,  did  never  fear. 

Bat  cried,  "  Qood  seamen,"  to  the  sailore,  galling 

His  kingly  hands  with  bauliug  of  the  ropes ; 

And,  oUspiog  to  the  mast,  endur'd  a  eea 

That  almost  buret  the  deck. 
Leom.  When  was  this  ? 

Mab.  When  I  was  bom. 

Never  was  waves  nor  wind  more  violent ; 

■  Thtm.    Th«  tmtlj  cojiia  nad  >l ;  sad  UbIods  hai, 

"  Qln  ma  yoaz  wraoCA  qf  flovui,  an  ths  lea  mmr  It. 
Tha  oluaie«  of  A  to  Atm  ii  l««  violant. 
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And  from  the  ladder-tackle  vasbea  off 

A  oftiiTafl-climbeF :  "HafaayBone,  "irilt  out?" 

And  with  a  dropping  induetiy  they  skip 

From  stem  to  stflm ;  the  boatsmin  whistles,  and 

The  master  calls,  and  trebles  thsir  oonfiisioa. 
Leon.  Come,  e&j  your  prayers. 
Har.  What  mean  yoa  ? 

Leok.  If  yoa  reqoire  a  little  space  for  prayer, 

I  grant  it :  pray ;  but  be  not  tedions. 

For  the  gods  are  quick  of  ear,  and  I  am  sworn 

To  do  my  work  with  haste. 
Mab.  Vfhy  will  yon  kill  me? 
LaoM.  To  BBtisfy  my  lady. 
Mar.  Why  would  she  have  me  kill'd? 

Now,  as  I  can  remember,  by  my  troth, 

I  never  did  her  hurt  in  all  my  lifs ; 

I  never  apake  bod  word,  nor  did  ill  turn. 

To  any  living  creature :  believe  me,  la, 

I  never  kill'd  a  mouse,  nor  hnrt  a  fly : 

I  trod  upon  a  worm  against  my  will, 

Bat  I  wept  for  it.    How  have  I  offended. 

Wherein  my  death  might  yield  her  anj  pro&t. 

Or  my  life  imply  her  any  danger? 
Lboh.  My  commisaion 

Is  not  to  reason  of  the  deed,  but  do  it 
Mab.  You  will  not  do 't  for  all  the  world,  I  hope. 

Ton  are  well-&vour'd,  and  your  looks  foreahow 

You  have  a  gentle  heart    I  saw  you  lately. 

When  you  caught  hurt  in  parting  two  that  fought : 

Good  sooth,  it  ebow'd  well  in  you ;  do  eo  now : 

Yoor  lady  seeks  my  life;^-oome  you  between, 

And  save  poor  me,  the  weaker. 
Leon.  I  am  sworn, 

And  will  despatch. 

Enter  Firatee  whilst  stu  it  ttruggling. 
1  FiBATB.  Hold,  villain !  [Leonine  run*  owcy. 

3  FiHATB.  A  prize !  a  prize  1 

8  PmaTE.  Half-part,  mates,  half-part    Come,  let  'a  have  her  aboard  suddenly. 
{Ew»wa  Pirates  tnt&  Mabixa. 

SCENE  II.— Thstatat. 
Re-mter  Leonine. 
Leon.  These  rogning  thievee  serve  the  great  pirate  Taldea ; 
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And  they  hare  seiz'd  Kfarlna.    Let  her  go ; 

There  'e  no  hope  ahe  11  return.    1 11  swear  she 's  dead. 

And  thrown  into  the  aea. — But  I II  eee  furtber ; 

Perhaps  the;  will  bat  please  themselves  upon  her. 

Not  cany  her  aboard.    If  she  remain. 

Whom  they  have  ravish'd  must  by  me  be  slain.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III.— Mitylene.    A  Room  in  a  BroAtl. 

Enttr  Pander,  Bawd,  and  Bodlt. 
Pun>.  BonlL 
BooLT.  Sir. 
Pand.  Search  the  market  narrowly ;  Mitylene  is  full  of  gallants.     We  lort  too 

much  money  this  mart  by  being  too  wenchlese. 
BiWD.  We  were  never  so  much  out  of  creatures.     We  have  but  poor  three,  and 

they  can  do  no  more  than  th^  can  do;  and  they  with  continual  action  are 

even  as  good  as  ratten. 
Parb.  Therefore  let 's  have  fresh  onea,  whatever  we  pay  for  them.     If  there  be 

not  a  conscience  to  be  used  in  ereiy  trade,  we  shall  never  prosper. 
Bawd.  Thoa  say'st  true :  't  is  not  our  bringing  up  of  poor  bastards,  as  I  think 

I  have  brought  up  some  eleven— - 
B0UI.T.  Ay,  to  eleven,  and  brought  them  down  agiun.    But  shall  I  search  the 

market? 
Bawd.  What  else,  man?    The  stuff  we  have,  a  strong  wind  will  blow  it  to 

pieces,  they  are  so  pitifally  sodden. 
Pahd.  ThoQ  say'st  tme;  they're  too  nnwholesome  0'  conscience.    The  poor 

TranBylvsnian  is  dead  that  lay  with  the  little  baggage. 
B01TLT.  Ay,  she  quickly  pooped  him;  she  made  him  roast-meat  for  worms: — 

bat  I  11  go  search  the  market.  [Exit  Boult. 

Pand.  Three  or  four  thousand  chequins  were  as  pretty  a  proportion  to  live 

quietly,  and  so  give  over. 
Bawd.  Why,  to  give  over,  I  pn^r  you  ?    Is  it  a  shame  to  get  when  we  are  old  ? 
Pahd.  0,  our  credit  comes  not  in  like  the  commodity;  nor  the  commodity 

wages  not  with  the  danger :  therofore,  if  in  oar  youths  we  could  pick  up 

some  pret^  estate,  't  were  not  amiss  to  keep  our  door  hatched.    Besides, 

the  sore  terms  we  stand  upon  with  the  gods,  will  be  strong  with  ua  for  giving 

over. 
Bawd.  Come,  other  sorts  offend  as  well  as  we. 
Pamd.  As  well  aa  wel  ay,  and  better  too;  we  offend  worse.    Neither  is  our 

profession  any  trade ;  it  'e  no  calling ;  but  here  cornea  Boult. 
Entir  the  Pirates,  and  Boult  dragg'mg  in  Mabiha. 
BooLT.  Come  yonr  ways  [To  Uabida].  My  masters,  you  tay  she  's  a  virgin  7 
1  PiKATE.  0  sir,  we  doubt  it  not. 
BooLT.  Uaster,  I  have  gone  thoroogh  for  tUs  piece,  you  see :  if  yon  like  her, 

so;  if  not,  I  have  tost  my  eameet. 
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Bawb.  Boult,  bas  she  any  qualities? 

BovLT.  She  has  a  good  bee,  speaks  well,  and  hath  excellent  good  clotbea; 

there  'a  no  &rther  neceesity  of  qualities  ccm  make  her  be  refused. 
Bawd.  What  'e  her  price,  BoiUt? 
BovLT.  I  cannot  be  bated  one  doit  of  a  thousand  pieces. 
Pahd.  Well,  follow  me,  my  masters ;  you  shall  have  your  money  presently. 

Wife,  take  her  in ;  instruct  her  what  she  has  to  do,  that  she  may  not  be  raw 

in  her  entertunment  [Exeunt  Fonder  and  Pirates. 

Bawd.  Boult,  take  you  the  mai^  of  her ;  the  colour  of  her  hair,  complexion, 

height,  her  age,  with  warrant  of  her  virginity ;  and  cry,  "  He  that  will  give 

most,  shall  have  her  first"  Such  a  maidenhead  were  no  cheap  thing,  if  men 

were  as  they  have  been.    Got  this  done  as  I  command  yon. 
BonLT.  Performance  ehall  follow.  [Exit  B0D1.T. 

Mab.  Alack,  that  Leonine  was  so  slack,  so  slow  I 

(He  should  hare  stmck,  not  spoke;)  or  that  these  pirates. 

Not  enough  barbarous,  had  but  overboard 

Thrown  me,  for  to  seek  my  mother  I 
Bawd.  Why  lament  you,  pretty  one  ? 
Mab.  That  I  am  pretty. 

Bawd.  Come,  the  gods  have  done  their  part  in  yon. 
Mar.  I  accuse  them  not. 

Bawd.  You  are  lit  into  my  hands,  where  you  are  like  to  live. 
Uab.  The  more  my  fault,  to  'scape  his  hands,  where  I 

Was  like  to  die. 
Bawd.  Ay,  and  you  shall  live  in  pleasure, 
Mar.  No. 
Bawd.  Tes,  indeed  shall  yon,  and  taste  gentlemen  of  all  foshions.    You  afaall 

fare  well ;  you  shall  have  the  difference  of  all  complexions.     What  I  do  yon 

stop  your  ears? 
Has.  Are  you  a  Woman  ? 

Bawd.  What  would  yon  have  me  be,  an  I  be  not  a  womui  f 
Mak.  An  honest  woman,  or  not  a  woman. 
Bawd'.  Marry,  whip  thee,  goehng :  I  think  1  shall  have  something  to  do  with 

yon.      Gome,  yon  are  a  young  foolish  sapling,  and  must  be  bowed  as  I 

would  have  you. 
Mar.  The  gods  defend  me  I 
Bawd.  If  it  please  the  gods  to  defend  you  by  men,  then  men  must  comfort  yon, 

men  must  feed  you,  men  must  stir  yon  npi — Boult 's  returned. 

Enter  Boult. 

Now,  sir,  hast  thou  cried  her  through  the  market? 
BooLT.  I  have  cried  her  almost  to  tlie  number  of  her  hairs ;  I  have  itaim  her 

picture  with  my  voice. 
Bawd.  And  I  prithee  tell  me,  how  dost  tliou  find  the  inclination  of  the  people, 

especially  of  the  younger  sort? 
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BouLT.  Taith  they  listened  to  me,  as  they  would  have  hearkened  to  their 

father's  tesUment     There  was  a.  Spaniard's  month  so  watered,  that  he 

went  to  bed  to  her  very  description. 
Bawd.  We  shall  hare  him  here  to-morrow,  with  his  beet  ruff  on. 
B0UI.T.  To-night,  to-night.    But,  mistress,  do  yon  know  the  French  knight 

that  cowers  i'  the  hams  ? 
Bawb.  Who?  monsieur  Veroles? 
BouLT.  Ay ;  he  offered  to  cut  a  caper  at  the  proclamation ;  but  he  made  a  groan 

at  it,  and  swore  he  would  see  her  to-morrow. 
Bawv.  Well,  well ;  as  for  him,  he  brought  his  disease  hither :  here  he  doth  but 

repair  iL    I  know  he  will  come  in  our  shadow,  to  scatter  his  crowns  in  the 

sun. 
BoOLT.  Well,  if  we  had  of  eveiy  nation  a  traveller,  we  should  lodge  them  with 

this  sign. 
Bawd.  Pray  you,  come  hither  a  while.    Yon  have  fortunes  coming  upon  yon. 

Mark  me ;  yon  must  seem  to  do  that  fearfully  which  yon  commit  willingly ; 

to  despise  profit  whero  yon  have  most  gain.    To  weep  that  you  live  as  you 

do  makes  pity  in  yonr  lovers:  Seldom  but  that  pity  begets  you  a  ^mkI 

opinion,  and  that  opinion  a  mere*  profit. 
Uak.  I  nnderBtand  you  not. 
B0DI.T.  0  take  her  home,  mistross,  take  her  home :  these  blushes  of  here  must 

be  qnenohed  with  some  present  practice. 
Bawd.  Thou  say'st  true,  i'  &ith,  so  they  must ;  for  yonr  bride  goes  to  that^  with 

shame,  which  is  her  way  to  go  with  warrant 
BoDiiT.  'Faith  some  do,  and  some  do  not.     But,  mistress,  if  I  have  boi^ain'd 

for  the  joint, — 
Bawd.  Thou  mayst  cnt  a  morsel  off  the  spit 
BoDLT,  I  may  so, 
Baws.  Who  shonld  deny  it?    Come,  young  one,  I  like  the  manner  of  yonr 

gannenta  well. 
BoOLT.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  they  shall  not  be  changed  yet 
Bawd.  Boult,  spend  thou  that  in  the  town :  report  what  a  sojoomer  we  have ; 

yon  11  lose  nothing  by  custom.     When  Nature  framed  this  piece,  she  meant 

thee  a  good  turn ;  therofore  say  what  a  paragon  she  is,  and  thou  hast  the 

harvest  ont  of  thine  ovni  report 
BoDLT.  I  warrant  you,  mistress,  thunder  shall  not  so  awake  the  beds  of  eels,  as 

my  giving  ont  of  her  beauty  stir  up  the  lewdly-udined.    1 11  bring  home 

some  to-night 
Bawd.  Come  your  ways ;  follow  me. 
Uab.  If  fires  be  hot,  knives  sharp,  or  waters  deep. 

Untied  I  still  my  virgin  knot  will  keep. 

Diana,  aid  my  purpose  I 
Bawd.  What  have  we  to  do  with  Diana  ? 

Pi»y  yon,  will  you  go  with  us?  [Extunt. 

•  Jf«r«— «UolDte— «ertaiii. 
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SCENE  IT.— ^  Boom  in  Glmm'a  Bow*  at  ThumM. 

EnUr  Oi^EON  Mtd  DioxrZA. 

Dion.  Why,  are  jon  foolish?    Can  it  be  imdoiie ? 
Ole.  0  DiouTZft,  such  a  piecs  of  slangliter 

The  sun  and  moon  ne'er  look'd  upon  t 
DioH.  I  think  you  11  turn  a  child  again. 
Clb.  Were  I  obief  lord  of  all  this  spadons  vorld, 

I  'd  giTe  it  to  nndo  the  deed.    0  lady, 

Afnch  leaB  in  blood  than  virtue,  yet  a  ptincesfl 

To  equal  any  single  crown  o'  the  earth, 

I'  the  justice  of  compare  I  0  villain  Leonine, 

Whom  thou  hast  poison 'd  too  t 

If  thou  hadst  drunk  to  him,  it  had  been  a  kindness 

Becoming  well  thy  face :  what  canst  thou  saj. 

When  noble  Pericles  shall  demand  his  child? 
Dion.  That  she  is  dead.     Nurses  are  not  the  fates. 

To  foster  it,  nor  ever  to  preserre. 

She  died  at  night ;  1 11  say  so.    Who  can  cross  it  ? 

Unless  yon  play  the  impious  innocent. 

And  far  an  honest  attrlbnte,  ciy  out, 

"  She  died  by  foul  play." 
Cxx.  O,  go  to.    Well,  well, 

Of  all  the  fiuilta  beneath  the  heavens,  the  gods 

Do  like  this  worst. 
Dion.  Be  one  of  those  that  think 

The  pretty  wrens  of  Tharsus  will  fiy  hence, 

And  open  this  to  Pericles.     I  do  shame 

To  think  of  what  a  noble  stndn  you  are. 

And  of  how  coward  a  spirit. 
Cle.  To  such  proceeding 

Who  ever  bnt  his  approbation  added, 

Thoagh  not  hie  pre-consent*.  he  did  not  fiow 

From  hononisble  courses. 
Dion.  Be  it  so,  then  : 

Yet  none  doth  know,  but  yon,  how  she  csme  dead. 

Nor  none  can  know,  Leonine  being  gone. 

She  did  disdain  my  child,  and  stood  between 

Her  and  her  fortunes :  none  would  look  on  her, 

But  cast  their  gazes  on  Marina's  bet ; 

Whilst  ours  was  blurted  at,  and  held  a  malkin 

Not  worth  the  time  of  day.    It  pierc'd  me  thorough ; 

And  thoi^h  you  call  my  course  onnatnra], 
*  Pra-coiueiU.   The  fintqnuto  huprMMOooeeat;  the  >eooiidqil«lto,vAol8COBMat.   Staevem 
made  the  jadicioaealteratiOD. 
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Yoa  not  700;  child  well  loving,  jet  I  find. 

It  greets  me,  as  an  enterprise  of  kindneBS, 

Perferm'd  to  yottr  sole  danghter. 
Ole.  Heavens  forgive  it ! 

Dion.  And  as  for  Pericles, 

What  should  he  s&j  ?    We  wept  after  her  hearse, 

And  even  jet  we  mcum :  her  monoment 

la  almost  finisli'd,  and  her  epitaphs 

In  glittering  golden  chancters  express 

A  general  praise  to  her,  and  csre  in  us 

At  whose  expense  't  is  done. 
Clb.  Thoa  art  like  the  harpy. 

Which,  to  betray,  dost,  with  thine  angers  &ce. 

Seize  with  thine  eagle's  talons. 
Dion.  Yoq  are  like  one,  that  superstitiously 

Doth  swear  to  the  gods,  that  winter  kills  the  flies : 

But  yet  I  know  you  11  do  ss  I  advise. 

Enttr  GoVEB,  b^ore  th^  Motumunt  of  Ki&iNi  at  Tharsus. 
Gow.  ThoB  time  we  waste,  and  longest  leagues  make  short. 

Sail  seas  in  cockles,  have  and  wish  bat  for  *t ; 

Making  (to  take  yonr  imagination) 

From  boom  to  bourn,  region  to  region. 

By  yon  being  pardon'd,  we  commit  no  crime 

To  use  one  langoage,  in  each  several  clime 

Where  onr  scenes  seem  to  live.    I  do  beseech  yon. 

To  leara  of  me,  who  stand  i'  the  gaps  to  teach  you. 

The  stages  of  our  stoiy.    Pericles 

la  now  again  thwarting  the  wayward  seas, 

(Attended  on  by  many  a  lord  and  knight,) 

To  see  his  daughter,  all  his  life's  delight. 

Old  Escanes,  whom  Helioanus  late 

Advanc'd  in  time  to  great  and  high  estate, 

Is  left  to  govern.     Bear  you  it  in  mind. 

Old  HelicsnuB  goes  along  behind*. 

Well-sailing  ships  and  bounteous  winds  have  brought 

This  king  to  Tharsus  (think  his  pilot  thought ; 

So  with  his  steerage  shall  your  thoughts  grow  on), 

To  fetch  his  daughtei  home,  who  first  it  gone. 

Like  motes  and  shadows  see  them  move  a  while ; 

Your  ears  onto  your  eyes  1 11  reconcile. 
■  Inllwo)doopCMUMMliiiMtr«tiiDamiapUoed:— 

"  Old  HdlokOU  gMi  ilaag  behind 
II  Uft  (o  gDTMue  Iti  joa  bove  Id  mind 
Old  Eioeues  whom  Hellcuiiii  I1M  ' 
Adnnodc  in  time  U>  fprmt  and  hi*  ntata.' 
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Enter  Pebiclzb  at  one  door,  with  aU  Au  tram ;  Clkon  ami  Diontza  at  tht  oth^. 
Cleoh  tkom  Pebiolsb  the  Umb  [of  Uabua]  ;  wherMt  FsBioLEa  makm 
lammtation,  putt  on  mckcloth,  and  in  a  mightjf  ptutioH  d^artt. 

Gow.  Se«  how  belief  may  Buffer  by  foul  shoir  I 

This  borrow'd  passion  stands  for  true  old  vroe ; 

And  PericleB,  in  sorrofr  sll  deTour'd, 

With  sighs  shot  through,  and  biggest  Uon  o'erehow'r'd. 

Leaves  Thsrsua,  and  again  emberka.     He  swears 

Never  to  wash  bis  iace,  nor  cut  his  hairs ; 

He  puta  on  aackcloth,  and  to  sea.    He  bears 

A  tempeet,  which  hia  mortal  vessel  tears, 

And  yet  he  rides  it  oat.    Now  please  yon  wit' 

The  eptapb  is  for  Marina  writ 

By  wicked  Diouyza.  \IUada  the  intcr^tion  on  Makina'a  moTtwtunt. 

"  The  fairest,  nreetest,  beat,  lies  here, 
Who  wither'd  in  her  spring  of  year. 
She  was  of  Tynu,  the  king's  daughter. 
On  whom  foul  death  hath  made  this  slaughter ; 
Marina  was  >he  call'd ;  aud  at  her  birth, 
Thetis,  being  proud,  gwallow'd  some  part  o'  the  earth: 
Therefore  the  earth,  fearing  to  be  o'erfow'd, 
Hath  Thetis'  birth-child  on  the  heavuu  bettow'd: 
Wherefore  she  does,  and  swears  she  '11  never  stint, 
Make  raging  battery  upon  ahorea  of  flint." 

No  vizor  does  become  black  villainy 

So  well  as  soft  and  tender  flattery. 

Let  Pericles  believe  his  daughter 's  dead, 

And  hear  his  coniBes  to  be  ordered 

By  lady  Fortune ;  while  our  tears''  must  play 

His  daughter's  woe  and  heavy  well-a^y. 

In  her  unholy  service.    Patience  then. 

And  think  you  now  are  all  in  Mi^lene.  [EtcU. 

SCENE  v.— Uityl«ne.    A  Str«tt  Ufore  the  BrothO. 

Enter,  from  the  Brothel,  two  Gentlemen. 

1  Gemt.  Did  yon  ever  hear  the  1ik«  ? 

3  Geht.  No,  nor  never  shall  do  in  such  a  place  as  this,  she  beit^  once  gone. 

1  Qbmt.  But  to  have  divinity  preach 'd  there !  did  you  ever  dream  of  each  a 

*  PUtmgoitmt-ht^iiiiMt&iahi^a.  '' Tem^.    In  the  old  m^«*,  Man. 
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3  Oeht.  No,  no.    Come,  I  am  for  do  more  bawd^-houBae :  shall  we  go  hear  the 

veatdls  sing? 
1  Gent.  I  11  do  anything  now  that  ia  rirtuons,  but  I  am  oat  of  the  road  of 

rutting,  for  ever.  lEMunt. 

SCENE  VI.— 2^  tame.    A  Botm  m  the  Brotkd. 
Enter  Pander,  Bawd,  and  Bodlt. 

Pm>.  Well,  I  had  rather  than  twice  the  worth  of  her,  she  had  ne'er  come  here. 
Bawd.  Fie,  fie  upon  her ;  she  ie  able  to  freeze  the  god  Priapas,  and  ondo  a 

whole  generation.     We  must  either  get  her  ravisb'd,  or  be  rid  of  her. 

When  she  should  do  for  clients  her  fitment,  and  do  me  the  kindnaas  of  our 

profession,  she  has  me  her  quirks,  her  reaaona,  her  roaster- reasons,  her 

prayers,  her  khees ;  that  she  would  make  a  puritan  of  the  devil,  if  he  should 

cheapen  a  kias  of  her. 
Boult.  'Faith  I  must  ravish  her,  or  she  11  disfomiah  us  of  alt  our  cavaliers, 

and  make  all  our  swearers  priests. 
Famd.  Now,  the  por  upon  her  green-sickness  for  me  1 
Bawd.  'Faith,  there  'a  no  way  to  be  rid  on  't,  but  by  the  way  to  the  pos.    Here 

comes  the  lord  Lysimachua,  disguised. 
BonLT.  We  should  have  both  lord  and  lown,  if  the  peefish  ba^sge  would  but 

give  way  to  customers. 

Enter  Ltsiiuohdb. 
Lib.  How  now  ?    How  a  dozen  of  virginities  ? 
Bawd.  Now,  the  gods  to-blese  your  honour  I 
B0UI.T.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  honour  in  good  health. 
Ltb.  You  may  so ;  't  is  the  better  for  you  that  your  rraorten  stand  upon  sound 

legs.    How  now,  wholesome  iniquity  7  Have  you  that  a  man  may  deal  withal 

and  def^  the  sui^eon? 
Bawd.  We  have  here  one,  sir,  if  she  would — but  there  never  came  her  like  in 

lli^lene. 
Lis.  If  she  'd  do  the  deed  of  darkness,  thou  wouldst  say- 
Bawd.  Tour  hononr  knows  what  t  is  to  say,  well  enough. 
Lib.  Well ;  call  forth,  call  forth. 
Boult.  For  flesh  and  blood,  sir,  white  and  red,  yon  shall  see  a  rose;  and  she 

were  a  rose  indeed,  if  she  had  but 

Ltb.  What,  prithee? 

Boin-T.  O,  sir,  I  can  be  modest 

Lie.  That  dignifies  the  renown  of  a  bawd,  no  less  than  it  gives  a  good  report  to 

a  number  to  be  chaste. 

Enter  Marina. 
Bawd.  Here  comes  that  which  grows  to  the  stalk ; — never  plucked  yet,  I  can 

assure  you.    Is  she  not  a  lair  creature  ? 
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Lm.  'Faith  ahe  woald  Bcrre  nfter  a  long  voyag*  iX  ea*.    W«ll,  there  'b  tx  joo ; 

— leave  ua. 
Bawd.  I  beaaech  your  bonoar,  gvn  me  leave ;  a  word,  and  1 11  have  done  pre- 
sently. 
Lts.  I  beseech  you,  do. 
Bawd.  First,  I  would  have  you  note,  this  ia  an  honourable  man. 

[To  Mabiha,  whom  th«  taket  oMidt. 
Mab.  I  desire  t«  find  him  ao,  -that  I  may  worthily  note  him. 
Bawd.  Next,  he  'a  the  governor  of  this  country,  and  a  man  whom  I   am 

boond  to. 
Mak.  If  he  gOTem  the  country,  you  are  bound  to  him  indeed ;  but  how  honoor- 

able  ha  is  in  that,  I  know  not. 
Bawd.  Pray  you,  without  any  more  vii^nal  feneing,  will  you  uae  hiv  kindly? 

He  will  line  yoar  apron  with  gold. 
Mab.  What  be  will  do  gramouaty  I  will  thankfully  receive. 
Lts.  Have  you  done  ? 
Bawd.  My  lord,  she  'a  not  paced  yet ;  you  must  take  aomo  pains  to  work  her  to 

your  manage.    Come,  we  will  leave  his  honour  and  hsr  together. 

[Emtmt  Bawd,  Pander,  and  Bodlt. 
Lia.  Go  thy  ways,— Now,  pretty  one,  how  long  have  you  been  at  thia  trade  f 
Mab.  What  trade,  sir? 
Lts.  What  I  cannot  name  but  I  eball  offend. 
Mab.  I  cannot  be  offended  with  my  trade.    Please  yoa  to  name  it. 
Lis.  How  long  have  you  been  of  thia  profesdon  ? 
Mab.  Ever  since  I  oau  remember. 

Lys.  Did  yon  go  to  it  so  young  ?    Were  you  a  gameater  al  five,  or  at  seven  ? 
Mab.  Earlier,  too,  air,  if  now  I  be  one. 

Lib.  Why,  the  house  you  dwell  in  proclaims  you  to  be  a  creature  of  sale^ 
Mar.  Do  you  know  this  house  to  be  a  place  of  such  resort,  and  will  oome  into 

it?     I  hear  say,  you  are  of  honourable  part£,  and  are  the  governor  of  this 

place. 
Lis.  Why,  hath  your  principal  made  known  unto  you  who  I  am? 
Mab.  Who  ia  my  principal? 
Lib.  Why,  your  herb-woman ;   she  that  sets  seeds  and  roots   of  shame  and 

iniquity.     0,  you  have  heard  Bomethiog  of  my  power,  and  so  stand  aloof  for 

more  seriooa  wooing.    But  I  protest  to  t^ee,  pretty  one,  my  authority  shall 

not  see  thee,  or  else,  look  friendly  upon  thee.    Come,  bring  me  to  some 

private  place.    Come,  oome. 
Mab.  If  you  were  bom  to  honour,  show  it  now ; 

If  put  upon  you,  moke  the  judgment  good 

That  thought  you  worthy  of  it. 
Lib.  How 's  diis?  how  'e  this? — Some  more ; — be  sage. 
Mab.  For  me,  that  lun  a  maid,  though  most  ungentle 

Fortune  have  plac'd  me  in  this  loathsome  sty. 

Where  since  I  came,  diseases  have  been  aiAd  ! 
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Dearer  than  phTsio, — 0  that  the  good  gods 

Woold  set  me  free  from  this  unh&llow'd  place, 

Thoa^  they  did  change  me  to  the  meanest  bird 

Hut  flies  i'  the  poier  airl 
Lts.  I  did  not  think 

Thou  eonldst  have  spoke  so  well ;  ne'er  dream'd  thoa  cooldat. 

Had  I  brought  hither  a  oorrapted  mind. 

Thy  speech  had  alter'd  it.     Hold,  here 's  gcdd  for  thee : 

Persever  in  that  clear  way  thou  goeet. 

And  the  gode  strengthen  thee  I 
Mar.  The  good  gods  preserve  you  I 
Ltb.  For  me,  be  yon  thoti^iten 

That  I  came  with  no  ill  intent ;  for  to  me 

The  vety  doors  and  windows  sarotir  vilely. 

Fare  thee  well.     Thou  art  a  piece  of  nrtue. 

And  1  doubt  not  but  thy  trainii^  hath  been  noble. 

Hold ;  here 's  more  gold  for  thee. 

A  curse  upon  him,  die  he  like  a  thjoi^ 

That  robs  thee  of  thy  goodnees  t    If  thou  hear'st  from  me 

It  shall  be  for  thy  good. 

[Ai  LisnucHus  it  pttOing  up  hU  pfmt,  Boult  mUn. 
BouLT.  I  beseech  your  honour,  one  piece  for  me. 
XiTS.  Avannt,  tboa  damned  door-keeper  I 

Tear  house,  but  ftur  this  Tirgio  that  doth  prop  it. 

Would  sink  and  orenriwlm  you.     Away.  [Emt. 

Boult.  How 's  this  ?   We  must  take  another  course  with  yon.    If  yonr  peeiish 

chastity,  which  is  not  worth  a  breakfast  in  the  cheapest  oountiy  under  the 

cope,  shall  undo  a  whole  housebdd,  let  me  be  gdded  hke  a  spaniel.     Oome 

your  ways. 
Mas.  Whither  would  yoti  have  me? 
BoDLT.  I  must  have  your  maidenhead  taken  {^,  or  the  common  hangman  shall 

execute  it.    Come  your  way.    We  11  have  no  more  gentlemen  driven  away. 

Come  your  ways,  I  say. 

Re-enter  Bawd. 

Bawd.  How  now  I  what 's  the  matter? 

Boult.  Worse  and  worse,  mistress ;  she  has  hue  spiian  holy  words  to  the  lord 

Lysimachus. 
Bawd.  0  abominable  1 

Boult.  She  makes  our  profession  aa  it  wow  to  etink  afue  the  Isoe  of  the  gods. 
Bawd.  Marry,  hang  her  up  for  ever  1 
Boult.  The  nobleman  would  have  dealt  with  her  like  a  nobleman,  and  she  sent 

him  away  as  cold  as  a  snowball ;  saying  his  prsysrs  too. 
Baws.  Boult,  lake  her  away ;  use  her  at  thy  jdeaaiue :  eraok  the  glass  i£  her 

virginity,  and  make  the  rest  malleable. 
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fioDLT.  An  if  she  were  a  thornier  piece  of  gioiuid  than  she  ia,  she  shall  be 

ploughed. 
Mab.  Hark,  hark,  je  gods ! 
Bawd.  She  conjurae :  awaj  with  her.    Would  she  had  nerer  come  within  my 

doon  I    Man7  hang  joa  I     She  'a  bom  to  undo  os.    Will  you  not  go  the 

way  of  womenkind?    Many  come  op,  my  dish  of  chastity  with  roseinaiy 

and  bays !  [EaU  Bawd. 

BoDLT.  Come,  mistress :  oome  your  way  with  me. 
Mab.  Whither  would  yon  have  me  ? 
BooLT.  To  take  from  you  the  jewel  yon  hold  so  dear. 
Mab.  Pritliee,  tell  me  one  thing  first. 
BocLT.  Come  now,  your  one  tiling  ? 
Mab.  What  canst  thou  wish  thine  enemy  to  be? 
BouLT.  Why,  I  could  wish  him  to  be  my  master,  or  rather,  my  mistress. 
Mak.  Neither  of  these  are  yet  so  bad  as  thou  art. 

Since  they  do  better  thee  in  their  command. 

Thou  hold'st  a  place,  for  which  the  pained'st  fiend 

Of  hell  would  not  in  reputation  change : 

Thou  art  the  damn'd  door-keeper  to  every  ooyst'iel 

That  oomes  inquiring  for  his  tib ; 

To  the  choleric  fisting  of  every  rogue  thy  ear 

Is  liable ;  thy  food  is  such 

As  hath  been  belch'd  on  by  infected  lungs. 
BouLT.  What  would  you  have  me  do?  go  to  the  wars,  would  you?  where  a  man 

may  serve  seven  years  for  the  loss  of  a  leg,  and  have  not  money  enough  in 

the  end  to  buy  him  a  wooden  one  ? 
Mah.  Do  anything  but  this  thou  doest.    Empty 

Old  receptacles,  or  common  eeweis  of  filth ; 

Serve  by  indenture  to  the  common  hangman ; 

Any  of  these  ways  are  better  yet  than  this : 

For  what  thou  professest,  a  btdroon,  could  he  speak. 

Would  own  a  name  too  dear.    That  the  gods  would  safely 

Deliver  me  firam  this  place !    Here,  here 's  gold  for  thee. 

If  that  thy  master  would  gain  aught  by  me. 

Proclaim  that  I  can  sing,  weave,  sew,  and  danoe. 

With  other  virtues,  which  1 11  keep  from  boast ; 

And  I  will  undertake  all  these  to  teach. 

I  doubt  not  but  this  populous  city  will 

Yield  many  scholars. 
BocLT.  But  can  you  teach  all  this  yon  speak  of? 
Mab.  Prove  that  I  cannot,  take  me  home  again, 

And  prostitute  me  to  the  basest  groom 

That  doth  frequent  your  house. 
BouLT.  Well,  I  will  see  what  I  can  do  for  thee :  if  I  can  place  thee,  I  wilL 
Mab.  But  amongst  honest  women? 
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BDDI.T.  'Faidi,  my  BoqoalnteDce  lies  little  amongst  them.  But  since  mj  master 
and  mistress  have  bought  you,  there 's  no  going  but  hj  their  consent :  there- 
fore I  will  make  them  acquainted  with  your  purpose,  and  I  doubt  not  but  I 
shall  find  them  tntctable  enough.  Come,  I  "U  do  for  thee  what  I  can ;  come 
jour  ways.  [EMWtt. 
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ACT   V. 

Enter  Go  web. 

Oow.  Marina  thus  the  brothel  scapes,  and  dhances 
Into  an  honest  house,  our  storf  ujs. 
She  sings  like  one  immortal,  and  she  dances 
As  goddess-like  to  her  admired  lays : 
Deep  clerks  she  dumbs  ;  and  with  ber  neeld  composes 
Nature's  own  shape,  of  bud,  bird,  branch,  or  berry ; 
That  even  her  art  sisters  the  natural  roses ; 
Her  inkle,  dlk,  twin  with  the  rubied  cheny : 
That  pupils  lacks  she  none  of  noble  race, 
Who  pour  theii  bounty  on  her;  and  her  gain 
She  gives  the  cursed  bawd.    Here  we  her  place, 
And  to  her^ther  torn  our  thoughts  again. 
Where  we  left  him  on  the  sea.    We  there  him  lost: 
Where  driven  before  the  winds  he  is  arriv'd 
Here  where  his  daughter  dwells ;  and  on  this  coast 
Suppose  him  now  at  anchor.    The  oi^  striv'd 
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God  Neptone's  annual  feast  to  ke^ :  from  wheoca 

Lynmachos  our  Tyrian  ship  eapiee. 

His  baouerB  sable,  trimm'd  with  rich  flxpense; 

And  to  him  in  his  bai^  with  fervour  hies. 

Id  7our  supposing  once  more  pat  yoar  sight. 

Of  heavy  Fsricles  think  this  the  bark : 

Where,  what  is  done  in  action,  more,  if  mi(^t. 

Shall  be  diBoover'd ;  please  yon  ait  and  hark.  [Ent. 

SCENE  I. — On  board  PaBici.EB'  ship  of  Mitjlene.  A  close  PamUon  on  deck, 
tritA  a  curiam  before  it ;  Fbbicus  wtlAtn  it,  retained  on  a  cotteh.  A  bar^ 
b/in^  bsiide  the  Tjrian  vessel. 

Enter  ttco  Siulors,  one  belonging  to  the  Tynan  vessel,  the  other  to  the  bargt; 
to  them  Heuoakos. 
Ttb.  Sail.  Where  is  the  lord  Helieamis  ?    He  can  resolve  you  [To  Ae  Sailor 
^Mil^lene].  0,  here  he  is.    Sir,  there  is  a  bai^  put  off  from  Mitylene, 
and  in  it  is  Ljsimachns  the  governor,  who  craves  to  oome  aboard.    What  is 
yonr  will  ? 
Hbl.  That  be  have  his.    Call  np  some  gentlemen. 
Tib.  Sah.  Ho,  gentlemen  1  my  lord  c^ls. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 
1  Okht.  Doth  your  lordship  call  ? 

Hbi.  Gmtlemen,  there  is  some  one  of  wor^  would  come  aboard;  I  pray,  greet 
him  Curly. 

[The  Gentlemen  and  the  two  Bailon  dtsemd,  and  go  on  board  the  barge. 

Enter/rom  thence  Lysoiachus,  attended;  th«  Tynan  Gentlemen,  and  Ae 
two  Sailors. 
Ttb.  Bah.  Sir,  this  is  the  man  that  can,  in  aught  yon  would,  resolve  yon. 
Lts.  Hail,  reverend  sir !    The  gods  preserve  you  I 
Hel.  And  yon,  sir,  to  ontlive  the  age  I  am. 

And  die  as  I  would  do. 
Lts.  Yon  wish  me  well. 

Being  on  shore,  honouring  of  Neptune's  triumphe. 

Seeing  this  goodly  vessel  ride  before  us, 

I  made  to  it,  to  know  of  wheuoe  you  are, 
HxL.  First,  what  is  your  place '? 
Lvs,  I  am  the  governor  of  this  place  you  lie  before. 
Hel.  Sir,  our  vessel  is  of  Tyre,  in  it  the  king; 

A  man,  who  for  this  three  months  hath  not  spoken 

To  any  one,  nor  taken  suatenanoe. 

But  to  prorogue  his  grief. 
Lis.  Upon  what  ground  is  his  distemperature  ? 
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Hbi:..  Sir,  it  voald  be  bw  tediooB  to  repeat; 

But  the  main  grief  of  all  springs  from  the  loss 

Of  a  beloved  daughter  and  a  wife. 
Lts.  Ma;  we  not  see  him  ? 
Hel.  You  maj, 

But  bootless  is  yoor  sight;  he  will  not  speak  to  an;. 
Lys.  Tet  let  me  obtain  vay  wish. 
Hel.  Bdiold  him,  sir  [Pebioles  ditooMnd].  This  was  a  goodly  pemoo, 

Till  the  disaster  that,  one  mortal  night'. 

Drove  him  to  this. 
Lys.  Sir,  long,  all  boil  I  the  gods  preserve  you  1  Hail, 

Royal  sir! 
Hel.  It  is  in  vain  ;  he  vrilt  not  speak  to  you. 
LoBD.  Sir,  we  have  a  maid  in  Mitjlene,  I  durst  wager, 

Wonid  win  some  words  of  him. 
Lis.  T  is  well  bethought. 

She,  questionless,  with  her  sweet  harmony, 

And  other  chosen  attractions,  would  allure, 

And  make  a  battery  through  his  deafen'd  parts. 

Which  now  are  midway  stflpp'd : 

She  is  all  lu^y  as  the  foireet  of  alt. 

And,  with  her  fellow-maids,  is  now  upon 

The  leafy  shelter  that  abuts  against 

The  island's  side. 

[  Whitperi  one  of  the  aUmdant  Lords.    Exit  Lord  in  tit  barge  af 
LTsnuoROs. 
Hkl.  Sure  all 's  effectless ;  yet  nothing  we  11  omit 

That  bears  recovery's  name.    But  since  your  kindness 

We  have  stretch'd  thus  far,  let  us  beseech  you. 

That  for  our  gold  we  may  provision  have, 

Wherein  we  are  not  destitute  for  want. 

But  weary  for  the  staleness. 
Lts.  0,  sir,  a  courtesy. 

Which  if  wo  should  deny,  the  most  just  God 

For  evei7  graff  would  send  a  caterpillar, 

And  BO  inflict  our  province. — Yet  once  more 

Let  me  entreat  to  know  at  large  the  cause 

Of  your  king's  sorrow. 
Hel.  Sit,  sir,  I  will  recount  it  to  you. 

But  see,  I  am  prevent«d. 

Enter,  from  the  barge.  Lord,  Mabina,  and  a  jfoung  Lady. 

Lts.  O  here  's  the  lady  that  I  sent  for.     Welcome,  fair  one  I 
Is  't  not  a  goodly  presence? 

■  Itigku    The  dd  oopiu,  w^*l. 
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Hel.  She  'b  a  gallant  lady. 

Ltb.  She  'b  sooh  a  one,  that  vere  I  well  BBanr'd  * 

Came  of  a  gantle  kind,  and  noble  stock, 

I  'd  iriflh  DO  better  choice,  and  think  me  rsrelj  ned. 

Fair  one,  all  goodness  that  coDsbts  in  bounty* 

Expect  even  here,  where  is  a  kingly  patient ; 

If  that  thy  prosperous  and  artificial  feat " 

Can  draw  him  but  to  answer  thee  in  aught. 

Thy  sacred  physic  shall  receive  such  pay 

As  thy  desires  can  wish. 
Mab.  Sir,  I  will  use 

iij  utmost  skill  in  his  recoveiy, 

FroTided  none  but  I  and  my  oompauion 

Be  Bufier'd  to  come  near  him. 
Lys.  Come,  let  us  leave  her, 

And  the  gods  make  her  prosperoua!  [Uabima  mffi. 

Ljb.  Hark'd  he  your  music? 
Mab.  No,  Dor  look'd  on  us. 

Ltb.  See,  she  will  speak  to  him. 
itkH.  Hail,  sir!  my  lord. 

Lend  ear. 
PxB.  Hum,  ha ! 
Mab.  I  am  a  maid, 

My  lord,  that  ne'er  before  invited  eyes, 

Bat  have  been  gaz'd  on  like  a  comet:  she  speaks. 

My  lord,  that,  may  be,  hath  endur'd  a  grief 

Might  equal  yours,  if  both  were  justly  weigh'd. 

Though  wayward  fortune  did  malign  my  state. 

My  deriratioii  was  from  ancestors 

Who  stood  equivalent  with  mighty  kings : 

Bat  time  hath  root«d  out  my  parent^e, 

And  to  the  world  and  awkward  caanalties 

Bonnd  me  in  servitude. — I  will  desist ; 

Bat  there  is  something  glows  upon  my  cheek. 

And  whispers  in  mine  ear,  "  Oo  not  till  he  speak."  [Atidt. 

PcB.  My  fortunes — parentage — good  parentage — 

To  equal  mine !— was  it  not  thus  ?  what  say  you  ? 
Uab.  I  said,  my  lord,  if  you  did  know  my  parentage, 

You  would  not  do  me  violence. 
Pbb.  I  do  think  so.    Pray  you,  turn  your  eyes  upon  me. 

Ton  are  like  something,  that— What  countrywoman  ? 

Here  of  these  shores'? 

*  Bomtf.    The  old  ooplea  I»v«  baautf.    St«aveiu  made  tlia  oomction. 
^  Ftat.    Thg  old  copJM,  /ah.    Ptrejr  nggMtvd  /aaL 
'  Short*.    Th«  old  ooplea,  Moen. 
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Uab.  No,  nor  of  any  shores : 

Yet  I  wtB  mortallj  brought  foiHi,  and  am 
No  other  than  I  appear. 
Per.  I  am  great  with  iroe,  and  shall  deliTer  weeping. 
iSj  dearest  wife  was  like  this  maid,  and  sooh  a  one 
M;  daughter  might  have  been :  mj  qneen's  aquara  brows ; 
Her  statore  to  an  inch ;  as  wand-like  straight ; 
As  silyer-Toic'd ;  her  eyes  as  jswel-like. 
And  caa'd  as  richly :  in  pace  another  Juno ;  ■ 
Who  starves  the  ears  she  feeds,  and  makes  them  hungry. 
The  more  she  gives  them  speech.    Where  do  you  live  ? 
Mas.  Where  I  am  but  a  stranger:  from  the  deck 

You  may  discern  the  place. 
PxB.  Where  were  you  bred  ? 

And  how  achiev'd  yon  these  endowments,  which 
YoQ  make  more  rich  to  owe  *  ? 
Mab.  If  I  should  tell  my  history,  it  would  seem 

Like  lies  disdain'd  in  the  reporting. 
Pan.  Prithee  speak; 

.-    I  Faleeneas  cannot  come  from  thee,  for  thou  look'st 
I'      Modest  as  Jnstice,  and  thou  seem'st  a  palace 
'      f  For  the  crown'd  Truth  to  dwell  in :  1 11  beUeve  thae. 
And  make  my  senses  credit  thy  relation, 
To  points  that  seem  impossible ;  for  thou  look'st 
Like  one  I  lov'd  indeed.    What  were  thy  friends  ? 
Didst  thou  not  say,  when  I  did  push  thee  back, 
(Which  was  when  I  perceiv'd  tfaee,)  that  thou  oam'st 
From  good  descending? 
Mab.  So  indeed  I  did. 

Feb.  Report  thy  parentage.    I  think  thou  said'st 
Thou  badst  been  toss'd  from  wroug  to  uqjury. 
And  that  thou  Ihought'st  thy  gneia  might  equal  mine. 
If  both  were  open'd. 
Has.  Some  such  thing  I  said,  and  sud  no  more 

Bat  what  my  thoughts  did  warrant  me  was  likely. 
Pbh.  Tell  thy  story; 

If  thine,  conaider'd,  prove  tha  thousandth  part 
Of  my  endurance,  thou  art  a  man,  and  I 
Have  auffer'd  like  a  girl :  yet  thon  dost  look 
Like  Patience,  gazing  on  kinga'  graves,  and  smiling 
Extremity  out  of  act    What  were  thy  friends  ? 
How  lost  thou  them"?  Thy  name,  my  most  kind  virgin? 
Recount,  I  do  beseech  thee ;  come,  sit  by  me. 
Mab.  My  name  is  Marina. 

•  Owe— «wn.  '  Tiea  u  not  (band  in  tlie  old  oopiei. 
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Per.  O,  I  am  mock'd. 

And  thou  by  some  incensed  god  sent  hither 

To  make  the  world  to  laugb  at  ma. 
Mas.  Patience,  good  sir,  or  here  1 11  cease. 
Pee.  Nay,  1 11  be  patient ; 

Thou  little  knowest  bow  thou  doet  startle  me, 

To  call  thyself  Marina. 
Mab.  The  name  was  given  me 

By  one  that  had  some  power ;  my  father  and  a  king. 
Peb.  How!  a  king's  daughter,  and  call'd  Marina? 
Mae.  You  said  you  wonld  believe  me ; 

But,  not  to  be  a  troubler  of  your  peace, 

I  will  end  here. 
Pbb.  But  are  you  fiesh  and  blood  ? 

Have  you  a  working  pulse  ?  and  are  no  fairf-motion  ? 

Well;  speak  on.    Where  were  you  bom'? 

And  wherefore  call'd  Marina? 
Mab.  Call'd  Marina, 

For  I  was  bom  at  sea. 
Peb.  At  sea?  who  was  thy  mother? 

Mab.  My  mother  waa  the  daughter  of  a  king; 

Who  died  the  very  minnte  I  vras  born. 

As  my  good  nurse  Lychorida  hath  oft 

Deliver'd  weeping.  * 

Pbb.  0,  stop  there  a  little ! 

This  is  the  rarest  dream  that  e'er  dull  sleep 

Did  mock  sad  fools  withal :  This  cannot  be 

My  daughter  buried.  [A$ide.]  Well; — where  were  you  bred ? 

1 11  hear  you  more,  to  the  bottom  of  your  steiy. 

And  never  interrapt  you. 
Mae.  Yon  II  scarce*'  believe  me ;  't  were  best  I  did  give  o'er. 
Pbb.  I  will  believe  you  by  the  syllable 

Of  what  you  shall  deliver.    Yet  give  me  leave — 

How  came  you  in  these  parts  ?  where  were  you  bred  ? 
Mae.  The  king,  my  &ther,  did  in  Tharsus  leave  me ; 

Till  crael  Cleon,  with  his  wicked  vrife. 

Did  seek  to  murther  me :  and  having  woo'd 

A  villain  to  attempt  it,  who  having  drawn  to  do  't, 

A  crew  of  pirates  came  and  rescued  me ; 

Brought  me  to  Mitylene.    But,  good  sir,  whither 

•  lUone  readi, 

"  Have  fOD  ■  working  pulse  ?  and  are  no  Mry  t 
Motlonf— Well;  ipwik  oD.    Whoro  wera  yoo  bom  ?  ' 
Thli  nkdlag  nw  probably  Bdoplfld  from  th«  d«clre  to  (Toid  »a  klnuuidriDe.    A  "  fkliy-mol 
tppean  to  d*  in  the  poet'a  batt  manner. 

*  you'llKorct,    The  old  «o;dei  have,  ymteoTK.    Ualone  in«d«  the  dMBg*. 
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Win  you  have  me  ?  Why  do  yoa  weep  ?  It  may  be 

You  think  me  an  impoBtor ;  bo,  good  &ith ; 

I  am  the  daughter  to  king  Pericles 

If  good  king  Pericles  be. 
Feb.  Ho,  Helicanus ! 
H£i~  Calls  my  lord  ? 
Peb.  Thou  art  a  grave  and  noble  coausellor, 

Most  wise  in  general ;  tell  me,  if  thon  const. 

What  this  maid  is,  or  ifhat  is  like  to  W, 

That  thus  hath  made  me  weep  ? 
Hel.  I  koon  bot;  but 

Here  ifl  the  regent,  air,  of  Mitylen* 

Speaks  nobly  of  her. 
Lts.  She  never  would  tell  her  parentage; 

Being  demanded  that,  she  vovH  at  still  and  vraep. 
Feb.  0  Helicanus,  strike  me,  honour 'd  sir; 

Give  me  a  gash,  put  me  to  present  pain ; 

Lest  this  great  sea  of  joys  ruatung  npou  me, 

O'erbear  Uie  shores  of  my  mortality, 

And  drown  me  with  their  sweetness.     O  come  hither. 

Thou  that  begett'st  him  that  did  thee  begat ; 

Thou  that  wast  bom  at  sea,  buried  at  Thaieus, 

And  found  at  sea  again  '. — O  Helicanus, 

Down  on  thy  knees,  thauk  the  holy  gods  as  loud 

As  thunder  threatens  us :  This  is  Marina. — 
.    What  was  thy  mother's  name?  tell  me  but  that, 
V'    For  truth  can  never  be  conSrm'd  eneagh. 

Thoi^h  doubts  dSd  ever  sleep. 
Mar,  First,  sir,  I  pray,  what  is  your  title? 
Per.  I  am  Pericles  of  Tyre ;  but  tell  me  now 

My  drown'd  queen's  name ;  ae  in  the  rest  yo«  said, 

Thou  hast  been  god-like  perfect,  the  heir  of  kingdoma. 

And  another  like  *  to  Pericles  thy  father. 
Mar.  Is  it  no  more  to  be  your  daughter,  than 

To  say,  my  mother's  name  was  Thaisa? 

Thaisa  was  my  mother,  who  did  end 

The  minute  I  began. 
Per.  Now,  blessing  on  thee,  rise ;  thou  art  my  i^d. 

Clive  me  fresh  garments.    Mine  own,  Helicanus,  aha  is" ; 

Not  dead  at  Tharsus,  as  she  should  have  been. 

By  savage  Cleon :  she  shall  tell  thee  oil ; 
■  JJit.    Moock  UaaoD  anggeeU  l^fe. 
^  Molone  prinU  the  pasuge  thae:— 
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When  thou  shalt  kneel,  and  justify  in  kaovledge, 

She  iB  thy  very  princess. — Who  is  this  ? 
Hbl.  Sir,  "t  is  the  governor  of  Mitylane,  / 

Who,  hearing  of  your  melancholy  state, 

Did  come  to  see  yon. 
Pbb.  I  embrace  you. 

Give  me  my  robes;  I  am  wild  in  my  beholding. 

0  heaveDS  bless  my  girl  t    But  hack,  what  mnmc  '•  this  ? 
Tell  Helicanus,  my  Marina,  tell  him 

O'er,  point  by  point,  for  yet  he  seems  to  doubt. 

How  sore  you  are  my  daughter. — But  what  music? 
Hbi.  My  lord,  I  hear  none. 
PxB.  None? 

The  mnsio  of  the  spheres:  list,  my  Marina. 
Lyb.  It  is  not  good  to  cross  him ;  give  him  way. 
Feb.  Rarest  sounds  do  ye  not  hear  ? 
Lts.  Music?    My  lord,  I  hear — 
Feb.  Most  heavenly  music : 

It  nips  me  unto  list'ning,  and  thick  slumber 

Hangs  on  mine  eyes ;  let  me  rest  [Ua  lUepg. 

Lts.  a  pillow  for  hie  head. 

So  leave  him  all.    Well,  my  companion-friends, 

If  this  but  answer  to  my  just  belief, 

1 11  well  remember  you*. 

[Exeunt  LisnucHns,  Helioanus,  Marina,  and  attendant  Lady. 

SCENE  U.—The  lame. 
Pebicles  on  dtek  aiUtp :  Diaka  appearing  to  kirn  at  in  a  tition. 
DiA.  My  temple  stands  in  Epheaus ;  hie  thee  thither. 

And  do  upon  mine  altar  sacriiice. 

There,  when  my  maiden  priests  are  met  together. 

Before  the  people  all 

Reveal  how  thou  at  sea  didst  lose  thy  wife : 

To  mourn  thy  crosses,  with  thy  daughter's,  call, 

And  give  them  repetition  to  the  like. 

Perform  my  bidding,  or  thou  liv'st  in  woe : 

Do  't,  and  be  happy :  by  my  silver  bow 

Awake,  and  tell  thy  dream.  [Diaha  duappean. 

Peb.  Celestial  Dian,  goddess  argentine, 

1  will  obey  thee ! — Helicanus ! 

Enter  Ltsimacbds,  Helicande,  and  Mabdta. 
My  purpose  was  for  Tharsus,  there  to  strike 
•  Haloae  tUnki  thii  uotanoe  shoald  be  apoken  b;  MuiDt  to  her  fam«l«  compuuoD. 

3  A  3 
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Th'  iDhospitable  Cleon ;  but  I  am 

For  other  service  first :  toward  Ephesns 

Tom  our  blown  aaila ;  eftaoons  I II  tell  thee  why.  [To  Hklicakub. 

Shall  we  refresh  us,  sir,  upon  ;our  shore, 

And  give  you  gold  for  such  provision 

As  our  intents  will  need  ? 
Lib.  Sir, 

With  all  mj  heart ;  and  when  jon  come  ashore, 

I  have  another  suit*. 
Per.  You  shall  prevail, 

Were  it  to  woo  my  daughter ;  for  it  seems 

You  have  been  noble  towards  her. 
Lis.  Sir,  lend  me  jour  arm. 
Feb.  Come,  m;  Marina.  [Exgunt. 

EnUr  GowEB,  be/on  tht  Tem^  of  DiASA  <a  Ephaans. 
Oow.  Now  our  sands  are  almost  run ; 

More  a  little,  and  then  dumb. 

This,  as  mj  last  boon,  give  me, 

(For  such  kindness  must  relieve  me,) 

That  yoQ  aptly  will  suppose 

What  pageantry,  what  feats,  what  shows. 

What  minstrelsy,  what  pretty  din, 

The  regent  made  in  Mitylin, 

To  greet  the  king.     So  he  has  thriv'd, 

That  he  is  promis'd  to  be  wiv'd 

To  fair  Marina ;  but  in  no  wise. 

Till  he  had  done  his  sacrifice, 

AsDianbade:  whereto  being  bound. 

The  interim,  pray  jou,  all  confound. 

In  feather'd  briefness  sails  are  fiU'd, 

And  wishes  fell  out  as  they  "re  will'd. 

At  Ephesus,  the  temple  see, 

Our  king,  and  all  his  company. 

That  he  can  hitlier  come  so  soon, 

la  by  your  fancy's  thankful  doom.  [Ea^. 

SCENE  III.— TA*  TempU  of  Diana  at  Ephesus ;  Thaiba  siondinj  near  the 

attar,  aj  high  pristtets ;  a  number  of  Virgins  on  each  side ;  Czrikoh  and 

other  Inhabitants  of  Ephesus  attending. 
Enter  Pbbicles  mth  kit  Train ;  Lysihaceus,  Helicanus,  Maeima,  and  a  Lady. 
Feb.  Hail,  Dianl  to  perform  thy  just  command, 

I  here  confess  myself  the  king  of  Tyre ; 

Who,  frighted  from  my  countiy,  did  wed 

•  Sua.    The  old  eopies  hcvo  $laglit. 

.-.tyC.uoj^k' 
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The  fiiir  Thusa,  «t  PentapoUs. 
At  sea  in  childbed  died  ehe,  but  broagbt  forth 
A  maid-chUd  call'd  Marina;  who,  0  goddess. 
Wears  yet  thy  silver  livery.     She,  at  Tharsus 
Was  nurs'd  with  Cleon ;  whom  at  fonrteen  yeare 
He  sought  to  murther :  but  her  better  st&is 
Brought  her  to  Mitylene ;  against  whose  shore 
Biding,  her  fortunes  brought  the  maid  aboard  us, 
Where,  by  her  own  most  clear  remembrance,  she 
Made  known  herself  my  daughter. 
Thai,  Voice  and  favour ; — 

You  are,  yon  are — O  royal  Pericles ! — 
Peb.  What  means  the  woman  ?  she  dies  I  help,  gentlemen  1 
Oer.  Noble  air. 

If  you  have  told  Diana's  altar  true. 
This  is  your  wife. 
Feb.  Reverend  appearer,  no; 

I  threw  her  o'erboard  with  these  very  arms. 
Ceb.  Upon  this  coast,  I  warrant  you. 
Feb.  T  is  most  certain. 

Ceb.  Look  to  the  lady ; — 0,  she  's  bat  o'eijoy'd. 
Early  in  blust'ring  mom  this  lady  was 
Thrown  upon  this  shore.     I  op'd  tbe  coffin,  and 
Found  there  rich  jewels;  recover'd  her,  and  plac'd  her 
Hera  in  Diana's  temple. 
Feb.  May  we  see  them  ? 

Ceb.  Great  sir,  they  shall  be  brought  you  to  my  house. 
Whither  I  invite  you.     Look,  Thaisa  is 
Recovered. 
Thai.  O,  let  me  look  upon  him  t 

If  he  be  none  of  mine,  my  sanctity 
Will  to  my  sense  bend  no  licentious  ear, 
But  curb  it,  spite  of  seeing.     0,  my  lord. 
Are  you  not  Pericles?  Like  him  you  speak, 
Like  him  you  are :  Did  you  not  name  a  tempest, 
A  birth,  and  death? 
Feb.  Tbe  voice  of  dead  Thaisa  t 
Thai.  That  Thaisa  am  I,  supposed  drown'd 

And  dead. 
Feb.  Immortal  Dian! 

Thai.  Now  I  know  yon  better. — 

When  we  with  tears  parted  Pentapolis, 
The  king,  my  &ther,  gave  you  such  a  ring. 
Feb.  This,  this  ;  no  more,  you  gods  I  your  present  kindness 
Makes  my  past  miseries  sports :  You  shall  do  well, 


[Sftw)  a  ring. 
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That  on  the  toaching  of  her  lips  I  m&j 

Melt,  and  no  more  be  seen.    0  come,  be  boned 

A  second  time  nitbin  these  uma. 
UiA.  M;  heart 

Leaps  to  be  gone  into  mj  raother'a  boecm.  [Kind*  t»  Tiuiu. 

Feb.  Look,  who  kneels  here  1     Flesh  of  th^  flesh,  Thiisa ; 

Thj  burthen  at  the  ses,  and  call'd  Ifuina, 

For  she  was  yielded  there. 
Tsii.  Blesa'd  aod  mine  own  1 

Hbl.  Hail,  madam,  and  tay  queen ! 
Thaj.  I  knov  you  not. 

Fbk.  Too  have  beard  me  saj,  when  I  did  fly  from  Tyre, 

I  left  behind  an  andent  substitute. 

Can  you  remember  what  I  call'd  the  man? 

I  have  nam'd  him  ofL 
Thai.  T  nas  Helicanus  then. 

Feb.  Sdll  confirmation : 

Embrace  turn,  dear  Thaisa ;  this  ia  he. 

Now  do  I  long  to  hear  how  yon  were  fomid ; 

How  possibly  preserr'd ;  and  whom  to  thank. 

Besides  the  gods,  for  this  great  miracle.  i 

Thai.  Lord  Cerimon,  my  lord;  ^is  man,  throurii  whom         ^J" 

The  gods  have  shorrn  their  power ;  that  can  »^m  fiiBt        '^ 

ToTasl'resolve'jou.  "" 

Pbb.  RoTerend  sir,  the  gods 

Can  baT«  no  mortal  officer  more  like 

A  god  than  you.    Will  yod  deliver  how 

This  dead  queen  re-lives  ? 
Cbb.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Beseech  yon,  first  go  with  me  to  my  house. 

Where  shall  be  shown  you  all  was  found  with  her; 

How  she  came  placed  here  within  the  temple ; 

Ho  needfiil  thing  omitted. 
Feb.  Fora  Diana ! 

I  bless  thee  Ibr  thy  vision,  aod  will  offer 

Night-oblations  to  thee.    Thaisa, 

This  prince,  the  faii-betrothed  of  yonr  daughter, 

Shall  marry  her  at  Fentapolis.    And  now. 

This  ornament  that  makes  me  look  so  diemal. 

Will  I,  my  lov'd  Marina,  dip  to  form ; 

And  what  this  fonrteen  years  no  ranor  touch'd. 

To  grace  thy  marriage- day,  1 11  beautify- 
Thai.  Lord  Cerimon  hath  letters  of  good  credit. 

Sir,  that  my  father 's  dead. 
Feb.  Heavens  make  a  star  of  him  I  Yet  there,  my  qneen, 

■■ :T-r-Grrrr^4c — 
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We  11  celebrate  their  nuptials,  and  ourselves 

Will  in  that  kingdom  spend  our  following  days; 

Our  son  and  daughter  shall  in  Tyros  reign. 

Lord  Cerimon,  we  do  our  longing  stay, 

To  hear  the  rest  untold. — Sir,  lead  the  way.  [Emeunt  omnat. 

Enter  Go  WEB. 
Oow.  In  Antiochus  and  hia  daughter,  you  have  heard 
Of  moDBtroos  lust  the  due  and  just  reward : 
In  Pericles,  his  qneen  and  daughter,  seen 
(Although  aasul'd  with  fertune  fierce  and  keen) 
Virtue  preserv'd  from  fell  destruction's  hlaat. 
Led  on  by  beaTen,  and  cnwn'd  with  J07  at  last: 
In  Helicanos  may  you  well  descry 
A  figure  of  truth,  of  faith,  of  loyalty: 
In  reverend  Cerimon  there  well  appears. 
The  worth  that  learned  diarity  aye  wears. 
For  wicked  CIbob  and  his  wife,  when  &nie 
Had  spread  their  cursed  deed,  and  honour'd  name 
Of  Pendee,  to  rage  the  citrf  turn ; 
That  him  and  his  they  in  his  palace  bum. 
The  gadt  for  mnrther  seemed  so  content  y 

To  punish  them  *;  although  not  done,  bat  meant.    "^ 
So,  on  your  patience  ever  more  attending. 

New  joy  wait  on  yout    Here  our  play  hath  ending.  [Exit  Gowrr. 

■  Tiera  ia  omitl«d  in  th«  old  ccpisa. 


yCootjIe 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


To  enable  the  reader  to  jodgc  hoir  cIdboIj  tlie 
•nthoT  of  '  Periclea'  luw  followed  the  eoane  of 
the  DuntiTe  in  Govei'a  '  Cootetao  Amtatia,' 
'C  tbtM  outke  Mine  con^erable  extncta  from 
lut  poem  J  fiillowiDg  the  euct  order  of  the 
oero,  M  ■■  to  inctade  the  erents  of  e«eh  Act. 
It  will  be  nimecMHU7  ftir  ns  to  H»ce  the  lao- 
cikUnn  b;  reference  to  puiicakr  scenes  Mtd 
pungea.  We  have  modemind  the  orthogn- 
phj,  BO  that  the  compariMn  may  be  punned 
with  more  fiKility;  and  we  giie  an  interprela- 
D  of  stnne  obsolete  words : — 

"  Tbc  lUber,  vbcn  h<  undaiload 
Tlwt  they  tall  diujtatn  thui  booutfrt, 
Wllh  ill  fall  wit  he  cut  and  Mucht 
How  Ihuhc  mlghl  flnd  >  let| 

MidlithUwlKtaki 

TDM  ■hall 


.  nun  titMt  hU  ARiighta  uRh, 


or  cuUln  lhlD|i  thu  btMI. 

The  •Thlcti  he  woold  imto  him  t 
He  ihoukl  In  «n>!a  loH  hji  hei 


my  duighier  han 


*'  Thb  young  prince  fOith  he 


Thu  then  would  he  not 
For  mil  he  knew  thu  oi 
Thb  trnot.  or  hit  Mon; 


lat  thit  princa  of  Tyre  luwei'il. 
'  had  a  fellow-bw^lDi. 
:h  wai  the  privy  coundUoTt 


The  prliice»  which  he  would  api 
And  when  the  kbig  hath  lald  hi 
Thll  TaliaR  in  a  (alley 


Thurh*  itnHij  ftmloe,  which  Uum  la 
Wu  mnw  ibuu;  nhoit  tud. 


Mon  toj  Dwde,  thu  Owj  him  ms 
F«  they  wm  lU  et  him  u  gliil. 


Thiry  Ht  11  up|  u  (hat  hli  fixe 
Ulfbt  eyorr  nunnei  mui  behold. 
So  Uut  the  dty  mbehoM. 
Itwuof  Uton'om-cllti 
Thai  hath  he  not  hli  gin  ipilt.' 


m  thu  he  huh  unda 


If  ever  he  get  hli  lulc  agilD  i 
And  pimy'd  thu  be  itouLd  hhn  wjB* 

H(  nld,  Vm,  PmUpolim, 
When  both  klnit  end  qiuv  dweUeo 
Wbn  helhli  tite  heud  t^en 
Hl^wMnb  hbo,  end  gen  beeeeeb 
ThM  be  the  ny  falm  vould  tench  I 
AhI  he  him  tii^t,  end  fbrlh  he  wel 
And  pnyed  Ood  «lib  good  lolnt 


Thu  they  ahouldla  the  luid'i  golie, 

Aa  he  beud  of  the  people  uy. 

The  nnnioon  game  then  play : 

And  erlcd  wu.  that  tbey  ahouLd  come 

Unto  the  gime,  all  and  Hme 

Of  them  that  beo'daliier- and  Wight', 

To  do  audi  maalciy  ai  ihey  might." 


or  Tiaage.  and  of  UmU  bo 


To  aettm  Mm  in  luch  d^iEC 
Thu  he  upon  him  might  lee. 
The  king  wu  aoon  •«  and  lerT'd. 
And  be  which  huh  hli  priaa  deooT'd, 
After  tlie  Ung"*  own  word. 
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"  Wlwn  ba  hMh  htnwl  all  bii  ail 
TbeUn^lmtuitullll, 
Avsy  goMta  dlib,  my  gotOi  cup, 
Doirn  goMi  tha  board,  the  dotb  ni 
TIWT •<»>•  (Ml imout  of  hall. 

ADdbadathUbtbyaU  way 
A  dkanbv  foi  Ihla  maa  purvay. 


The  kinf  and  ba  bm  ivliaLt  an 

Unto  tha  dauxhter  how  it  stooi 
The  (in  of  all  the  vorhTi  goo 
Ne  ahovM  ban  raadt  ha  hair 


From  Tyre,  anon  anaif  i 
And  OTR  Chli  chty  ta 
ThacuuEwtay  [heyca 


He  waa  right  ifLad  i  tor  him  they  told 

With  thunder  and  llghtn  big  la  von  imati 

So  ha  thay  ho«h  hi  o>  halina." 

"  Lydiorlda  An  her  oSa 
Wai  Uke,  vhich  wai  a  nounice, 

WiaUnatimsailtbedd, 
Whan  Uwy  wen  In  the  h*  imM, 

They  blewen  many  a  dreadful  blaat, 

The  dark  iilghl  the  niu  balh  under. 
There  wM  a  great  tampeat  of  thuadar. 
The  moon  ud  eke  the  itara  both. 
Id  black  douda  they  them  dsthei 
Whcnnf  Ihrir  bright  look  they  hid. 


Id  ihe  began  travail 


So  that  in  v> 

guithandlnHm 

Shewaadel 

er-drtl  by  night, 

AnddMdtai 

■ntymao-aal«ht. 

Agahi  Ihe  death,  but  they  M 


"  I.  king  of  Tyn,  AppoUbiui, 

Thai  hear  and  lae  ihii  letter  writ. 
That,  balpleaa  without  rede-, 
Hera  Uetb  a  khi^  daughter  dead  \ 
And  who  that  happetb  her  to  And, 
For  charity  lake  In  bia  mind. 


With  thta  in 


Uch  he  ihall  hara." 


And  peyaeth-  then  wai  Knnewhat 

And  bade  them  bear  11  to  hia  laa, 
And  goetb  himwlf  foith  wllhal. 


"  Thtf  UU  Iwr  <B  ■  coudi  Hft, 


WUh  eotakl  oU  ud  IbIb  uobU^ 
Aod  put  ■  Ikquoi  In  bs  mautli. 
WUch  b  to  few  dnki  toiA  S 


Hw  mu  bolb  fcitli  ihaitnuKfal*, 
SlM>r^s,uulBril,  Ahl  •rbenun 


■ughtcr  T)WTH,  tiT  TO 


ThM  ilw  b*  IK  la  boolu' lot*. 
And  ttati  ATOW  to  Qoi  I  nuk*, 
TbM  I  i>iaU  nnii  for  tur  nka 
Ur  boml  (M  BO  llkliv  ibmn, 
lill  It  IwAII  that  1  ha*a, 


So  wiUilM  aptd  In  b«  youi 
Thax  ihB  ot  STBTT  wkdoin  r 
ThM  fW  to  iMt  Id  *iwi]r  Ui 


But,  woc-wortb,  «ir  bU>  «BTir.* 

"  The  tniumutd  ttw  IIbm  Uihjp*. 
So  ftll  It  ihu  thte  chuiliih  kupa 

UiBn  tb*  (tnnd,  ud  vhn  ib*  iboul 
SlwwHsdndi 
A  TBMT  imrd,  i 
■nuailuHbad 


■d  tobRMid, 
■di  alia,  quoth  Mm, 
So  thui,  quoth  ht. 


Thou  dkill  be  nutdo'd  In  UUi  iIkI*. 

Tbli  miM  than  Cm  (tu  ihrlhu  ^ 
And  tW  lb>  lot*  of  Ood  lU-Tnliht 
Sb*  rf*T^.  that  fin  a  Ultle  itound* 
Sba  mlfht  knael  upoa  the  (iDuBd 
Toward  tha  baaTa,  (or  to  rant 


Into  tha  baiga  thai  h«  Uka, 
Ai  Iblatu  ihoiilil,  and  ruth  tb 

That  I  hh  |cU  kHTaaia  ibnlM 
■ImaT  not  Ml  br  thli  va;i 
But  nitlki  n*  to  go  my  wajr 
Obi  of  thb  bouae.  whara  I  am 
And  1  ihaU  Baka  bin  roi  to  wl 


Of  tod)  a  Mhool  aa  It  truai 
Whiefa  that  wna  other  womai 


Lo,  bare  llelb  iba.  tl 


m  iha  hath  undantondeD 


iixuniuTtoKa. 


And  half  In  wroth  bt  bwlc  h»  go : 
Silt  T«tfhfl  would  nought  do  ut 
And  hi  the  duk  (Ortfa  ihe  goath 
Till  ihg  him  louchnh.indhe  wtntlie'. 


And  put  >w>T  hl>  hsTT  ebw. 

Whu  li  to  be  » itBb«>  of  blood : 

None  wbt  of  othet  how  It  itodd, 

AsdjRthc&thsUlHt 

Hit  haiiit  upon  lhl>  mW  eat, 

ThMhthMkothUDdl,: 

And  fct  h*  wM  nerer  whj. 

But  alt  WM  known  ne  thu  Ili>T  went  1 

Fm  God,  whlcb  wot  their  whole  inttm. 

ThI.  king  nnto  thi.  Bid  oppoMh . 

And uketh  lint,  whet ii hernuH. 

And  «h«  d»  lw«»l  all  thii  guM. 

And  ihe,  thai  hath  fall  word)  nome  1. 

Aomrnth,  and  lalth.  Mt  name  b  Thaia* 

That  WM  aonia  t>>ne  well  at  UK. 

IB  Thane  t  wu  forth  draw  and  fed. 

Tbwa  leaned  1imi»ap.d, 

Of  Ihulcan:  my  father  eke. 

I  not  where  that  1  ihould  htan  aeek'. 

He  waa  ■  king  men  told  me. 

Hi  moUM  dnnni'd  •»•  in  th«  lea. 

Frooi  point  le  p^nt  aU  ahe  him  told 

That  iha  hath  long  In  hean  hoM. 

u[  ODl  J  to  thli  kicd  atoR, 


:  nidi  a  ]oT  aa  he  Ihu  made 

u  Ihii  day  forth  rnrtune  hath  iwo 


great  darottoD 
I.  be  mad*  hia  idu 


For  pun  joy.  u  in  a  rage 

She  Kietch'd  unto  him  al 

Whereof  theleinple-flooi 


"  Atlahil  thei  weren  bi  the  law, 
And  dDomed  tor  xo  hang,  and  draw. 
And  brent,  and  with  the  wind  lo  bk) 
That  all  tbe  world  It  might  know. 


Slahi  It  tbe  murderer,  a; 
Through  TBiy  truth  of 
And  through  inerfT  mH  it  ibnplea 

Tfana  hath  he  mil,  that  n 


i-i  uCoo«^k 
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